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land on which sits the ¢City of
Olinda.”
T6 our left is the peculiar reef—
a traveller calls it ¢ one of the won-
 ders of the world’—which has
given to the chief city of the Per-
‘mambuco province a local habitation
‘and a name.! This is the Recife
(o arracife of older writers) quem
provida numinis cura huic oree ad-
versus maris insultus objecit. For
the Dutchman’s words - are still
true, ¢ Reciffa statio est plena dis-
criminis.” Yet his countrymen
" named Pernambuco ‘the Paradise
of Brazil,’—a paradise flowing with
sugar, tobacco, and slaves. The

third, if not the second, city of the.

empire is founded upon a reef, and
its reef is its prosperity. In the
days of James Lancaster (1595), S.
~ Antonio de Recife was called the
. “Base-town.”

This natural -sea-wall extends
along the coast at intervals from
Cabo Frio to Maranham, but mark-
edly from Macei6 to Ceard ; here i
closely approaches the shore, there
it is five miles distant. The mate-
rial is a pudding of coarse-grained
yellow sandstone, calcareous shelly
substances, and silex. The soft sur-
face, rough with pot-holes and
broken into ledges, is mucilagi-
nous, with small univalves which
are still apparently at work upon it.
Tn a broken fragment I found a live
.bivalve, embedded in what seemed
to be an air-tight chamber, and the
 whole appeared a mass of shells.
- Opposite the town of Recife, the
reef was capped with a brick wall
in 1854-59. Thebreadthis 14 feet;
the reef itself is 3o feet, others say
5o feet, wide at the crest, and 180
below ; ‘it .slopes towards the sea
outside, while inside it is perpendi-
cular to many fathoms, and the
direction, gccording to Mr. Lindsay,
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who was employed upon it, is North
33° East. When the tide is in, the
water is flush with the sea-wall, and
the ocean here and there has washed
off parts of the parapet. AfJow
water it stands out 5—8 feet, like
that beyond the Pigeon House Fort,
Dublin. ‘Outside, the heavy swell

of the angry Atlantic dashes up

against the reef, curls its monstrous
length, and breaks in snowy foam,
throwing lively jets and gerbs of
spray some twenty feet high, or
tumbling over it surlily like the
waters of a milldam. Inside is a
river of smooth water, calm as a
pond, some 300—400 yards broad,’
from which 1t is a real pleasure to
sight the slaty black sky, the dull
gleam of the distant sea, and the
dark celadon of the concave waves
as they raise their backs of yellow
green. As this part.of the coast is
Iow and sandy, with a north and

‘south direction, and the prevalent

winds are NNE. and SSE., it would
at times be impossible to land with-
out the reef.

Theories have not been, wanting
to account for this choice piece of
nature’s engineering. Mr. Darwin
would fashion it out of a consoli-
dated bar of sand and pebbles, ele-
vated above water ; or by the hard-
ening of a core of sandspit, from
which a change in the set of cur-
rents has removed the loose matter,
leaving only the hard nucleus. Dr.
Gardner finds the sandstone belong-
ing to the lower series of the chalk
formation, and believes that the
reef owes its origin to a decay of
the rock between it and the shore.
The little reef-builders, however,
those ocean architects whose own
bodies supply building-stone and
cement, are still at work. The coral
animals have vanished, but the rock
surface is covered with univalves,

1 The name-root is still disputed. The learned Fr.Raphael de Jesus, in his Castriolo
Lusitano, informs us that Parana-buea, whenee Pernambuco in the language of the abori-

gines, meant’ pedra furada—alluding to the

gap in the reef; vulgarly Pernambuco, in

French Fernamboue, and further corrupted to Fernanbourg, is supposed to mean * mouth
of bell’~—probably from its resemblance to Inferno. :
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which are still raising the wall of
live imestone. It is a counterpart
of the Floridan Reef, to which Pro-
fessor Agassiz assigns an antiquity
of 70,000 years.! '

The old Dutch maps of 1650
show the site of the Pharol, or
lighthouse, to have been an island ;
it is now connected by hewn and
iron-cramped stones with the north-
ern extremity of the reef. This con-
venience, which dates from 18zz2—
Mr. Graham found it nearly finish-

ed in 1821—1s a fat, whitewashed -

. round tower, capped with a cage
containing a three-light revolver,.
as all are on this coast, red, yellow
and green-yellow, and based upon a
platform of brown masonry.

On the seawall, a little tothesouth
of the Pharos, is the Arx Maritima,
nowcalled the Picio. Ahexagonand
apparently circular, with two sheds
on the terre pleine, it is entered
like the Pharol from the west, and
it still bears the royal arms of
Portugal. Why Messrs. Kidder
and Fletcher should call it a ¢ fierce
little fort ° and an °angry little
fort’ I know mnot; it is guiltless
of gun or gunpowder, and it has a
flagstaff but no flag.

We now row up the unrippled
river, bounded by the town of

. Recife and its reef. Here the place

looks mean : the wharf wall breaks

off, sobrados or upper - storied
houses are rare, the forts of St.

George and the Pilar have disap-

peared, and there is a ¢ back slum ’

look about the locality. This part
of the town is known as the Fora-
portas (beyond the gates); there
are now no walls, but they are not
wanted. At some future time the
ground will be valuable for ware-
houses. 'We touch the lower guard-
boat, with its blue tin flag and lone
white star; our carpet-bags are
visited, and we are asked if we are
engineers. On the reef side is an
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old three-master, used for the éléves
de la marine. On the town side is
the Arsenal da Marinha, denoted
by a corrugated iron shed, snowy
bastions, and little Gothic battle-
ments of D. Manoel’s day, by walls
adorned with azulejos (Dutch tiles) -
in square patterns, like those which,
waved before people’s eyes after
dinner, cause vertigo, and by a
whitewashed tower called the Ma-
lakoff, three stories high, conspicu-
ous from the sea, at once belfry and
observatory, adorned with a flag,
and finished with a metal dome
like a narrow-brimmed and much-
battered billycock hat. Some thirty
hulls, in three or four ranks, moored
fore and aft to old cannon planted
by the Dutch on the sea wall, lie
parallel to, and within pistol-shot
of, the town.

