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PREFACE.

MY PURPOSE in writing this book is so fully explained
in the book itself that a Preface is unnecessary.
I visited the West India Islands in order to increase
my acquaintance with the condition of the British
Colonies. | have related what | saw and what |
heard, with the general impressions which | was led
to form.

In a few instances, when opinions were conveyed
to me which were important in themselves, but which
it might be undesirable to assign to the persons
from whom | heard them, | have altered initials
and disguised localities and circumstances.

The illustrations are from sketches of my own,
which, except so far as they are tolerably like
the scenes which they represent, are without value.
They have been made producible by the skill and
care of the engraver, Mr. Pearson, to whom my

warmest thanks are due.

ONSLOW GARDENS : November 15, 1887.
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THE

BENGLISH IN THE WES INDIES

CHAPTER 1.

Colonial policy—Union or separation—Self-government —Varieties of con-
dition—The Pacific colonies—The West Indies—Proposals for a West
Indian federation—Nature of the population—American union and
British plantations —Original conquest of the West Indies.

THE Colonial Exhibition has come and gone. Delegates
from our great self-governed dependencies have met and
consulted together, and have determined upon a common
course of action for Imperial defence. The British race
dispersed over the world have celebrated the Jubilee of the
Queen with an enthusiasm evidently intended to bear &
special and peculiar meaning. The people of these islands
and their sons and brothers and friends and kinsfolk in
Canada, in Australia, and in New Zealand have declared
with a general voice, scarcely disturbed by a discord, that
they are fellow-subjects of a single sovereign, that they are
united in feeling, united in loyalty, united in interest, and
that they wish and mean to preserve unbroken the integrity
of the British Empire. This is the answer which the
democracy has given to the advocates of the doctrine of
separation. The desire for union while it lasts is its own
realisation. As long as we have no wish to part we shall
not part, and the wish can never rise if when there is occa-
sion we can meet and deliberate together with the same
regard for each other's welfare which has been shown in
the late conference in London.

Events mock at human foresight, and nothing is cer-
B
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tain but the unforeseen. Constitutional government and
an independent executive were conferred upon our larger
colonies, with the express and scarcely veiled intention
that at the earliest moment they were to relieve the
mother country of responsibility for them. They were
regarded as fledgelings who are fed only by the parent
birds till their feathers are grown, and are then expected
to shift for themselves. They were provided with the
full plumage of parliamentary institutions on the home
pattern and model, and the expectation of experienced
politicians was that they would each at the earliest
moment go df on their separate accounts, and would bid
us a friendly farewell. The irony of fate has turned to
folly the wisdom of the wise. The wise themselves, the
same political party which were most anxious twenty years
ago to see the colonies independent, and contrived constitu-
tions for them which they conceived must inevitably lead
to separation, appeal now to the effect of those very
constitutions in drawing the Empire closer together, as
a reason why a similar method should be immediately
adopted to heal the differences between Great Britain and
Ireland. New converts to any belief, political or theological,
are proverbially zealous, and perhaps in this instance they
are over-hasty. It does not follow that because people
of the same race and character are drawn together by
equality and liberty, people of different races and different
characters, who have quarrelled for centuries, will be
similarly attracted to one another. Yet so far as our own
colonies are concerned it is clear that the abandonment by
the mother country of all pretence to interfere in their
internal management has removed the only cause which
could possibly have created a desire for independence.
We cannot, even if we wish it ourselves, shake off con-
nections who cost us nothing and themselves refuse to be
divided. Politicians may quarrel; the democracies have
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refused to quarrel; and the result of the wide extension of
the suffrage throughout the Empire has been to show that
being one the British people everywhere intend to remain
one. With the same blood, the same language, the same
habits, the same traditions, they do not mean to be shattered
into dishonoured fragments. All of us, wherever we are,
can best manage our own affairs within our own limits;
yet local spheres of self-management can revolve round a
common centre while there is centripetal power sufficient
to hold them; and so long as England * to herself istrue’
and continues worthy of her ancient reputation, there are
no causes working visibly above the political horizon which
are likely to induce our self-governed colonies to take wing
and leave us. The strain will come with the next great
war. During peace these colonies have only experienced
the advantage of union with us. They will then have to
share our dangers, and may ask why they are to be involved
in quarrels which are not of their own making. How
they will act then only experience can tell; and that there
is any doubt about it is a sufficient answer to those rapid
statesmen who would rush at once into the application of
the same principle to countries whose continuance with us
isvital to our own safety, whom we cannot part with though
they were to demand it at the cannon's mouth.

But the result of the experiment is an encouragement
as far as it has gone to those who would extend sdf-
government through the whole of our colonial system.
It seems to lead as a direct road into the * Imperial
Federation’ which has fascinated the general imagina-
tion. It removes friction. We relieve ourselves of re-
sponsibilities. If federation is to come about at all as a
definite and effective organisation, the spontaneous action
of the different members of the Empire in a position in
which they are free to stay with us or to leave us as they
please, appears the readiest and perhaps the only means by

B2
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which it can he brought to pass. So plausible is the theory,
so obviously right would it be were the problem as simple
and the population of all our colonies as homogeneous as
in Australia, that one cannot wonder at the ambition of
politicians to win themselves a name and achieve a great
result by the immediate adoption of it. Great results
generally imply effort and sacrificee.  Here effort is un-
necessary and sacrifice is not demanded. Everybody is
to have what he wishes, and the effect is to come about
of itself. When we think of India, when we think of
Ireland, prudence tells us to hesitate. Steps once taken
in this direction cannot be undone, even if found to lead to
the wrong place. But undoubtedly, wherever it is possible
the principle of self-government ought to be applied in our
colonies and will be applied, and the danger now is that it
will be tried in haste in countries either as yet unripe for
it or from the nature of things unfit for it. The liberties
which we grant freely to those whom we trust and who do
not require to be restrained, we bring into disrepute if we
concede them as readily to perversity or disaffection or to
those who, like most Asiatics, do not desire liberty, and
prosper best when they are led and guided.

In this complex empire of ours the problem presents
itself in many shapes, and each must be studied and dealt
with according to its character. Thereisthe broad distinc-
tion between colonies and conquered countries. Colonists
are part of ourselves. Foreigners attached by force to
our dominions may submit to be ruled by us, but will
not always consent to rule themselves in accordance with
our views or interests, or remain attached to us if we
enable them to leave us when they please. The Crown,
therefore, as in India, rules directly by the police and
the army. And there are colonies which are neither one
nor the other, where our own people have been settled and
have been granted the land in possession with the control of
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an insubordinate population, themselves claiming political
privileges which had to be refused to the rest. This was
the position of Ireland, and the result of meddling theoreti-
cally with it ought to have taught us caution. Again,
there are colonies like the West Indies, either occupied
originally by ourselves, as Barbadoes, or taken by force
from France or Spain, where the mass of the population
were slaves who have been since made free, but where the
extent to which the coloured people can be admitted to
share in the administration is still an unsettled question.
To throw countries so variously circumstanced under an
identical system would be a wild experiment. Whether we
ought to try such an experiment at all, or even wish to try
it and prepare the way for it, depends perhaps on whether
we have determined that under all circumstances the reten-
tion of them under our own flag is indispensable to our safety.

I had visited our great Pacific colonies. Circumstances
led me afterwards to attend more particularly to the West
Indies. They were the earliest, and once the most prized,
of all our distant possessions. They had been won by the
most desperate struggles, and had been the scene of our
greatest naval glories. In the recent discussion on the
possibility of an organised colonial federation, various
schemes came under my notice, in every one of which the
union of the West Indian Islands under a free parliamentary
constitution was regarded as a necessary preliminary. | was
reminded of a conversation which | had held seventeen
years ago with a high colonial official specially connected
with the West Indian department, in which the federation
of the islands under such a constitution was spoken of as
a measure already determined on, though with a view to an
end exactly the opposite of that which was now desired.
The colonies universally were then regarded in such quarters
as a burden upon our resources, of which we were to relieve
ourselves at the earliest moment. They were no longer of
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value to us; the whole world had become our market; and
whether they were nominally attached to the Empire, or were
independent, or joined themselves to some other power, was
of no commercial moment to us. It was felt, however, that
as long as any tie remained, we should be obliged to defend
them in time of war; while they, in consequence of their
connection, would be liable to attack. The sooner, therefore,
the connection was ended, the better for them and for us.

By the constitutions which had been conferred upon
them, Australia and Canada, New Zealand and the Cape,
were assumed to be practically gone. The same measures
were to be taken with the West Indies. They were not
prosperous. They formed no outlet for British emigration.
The white population was diminishing; they were dis-
satisfied; they lay close to the great American republic,
to which geographically they more properly belonged.
Representative assemblies under the Crown had failed to
produce the content expected from them or to give an
impulse to industry. The free negroes could not long be
excluded from the franchise. The black and white races
had not amalgamated and were not inclining to amalga-
mate. The then recent Gordon riots had been followed by
the suicide of the old Jamaican constitution. The govern-
ment of Jamaica had been flung back upon the Crown, and
the Crown was impatient of the addition to its obligations.
The official of whom 1 speak informed me that a decision
had been irrevocably taken. The troops were to be with-
drawn from the islands, and Jamaica, Trinidad, and the
English Antilles were to be masters of their own destiny,
either to form into free communities like the Spanish
American republics, or join the United States, or to do
what they pleased, with the sole understanding that we
were to have no more responsibilities.

I do not know how far the scheme was matured. To
an outside spectator it seemed too hazardous to have been
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seriously meditated. Yet | was told that it had not been
meditated only but positively determined upon, and that
further discussion of a settled question would be fruitless
and needlessly irritating.

Politicians with a favourite scheme are naturally san-
guine. It seemed to me that in a West Indian Federation
the black race would necessarily be admitted to their full
rights as citizens. Their numbers enormously preponderated,
and the late scenes in Jamaica were signs that the two colours
would not blend into one, that there might be, and even
inevitably would be, collisions between them which would
lead to actions which we could not tolerate. The white
residents and the negroes had not been drawn together by
the abolition of slavery, but were further apart than ever.
The whites, if by superior intelligence they could gain the
upper hand, would not be allowed to keep it. As little
would they submit to be ruled by a race whom they despised;
and I thought it quite certain that something would happen
which would compel the British Government to interfere
again, whether we liked it or not. Liberty in Hayti had
been followed by a massacre of the French inhabitants,
and the French settlers had done no worse than we had done
to deserve the ill will of their slaves. Fortunately opinion
changed in England before the experiment could be tried.
The colonial policy of the doctrinaire statesmen was no
sooner understood than it was universally condemned, and
they could not press proposals on the West Indies which
the West Indians showed so little readiness to meet.