Mr. Mansfield remarks, on land-
ing at Pernambuco, that every-
thing is so utterly un-European, so
‘crushingly new,” he almost thought
he had been dead and had recom-
menced another life. It is not easy,
I found, to call up enthusiasm, al-
though landing in a strange hemi-
sphere—touching a new world—

placing foot upon the land of the

Southern Cross. As you ascend
the ramp leading to the Largo do
Trapiche, off which a second guard-
boat lies, you find old familiar fea- .
tures, mud and dirt, coffee-houses,
‘ sweetmeats and fruits,” *sailors’
delights,’ ¢Portuguese toes,” ‘dog-
geries and groggeries glaring with
signboards, French; English, and
American, and at least one flag-
staff per house. Other Powers had
the power to abate this latter nui-
sance. When the Englishauthorities
attempted it, the freeborn fought to
the last; and when the acting con-
sul, aided by the police, removed °
the bunting, its owner applied for
redress to the local law courts.

You will find lodgings at the

! In the anti-Darwin book, Methods of Study in Natural History. Boston: Ticknor

& Fields. 1863.




510" Fromh'l}ondon to
" west single of the Trapiche Square,
The host is a jolly personage, whose
fair, round proportions argue the

“goodness of his cuisine, and the.

charges are exceedingly moderate—
" eight shillings per diem. Your olfac-
* tories suspect cats, which, however,

are far from common here. The

odorous matter is the cassonade, or
brown sugar, of which almost every

ground-ﬂoor is an armazem, or store,
-and ‘which taints the air far and

wide. Consequently it often hap-

pens that the pian ferreno pays
' ‘more rent than all the rest of the
. house, and the kitchens are in the
* attic, as happened to the houses of
ancient London city.

Hours are early at the Univers
Hotel, and ¢Pernam’ is mostly
silent after 11 .M. The last Ger-
man visitor swaggers out of the
public room, a fellow with the
beard of a drum-major, ‘gig lamps,’
and a mop head of hair, shining as
+ if fresh from a soap-boiler’s caul-
dron. There are no mosquitoes;
the murmur of the sea is pleasantly

"Rio de Janeiro.
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distant ; and after rolling about in
an unventilated coffin with one side
knocked out for ease, you fall asleep,
dear A*%%¥ over a French novel
with astonishing phlegm, though
you are in the new world, and in
the third city of the empire.

But I must confess that of the long:

" sea voyages known to me, this is the

most pleasant. There is a delight-
ful break at Lisbon. Between Por-
tugal and St. Vincent—where there
is time to run on shore—the view
of El1Pico is compensationenoughfor
many troubles. The longest stretch
between' the Cape Verd Islands
and Pernambuco is only six days.
¢ Pernam’ is not always pleasant,
but at times is a refuge for the
destitute. In two days we shall
reach Bahia, and find there a noble
view and an introduction to the
highest beauties of South American
scenery. Finally there is Rio Bay
—the Bay of Bays—to be expected,
to be dreamed of.

Ricuarp F. BURTON.
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FROM LONDON TO RIO DE JANEIRO.

LEeTTERS TO A FRIEND.

LETTER VIL

A WALK THROUGH THE SOUTH END OF PERNAMBUCO.

Tem por nome Arrecife, um forto posto,
Que um isthmo separou do Continento.

HE learned Southey, my dear
A#¥¥%% compares Pernambuco,
which we here call ‘Pernam,’ with
Tripoli. But the historian of Brazil
had probably never been nearer to
Tripoli than Algarve, nor to Per-
nambuco than Lisbon. His resem-
blance is merely verbal, both the
cities being triune, or, if you prefer
it, tripolitan.

The site of the third city in
the Brazilian empire — her sons
dutifully call her ‘first in natural
beauty and second in education,
commerce, and wealth —is not a
little intricate; we must ascend
the Malakoff tower of the maval
arsenal and pro-spect.

The ground surface is manifest

" sand, not swept eastward, as en-

gineers declare, by African currents,
but raised from beneath the sea by
the secular upheaval of the Bra-
zilian coast.! To the east are the
Atlantic ocean and. the sea-wall be-
fore described; cn the west the
Capibaribe? and the Beberibe rivers
divide the town into its three bairros
or quarters ; whilst, far on the oc-
cidental horizon, a jagged curve of
shaggy green hillocks, the Guara~
rapes and others, abutting north-

Carainury, ix. 14.

wards upon Olinda, forms the arc
whose chord is the City on the Sea.
The latitude is 8° south—perilously
near the equator.

The Beberibe, which the Dutch
call ‘Biberibi,” rises in the high-

‘lands west of Olinda, and falls into

the Capibaribe river, between the
three divisions of ¢Tripoli.’

The Recife quarter, more grandly
named S&o Frei Pedro Gongalvez,
is the easternmost and the richest
part of the city, being all public
buildings and counting-houses. It
lies north-east of its mneighbour,
the Outra Banda (other side), at
the end of a round and sandy
peninsula, about one mile long from
north to south, connected by a nar-
row sandy isthmus with the head-
land of Olinda. This part contains
the Marine Arsenal, with its stocks,
docks, and workshops, the observa-
tory, and the clock-tower Malakoff.
There also are the Maestria, or
Igreja Matriz (mother church), of

- which there is one to each quarter,

under the invocation of S. F. Pedro
Gongalvez, called Corpo Santo,
because the inevitable miraculous
image, which heretics will declare
to be a-stray figure-head, was here

! This emersilo has latcly been the subject of an able paper by a Brazilian savant,

M. Capanema.

2 The termination -épe or -ibe means in Guarani a river, e.g. Jaguaribe= Jaguar (Felis

Onga) River. Capibaribe—also written Capeberibi, Capivaribi, Capiibari, and, in the
Ethiopic Directory, Caperibe—is supposed to mean ‘River of the Capybaras’ The
stream  rises in the Serra de Jacurara to the west, and of its 8o leagues not more than
two are navigable for boats. It receives some 70 influents, and near Pernambuco it
forks into many deltas, forming a multitude of riverine islets. Its inundations, caused.
by wart of slope in the lower bed, have at times done considefable damage to the Reef