So things drifted on, remaining to appearance as they
were. The troops were not recalled. A minor confedera-
tion was formed in the Leeward Antilles. The Windward
group was placed under Barbadoes, and islands which
before had governors of their own passed under subordinate
administrators. Local councils continued under various
conditions, the popular element being cautiously and silently
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introduced. The blacks settled into a condition of easy-
going peasant proprietors. But so far as the white or English
interest was concerned, two causes which undermined West
Indian prosperity continued to operate. So long as sugar
maintained its price the planters with the help of coolie
labour were able to struggle on ; but the beetroot bounties
came to cut from under them the industry in which they
had placed their main dependence ; the reports were con-
tinually darker of distress and rapidly approaching ruin.
Petitions for protection were not or could not be granted.
They were losing heart—the worst loss of all; while the
Home Government, no longer with a view to separation,
but with the hope that it might produce the same effect
which it had produced elsewhere, were still looking to
their old remedy of the extension of the principle of self-
government. One serious step was taken very recently
towards the re-establishment of a constitution in Jamaica.
It was assumed that it had failed before because the blacks
were not properly represented. The council was again
made partially elective, and the black vote was admitted
on the widest basis. A power was retained by the Crown
of increasing in case of necessity the nominated official
members to a number which would counterbalance the
elected members; but the power had not been acted on
and was not perhaps designed to continue, and a restless
hope was said to have revived among the negroes that the
day was not far off when Jamaica would be as Hayti and
they would have the island to themselves.

To a person like myself, to whom the preservation of
the British Empire appeared to be the only public cause in
which just now it was possible to feel concern, the problem
was extremely interesting. | had no prejudice against self-
government. | had seen the Australian colonies growing
under it in health and strength with a rapidity which
rivalled the progress of the American Union itself. 1 had
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observed in South Africa that the confusions and perplexi-
ties there diminished exactly in proportion as the Home
Government ceased to interfere. | could not hope that as
an outsider | could see my way through difficulties where
practised eyes were at a loss. But it was clear that the
West Indies were suffering, be the cause what it might. |
learnt that a party had risen there at last which was
actually in favour of a union with America, and | wished
to find an answer to a question which | had long asked
myself to no purpose. My old friend Mr. Motley was once
speaking to me of the probable accession of Canada to the
American republic. | asked him if he was sure that Canada
would like it. © Like it? ’ he replied. * Would I like the
house of Baring to take me into partnership ?° To be a
partner in the British Empire appeared to me to be at least
as great a thing as to be a state under the stars and
stripes. What was it that Canada, what was it that any
other colony, would gain by exchanging British citizenship
for American citizenship ?  What did America offer to
those who joined her which we refused to give or neglected to
give ? Was it that Great Britain did not take her colonies
into partnership at all ? was it that while in the United
States the blood circulated freely from the heart to the
extremities, so that ‘ if one member suffered all the body
suffered with it,” our colonies were simply (as they used
to be called) “ plantations,” offshoots from the old stock set
down as circumstances had dictated in various parts of the
globe, but vitally detached and left to grow or to wither
according to their own inherent strength ?

At one time the West Indian colonies had been more to
us than such casual seedlings. They had been regarded
as precious jewels, which hundreds of thousands of English
lives had been sacrificed to tear from France and Spain.
The Caribbean Sea was the cradle of the Naval Empire of
Great Britain.  There Drake and Hawkins intercepted the
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golden stream which flowed from Panama into the exchequer
at Madrid, and furnished Philip with the means to carry
on his war with the Reformation. The Pope had claimed
to be lord of the new world as well as of the old, and had
declared that Spaniards, and only Spaniards, should own
territory or carry on trade there within the tropics. The
seamen of England took up the challenge and replied with
cannon shot. It was not the Crown, it was not the Govern-
ment, which fought that battle: it was the people of
England, who fought it with their own hands and their
own resources. Adventurers, buccaneers, corsairs, priva-
teers, call them by what name we will, stand as extra-
ordinary but characteristic figures on the stage of history,
disowned or acknowledged by their sovereign as suited
diplomatic convenience. The outlawed pirate of one year
was promoted the next to be a governor and his country's
representative. In those waters the men were formed and
trained who drove the Armada through the Channel into
wreck and ruin. In those waters, in the centuries which
followed, France and England fought for the ocean empire,
and England won it—won it on the day when her own
politicians' hearts had failed them, and all the powers of
the world had combined to humiliate her, and Rodney
shattered the French fleet, saved Gibraltar, and avenged
York Town. If ever the naval exploits of this country are
done into an epic poem—and since the lliad there has been
no subject better fitted for such treatment or better deserv-
ing it—the West Indies will be the scene of the most
brilliant cantos. For England to allow them to drift away
from her because they have no immediate marketable
value, would be a sign that she had lost the feelings with
which great nations always treasure the heroic traditions of
their fathers. When those traditions come to be regarded
as something which concerns them no longer, their great-
ness is already on the wane.
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CHAPTEE IlI.

In the train for Southampton—Morning papers—The new*‘ Locksley Hall” —
Past and present— The ‘Moselle’ —Heavy weather —The petrel—The
Azores.

THE last week in December, when the year 1886 was waning
to its close, | left Waterloo station to join a West Indian
mail steamer at Southampton. The air was frosty; the fog
lay thick over city and river; the Houses of Parliament
themselves were scarcely visible as | drove across West-
minster Bridge in the heavy London vapour—a symbol of
the cloud which was hanging over the immediate political
future. The morning papers were occupied with Lord
Tennyson's new ‘Loeksley Hall” and Mr. Gladstone's
remarks upon it. | had read neither; but from the criti-
cisms it appeared that Lord Tennyson fancied himself to
have seen a change pass over England since his boyhood,
and a change which was not to his mind. The fruit of
the new ideas which were then rising from the ground had
ripened, and the taste was disagreeable to him. The day
which had followed that  august sunrise’ had not been
‘august’ at all; and ‘the beautiful bold brow of Freedom’
had proved to have something of brass upon it. The ‘ use
and wont’ England, the England out of which had risen
the men who had won her great position for her, was losing
its old characteristics. Things which in his eager youth
Lord Tennyson had despised he saw now that he had been
mistaken in despising ; and the new notions which were to
remake the world were not remaking it in a shape that
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pleased him. Like Goethe, perhaps he felt that he was
stumbling over the roots of the tree which he had helped
to plant.

The contrast in Mr, Gladstone's article was certainly
remarkable. Lord Tennyson saw in institutions which
were passing away the decay of what in its time had been
great and noble, and he saw little rising in the place of
them which humanly could be called improvement. To Mr.
Gladstone these revolutionary years had been years of the
sweeping off of long intolerable abuses, and of awaking to
higher and truer perceptions of duty. Never, according to
him, in any period of her history had England made more
glorious progress, never had stood higher than at the
present moment in material power and moral excellence.
How could it be otherwise when they were the years of his
own ascendency ?

Metaphysicians tell us that we do not know anything as
it really is. What we call outward objects are but impres-
sions generated upon our sense by forces of the actual nature
of which we are totally ignorant. We imagine that we hear
a sound, and that the sound is something real which is out-
side us; but the sound is in the ear and is made by the
ear, and the thing outside is but a vibration of air. If no
animal existed with organs of hearing the vibrations might
be as before, but there would be no such thing as sound;
and all our opinions on all subjects whatsoever were equally
subjective. Lord Tennyson's opinions and Mr. Gladstone's
opinions reveal to us only the nature and texture of their
own minds, which have been affected in this way or that
way. The scale has not been made in which we can weigh
the periods in a nation's life, or measure them one against
the other. The past is gone, and nothing but the bones of
it can be recalled. We but half understand the present,
for each age is a chrysalis, and we are ignorant into what
it may develop. We do not even try to understand it
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honestly, for we shut our eyes against what we do not wish
to see. | will not despond with Lord Tennyson. To take
a gloomy view of things will not mend them, and modern
enlightenment may have excellent gifts in store for us
which will come by-and-by, but | will not say that they
have come as yet. | will not say that public life is im-
proved when party spirit has degenerated into an organised
civil war, and a civil war which can never end, for it renews
its life like the giant of fable at every fresh election. 1 will
not say that men are more honest and more law-abiding
when debts are repudiated and law is defied in half the
country, and Mr. Gladstone himself applauds or refuses to
condemn acts of open dishonesty. We are to congratulate
ourselves that duelling has ceased, but | do not know that
men act more honourably because they can be called less
sharply to account. * Smuggling,” we are told, has disap-
peared also, but the wrecker scuttles his ship or runs it
ashore to cheat the insurance office. The Church may
perhaps be improved in the arrangement of the services and
in the professional demonstrativeness of the clergy, but |
am not sure that the clergy have more influence over the
minds of men than they had fifty years ago, or that the
doctrines which the Church teaches are more powerful over
public opinion. One would not gather that our morality
was so superior from the reports which we see in the news-
paper, and girls now talk over novels which the ladies'
maids of their grandmothers might have read in secret but
would have blushed while reading. Each age would do
better if it studied its own faults and endeavoured to mend
them instead of comparing itself with others to its own
advantage.