City.
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. "found, or said to be found, floating
on the shore, and the church N.S.da
Madre de Dios, an ancient oratory
.~ where worshlpped the votaries of
. San Felippe Neri. The Custom
House was also a religious building ;
the convent of Madre de Dios has
oW been converted to ¢practical
purposes.’” The Provincial House
; of Assembly (Pago d’Assemblea) is
near the Custom House, on a place
formerly called Forte dos Matos.
West and south-east of the Recife
vqua,rter runs the Beberibe river,
coming from the morth-west; at
its confluence with the Caplbftmbe
want of slope in the bed spreads it
_out into.a fine basin which looks
remarkably well by lamplight. It
is, however, quite useless as a
line of communication ; eight miles
inland. it becomes a. Styx all mud
and mangrove, loved by crabs.
Three bridges connect the Recife
with the central quarter, the seat of
local government and the official
part of the reef. *Santo Antonio’
is the Tlha dos Cedros of the old
Portuguese, the Insula AntoniiVazii
(Vaas) of the venerable Gaspar
Barleus, and the Mauritripolis,
Mauritia, Cidade Mauricea, or
Mauritian City, of poetry and. ro-
mance., Its site is a peninsula of
which little cutting would make an
, island, now almost surrounded by
the Capibaribe river,whose northern
and larger branch, passing under
the bndcres of Boa, Vista and
Pedro Segundo, joins the Beberibe
and falls into the ocean ; whilst the
other, which does all the immdation,
parts at the Afogados bridge, and
- escapes into the Atlantic by a gap in
. the natural sea-wall. This quarter
contains two parishes (/)cguezzas)
That tothenorthboastsof the ‘ sump-
-tuous temple’ Santo Antonio and its
" convent, dated 1616; the convents
of Sao Francisco and the Carmelites,

with their third or lay orders; the"

cﬁurches of Sao Pedro dos Clerlo‘ds,
da Conceicdo, dos Militares, N. S da
. Cono'regaqao, N..S. do Livramento ; ;
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the College Church, reconciled in
1855, after the murder of a. priest,
and placed under the brotherhood
of the ¢Divine Holy Ghost;y

.and N. S. do Paraizo, belonging

to the Misericordia brotherhood,
and adjoining ‘the Recolhimento or
Enfans Trouvés. Of the general
buildings are the Provincial Presi-

"dent’s palace, with its guard-house

and parade ground; the theatre,
Santa Izabel the club, Pernam-
bucano, the Public Works; the
various tnbunals, the academies
and gymnasia ; the post office and
ship telegraph whilomi episcopal
palace—sensible change !—the ge-
néral and provincial treasuries; the
arsenal of war; the police and
cavalry barracks; the public pro-
vincial bibliotheca; the subscrip-
tion library (Gabinete Portuguez);
and, finally, the penitentiary and
city prison (Casa de Detencéo), a
bran new, whitewashed building,
star-shaped, bartizaned, and inter--
nally civilised enough to delight
my friend Mr. Lentalgne The
parish of S@o José has also’ its
Matriz, begun in 1844, but still re-
presented ‘by N. S. do Tergo; the
hospital of N. S. da Penha, under,
charge of Capuchin missionaries ;
and the churches of Senhor Bom
Jesus ‘dos Martyrios, of Sdo José
de Ribamar, and Santa Rita. Here,
also, are the old and once well-
known Pentagon Fort (Fortaleza
das Cinco Pontas), now a barrack;
the railway station; and the Rua
Imperial, a range of houses a mile .
long, running to the Ponto de
Afagados.

West again, of the Capibaribe
river, which is crossed by two
brldges, is the Bairro da Boa Vista,
occupying the continent. This is
literally the west end, the hand-
somest, and the most wholesome.
Here ¢ Sitios,” the Juintos of Portu-
gal and the Chacaras of Rio de
Janeiro, spread out in wider ex-
panse, the town ends, and gardens
and orchards begin. Besides the
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Matriz, are built in it the Foundling
House of N. 8. da Gloria, and the

churches of Sdo Gonealo, of Santa -

Cruz, of N. S. de Estancia, of N. S.
do Rosario, of N. 8. da Conceigio
dos Coqueiros (Our Lady of the
Conception of the Cocoa Trees!),
and of N. 8. de Soledade. The
guide book adds ‘tem a mesquita
Ingleza’ (‘it has the English
mosque’). The new grand hospital
of Pedro Segundo, on the left bank
of the Capibaribe, is a fine building,
begun in 1847 and not yet finished ;
whilst the similarly circumstanced
Gymnasio Provincial looks already
a ‘splendid ruin.”’ Here are the
hospitals ; the great cemetery; the
episcopal palace, known as the

.Soledade ; the Faculty of Law ; the

College of Arts, with its public

library ; the Gymnasium and Mu-

seum ; the College of Education,
dedicated to Sdo Francisco de
Paulo, directed by the Sisters of
Charity ; and, finally, the College
of Orphans. ’

The ‘Reef City’ was originally
composed of half  a dozen fishing
huts, and rose to prosperity by the
neighbourhood of Olinda and the
superiority of its port. In 1709
the village became a township
(villa), which ‘gave rise to a disas-
trous war, known as that of the
‘Pedlars’ (dos Mascates).! Gra-
dually it carried away all the other
parishes from Olinda; and in March
1823 an imperial charter raised it
to the rank of a city.

Enough of dry detail. After
coffee let us walk out, grateful for
this rare spell of fine weather in
the rainy season, and drink the
morning air.

This is not the cotton or the
‘sugar season; and the Trapiche

From London to Rio de Jameiro.
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Square is a desert. Here and there
a few loiterers are smoking the
‘weed of no mecessary use,’ or,
leaning against their undusted coun-
ters, are diligently spelling the
daily papers. Politics in the Brazil, -
as in the United States, are a pas-
sion. The blacks represent our
‘lower orders; and, as they sun
themselves against the wall, they
look mpon us as idiots walking
about in search of nothing ; au reste, '
they are civil enough. Thing un-
usual in the tropics—the Per-
nambucan does not break his fast
immediately on rising, therefore he
is torpid till breakfast. Almost all
we meet are more or less bronzed
(pardos); and many are lamp-
black Africans, showing ecrimped
cheeks and squaline teeth; whilst
the white men are not of our red:
or ruddy race: black hair, black
eyes, and yellow faces all. The -
dress of the common ‘nigger’ is a
tattered straw, a coloured calico
shirt, and pantaloons of any mate-
rial; the women wear on their heads
black mantillas or white kerchiefs,
and below dark skirts. Here a
barefooted Franciscan friar, beg-
ging basket on left arm, prowls
along the flagged or bricked paué.
There the beggar, with all the sores
of Lazarus, whines at us as he
would in London. Now a spindle-
shanked Congo urges his wretched
bare-backed garron to-a broken-
down gallop, or leads it to the
wharf, washing being here the only
grooming. There his brother black

- Iowers a carpet bag into a boat by

means of a crane, even as at Sa
Leone he would bear his wheel-
barrow on his head: There a neat,
round, little nag ambles along with
that comfortable pace which the

"

! The magnates of “Olinda, proud as those of ‘old Virginny,” used to call their
neighbours, the plebeian traders and followers of Recife, Mascates; but the pedlars, a$

might be expected, won the day.

According to Mrs. Maria Graham (1821) ‘the other

Brazilians call the Pernambucans of Recife Maiinciros still;” possibly from the Villa de

Marino. Now the term is obsolete.

The word Mascate I conjecture to have heen originally Maskati, or man of Maskat
(Muscat), the Arab port which sent forth the travelliny pedlars of Western India. '
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" Eriglish despise; it is mounted by

a swell in hugeé' jack-boots and
. buger spur rowels, who rides toe
in. stirrup- after the fashion of the

haute école in the days of Louis
Quatorze. Those. blue eyes, rusty
yellow locks, freckled face, and bare
feet proclaim the German emigrant
from Catuta, an agricultural colony
founded in 1820. Of the whole
" seventeen. establishddyai-k i
cost in ‘Brazil, two only havye been

. miserable existence by sellin,
coal. The matuto from the bus
rides a pack saddle, with one toe in
the looped string acting stirrup;
his cheeses are contained in the
two side boxes with the hair out-
side. - The serfanejo? from the far
interior is known byhis iride-awake,
leather jacket, and pantaloons; he
drives before him a horse staggering
under two ‘bales, each of 160 lb.,
and when he would ride he clings
to the beast’s tail, and swarms up
with his foot on the hock. The
milkman, mounted like the rider

“of a,dromedary, advertises with
discordant cries his merchandise,
contained in two large panniers;
whilst the poultryman sits upon
his . crates, from which chickens
struggling' to escape the Black
Hole protrude their lean mnecks.
The war with Paraguay has taken
all the soldiers southwards: the
police, like the constabulary of
Ireland, is here a military force in

 blue and red, armed with musket
and dwarf bayonet, with the undress
cap of the Continental armies stuck
sideways on the wool. The Na-

" tional Guard, rich in plumes and
broadcloth, is preparing to start
southwards; and cioakers declare

From London to Rio de Janeiro.
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that trodbles may be expected here.
The carriages are closed caldches,
and the sable coachman for hire is
known by his glazed bat. The
shortest drive is worth a sovereign,
and the keep of a horse is at most
half a crown per diem : the vehicles
are palpably made here, but the
springs, wheels, and axles come

‘from the States or from England.
- The horses are of Arab, or rather

Moorish race, as their neat heads
still show; but the breed has de-
generated and has trebled in price—
fifteen years ago a good nag fetched
5l.  Breeding might inérease bone
and muscle; but I doubt that the
horse can ever thrive in this land
of damp heat. They are hardy,
and, though entire, are very quiet,
which speaks volumes in praise of
Brazilian humanity. I could not
but compare it with the ruffianism
of Dublin, Lisbon, and the banks
of the Thames in the neighbour-
hood of the Foreign Office and
Somerset House,

‘Where the carman all gorilla-like, neither
human nor humane,

On the belly of his beast showers his kicks
like pelting rain. :

Their teeth are black with the
molasses (garapa) and water which,
added to theé grass here, takes the
place of oats; they are rarely shod,
but the increase of Macadam will
benefit the farrier. The carts are
drawn by brown oxen from the
province of Piantry; the beasts’
horns are chained, and they are
guided chiefly by the voice. There
are many one-ox cars, where the
animal, which we are accustomed
to see in pairs, looks queer and un-
sociable.

From the Univers we stroll up

) Repo'ft of Minister of Agriculture, 1854-55.

2 The Sertanejo is the Prairie Man of Brazil.
Ainerica, and in Africa corresponds with our Anglo-Indian ¢ Mofussil.’

The word Sertdo in Portuguese South
¢ Sutdo,” says

ol§}John Mawe, ‘is a place understood to be uninhabitable for Europeans, being the
‘regidence of #uncivilised Indians, and covered with almost impenetrable woods.’ (!)
. Acdording to Southey the word was first used by the African discoverers, or by the

Portiguese in their African conquests.
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the: Rua da Cruz, once the Regent
Street of the reef city. In this
little old thoroughfare there are
shops in plenty and public baths;
there are many waifs and strays of
civilisation ; anItalian organ-grinder
makes rough music, as if playing to
the top of Manchester Street; and
there is actually a man with a mon-
key. The projecting balconies rest
upon storie corbels, and relieve the
baldness of the house-fronts, every-
where conspicuous in the ¢ Atlantic
cities’ of Brazil. To the south, the
Rua da Cruz is narrow and hem-
med in by tall houses. The exces-
sive. dampness of the climate is
evidenced by the liveliness of the
leeks and other household vegeta-
tion; the red roofs are rusty and
black-stained, and. the walls front-
ing the sea wherever the wet winds

blow, are green and mossy; after’

not being white-washed for the dry
season, the  tenements look gan-
grened. Almost every ground
floor is a store (armazem), which
fetches more rent than the rest of
the house ; hence the kitchen, as in
older London, is at the top of the
house, a plan which has its advan-
tages and disadvantages. The hire
is not exorbitant; -our host, for
instance, pays for his hotel a little
more than 2,000 francs per annum,
say gol., and the pian ferreno is

let to “Widow Raymond, ship

-chandler.’ :

Cross Street leads to the Corpo
Santo Church, the Matriz of the
Recife quarter. The front hag
mouldings of & white stone, brought
from Lisbon, and generally white-
washed. The material is that of
beauntiful Belem. Inside, the reli-
gious buildings are all similar, large
white halls, high altars, brilliant
with gingerbread gold, and piles of

‘cut coloured paper, shallow side-

From London to Rio de Janeiro.
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chapels, as in Portugal, and paint-
ings of painfully gaudy hue. Art
has far to travel before she reaches
the New World. About them all,
there is a lingering touch of Dutch

puritanism. Between Corpo Santo

Church and the sea, is a dwarf,
shapeless, rugged square, the Largo
do Commerecio, in which a miserable
ground-floor room calls itself Ex-
change.

The Rua da Cruz leads us to'the
Rua da Cadeia, Prison Street, a
well-known Brazilian. institution.!
The three-fold city is fortunately
built npon the sand, or the rain
would mnever dry up. There is
literally mno slope, consequently
drainage must be left—not to M.
Cambronne and other projectors—
but to evaporation, and the mud of
winter. disappears in summer dust.
Seven years ago, it must be re-
membered, all was pool and filth—
even dead horses were not removed.
The best streets have trottoirs, and
are paved in the centrewith a highly
convex profile: one is pleased to
see the beetle hard at work. Where
the alleys are of earth or concave,
the rainy season fills them with
miry water.” In many places the
pavement is stained like a ship’s
deck, after action, with red marks.
Are these the effect of mangrove
juice, or of the tree which gave to
Brazil its name? Muni¢ipal im-
provements are not popular; im-
purities are thrown from the win-
dows, and nome but the best two
newest houses have anything like
offices. '

Prison Street leads'in a straight
line to the junction of the Beberibe
and the Capibaribe rivers. The
water is crossed by three bridges.
The southernmost occupies the place
of the quaint old Dutch bridge,?

which still figures in our guide

' A church, a Jail, and a pillory were the
olden day.

first buildings of a Brazilian town in the

2 The Dutch had only two bridges, one from Recife to Santo Antonio, and the other

from Santo Antonio to Boa Vista. .