This only was clear to me in thinking over what Mr.
Gladstone was reported to have said, and in thinking
of his own achievements and career, that there are two
classes of men who have played and still play a pro-
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minent part in the world—those who accomplish great
things, and those who talk and make speeches about them.
The doers of things are for the most part silent. Those who
build up empires or discover secrets of science, those who paint
great pictures or write great poems, are not often to be found
spouting upon platforms. The silent men dothe work. The
talking men cry out at what is done because it is not done as
they would have had it, and afterwards take possession of it
as if it was their own property. Warren Hastings wins India
for us; the eloguent Burke desires and passionately tries to
hang him for it. At the supreme crisis in our history
when America had revolted and Ireland was defiant, when
the great powers of Europe had coalesced to crush us, and
we were staggering under the disaster at York Town, Rodney
struck a blow in the West Indies which sounded over the
world and saved for Britain her ocean sceptre. Just in
time, for the popular leaders had persuaded the House of
Commons that Rodney ought to be recalled and peace
made on any terms. Even in politics the names of ora-
torical statesmen are rarely associated with the organic
growth of enduring institutions. The most distinguished
of them have been conspicuous only as instruments of de-
struction. Institutions are the slow growths of centuries.
The orator cuts them down in a day. The tree falls, and
the hand that wields the axe is admired and applauded. The
speeches of Demosthenes and Cicero pass into literature,
and are studied as models of language. But Demosthenes
and Cicero did not understand the facts of their time;
their language might be beautiful, and their sentiments
noble, but with their fine words and sentiments they
only misled their countrymen. The periods where the
orator is supreme are marked always by confusion and
disintegration. Goethe could say of Luther that he had
thrown back for centuries the spiritual cultivation of man-
kind, by calling the passions of the multitude to judge of
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matters which should have been left to the thinkers. We
ourselves are just now in one of those uneasy periods, and
we have decided that orators are the fittest people to rule
over us. The constituencies choose their members accord-
ing to the fluency of their tongues. Can he make a speech ?
is the one test of competency for a legislator, and the most
persuasive of the whole we make prime minister. We
admire the man for his gifts, and we accept what he says
for the manner in which it is uttered. He may contradict
to-day what he asserted yesterday. No matter. He can
persuade others wherever he is persuaded himself. And
such is the nature of him that he can convince himself of
anything which it is his interest to believe. These are the
persons who are now regarded as our wisest. It was not
always so. It is not so now with nations who are in a
sound state of health. The Americans, when they choose
a President or a Secretary of State or any functionary
from whom they require wise action, do not select these
famous speech-makers. Such periods do not last, for the
condition which they bring about becomes always intoler-
able. | do not believe in the degeneracy of our race. |
believe the present generation of Englishmen to be capable
of al that their fathers were, and possibly of more; but we
are just now in a moulting state, and are sick while the
process is going on. Or to take another metaphor. The
bow of Ulysses is unstrung. The worms have not eaten
into the horn or the moths injured the string, but the
owner of the house is away and the suitors of Penelope
Britannia consume her substance, rivals one of another,
each caring only for himself, but with a common heart in
evil. They cannot string the bow. Only the true lord and
master can string it, and in due time he comes, and the
cord is stretched once more upon the notch, singing to the
touch of the finger with the sharp note of the swallow; and
the arrows fly to their mark in the breasts of the pretenders,
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while Pallas Athene looks on approving from her coign of
vantage.

Random meditations of this kind were sent flying
through me by the newspaper articles on Tennyson and
Mr. Gladstone. The air cleared, and my mind also, as we
ran beyond the smoke. The fields were covered deep with
snow; a white vapour clung along the ground, the winter
sky shining through it soft and blue. The ponds and
canals were hard frozen, and men were skating and boys
were sliding, and all was brilliant and beautiful.  The ladies
of the forest, the birch trees beside the line about Farn-
borough, were hung with jewels of ice, and glittered like a
fretwork of purple and silver. It was like escaping out of
a nightmare into happy healthy England once more. In
the carriage with me were several gentlemen; officers going
out to join their regiments; planters who had been at home
on business; young sportsmen with rifles and cartridge
cases who were hoping to shoot alligators, &c, all bound
like myself for the West Indian mail steamer. The elders
talked of sugar and of bounties, and of the financial
ruin of the islands. | had heard of this before | started,
and | learnt little from them which | had not known already;
but I had misgivings whether | was not wandering off after
all on a fool's errand. 1 did not want to shoot alligators,
I did not understand cane growing or want to understand
it, nor was | likely to find a remedy for encumbered and
bankrupt landowners. | was at an age too when men
grow unfit for roaming, and are expected to stay quietly at
home. Plato says that to travel to any profit one should
go between fifty and sixty; not sooner because one has
one's duties to attend to as a citizen; not after because the
mind becomes hebetated. The chief object of going abroad,
in Plato's opinion, is to converse with 82102 ?v??7?s, inspired
men, whom Providence scatters about the globe, and from
whom alone wisdom can be learnt. And I, alas! was long
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past the limit, and 8?i0? M???s, are not to be met with in
these times. But if not with inspired men, | might fal in at
any rate with sensible men who would talk on things which
| wanted to know. Winter and spring in a warm climate
were pleasanter than a winter and spring at home; and as
there is compensation in al things, old people can see some
objects more clearly than young people can see them.
They have no interests of their own to mislead their percep-
tion. They have lived too long to believe in any formulas
or theories. * Old age,’ the Greek poet says, * isnot wholly
a misfortune. Experience teaches things which the young
know not.”* Old men at any rate like to think so.

The ' Moselle in which | had taken my passage, was a
large steamer of 4,000 tons, one of the best where all are
good—on the West Indian mail line. Her long straight sides
and rounded bottom promised that she would roll, and I may
say that the promise was faithfully kept; but except to the
stomachs of the inexperienced rolling is no disadvantage.
A vessel takes less water on board in a beam sea when she
yields to the wave than when she stands up stiff and straight
against it. The deck when | went on board was slippery
with ice. There was the usual crowd and confusion before
departure, those who were going out being undistinguishable,
till the bell rang to clear the ship, from the friends who had
accompanied them to take leave. | discovered, however,
to my satisfaction that our party in the cabin would not be
a large one. The West Indians who had come over for the
Colonial Exhibition were most of them already gone. They,
along with the rest, had taken back with them a conscious-
ness that their visit had not been wholly in vain, and that
the interest of the old country in her distant possessions
seemed quickening into life once more. The commis-
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sioners from all our dependencies had been feted in the
great towns, and the people had come to Kensington in
millions to admire the productions which bore witness to-
the boundless resources of British territory. Had it been
only a passing emotion of wonder and pride, or was it a
prelude to a more energetic policy and active resolution ?
Any way it was something to be glad of. Receptions and
public dinners and loyal speeches will not solve political’
problems, but they create the feeling of good will which
underlies the useful consideration of them. The Exhibition
had served the purpose which it was intended for. The
conference of delegates grew out of it which has discussed
in the happiest temper the elements of our future rela-
tions.

But the Exhibition doors were now closed, and the multi-
tude of admirers or contributors were dispersed or dispersing
to their homes. In the‘ Mosele we had only the latest
lingerers or the ordinary passengers who went to and fro
on business or pleasure. | observed them with the curiosity
with which one studies persons with whom one is to be
shut up for weeks in involuntary intimacy. One young
Demerara planter attracted my notice, as he had with him
a newly married and beautiful wife whose fresh complexion
would so soon fade, as it always does in those lands where
nature is brilliant with colour and English cheeks grow
pale. | found also to my surprise and pleasure a daughter
of one of my oldest and dearest friends, who was going out.
to join her husband in Trinidad. Thiswas ahappy accident
to start with. An announcement printed in Spanish in
large letters in a conspicuous position intimated that |
must be prepared for habits in some of our companions
of aless agreeable kind.

* Se suplica a los sefiores pasajeros de no escupir sobre
la cubierta de popa.’
I may as well leave the words untranslated, but the
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‘ supplication ’ is not unnecessary. The Spanish colonists,
like their countrymen at home, smoke everywhere, with the
usual consequences. The captain of one of our mail boats
found it necessary to read one of them who disregarded it
a lesson which he would remember. He sent for the
quartermaster with a bucket and a mop, and ordered him
to stay by this gentleman and clean up till he had done.

The wind when we started was light and keen from the
north. The afternoon sky was clear and frosty. Southamp-
ton Water was still as oil, and the sun went down crimson
behind the brown woods of the New Forest. Of the*‘ Mo-
selle's’ speed we had instant evidence, for afast Government
launch raced us for a mile or two, and df Netley gave up
the chase. We went leisurely along, doing thirteen knots
without effort, swept by Calshot into the Solent, and had
cleared the Needles before the last daylight had left us. In
a few days the ice would be gone, and we should lie in the
soft air of perennial summer.

Singula de nobis anni preedantur euntes :

Eripuere jocos, Venerem, convivia, ludum—
But the flying years had not stolen from me the delight of
finding myself once more upon the sea; the sea which is
eternally young, and gives one back one's own youth and
buoyancy.

Down the Channel the north wind still blew, and the
water was still smooth.  We set our canvas at the Needles,
and flew on for three days straight upon our course with a
steady breeze. We crossed ‘ the Bay’ without the fiddles
on the dinner table; we were congratulating ourselves that
mid-winter as it was we should reach the tropics and never
need them. | meanwhile made acquaintances among my
West Indian fellow-passengers, and listened to their tale of
grievances. The Exhibition had been well enough in its
way, but Exhibitions would not fill an empty exchequer or
restore ruined plantations. The mother country | found

Cc2
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was still regarded as a stepmother, and from more than one
quarter | heard a more than muttered wish that they could
he * taken into partnership ’ by the Americans. They were
wasting away under Free Trade and the sugar bounties.
The mother country gave them fine words, but words were
all. If they belonged to the United States they would have
the benefit of a close market in a country where there were
50,000,000 sugar drinkers. Energetic Americans would
come among them and establish new industries, and would
control the unmanageable negroes. From the most loyal |
heard the despairing cry of the Britons, ‘ the barbarians
drive us into the sea and the sea drives us back upon
the barbarians.” They could bear Free Trade which
was fair all round, but not Free Trade which was made
into a mockery by bounties. And it seemed that then-
masters in Downing Street answered them as the Romans
answered our forefathers. * We have many colonies, and we
shall not miss Britain. Britain is far off, and must take
care of herself. She brings us responsibility, and she brings
us no revenue ; we cannot tax ltaly for the sake of Britons.
We have given them our arms and our civilisation. We
have done enough. Let them do now what they can or
please.” Virtually this is what England says to the West
Indians, or would say if despair made them actively trouble-
some, notwithstanding Exhibitions and expansive senti-
ments. The answer from Rome we can now see was the
voice of dying greatness, which was no longer worthy of the
place in the world which it had made for itself in the days
of its strength ; but it doubtless seemed reasonable enough
at the time, and indeed was the only answer which the
Rome of Honorius could give.

A change in the weather cut short our conversation, and
drove half the company to their berths. On the fourth
morning the wind chopped back to the north-west. A
beam sea set in, and the * Moselle’ justified my conjectures
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about her. She rolled gunwale under, rolled at least forty
degrees each way, and unshipped a boat out of her davits
to windward. The waves were not as high as | have known
the Atlantic produce when in the humour for it, but they
were short, steep, and curling. Tons of water poured over
the deck. The few of us who ventured below to dinner
were hit by the dumb waiters which swung over our
heads; and the living waiters staggered about with the
dishes and upset the soup into our laps. Everybody was
grumbling and miserable. Driven to my cabin | was
dozing on a sofa when | was jerked off and dropped upon
the floor. The noise down below on these occasions is con-
siderable. The steering chains clank, unfastened doors
slam to and fro, plates and dishes and glass fall crashing
at some lurch which is heavier than usual, with the roar
of the sea underneath as a constant accompaniment.

When a wave strikes the ship full on the quarter and
she staggers from stem to stern, one wonders how any
construction of wood and iron can endure such blows with-
out being shattered to fragments. And it would be shattered,
as | heard an engineer once say, if the sea was not such a
gentle creature after all. | crept up to the deck house to
watch through the lee door the wild magnificence of the
storm. Down came a great green wave, rushed in a flood
over everything, and swept me drenched to the skin down
the stairs into the cabin. | crawled to bed to escape cold,
and slid up and down my berth like a shuttle at every roll
of the ship till I fell into the unconsciousness which is a
substitute for sleep, slept at last really, and woke at seven in
the morning to find the sun shining, and the surface of the
ocean still undulating but glassy calm. The only signs left
of the tempest were the swallow-like petrels skimming to
and fro in our wake, picking up the scraps of food and the
plate washings which the cook’'s mate had thrown overboard;
smallest and beautifullest of all the gull tribe, called petrel
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by our ancestors, who went to their Bibles more often than
we do for their images, in memory of St. Peter, because
they seem for a moment to stand upon the water when they
stoop upon any floating object.” In the afternoon we passed
the Azores, rising blue and fairy-like out of the ocean;
unconscious they of the bloody battles which once went on
under their shadows. There it was that Grenville, in the
‘Revenge,” fought through a long summer day alone against
a host of enemies, and died there and won immortal honour.
The Azores themselves are Grenville's monument, and in
the memory of Englishmen are associated for ever with his
glorious story. Behind these islands, too, lay Grenville's
comrades, the English privateers, year after year waiting
for Philip's plate fleet. Behind these islands lay French
squadrons waiting for the English sugar ships. They are
calm and silent now, and are never likely to echo any more
to battle thunder. Men come and go and play out their
little dramas, epic or tragic, and it matters nothing to
nature. Their wild pranks leave no scars, and the decks
are swept clean for the next comers.

* This is the explanation of the name which is given by Dampier.
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CHAPTEE IIl.

The tropics—Passengers on board—Account of the Darien Canal—Planters’
complaints—West Indian history—The Spanish conquest— Drake and
Hawkins—The buccaneers—The pirates—French and English—Rodney
—Battle of April 12—Peace with honour—Doers and talkers.

ANOTHER two days and we were in the tropics. The north-
east trade blew behind us, and our own speed being taken
off from the speed of the wind there was scarcely air enough
to fill our sails. The waves went down and the ports were
opened, and we had passed suddenly from winter into per-
petual summer, as Jean Paul says it will be with us in
death. Sleep came back soft and sweet, and the water was
warm in our morning bath, and the worries and annoy-
ances of life vanished in these sweet surroundings like
nightmares when we wake. How well the Greeks understood
the spiritual beauty of the sea ! @a»a 2?77?77 27297 2777-
%72, says Euripides. * The sea washes off all the
woes of men.” The passengers lay about the decks in their
chairs reading story books. The young ones played Bull.
The officers flirted mildly with the pretty young ladies.
For a brief interval care and anxiety had spread their wings
and flown away, and existence itself became delightful.

There was a young scientific man on board who inte-
rested me much. He had been sent out from Kew to take
echarge of the Botanical Gardens in Jamaica—was quiet,
modest, and unaffected, understood his own subjects well,
and could make others understand them; with him | had
much agreeable conversation. And there was another
singular person who attracted me even more. | took him
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at first for an American. He was a Dane | found, an
engineer by profession, and was on his way to some South
American republic. He was a long lean man with grey
eyes, red hair, and a laugh as if he so enjoyed the thing,
that amused him that he wished to keep it all to himself,
laughing inwardly till he choked and shook with it. His
chief amusement seemed to have lain in watching the per-
formances of Liberal politicians in various parts of the
world. He told me of an opposition leader in some parlia-
ment whom his rival in office had disposed of by shutting
him up in the caboose. * In the caboose,” he repeated,
screaming with enjoyment at the thought of it, and evi-
dently wishing that all the parliamentary orators on the
globe were in the same place. In his wanderings he had
been lately at the Darien Canal, and gave me a wonderful
account of the condition of things there. The original
estimate of the probable cost had been twenty-six millions of
our (English) money. Most of these millions had been spent
already, and only a fifth of the whole had as yet been exe-
cuted. The entire cost would not be less, under the exist-
ing management, than one hundred and twenty millions,
and he evidently doubted whether the canal would ever be
completed at all, though professionally he would not confess
to such an opinion. The waste and plunder had been incal-
culable. The works and the gold that were set moving by
them made a feast for unclean harpies of both sexes from
every nation in the four continents. 1 liked everything

about Mr. — except his ears, the flaps of which stood
out at right angles. Tom Cringle's obed may have been
something like him.

There was a small black boy among us, evidently of
pure blood, for his hair was wool and his colour black
as ink. His parents must have been well-to-do, for the boy
had been in Europe to be educated. The officers on board
and some of the ladies played with him as they would play
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with a monkey. He had little more sense than a monkey,
perhaps less, and the gestures of him grinning behind
gratings and pushing out his long thin arms between the
bars were curiously suggestive of the original from whom
we are told now that all of us came. The worst of it was
that, being lifted above his own people, he had been taught
to despise them. He was spoilt as a black and could not
be made into a white, and this | found afterwards was the
invariable and dangerous consequence whenever a superior
negro contrived to raise himself. He might do well enough
himself, but his family fed their blood as a degradation.
His children will not marry among their own people, and
not only will no white girl marry a negro, but hardly any
dowry can be large enough to tempt a West Indian white
to make a wife of a black lady. This is one of the most
sinister features in the present state of social life there.

Small personalities cropped up now and then. We had
representatives of all professions among us except the
Church of England clergy. Of them we had not one. The
captain, as usual, read us the service on Sundays on a
cushion for a desk, with the union jack spread over it. On
board ship the captain, like a sovereign, is supreme, and in
spiritual matters as in secular. Drake was the first com-
mander who carried the theory into practice when he ex-
communicated his chaplain. It is the law now, and the
tradition has gone on unbroken. In default of clergy we
had a missionary, who for the most part kept hislips closed.
He did open them once, and at my expense. Apropos of
nothing he said to me, ‘| wonder, sir, whether you ever
read the remarks upon you in the newspapers. If all the
attacks upon your writings which | have seen were collected
together they would make an interesting volume. This
was all. He had delivered his soul and relapsed into
silence.

From a Puerto Rico merchant | learnt that, if the
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English colonies were in a bad way, the Spanish colonies
were in a worse. His own island, he said, was a nest of
squalor, misery, vice, and disease. Blacks and whites were
equally immoral; and so far as habits went, the whites
were the filthier of the two. The complaints of the English
West Indians were less sweeping, and, as to immorality
between whites and blacks, neither from my companions in
the * Moselle’ nor anywhere afterward did | hear or see
a sign of it. The profligacy of planter life passed away
with slavery, and the changed condition of the two races
makes impossible any return to the old habits. But they
had wrongs of their own, and were eloquent in their ex-
position of them. We had taken the islands from France
and Spain at an enormous expense, and we were throwing
them aside like a worn-out child's toy. We did nothing
for them. We allowed them no advantage as British
subjects, and when they tried to do something for them-
selves, we interposed with an Imperial veto. The United
States, seeing the West Indian trade gravitating towards
New York, had offered them a commercial treaty, being
willing to admit their sugar duty free, in consideration
of the islands admitting in return their salt fish and
flour and notions. A treaty had been actually agreed to
between the United States and the Spanish islands. A
similar treaty had been freely offered to them, which might
have saved them from ruin, and the Imperial Government
had disallowed it. How, under such treatment, could we
expect them to be loyal to the British connection ?

It was a relief to turn back from these lamentations to
the brilliant period of past West Indian history. With the
planters of the present it was all suigar —sugar and the lazy
blacks who were England's darlings and would not work for
them. The handbooks were equally barren. In them I found
nothing but modern statistics pointing to dreary conclu-
sions, and in the place of any human interest long stories
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of constitutions, suffrages, representative assemblies, powers
of elected members, and powers reserved to the Crown.
Such things, important as they might be, did not touch my
imagination. And to an Englishman, proud of his country,
the West Indies had a far higher interest. Strange scenes
streamed across my memory, and a shadowy procession of
great figures who have printed their names in history.
Columbus and Cortez, Vasco Nunez, and Las Casas; the
millions of innocent Indians who, according to Las Casas,
were destroyed out of the islands, the Spanish grinding
them to death in their gold mines; the black swarms who
were poured in to take their place, and the frightful story
of the slave trade. Behind it all was the European drama
of the sixteenth century—Charles V. and Philip fighting
against the genius of the new era, and feeding their armies
with the ingots of the new world. The convulsion spread
across the Atlantic. The English Protestants and the
French Huguenots took to sea like water dogs, and chal-
lenged their enemies in their own special domain. To the
popes and the Spaniards the new world was the property
of the Church and of those who had discovered it. A
papal bull bestowed on Spain all the countries which lay
within the tropics west of the Atlantic—a form of Monroe
doctrine, not unreasonable as long as there was force to
maintain it, but the force was indispensable, and the Pro-
testant adventurers tried the question with them at the
cannon's mouth. They were of the reformed faith all of
them, these sea rovers of the early days, and, like their
enemies, they were of a very mixed complexion. The
Spaniards, gorged with plunder and wading in blood, were
at the same time, and in their own eyes, crusading soldiers
of the faith, missionaries of the Holy Church, and de-
fenders of the doctrines which were impiously assailed in
Europe. The privateers from Plymouth and Rochelle paid
also for the cost of their expeditions with the pillage of ships
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and towns and the profits of the slave trade; and they too
were the unlicensed champions of spiritual freedom in their
own estimate of themselves. The gold which was meant
for Alva's troops in Flanders found its way into the
treasure houses of the London companies. The logs of the
voyages of the Elizabethan navigators represent them
faithfully as they were, freebooters of the ocean in one
aspect of them; in another, the sea warriors of the Refor-
mation—uncommissioned, unrecognised, fighting on their
own responsibility, liable to be disowned when they failed,
while the Queen herself would privately be a shareholder
in the adventure. It was a wild anarchic scene, fit cradle
of the spiritual freedom of a new age, when the nations of
the earth were breaking the chains in which king and
priest had bound them.

Tothe Spaniards, Drake and his comrades were corsarios,
robbers, enemies of the human race, to be treated to a short
shrift whenever found and caught. British seamen who-
fell into their hands were carried before the Inquisition at
Lima or Carthagena and burnt at the stake as heretics.
Four of Drake's crew were unfortunately taken once at
Vera Cruz. Drake sent a message to the governor-general
that if a hair of their heads was singed he would hang ten
Spaniards for each one of them. (This curious note is at
Simancas, where | saw it.) So great an object of terror at
Madrid was El Draque that he was looked on as an incar-
nation of the old serpent, and when he failed in his last
enterprise and news came that he was dead, Lope de Vega
sang a hymn of triumph in an epic poem which he called
* The Dragontea.’