3
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‘books. The Hollanders began it—
the first work of the kind in South
America—in 1610, from the Santo
Antonio side,and after reaching the
depth of eleven feet,and failing tosink
" stone piers, the architect sncceeded
with wooden posts at an expense of
240,000 florins, which made the
company grumble and order tolls
‘to be taken. When the Dutch
were driven out, the Brazilians fol-
lowed their example. Asinancient
Europe, thére was on either side a
row of shops and seats. The floods
of 1854 so damaged the veteran
structure that for ten years it has
been used only as a footway. In
1864, the Bardo de Livramento began
the present construction with wood
from Alagoas, resting on tubulariron
supports, brought from England. At
.each end thereis a queer old bridge-
chapel, shaped like the piers of a
-suspension bridge. These, how-
ever, besides gas lamps, have win-
dows, galleries, crosses, and shrines,
whilst the images- of N. 8. da Con-
‘ceigio to the east, and to the west
the Patron Santo Antonio have as
yet preserved the cumbrous rem-
nants of antiquity. As the new
bridge is not finished, we must cross
by the Pasadigo to. the north, or
provisional line of planks, supported
by red piles. The tide is low, and
the piles are encrusted with oysters ;
you may take a piece of bread in
your pocket and lunch on the way.
They are, however, a poor contrast
to those of New York and Balti-
more. )

A short line, the Rua do Crespo,
leads to the Rua do Imperador, the
chief street of Santo Antonio, run-
ning like the Rua da Cruz, north
and south. Here the Emperor
Pedro II., landing at the College

. wharf, made, in'1859, liis trinmphal
entry. ' The Imperador is a fine
_broad street,' with the Provincial
igalace at the top, the blue banded
teeple . of -Sio Francisco, within
whose walls rest the mortal remains
of M. Machado, orator and revolu-
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‘tionist, shot by accident in' 1849,
and the Santo Antonio Convent,

~whose gateways are sentinelled by

painted Dutch lions, grinning hide-
ously ; at the bottom is the recon-
‘ciled college church. Near the
latter, is the Military Arsenal, and a
square with the wusnal fountain
(chafariz), where mnegroes gather

“and collect water in tin pots, shaped

like breakers. In this neighbour-
‘hood, also, is the fish and fruit
market, a disgrace to Pernam. A
dirty place shows a ragged mass
of oil-cloth sheds, or tattered um-
brellas, shading large mnegresses at
squat on small stools. THeir clay
pipes, brass armlets, leaden ear-
rings,. harsh laughter, and drawl-
ing voices, as they wrangle over
-their little stores lying upon mats
before them, suggest the slave
coast very forcibly. The scanty
stock-in-trade is represented by red
and yellow bananas, bad oranges,
mawkish custard apples, papaws
(monwimiio), tomatos, the gumbo or
edible hibiscus (in India, bhénd:),
in quantities, which, however; no
one here can cook, radishes, gourds,
cucumbers, hairy as those of cen-
tral Africa, onions, large and small,
black and brown beans, parsley, let-
tuce, endive, cabbage, sapotim nuts,
bird peppers and eggs. There is a
street of butchers’ sheds, where the
poorest flesh fetches sixpence per
pound—the pound being smaller
than ours, and regular weights un-
known. The fish market is abomi-
nable; some twenty broken-down
tables are occupied by crabs, prawns,
and lolling negroes, whilst on a
single one a dollar’s worth of fin
is proposed to the wants of 120,000
souls. Near the market place are

disreputable . . graces
Soot hair, soot eyes, and tawny faces. ~

And everywhere lottery tickets arce
offered for sale, drawing time being
now near.

The Ruado Crespo leads us to the
Pra¢a da Independencia, a square

B
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half ehoked by tiled booths, opening
inwards as in a market-place, and
painted with the mnational colours,
green and yellow. This is said to
be the oldest part of the city, and
a little to the mnorth of it rose
Friburg, the palace of Jan Mauritz,
Count of Nassau. The work of
Gaspar Barleus preserves the eleva-
tion and plan, of this fortified house,
which extended to the north of the
Santo Antonio. peninsula. The
ground wasflat enough,and swampy
enough, for a Lusthaus to glad the
eyes of any Dutchman; and the
mausic of the frogs, asin Java, must
have lent a soothing influence to
the fumes of tobacco. The drawing
shows two tall quaint belfry towers,
in the northernmost of which lived
the Patronus, as he was titled by
the Senate; and these were con-
nected by open and covered galleries.
It had all the luxuries of civilised
life-—kitchen gardens, grapery, fig-
gery, fishponds, poultry yards, and
shady walks. The method of mak-
ing groves had the magnificence of
barbarous kings. The Count trans-
planted seven hundred full-grown
cocoas, besides oranges, lemons,
citrons, and pomegranates. He
drained the surface by canals;
streets were laid out, and houses
were built around Government
House with materials from Olinda ;
and thus Mauritzia arose. )
From the Pracada Independencia
we enter the Rua do Cabergé, the
local Gold Street, with small booths
and obsolete window cases, as at
Lisbon. There are the usual rings
and chains, necklaces and amulets,
but there is nothing to catch the
eye. The only curio worth buying

.here is the tortoise-shell work (cd-

gado). Combs and a variety of
articles are made of this material,
which is good and cheap. A curve
in the street, which should be made
straight, leads to the Largo do
Matriz, a small irregular space, open
and paved, with the bright steeples
and domes of the Santissimo Sacra-
VOL. LXXIV,~—NO. CCCCXL.

.papers and price-lists.
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mento church. Near it, again, is
the Praga do Commercio, where
there is an exchange,- with news-
The Rua
Nova, a broad, well-paved street,
leads to the Ponte da Boa Vista, a -
ne-paved wooden bridge built by
a French military engineer some
twenty-five years ago across the
Capibaribe river, which is here some
350 paces broad. On the right runs
the Caes d’Aurora, lately the Aterro
da. Boa Vista, or embankment,
raised along a swamp, now an
esplanade shady with the fleshy
leaves of the Persian almond, and
considered ‘one of the best sites in
thecity. Amongstitsseminariesand
mansions is the English ‘mosque,’
recessed for dignity from the street,
looking, despite this attempt at
effect, very humble, like a methody
chapel at Harwich,and with windows
not unbroken. Its wretched little
Tonic portico is that of carpenter’s
architecture which Halifax loves,
and its sole merit is a plot of sward
and trees of cocoa, cactus, hibiscus,
and white oleander. The chaplain
receives 80ol. per annum, of which
half is contributed by the resident
merchants. ¢ Pernam ’also boasted
a Protestant missionary and a Bible
distributor, who vegetated for a
while, and then evaporated.