"When Elizabeth died and peace was made with Spain,
the adventurers lost something of the indirect countenance
which had so far been extended to them ; the execution of
Raleigh being one among other marks of the change of
mind. But they continued under other names, and no?
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active effort was made to suppress them. The Spanish
Government did in 1627 agree to leave England in posses-
sion of Barbadoes, but the pretensions to an exclusive right
to trade continued to be maintained, and the English and
French refused to recognise it. The French privateers
seized Tortuga, an island off St. Domingo, and they and
their English friends swarmed in the Caribbean Sea as
buccaneers or flibustiers. They exchanged names, perhaps
as a symbol of their alliance. * Flibustier was English
and acorruption of freebooter. ‘. Buccaneer’ came from the
boucan, or dried beef, of the wild cattle which the French
hunters shot in Espafola, and which formed the chief of
their sea stores. Boucan became a French verb, and,
according to Labat, was itself the Carib name for the
eCashew nut.

War breaking out again in Cromwell's time, Penn and
Venables took Jamaica. The flibustiers from the Tortugas
drove the Spaniards out of Hayti, which was annexed to
the French crown. The comradeship in religious enthu-
siasm which had originally drawn the two nations together
cooled by degrees, as French Catholics aswell as Protestants
took to the trade. Port Royal became the headquarters of
the English buccaneers—the last and greatest of them
being Henry Morgan, who took and plundered Panama, was
knighted for his services, and was afterwards made governor
of Jamaica. From the time when the Spaniards threw
open their trade, and English seamen ceased to be delivered
over to the Inquisition, the English buccaneers ceased to
be respectable characters and gradually drifted into the
pirates of later history, when under their new conditions
they produced their more questionable heroes, the Kidds
and Blackbeards. The French flibustiers continued long
after —far into the eighteenth century—some of them with
commissions as privateers, others as forbans or unlicensed
rovers, but still connived at in Martinique.
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Adventurers, buccaneers, pirates pass across the stage—
the curtain falls on them, and rises on a more glorious scene.
Jamaica had become the depot of the trade of England
with the western world, and golden streams had poured
into Port Royal. Barbadoes was unoccupied when England
took possession of it, and never passed out of our hands ;
but the Antilles—the Anterior Isles—which stand like a
string of jewels round the neck of the Caribbean Sea, had
been most of them colonised and occupied by the French,
and during the wars of the last century were the objects of
a never ceasing conflict between their fleets and ours. The
French had planted their language there, they had planted
their religion there, and the blacks of these islands gene-
rally still speak the French patois and call themselves
Catholics; but it was deemed essential to our interests that
the Antilles should be not French but English, and Antigua,
Martinique, St. Lucia, St. Vincent, and Grenada were
taken and retaken and taken again in a struggle perpetu-
ally renewed. When the American colonies revolted, the
West Indies became involved in the revolutionary hurri-
cane. France, Spain, and Holland—our three ocean rivals
—combined in a supreme effort to tear from us our Imperial
power. The opportunity was seized by Irish patriots to
clamour for Irish nationality, and by the English Radicals
to demand liberty and the rights of man. It was the most
critical moment in later English history. If we had yielded
to peace on the terms which our enemies offered, and the
English Liberals wished us to accept, the star of Great
Britain would have set for ever.

The West Indies were then under the charge of Rodney,
whose brilliant successes had already made his name
famous. He had done his country more than yeoman's
service. He had torn the Leeward Islands from the French.
He had punished the Hollanders for joining the coalition
by taking the island of St. Eustachius and three millions'
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worth of stores and money. The patriot party at home
led by Fox and Burke were ill pleased with these victories,
for they wished us to be driven into surrender. Burke
denounced Rodney as he denounced Warren Hastings,
and Rodney was called home to answer for himself. In
his absence Demerara, the Leeward Islands, St. Eustachius-
itself, were captured or recovered by the enemy. The
French fleet, now supreme in the western waters, blockaded
Lord Cornwallis at York Town and forced him to capitulate-
The Spaniards had fitted out a fleet at Havannah, and the
Count de Grasse, the French admiral, fresh from the
victorious thunder of the American cannon, hastened back
to refurnish himself at Martinique, intending to join the
Spaniards, tear Jamaica from us, and drive us finally and
completely out of the West Indies. One chance remained.
Rodney was ordered back to his station, and he went at his-
best speed, taking all the ships with him which could then
be spared. It was mid-winter. He forced his way to Bar-
badoes in five weeks spite of equinoctial storms. The
Whig orators were indignant. They insisted that we were
beaten; there had been bloodshed enough, and we must
sit down in our humiliation. The Government yielded,
and a peremptory order followed on Rodney's track, ‘ Strike
your flag and come home.” Had that fatal command
reached him Gibraltar would have fallen and Hastings's-
Indian Empire would have melted into air. But Rodney
knew that his time was short, and he had been prompt to-
use it. Before the order came, the severest naval battle in
English annals had been fought and won. De Grasse was<
a prisoner, and the French fleet was scattered into wreck,
and ruin.

De Grasse had refitted in the Martinique dockyards.
He himself and every officer in the fleet was confident that.
England was at last done for, and that nothing was left but
to gather the fruits of the victory which was theirs already.
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Not Xerxes, when he broke through Thermopylee and watched
from the shore his thousand galleys streaming down to the
Gulf of Salamis, was more assured that his prize was in his
hands than De Grasse on the deck of the* Ville de Paris,’
the finest ship then floating on the sea3, when he heard that
Rodney was at St. Lucia and intended to engage him. He
did not even believe that the English after so many reverses
would venture to meddle with a fleet superior in force and
inspirited with victory. All the Antilles except St. Lucia
were his own. Tobago, Grenada, the Grenadines, St.
Vincent, Martinique, Dominica, Guadaloupe, Montserrat,
Nevis, Antigua, and St. Kitts, he held them all in proud
possession, a string of gems, each island large as or
larger than the Isle of Man, rising up with high volcanic
peaks clothed from base to crest with forest, carved into
deep ravines, and fringed with luxuriant plains. In St.
Lucia alone, lying between St. Vincent and Dominica,
the English flag still flew, and Rodney lay there in the
harbour at Castries. On April 8, 1782, the signal came
from the north end of the island that the French fleet
had sailed. Martinique is in sight of St. Lucia, and
the rock is still shown from which Rodney had watched
day by day for signs that they were moving. They were
out at last, and he instantly weighed and followed. The
air was light, and De Grasse was under the high lands of
Dominica before Rodney came up with him. Both fleets
were becalmed, and the English were scattered and divided
by a current which runs between the islands. A breeze
at last blew off theland. TheFrench werethe first to fed it,
and were able to attack at advantage the leading English
division. Had De Grasse‘ come down as he ought,” Rodney
thought that the consequences might have been serious.
In careless imagination of superiority they let the chance
go by. They kept at a distance, firing long shots, which as
it was did considerable damage. The two following days
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the fleets manceuvred in sight of each other. On the night
of the eleventh Rodney made signal for the whole fleet
to go south under press of sail. The French thought he was
flying. He tacked at two in the morning, and at daybreak
found himself where he wished to be, with the French fleet
on his lee quarter. The French looking for nothing but
again a distant cannonade, continued leisurely along under
the north highlands of Dominica towards the channel
which separates that island from Guadaloupe. In number
of ships the fleets were equal; in size and complement of
crew the French were immensely superior; and besides
the ordinary ships' companies they had twenty thousand
esoldiers on board who were to be used in the conquest
of Jamaica. Knowing well that a defeat at that moment
would be to England irreparable ruin, they did not dream
that Rodney would be allowed, even if he wished it, to
risk a close and decisive engagement. The English admiral
was aware also that his country's fate was in his hands.
It was one of those supreme moments which great men
dare to use and small men tremble at. He had the ad-
vantage of the wind, and could force a battle or decline
it, as he pleased. With clear daylight the signal to en-
gage was flying from the masthead of the ' Formidable,’
Rodney's ship. At seven in the morning, April 12, 1782,
the whole fleet bore down obliquely on the French line,
cutting it directly in two. Rodney led in person. Having
passed through and broken up their order he tacked again,
still keeping the wind. The French, thrown into confusion,
were unable to reform, and the battle resolved itself into a
number of separate engagements in which the English had
the choice of position.

Rodney in passing through the enemy's lines the first
time had exchanged broadsides with the * Glorieux,” a
seventy-four, at close range. He had shot away her masts
and bowsprit, and left her a bare hull; her flag, however,

D
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still flying, being nailed to a splintered spar. So he left
her unable at least to stir; and after he had gone about came
himself yardarm to yardarm with the superb * Ville de Paris,’
the pride of France, the largest ship in the then world,
where De Grasse commanded in person. All day long the
cannon roared. Rodney had on board a favourite bantam
cock, which stood perched upon the poop of the * Formid-
able’ through the whole action, its shrill voice heard crowing
through the thunder of the broadsides. One by one the
French ships struck their flags or fought on till they
foundered and went down. The carnage on board them was
terrible, crowded as they were with the troops for Jamaica.
Fourteen thousand were reckoned to have been Killed,
besides the prisoners. The “ Ville de Paris’ surrendered
last, fighting desperately after hope was gone till her masts
were so shattered that they could not bear a sail, and her
decks above and below were littered over with mangled
limbs. De Grasse gave up his sword to Rodney on the
* Formidable's’ quarter-deck. The gallant * Glorieux,” un-
able to fly, and seeing the battle lost, hauled down her flag,
but not till the undisabled remnants of her crew were too
few to throw the dead into the sea. Other ships took
fire and blew up. Half the French fleet were either taken
or sunk; the rest crawled away for the time, most of them
to be picked up afterwards like crippled birds.

So on that memorable day was the English Empire
saved. Peace followed, but it was ‘peace with honour.’
The American colonies were lost; but England kept her
West Indies; her flag still floated over Gibraltar; the
hostile strength of Europe all combined had failed to
twist Britannia's ocean sceptre from her: she sat down
maimed and bleeding, but the wreath had not been torn
from her brow, she was still sovereign of the seas.

The bow of Ulysses was strung in those days. The
order of recall arrived when the work was done. It was
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proudly obeyed; and even the great Burke admitted that
no honour could be bestowed upon Rodney which he had
not deserved at his country's hands. If the British Empire
is still to have a prolonged career before it, the men who
make empires are the men who can hold them together.
Oratorical reformers can overthrow what deserves to be over-
thrown. Institutions, even the best of them, wear out, and
must give place to others, and the fine political speakers are
the instruments of their overthrow. But the fine speakers
produce nothing of their own, and as constructive states-
men their paths are strewed with failures. The worthies
of England are the men who cleared and tilled her fields,
formed her laws, built her colleges and cathedrals, founded
her colonies, fought her battles, covered the ocean with
commerce, and spread our race over the planet to leave a
mark upon it which time will not efface. These men are
seen in their work, and are not heard of in Parliament.
When the account is wound up, where by the side of them
will stand our famous orators ? What will any one of them
have left behind him save the wreck of institutions which
had done their work and had ceased to serve a useful
purpose ? That was their business in this world, and they
did it and do it; but it is no very glorious work, not a work
over which it is possible to feel any * fine enthusiasm.” To
chop down a tree is easier than to make it grow. When
the business of destruction is once completed, they and
their fame and glory will disappear together. Our true
great ones will again be visible, and thenceforward will be
visible alone.

Is there a single instance in our own or any other
history of a great political speaker who has added any-
thing to human knowledge or to human worth? Lord
Chatham may stand as a lonely exception. But except
Chatham who is there ? Not one that | know of. Oratory
is the spendthrift sister of the arts, which decks itself like
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a strumpet with the tags and ornaments which it steals
from real superiority. The object of it is not truth, but
anything which it can make appear truth ; anything which
it can persuade people to believe by calling in their passions
to obscure their intelligence.
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CHAPTER IV,

First sight of Barbadoes—Origin of the name—Peére L abat—Bridgetown two
hundred years ago—Slavery and Christianity—Economic crisis— Sugar
bounties—Aspect of the streets—Government House and its occupants—
Duties of a governor of Barbadoes.

ENGLAND was covered with snow when we left it on
December 30. At sunrise on January 12 we were anchored
in the roadstead at Bridgetown, and the island of Barbadoes
lay before us shining in the haze of a hot summer morning.
It is about the size of the Isle of Wight, cultivated so far
as eye could see with the completeness of a garden; no
mountains in it, scarcely even high hills, but a surface
pleasantly undulating, the prevailing colour a vivid green
from the cane fields; houses in town and country white
from the coral rock of which they are built, but the glare
from them relieved by heavy clumps of trees. What the
trees were | had yet to discover. You could see at a glance
that the island was as thickly peopled as an anthill. Not
an inch of soil seemed to be alowed to run to waste. Two
hundred thousand is, | believe, the present number of
Barbadians, of whom nine-tenths are blacks. They re-
fuse to emigrate. They cling to their home with innocent
vanity as though it was the finest country in the world, and
multiply at a rate so rapid that no one likes to think about
it. Labour at any rate is abundant and cheap. In Bar-
badoes the negro is willing enough to work, for he has no
other means of living. Little land is here alowed him to
grow his yams upon. Almost the whole of it is still held by
the whitesin large estates, cultivated by labourers on the old
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system, and, it is to be admitted, cultivated most admirably.
If the West Indies are going to ruin, Barbadoes, at any
rate, is being ruined with a smiling face. The roadstead
was crowded with shipping—Ilarge barques, steamers, and
brigs, schooners of all shapes and sorts. The training
squadron had come into the bay for a day or two on their
way to Trinidad, four fine ships, conspicuous by their
white ensigns, the squareness of yards, and generally im-
posing presence. Boats were flying to and fro under sail
or with oars, officials coming off in white calico dress, with
awnings over the stern sheets and chattering crews of negroes.
Notwithstanding these exotic symptoms, it was all thoroughly
English ; we were under the guns of our own men-of-war.
The language of the Anglo-Barbadians was pure English,
the voices without the smallest transatlantic intonation.
On no one of our foreign possessions is the print of
England's foot more strongly impressed than on Barbadoes.
It has been ours for two centuries and three-quarters, and
was organised from the first on English traditional lines,
with its constitution, its parishes and parish churches and
churchwardens, and schools and parsons, all on the old
model; which the unprogressive inhabitants have been wise
enough to leave undisturbed.

Little is known of the island before we took possession
of it—so little that the origin of the name is still uncertain.
Barbadoes, if not a corruption of some older word, is Spanish
or Portuguese, and means “ bearded.” The local opinion is
that it refers to a banyan or fig tree which is common there,
and which sends down from its branches long hairs or
fibres supposed to resemble beards. | disbelieve in this
derivation. Every Spaniard whom | have consulted con-
firms my own impression that ‘ barbados’ standing alone
could no more refer to trees than “ barbati’ standing alone
could refer to trees in Latin. The name is a century older
than the English occupation, for I have seen it in a Spanish
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chart of 1525. The question is of some interest, since it
perhaps implies that at the first discovery there was a race
of bearded Caribs there. However this may be, Barbadoes,
after we became masters of it, enjoyed a period of unbroken
prosperity for two hundred years. Before the conquest of
Jamaica, it was the principal mart of our West Indian
trade; and even after that conquest, when all Europe drew
its new luxury of sugar from these islands, the wealth and
splendour of the English residents at Bridgetown astonished
and stirred the envy of every passing visitor. Absenteeism
as yet was not. The owners lived on their estates, governed
the island as magistrates unpaid for their services, and
equally unpaid, took on themselves the defences of the island.
Pére Labat, a French missionary, paid a visit to Barbadoes
at the beginning of the eighteenth century. He wasa clever,
sarcastic kind of man, with fine literary skill, and describes
what he saw with ajealous appreciation which he intended
to act upon his own countrymen. The island, according to
him, was running over with wealth, and was very imper-
fectly fortified. The jewellers' and silversmiths' shops in
Bridgetown were brilliant as on the Paris boulevards. The
port was full of ships, the wharves and warehouses crammed
with merchandise from all parts of the globe. The streets
were handsome, and thronged with men of business, who
were piling up fortunes. To the Father these sumptuous
gentlemen were all most civil. The governor, an English
milor, asked him to dinner, and talked such excellent French
that Labat forgave him his nationality. The governor, he
said, resided in a fine palace. He had a well-furnished
library, was dignified, courteous, intelligent, and lived in
state like a prince. A review was held for the French
priest's special entertainment, of the Bridgetown cavalry.
Five hundred gentlemen turned out from this one district
admirably mounted and armed. Altogether in the islaud
he says that there were 3,000 horse and 2,000 foot, every one
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of them of course white and English. The officers struck
him particularly. He met one who had been five years a
prisoner in the Bastille, and had spent his time there in
learning mathematics. The planters opened their houses
to him. Dinners then as now were the received form of
English hospitality. They lived well, Labat says. They
had all the luxuries of the tropics, and they had imported
the partridges which they were so fond of from England.
They had the costliest and choicest wines, and knew how
to enjoy them. They dined at two o'clock, and their dinner
lasted four hours. Their mansions were superbly furnished,
and gold and silver plate, he observed with an eye to-
business, was so abundant that the plunder of it would
pay the cost of an expedition for the reduction of the
island.

There was another side to all this magnificence which
also might be turned to account. There were some thou-
sands of wretched Irish, who had been transplanted thither
after the last rebellion, and were bound under articles to
labour. These might be counted on to rise if an invading
force appeared; and there were 60,000 slaves, who would
rebel also if they saw a hope of success. They were ill fed
and hard driven. On the least symptom of insubordina-
tion they were killed without mercy; sometimes they were
burnt alive, or were hung up in iron cages to die." In the
French and Spanish islands care was taken of the souls of
the poor creatures. They were taught their catechism, they
were baptised, and attended mass regularly. The Anglican

' Labat seems to say that they were hung up alive in these cages, and
left to die there. He says elsewhere, and it may be hoped that the explana-
tion is the truer one, that the recently imported negroes often destroyed
themselves, in the belief that when dead they would return to their own
country. In the French islands as well as the English, the bodies of
suicides were exposed in these cages, from which they could not be stolen-
to convince the poor people of their mistake by their own eyes. He says
that the contrivance was successful, and that after this the slaves did not
destroy themselves any more.
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clergy, he said with professional malice, neither baptised
them nor taught them anything, but regarded them as
mere animals. To keep Christians in slavery they held
would be wrong and indefensible, and they therefore met
the difficulty by not making their slaves into Christians.
That baptism made any essential difference, however, he
does not insist. By the side of Christianity, in the Catholic
islands, devil worship and witchcraft went on among the
same persons. Noinstance had ever come to his knowledge
of a converted black who returned to his country who did
not throw away his Christianity just as he would throw
away his clothes; and as to cruelty and immorality, he
admits that the English at Barbadoes were no worse than
his own people at Martinique.

In the collapse of West Indian prosperity which followed
on emancipation, Barbadoes escaped the misfortunes of the
other islands. The black population being so dense, and the
place itself being so small, the squatting system could not
be tried; there was plenty of labour always, and the
planters being relieved of the charge of their workmen
when they were sick or worn out, had rather gained than
lost by the change. Barbadoes, however, was not to escape
for ever, and was now having its share of misfortunes. It
is dangerous for any country to commit its fortunes to an
exclusive occupation. Sugar was the most immediately
lucrative of all the West Indian productions. Barbadoes
is exceptionally well suited to sugar-growing. It has no
mountains and no forests. The soil is clean and has been
carefully attended to for two hundred and fifty years. It
had been owned during the present century by gentlemen
who for the most part lived in England on the profits of their
properties, and left them to be managed by agents and
attorneys. The method of management was expensive.
Their own habits were expensive. Their incomes, to which
they had lived up, had been cut short lately by a series of
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bad seasons. Money had been borrowed at high interest
year after year to keep the estates and their owners going.
On the top of this came the beetroot competition backed up
by a bounty, and the Barbadian sugar interest, | was told,
had gone over a precipice. The unencumbered resident
proprietors could barely keep their heads above water. The
returns on three-quarters of the properties on the island no
longer sufficed to pay the expenses of cultivation and the
interest of the loans which had been raised upon them. There
was impending a general bankruptcy which might break up
entirely the present system and leave the negroes for a time
without the wages which were the sole dependence.

A very dark picture had thus been drawn to me of the
prospects of the poor little island which had been once so
brilliant. Nothing could be less like it than the bright
sunny landscape which we saw from the deck of our vessel.
The town, the shipping, the pretty villas, the woods, and the
wide green sea of waving cane had no suggestion of ruin
about them. If the ruin was coming, clearly enough it
had not yet come. After breakfast we went on shore in a
boat with a white awning over it, rowed by a crew of black
boatmen, large, fleshy, shining on the skin with ample feed-
ing and shining in the face with innocent happiness. They
rowed well. They were amusing. There was a fixed tariff,
and they were not extortionate. The temperature seemed
to rise ten degrees when we landed. The roads were blind-
ing white from the coral dust, the houses were white, the
sun scorching. The streets were not the streets described
by Labat; no splendid magazines or jewellers' shops like
those in Paris or London ; but there were lighters at the
quays loading or unloading, carts dashing along with mule
teams and making walking dangerous; signs in plenty of
life and business ; few white faces, but blacks and mulattoes
swarming. The houses were substantial, though in want of
paint. The public buildings, law courts, hall of assembly
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&C. were solid and handsome, nowhere out of repair,
though with something to be desired in point of smartness.
The market square would have been well enough but for
a statue of Lord Nelson which stands there, very like, but
small and insignificant, and for some extraordinary reason
they have painted it a bright pea-green.