On our left are the star-shaped
Periitentiary, all white and red, and
a noble building, the Pedvo Segundo
Hospital. The verdure is e¥ery-
where, and everywhere it is beau-
tiful. The scene of flat meads and
slowly-flowing waters, when rufled
by a crisp blue gale, of crimson-
coloured houses and vermilion
roofs of town and dome and steeple
rising from the broad estuary, really
entitle this quarter to its name—
Boa Vista. i

The Ponte da Boa Vista leads us
to the Rua da Imperatriz, formerly
das Princezas. Here streets, like
individuals who cannot bdast of
having the ‘blood ofallthe Howards’
in their veins, easily change their

N
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names. This was once—like the
. Aurora_ Quay — embankment.
The quarter sufffred severely from
yellow fever, which the inhabitants
attributed to fhe meeting of the
. salt and fresH. waters. Here the
city, which is inly one of mag-
nificent distances, falls into suburbs
" and country; the pavement ends,
and the deep sand, here and there
" macadamised, extends to the clay of
the interior. The arenaceous strip
is the habitat of the cocoa, which
-does not extend more than twenty
miles inland. There is a fine and
strong variety called eoco vermilho
‘which deserves attention.

This Ponte de Uchda road, as it
is ealled; claims to be the aristo-
cratic quarter. As at Bombay and
Madras, the office or counting-house
is in town; the dwelling is in the
country, comfortable but unsociable.
The houses are prim and white ; the
finest have windows of coloured
glass, and stone or porcelain sta-
tuettes. A well-known slave-dealer,

* M. O., awoke one morning and
found his Mars, Bacchus, and
Apollo painted lamp-black. Each
tenement has its flagstaff, and not a
few boast small aviaries—the red
headed vulture (Vuliwr - aura, L.,
here called wrubu fey), the curassow
bird (monting), and other birds more
or less common. '

The stranger’s eye is at once at-
tracted by the Beja-flor—the ¢ kiss
flower,” the humming bird.  The
commonest is a little thing of iri-
descent green (Trochilus wviridis),
with. ravishing reflections of green
and gold. The precipitate vibration
of the tiny wings, rapid as of a
winnowing machine, keeps it appa-
rently stationary and suspended in
airlike the sphinx moth, as it plunges
into the corglla it small sharp beak
curved like a butterfly’s trompe.
Affer probing the flower for a second

: From London to Rio de Janeiro. -
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or two, it jerks its small tail with a
motion scarcely perceptible, and
‘whisks away to suck the nearest
petals, or chases the sleepy little
insects, or darts away, disappearing
like a spark. It is fearless, too:
the inch of a thing fights like a game
cock ; it will sit on the trees and

_stare at you, hum and buzz round

your head, and even-inhabit your
room, especially if you supply it
with eaw sucrée thick and strong.
‘When caged, these pets beat them-
selves to death; they have, how-
ever, been keptin muslin safes. The
flowers and trees are equally beauti-
ful. Amongst the former we re-
mark the conspicuous red hibiscus
(Grawia), with leaves dark green as
spinach, and fiery flowers, from
‘whose blossom, steeped in lime-juice,
the best rouge which will outlast
the evening is prepared; the slen--
der climbing jasmine (Jasminum
Bahiense); the dragon tree, with
its long red ensiform leaves; the

‘brilliant Bougainvillea; the yucca,

or bayonet shrub, locally known as
pita; the Brazilian laurel or in-
dependence plant (a Croton) ; the
common or winged passion-flower
(Maracuje); the white, blue, and
yellow clematis, hedged in by the
fragrant Pitonja myrtle, with flower
of pomegranate, red and green
leaves tipped with light.! Amongst
the trees we remark the Nogueira,
or nut, which is said to grow ten
feet per annum ; its brittle wood
reminds us of the ‘sudden-death’
acacia of Goruba. Another favourite
growth is the pride of India bead
tree (Melio azadirakhte, the pride of
Hindu, or pine tree), doubtless
brought here by the ecclesiastics ;
it forms the centre-piece of every

" convent cloister in the nearer East,

where the Caloyers convert its ber-.
ries into rosaries.? The best fruit
is the Abacaxi pine-apple, large and

) : :
Y. The pitanga:(Bugenia pitanga) is probably the murtw which Vieyra describes as
being cut into statues. Southey (ii. 705) purposely translates it ¢ yew.” -
2 The Carmelites wear these rosaries, and the members of a #ers ordre (privileged to
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dark, which is welcomed in the
southern ports. . Some, especially
the nomenclators, admire the
Abocati  (Persea  gratississima),
- which we ridiculously call alligator
pear. o

There is a charming drive from
“the Ponte de Uchda,about nine miles
to the west. The road runs along

an embankment, through the richest.

of vegetation, and the red boulder
clay almost everywhere nnderlying
the surface soil of Brazil, forms,
with green and pure blue sky, the
tricolor hue of Central Africa. A%
last we reach the tank which sup-
plies the city with its drinking
water : a masonry dam chokes the
gorge of a lakelet formed by drain-
age below a semicircle of hills. The
element is pure and sweet, and the
future resident would do well to
build at this place, which is fully
zoo feet above sea level.

‘We must now retrace our steps.
The Custom House (dlfandega) will
certainly not open #ll 11 a.m.; on
the other hand, no power but the
Imperial shall prevent its closing
at 3 p.m.—four hours a day are
justly deemed toil enough for any
Brazilian official. It is a large,
square building to the south of
the Recife quarter, with a turret
on each angle; and on the west
fronting the Capibaribe river,
where many ships lie, with sheds
for landing merchandise. Two of
the towers are occupied by the
Corso Commercial (Commercial
College) of Pernambuco, and the
Provincial Consulado .or Xxport
Office, which formerly was a distinct
building in the Largo do Commercio
or Corpo Santo Square. The duties
on imports are roughly estimated
at 35 per cent. This is paid into
the general treasury at the capital,
whence heart-burnings and provin-
cial wrath. The total may average
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per annum about six millions of
milreis, which are now reduced to
florins. As we enter the huge
straggling building filled with em-
ployés, we remove our hats to the

sound of ¢ Tire o chapéo!” as iscus-

tomary in all public offices. Repub-
licans cqmplain loudly of this Ges-.
lerian s%il.e of compelling homage to
the Imperial headgear, and sensible
Brazilians pity strangers for the
chapeaw bas, the precedencins, the
jerarchies to which they are con-
tinually exposed.