We crept along in the shade of trees and warehouses
till we reached the principal street. Here my friends
brought me to the Icehouse, a sort of club, with reading
rooms and dining rooms, and sleeping accommodation for
members from a distance who do not like colonial hotels.
Before anything else could be thought of | was intro-
duced to cocktail, with which | had to make closer acquaint-
ance afterwards, cocktail being the established corrective
of West Indian languor, without which life is impossible.
It is a compound of rum, sugar, lime juice, Angostura
bitters, and what else I know not, frisked into effervescence
by a stick, highly agreeable to the taste and effective for its
immediate purpose. Cocktail over, and walking in the heat
being a thing not to be thought of, | sat for two hoursin a
balcony watching the people, who were thick as bees in
swarming time. Nine-tenths of them were pure black; you
rarely saw a white face, but dtill less would you see a
discontented one, imperturbable good humour and sdf-
satisfaction being written on the features of every one.
The women struck me especially. They were smartly
dressed in white calico, scrupulously clean, and tricked
out with ribands and feathers; but their figures were so
good and they carried themselves so well and gracefully,
that, although they might make themselves absurd, they
could not look vulgar. Like the Greek and Etruscan
women, they are trained from childhood to carry heavy
weights on then- heads. They are thus perfectly upright, and
plant their feet firmly and naturally on the ground, They
might serve for sculptors' models, and are well aware of
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it. There were no signs of poverty. Old and young seemed
well fed. Some had brought in baskets of fruit, bananas,
oranges, pine apples and sticks of sugar cane; others had
yams and sweet potatoes from their bits of garden in the-
country. The men were active enough driving carts,
wheeling barrows, or selling flying fish, which are caught
off the island in shoals and are cheaper than herrings in
Yarmouth. They chattered like a flock of jackdaws, but
there was no quarrelling; not a drunken man was to be
seen, and all was merriment and good humour. My poor
downtrodden black brothers and sisters, so far as | could
judge from this first introduction, looked to me a very
fortunate class of fellow-creatures.

Government House, where we went to luncheon, isa large
airy building shaded by heavy trees with a garden at the-
back of it. West Indian houses, | found afterwards, are all
constructed on the same pattern, the object being to keep
the sun out and let in the wind. Long verandahs or
galleries run round them protected by green Venetian
blinds which can be opened or closed at pleasure; the rooms
within with polished floors, little or no carpet, and con-
trivances of all kinds to keep the air in continual circula-
tion. In the subdued green light, human figures lose
their solidity and look as if they were creatures of air-
also.

Sir Charles Lees and his lady were all that was polite
and hospitable. They invited me to make their house my
home during my stay, and more charming host and hostess
it would have been impossible to find or wish for.  There
was not the state which Labat described, but there was the
perfection of courtesy, a courtesy which must have be-
longed to their natures, or it would have been overstrained
long since by the demands made upon it. Those who have
looked on at a skating ring will have observed an orange
or some such object in the centre round which the evolu-
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tions are described, the ice artist sweeping out from it in
long curves to the extreme circumference, curving back on
interior arcs till he gains the orange again, and then off
once more on a fresh departure. Barbadoes to the West
Indian steam navigation is like the skater's orange. All
mails, all passengers from Europe, arrive at Barbadoes first.
There the subsidiary steamers catch them up, bear them
north or south to the Windward or Leeward Isles, and on
their return bring them back to Carlisle Bay. Every vessel
brings some person or persons to whom the Governor is
called on to show hospitality. He must give dinners to the
officials and gentry of the island, he must give balls and
concerts for their ladies, he must entertain the officers of
the garrison. When the West Indian squadron or the
training squadron drop into the roadstead, admirals,
commodores, captains must all be invited. Foreign ships
of war go and come continually, Americans, French,
Spaniards, or Portuguese. Presidents of South American
republics, engineers from Darien, all sorts and conditions
of men who go to Europe in the English mail vessels, take
their departure from Carlisle Bay, and if they are neglected
regard it as a national affront. Cataracts of champagne
must flow if the British name is not to be discredited.
The expense is unavoidable and is enormous, while the
Governor's very moderate salary is found too large by
economic politicians, and there is a cry for reduction
of it.

I was of course most grateful for Sir Charles's invitation
to myself. From him, better perhaps than from anyone,
I could learn how far the passionate complaints which | had
heard about the state of the islands were to be listened to
as accounts of actual fact. | found, however, that I must
postpone both this particular pleasure and my stay in
Barbadoes itself till a later opportunity. My purpose had
been to remain there till I had given it all the time which
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I could spare, thence to go on to Jamaica, and from Jamaica
to return at leisure round the Antilles. But it had been
ascertained that in Jamaica there was small-pox. | suppose
that there generally is small-pox there, or typhus fever, or
other infectious disorder. But spasms of anxiety assail
periodically the souls of local authorities. Vessels coming
from Jamaica had been quarantined in all the islands, and |
found that if I proceeded thither as | proposed, | should be
refused permission to land afterwards in any one of the other
colonies. In my perplexity my Trinidad friends invited me to
accompany them at once to Port of Spain. Trinidad was the
most thriving, or was at all events the least dissatisfied, of
all the British possessions. | could have a glance at the
Windward Islands on the way. | could afterwards return to
Barbadoes, where Sir Charles assured me that I should still
find a room waiting for me. The steamer to Trinidad sailed
the same afternoon. | had to decide in haste, and | decided
to go. Our luncheon over, we had time to look over the
pretty gardens at Government House. There were great-
cabbage palms, cannon-ball trees, mahogany trees, almond
trees, and many more which were wholly new acquaint-
ances. There was a grotto made by climbing plants and
creepers, with a fountain playing in the middle of it, where
orchids hanging on wires threw out their clusters of flowers
for the moths to fertilise, ferns waved their long fronds
in the dripping showers, humming birds cooled their
wings in the spray, and flashed in and out like rubies and
emeralds. Gladly would | have lingered there, at least for
a cigar, but it could not be; we had to call on the Com-
mander of the Forces, Sir C. Pearson, the hero of Ekowe in
the Zulu war. Him, too, | was to see again, and hear inte-
resting stories from about our tragic enterprise in the
Transvaal. For the moment my mind was filled sufficiently
with new impressions. One reads books about places, but
the images which they create are always unlike the real
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object. AU that I had seen was absolutely new and unex-
pected. | was glad of an opportunity to readjust the in-
formation which | had brought with me. We joined our

new vessel before sunset, and we steamed away into the
twilight.



48 THE  ENGLISH IN  THE WEST INDIES

CHAPTER V.

West Indian politeness—Negro morals and felicity—Island of St. Vincent—
Grenada—The harbour—Disappearance of the whites—An island of black
freeholders —Tobago—Dramatic art—A promising incident.

WEST Indian civilisation is old-fashioned, and has none of
the pushing manners which belong to younger and perhaps
more thriving communities. The West Indians themselves,
though they may be deficient in energy, are uniformly ladies
and gentlemen, and all their arrangements take their com-
plexion from the general tone of society. There is a re-
finement visible at once in the subsidiary vessels of the mail
service which ply among the islands. They are almost as
large as those which cross the Atlantic, and never on any
line in the world have | met with officers so courteous and
cultivated. The cabins were spacious and as cool as a tem-
perature of 80°, gradually rising as we went south, would
permit. Punkahs waved over us at dinner. In our berths a
single sheet was all that was provided for us, and this was one
more than we needed. A seawas running when we cleared
out from under the land. Among the cabin passengers was
a coloured family in good circumstances moving about with
nurses and children. The little things, who had never been
at sea before, sat on the floor, staring out of their large
helpless black eyes, not knowing what was the matter with
them. Forward there were perhaps two or three hundred
coloured people going from one island to another, singing,
edancing, and chattering all night long, as radiant and happy
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as carelessness and content could make them. Sick or not
sick made no difference. Nothing could disturb the imper-
turbable good humour and good spirits.

It was too hot to sleep; we sat several of us smoking
on deck, and | learnt the first authentic particulars of the
present manner of life of these much misunderstood people.
Evidently they belonged to a race far inferior to the Zulus
and Caffres, whom | had known in South Africa. They
were more coarsely formed in limb and feature. They
would have been slaves in their own country if they had
not been brought to ours, and at the worst had lost nothing
by the change. They were good-natured, innocent, harm-
less, lazy perhaps, but not more lazy than is perfectly
natural when even Europeans must be roused to activity
by cocktail.

In the Antilles generally, Barbadoes being the only ex-
ception, negro families have each their cabin, their garden
ground, their grazing for a cow. They live surrounded by
most of the fruits which grew in Adam's paradise—oranges
and plantains, bread-fruit, and cocoa-nuts, though not apples.
Their yams and cassava grow without effort, for the soil is
easily worked and inexhaustibly fertile. The curse is taken
off from nature, and like Adam again they are under the
covenant of innocence. Morals in the technical sense they
have none, but they cannot be said to sin, because they have
no knowledge of a law, and therefore they can commit no
breach of the law. They are naked and not ashamed.
They are married as they call it, but not parsoned. The
woman prefers a looser tie that she may be able to leave a
man if he treats her unkindly. Yet they are not licentious.
I never saw an immodest look in one of their faces, and
never heard of any venal profligacy. The system is strange,
but it answers. A missionary told me that a connection
rarely turns out well which begins with a legal marriage.
The children scramble up anyhow, and shift for themselves

E
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like chickens as soon as they are able to peck. Many die in
this way by eating unwholesome food, but also many live,
and those who do live grow up exactly like their parents.
It is a very peculiar state of things, not to be understood,
as priest and missionary agree, without long acquaintance.
There is evil, but there is not the demoralising effect of evil.
They sin, but they sin only as animals, without shame,
because there is no sense of doing wrong. They eat the
forbidden fruit, but it brings with it no knowledge of the
difference between good and evil. They steal, but if detected
they fall back upon the Lord. It was de will of de Lord
that they should do this or that. De Lord forbid that they
should go against his holy pleasure. In fact these poor
children of darkness have escaped the consequences of the
Fall, and must come of another stock after all.

Meanwhile they are perfectly happy. In no part of the
globe is there any peasantry whose every want is so com-
pletely satisfied as her Majesty's black subjects in these
West Indian islands. They have no aspirations to make
them restless. They have no guilt upon their consciences.
They have food for the picking up. Clothes they need not,
and lodging in such a climate need not be elaborate. They
have perfect liberty, and are safe from dangers, to which if
left to themselves they would be exposed, for the English
rule prevents the strong from oppressing the weak. In
their own country they would have remained slaves to
more warlike races. In the West Indies their fathers
underwent a bondage of a century or two, lighter at its
worst than the easiest form of it in Africa; their de-
scendants in return have nothing now to do save to laugh
and sing and enjoy existence. Their quarrels, if they
have any, begin and end in words. If happiness is the
be all and end all of life, and those who have most of it
have most completely attained the object of their being, the
‘nigger ° who now basks among the ruins of the West
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Indian plantations is the supremest specimen of present
humanity.

We retired to our berths at last. At waking we were
at anchor off St. Vincent, an island of volcanic mountains
robed in forest from shore to crest. Till late in the last
century it was the headquarters of the Caribs, who kept up
a savage independence there, recruited by runaway slaves
from Barbadoes or elsewhere. Brandy and Sir Ralph
Abercrombie reduced them to obedience in 1796, and St.
Vincent throve tolerably down to the days of free trade.
Even now when | saw it, Kingston, the principal town,
looked pretty and well to do, reminding me, strange to say,
of towns in Norway, the houses stretching along the shore
painted in the same tints of blue or yellow or pink, with
the same red-tiled roofs, the trees coming down the hill
sides to the water's edge, villas of modest pretensions shining
through the foliage, with the patches of cane fields, the equi-
valent in the landscape of the brilliant Norwegian grass. The
prosperity has for the last forty years waned and waned.
There are now two thousand white people there, and forty
thousand coloured people, and the proportion alters annually
to our disadvantage. The usual remedies have been tried.
The constitution has been altered a dozen times. Just now
I believe the Grown is trying to do without one, having
found the results of the elective principle not encouraging,
but we shall perhaps revert to it before long; any way, the
tables show that each year the trade of the island de-
creases, and will continue to decrease while the expenditure
increases and will increase.

I did not land, for the time was short, and as a beautiful
picture the island was best seen from the deck. The
characteristics of the people are the same in all the
Antilles, and could be studied elsewhere. The bustle and
confusion in the ship, the crowd of boats round the ladder,
the clamour of negro men's tongues, and the blaze of colours

a 2
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from the negro women's dresses, made up together a scene
sufficiently entertaining for the hour which we remained.
In the middle of it the Governor, Mr. S —, came on board
with another officia. They were going on in the steamer
to Tobago, which formed part of his dominions.

Leaving St. Vincent, we were all the forenoon passing
the Grenadines, a string of small islands fitting into their
proper place in the Antilles semicircle, but as if Nature had
forgotten to put them together or else had broken some
large island to pieces and scattered them along the line.
Some were large enough to have once carried sugar planta-
tions, and are now made over wholly to the blacks; others
were fishing stations, droves of whales during certain months
frequenting these waters ; others were mere rocks, amidst
which the white-sailed American coasting schooners were
beating up against the north-east trade. There was a iff
breeze, and the sea was white with short curling waves,
but we were running before it and the wind kept the deck
fresh. At Grenada, the next island, we were to go on shore.

Grenada was, like St. Vincent, the home for centuries of
man-eating Caribs, French for a century and a half, and
finally, after many desperate struggles for it, was ceded to
England at the peace of Versailles. It is larger than St.
Vincent, though in its main features it has the same
character. There are lakes in the hills, and a volcanic
crater not wholly quiescent; but the especial value of
Grenada, which made us fight so hardly to win it, is the
deep and landlocked harbour, the finest in all the Antilles.

Pére Labat, to whose countrymen it belonged at the time
of his own visit there, says that * if Barbadoes had such a
harbour as Grenada it would be an island without a rival
in the world. If Grenada belonged to the English, who
knew how to turn to profit natural advantages, it would be
a rich and powerful colony. In itself it was all that man
could desire. To live therewas to live in paradise.” Labat
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found the island occupied by countrymen of his own, ‘paisans
aisez,” he calls them, growing their tobacco, their indigo
and scarlet rocou, their pigs and their poultry, and contented
to be without sugar, without slaves, and without trade.
The change of hands from which he expected so much had
actually come about. Grenada did belong to the English,
and had belonged to us ever since Rodney's peace. | was
anxious to see how far Labat's prophecy had been fulfilled.

St. George's, the “ capital,” stands on the neck of a
peninsula a mile in length, which forms one side of the
harbour.  Of the houses, some look out to sea, some
inwards upon the carenage, as the harbour is called. At
the point there was a fort, apparently of some strength, on
which the British flag was flying. We signalled that we
had the Governor on board, and the fort replied with a puff
of smoke. Sound there was none or next to none, but we
presumed that it had come from a gun of some kind. We
anchored outside. Mr. S — landed in an official boat, with
two flags, to distinguish it from a missionary's boat, which
had only one. The crews of a dozen other boats then
clambered up the gangway to dispute possession of the
rest of us, shouting, swearing, lying, tearing us this way
and that way as if we were carcases and they wild beasts
wanting to dine upon us. We engaged a boat for ourselves
as we supposed; we had no sooner entered it than the
scandalous boatman proceeded to take in as many more
passengers as it would hold. Remonstrance being vain, we
settled the matter by stepping into the boat next adjoining,
and amidst howls and execrations we were Rome trium-
phantly off and were pulled in to the land.

Labat had not exaggerated the beauty of the landlocked
basin into which we entered on rounding the point. On
three sides wooded hills rose high till they passed into
mountains; on the fourth was the castle with its slopes
and batteries, the church and town beyond it, and every-
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where luxuriant tropical forest trees overhanging the violet-
coloured water. | could well understand the Frenchman's
delight when he saw it, and also the satisfaction with which
he would now acknowledge that he had been a shortsighted
prophet. The English had obtained Grenada, and this is
what they had made of it. The forts which had been
erected by his countrymen had been deserted and dismantled;
the castle on which we had seen our flag flying was a ruin ;
the walls were crumbling and in many places had fallen
down. One solitary gun was left, but that was honeycombed
and could be fired only with half a charge to salute with. It
was true that the forts had ceased to be of use, but that
was because there was nothing left to defend. The harbour
is, as | said, the best in the West Indies. There was not
a vessel in it, nor so much as a boat-yard where a spar
could be replaced or a broken rivet mended. Once there had
been a line of wharves, but the piles had been eaten by
worms and the platforms had fallen through. Round us
when we landed were unroofed warehouses, weed-choked
courtyards, doors gone, and window frames fallen in or out.
Such a scene of desolation and desertion | never saw in my
life save once, a few weeks later at Jamaica. An English
lady with her children had come to the landing place to
meet my friends. They, too, were more like wandering
ghosts than human beings with warm blood in them. All
their thoughts were on going home—home out of so miser-
able an exile.

Nature had been simply allowed by us to resume posses-
sion of the island. Here, where the cannon had roared,
and ships and armies had fought, and the enterprising
English had entered into occupancy, under which, as we
are proud to fancy, the waste places of the earth grow
green, and industry and civilisation follow as its inevitable
fruit, all was now silence. Not Babylon itself, with its
bats and owls, was more dreary and desolate. And this
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swas an English Crown colony, as rich in resources as any
area of soil of equal size in the world. England had de-
manded and seized the responsibility of managing it—this
was the result.

A gentleman, who for some purpose was a passing
resident in the island, had asked us to dine with him. His
house was three or four miles inland. A good road re-
mained as a legacy from other times, and a pair of horses
and a phaeton carried us swiftly to his door. The town of
St. George's had once been populous, and even now there
seemed no want of people, if mere numbers sufficed. We
passed for half a mile through a straggling street, where
the houses were evidently occupied though unconscious for
many a year of paint or repair. They were squalid and
dilapidated, but the luxuriant bananas and orange trees
in the gardens relieved the ugliness of their appearance.
The road when we left the town was overshadowed with
gigantic mangoes planted long ago, with almond trees and
cedar trees, no relations of our almonds or our cedars, but
the most splendid ornaments of the West Indian forest.
The valley up which we drove was beautiful, and the
house, when we reached it, showed taste and -culture.

Mr.— had rare trees, rare flowers, and was taking
advantage of his temporary residence in the tropics to
make experiments in horticulture. He had been brought
there, | believe, by some necessities of business. He told
us that Grenada was now the ideal country of modern
social reformers. It had become an island of pure peasant
proprietors. The settlers, who had once been a thriving and
wealthy community, had melted away. Not more than six
hundred English were left, and these were clearing out at
their best speed. They had sold their estates for anything
which they could get. The free blacks had bought them,
and about 8,000 negro families, say 40,000 black soulsin all,
now shared the soil between them. Each family lived inde-
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pendently, growing coffee and cocoa and oranges, and all were
doing very well. The possession of property had brought
a sense of its rights with it. They were as litigious as Irish
peasants ; everyone was at law with his neighbour, and the
island was a gold mine to the Attorney-General; otherwise
they were quiet harmless fellows, and if the politicians
would only let them alone, they would be perfectly con-
tented, and might eventually, if wisely managed, come to
some good. To set up a constitution in such a place was a
ridiculous mockery, and would only be another name for
swindling and jobbery. Black the island was, and black it
would remain. The conditions were never likely to arise
which would bring back a European population; but a
governor who was a sensible man, who would reside and use
his natural influence, could manage it with perfect ease.
The island belonged to England ; we were responsible for
what we made of it, and for the blacks’ own sakes we ought
not to try experiments upon them. They knew their own
deficiencies, and would infinitely prefer awise English ruler
to any constitution which could be offered them. If left
entirely to themselves, they would in a generation or
two relapse into savages; there were but two alternatives
before not Grenada only, but all the English West Indies—
either an English administration pure and simple like the
East Indian, or a falling eventually into a state like that of
Hayti, where they eat the babies, and no white man can
own a yard of land.

It was dark night when we drove back to the port.
The houses along the road, which had looked so miserable
on the outside, were now lighted with paraffin lamps. |
could see into them, and was astonished to observe signs of
comfort and even signs of taste—arm-chairs, sofas, side-
boards with cut glass upon them, engravings and coloured
prints upon the walls. The old state of things is gone, but
a new state of things is rising which may have a worth of
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its own. The plant of civilisation as yet has taken but
feeble root, and is only beginning to grow. It may thrive
yet if those who have troubled all the earth will consent for
another century to take their industry elsewhere.

The ship's galley was waiting at the wharf when we
reached it. The captain also had been dining with a friend
on shore, and we had to wait for him. The offshore night
breeze had not yet risen. The harbour was smooth as a
looking glass, and the stars shone double in the sky and
on the water. The silence was only broken by the whistle
of the lizards or the cry of some far-off marsh frog. The
air was warmer than we ever fed it in the depth of an
English summer, yet pure and delicious and charged with
the perfume of athousand flowers. One felt i