The clearing operation begins
by paying 45 francs for disembark-
ing and carting goods, which should
have been included in the passage
ticket. Our boxesare easily passed
by the examiner, who receives his
1o franes unblushingly—not with
the mawvaise hopte of Dover or
Southampton. The fact is, he can-
not live upon his scanty pay ; and a
Lord Cornwallis has yet to arise in
Brazil. We then take out a paper
certifying that if we are landed at
any other Brazilian port by a foreign
gbeamer—in native bottoms our
goods are never visited—we are not
again to be searched. This the
other custom houses, being inde-
pendent, will disregard. Finally,

.we hire, for 5 francs, a cart to con-

vey our goods to the hotel; and
after making up our accounts, we
find landing at ¢ Pernam ' more ex-
pensive .than a passage from Paris
to London.

Immense reductions, it is evident,
dear A*¥*¥ could be made in those
charges. ¢Pernam’ has also a bhad
name as & vexatious place for ship-
ping, though better than poor Lis-
bon, which, despite late improve-
ments and reforms, is still a kind of
nautical Japan.
the consular report, ‘many com-,

manders leave this port with a de- °

termination, loudly expressed, of

be buried in the hab it).

Those who are strict on these points do not consider their dress

quite en réigle, or feel so satisfied with the indulgences or blessing upon the rosary if it
is made of wood or metal instead of this fruit.

N2

¢ At present,’ says

.
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’

never returning to it.if they can

. possibly help it.”

" I am, &e.,
Ricuykp F. Burron.

) 27, 1865. -

y LET’JE;R VIIL.

- THROUGH NORTHERN PERNAM TO OLINDA.

: Peregrinando,
‘Novos paizes vendo e novos damnos.
0 Uraguay, Poem by José
Basilio da Gama.

. These are pictures, dear A¥¥¥¥,
saisies aw wvol, these are sketches

. taken & fowfe vapewr by one who

has jumped from Europe to South
America. But you will find them
useful, as no one has taken the
trouble to ‘do’ the subject before.
After the trial at the Custom
House, where a pair of ¢ bags,” the
work of the great Poole, duly dis-
appeared, I called at the British
Consnlate, and introduced myself
to its actual tenant, Mr. Richard
Austin, son of the respected chap-
lain of Pernam. His twenty years’
experience of Brazil were invaluable.
‘We were inseparables for a month,
and he accompanied me to Bahia.
Our trap strikes right up the
Trapiche Square, past the Capitania
of the port, where boatmen are re-

" gistered, a small polygonal tower,

well stained, like all others on the
sea side, whence the weather comes,
past a useless little stone dock for
barques and small craft, and through
the Largo do Arsenal, an untidy
square, where trees—a good sign—

have lately been planted. At the.

head of the Rua da Cruz, and near
the Largo do Arsenal, once stood

" the church and fort of Bom Jesus

das Portas, and beyond it the * Fora
das Portas,” a solitary arch like a
bridge chapel. ' The latter, to the
great regret of local antiquaries,
was pulled down May gth 1850, and
the dollery was removed to S. da
Madre de Deos. Thence we hur-
ried along the Rua d’Apollo, once
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the Senzalla or negro quarters;
thus the Palawa Bunder of prosy
Bombay was classicised to ‘ Apollo
Bunder.” We now reach the banks
where the twin streams join. Here
sugar boilers and machinery cumber
the ground ; they are admitted free

- of ‘duty, a fact which argues an

improvement of system.

" I cannot but remark how well
wharfed the banks are; and to all
my inquiries, Who built that quay ?.
—that bridge? Who paved that
street ? Who owns that ¢ Rotten
Row ?’ there is but one answer—
the Bardo do Livramento. So,
when a fellow asks too much, he is
locally sent to the Baron of Livra-
mento, who appears to be the incar-
nation of wealth and energy. I
afterwards called on this M. José
Antonio Araujo, a Brazilian, who
owes, his title to lavish expenditure -
in the public service. The Lord
Deliver-us—a similar title was, it
has been said, proposed by the ladies
of England—was working-in his
warehouse, without a coat, which
gave me a high opinion of the man.
M. Araujo began life in a commer-
cial house, but belonging to a
talented family, he soon worked his
way excelsior, and now he is one of
the capitalists of the world. Aged

“about thirty-two, he is a man of

large experience as a contractor;
he carries out what he undertakes
—a great feat so near the Line—
and consequently all Pernambuco
bears the mark of the energetic
baron. Therewassomething princely
in his treatment of the Swiss ich-
thyologist, M. Agassiz, when an
army of fishermen was ordered to
campaign for the professor’s collec-
tion.

A red wooden bridge of no im-
portance, crossing the Beberibe, -
placed us at the Largo do Pago.
This is a broad square at the north
end of the Santo Antonio guarter.
‘With a little Netherlandish encrgy,
it might be converted into a fine
park. The Provincial Palace stands




18661

in the grounds of Count Maurice’s
house, and old maps locate north of
it an island where rose the Arx
Waendenburschii. The intervening
channel has been silted up, and this
much of land Brazil has won from
the sea.

The palace is a large square
thing, plain and bald, with paral-
lelogrammic windows, and an unim-
portant tympaneum. As you enter,
the black sentry directs you to de-
posit your umbrella, or to do some-
thing—he must order. You mount
the stairs, and find half-a-dozen
people writing in antechambers,
but never a servant. At last a
moleque, a small nigger, rushes
through the room, staring wildly.
You seize him; you thrust your
card into his pocket, and, with can-
nibal looks, you command him to
lay it before his proprietor.

As you will wait a good half-hour
you may derive some profit from
studying the cloth curtain which,
according to official etiquette, hangs
at every doorway instead of a door,
and before which you are expected
to unhat. It is decorated in co-
loured and embroidered cloth with
the arms of Brazil, and the Brazi-
lians are justly proud of the ¢penddo
aurt-verde.” On a grass-green field
is a yellow lozenge, which contains
the red Imperial crown and verdant
shield. Within the latter is an azure
circle, showing twenty white stars,
the number of the provinces; and
the circle surrounds a yellow armil-
lary sphere, the arms of D. Manoel
in Portugal’s most glorious day.
Behind the sphere is the red Maltese
cross, alluding to the inscription,
¢In hoc signo vinces.” The sup-
porters are a sprig of tobacco on the
right; on the left a coffee branch,
with its scarlet berries—their stalks
cross below the shield. The hyper-
critical will find the crown some-
whiit too bulbous, and .as only the
fodr ends of the cross appear, they
look at first sight like four studs or
stands for the armillary sphere.
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In due time returned the little
moleque with the portentous mews
that H. E. the President was break-
fasting—at noon! We did not take
the hint, but walked straight into
the handsome reception room and
sat us down. Gold and white were
the walls; the carpet was gold and
green—the colours of the Sandwich
Islands—the hue of the Amazonian
parrot, and here the well-beloved -
national blazon. At the bottom of
the room, opposite the entrance,
was placed, after the usual custom, .
a long cane-bottomed sofa, and dis-
posed at right angles to it, two pa-
rallel rows of chairs extended to
nearly the middle of the room. The
material was well carved rosewood, .
much resembling the East Indian
blackwood (Jacaranda Brasiliensis,
the French Palissandre,—derived
from the Spanish Palo Santo, or the
Portuguese Pdo Santo); the cane-
work was finer and cleaner than in
Europe,and the full-bottomed chairs
were easy to sit upon, a great con-
trast to the stiff American rockers.

Entered, His Excellency the then
President, M. Antonio Borges Leal
Castello Branco,—I beg his pardon,
Doctor (LL.D.) A. B. L. C. B.
Every one in Brazil is either Doctor,
Colonel, or Padre. The same has
been said of the United States, and
the same will probably shortly be
true ‘of Great Britain. I. E. was
habited like a French ‘cook, in
white, cap-d-pie, including the eter-
nal palito (tooth-pick), which he
nicely conducted into places the
most recondite: he was. an effemi-
nate-looking man, dark and thin.

We shook hands; ensued, the
normal short exchange of question
and answer,—much wonderment
how, having landed by the last mail,
I could speak a word of Brazilian,—
the matter of Santo’s locality was
discussed, as it might be in London,
and faint offers of introductions to
libraries and institutions were made.
In those days English officials were

not kindly looked upon, and no
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wonder. We again shook hands,
and. bowing, retiredgybowed at the
door, bowed on the/first landing of
.. the staircase; boffed and bowing
disappeared. P -
- These Lord-liemfenants are not of

much account in—Brazil. They
change with the central power
(ministry), who have appointed as
many as three in twelve months;
consequently they are mere instru-
ments for managing the provineial
votes. The Most Excellent Senhor
Dr. Antonio Borges Leal Castello
Branco had qualified himself for the
appointment, somewhere or other,
by a four years’ service as a Juiz-de-
direito, and was called a peasant-
President by the multitude : being
from Pianhy—a bucolic land—his

nick name was Boi (ox) de Pianhy. -

He was hardly civil to Mr. Austin,
and he did not return my call; in
fact, he is one of those officials not
unusnal in all countries, but excep-
tionally rare in Brazil, who affect
dignity by incivility to strangers.
Opposite the palace is the Per-
nambucan Club, a neat building,
with billiard tables and an American
bar below; white rooms, with a
. profusion of looking glasses, devoted
to dancing and play above. I was
hospitably invited to the monthly
dance. Every twelfth is a ball, at
which the President attends. The
house was well lighted, and the

band stationed below.was excellent: .

here, as elsewhere in the land of the
Holy Cross, the windows were open,
and the air had none of the horrors
that haunt unventilated London.
This is the heart of the dead season,
80 not more than twenty ladies
were. present, They were dressed
in the plainest white muslins, be-
cause “‘a Direcgfio pede a maior sim-
plicade no traje,” and there were few
colours ; the strong point, as in the
Iberian races generally, was the fine
thick; and admirably dressed hair,
that contrasts so strongly with the
“brown sugar heads and milk and
‘water eyes of Northern Europe.
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The idea is good;  if moderation’
were not inculcated dressing would
be expensive that few could afford
to be present. In some cases-eco-
nomy is carried too far: Ihave heard
of ladies being asked not to wear
gloves.

The ‘forked animal’ affects a
black coat and tie, the rest of the
habiliment being white and so

‘highly starched that the garments,

like plate armour, would stand up-
right-when empty: the effect may
be imagined after a little hard exer-
cise.. Bean Brummell called it a
magpie suit. Still, before ‘dancing,
it looks clean and becoming. The
men did not much affect the door-
way after the fashion of the Eng-
land’s Old and New. Yet they
performed their saltations, which
were all in the venerable and banale
French style, with an abundant
gravity—part of the national cha- °
racter. These Young World peoples
are prematurely old. All the male
dancers are juveniles, as they should
be—what more horrid than to see
grey hairs or bald heads dancing
their Dance of Death P - Unfor-
tunately, not a few of their partners
were liable to be called ¢persons of
a certain age.’ Verily it is not
pleasant to see hillocks in a ball-
room skipping like little lambs,

The only gentleman who thought
it necessary to apologise for the
evening’s entertamment was an
English merchant, who wore a dia-
mond pin stuck into his shirt-front,
and who vilely hexasperated his
aitches, converting the harbour into
an arbour. He was married to a
Brazilian wife, and he did not intro-
duce me to her, as if ashamed of his
taller half, which he had no reason
to be. I was amused to hear him
abuse a certain financial baron, as
if we had no Colonel Waughs and
Dean Pauls; to hear him sweepingly
condemn the commercial rascality
of the Brazilians, completely for-
getting how many & British ‘mer-
chant prince’ has made his fortune
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by repeated bankruptcies. He evi-
dently belonged to that class of
Tslander which looks upon French-
men as miserable frog-eaters; Ger-

" mams, as poor devils with ne’er a
fleet ; Russians, as savages; Ameri-
cans, as Yankee pedlars; Spanish
and Portuguese, as a bad lot; Ita-
lians, as fiddlers and mountebanks ;
and Brazilians, as nothing—no-
where. ‘

I saw but little of Anglo-Pernam-

bhean society. With the exception
of Wz, Hitch, an American gentle-
man, Nmost favourably known in

Brazil, who carried me off to his
charming villa, no one called on
me, and no one asked me to call. I
made acquaintance with the Rev.
Mr. Fletcher, also an American;
and. though disagreeing Zoto calo
with him upon many parts of his
book, I can testify to his kindness
and readiness to oblige. On the
other hand, the Brazilianswere more
than friendly. M.A. de'Vasconcellos
Menezes de Drummond, LL.D.,
whose noble blood (Portuguese and
Scotch) has never been stained by a
drop of ‘negro impurity, introduced
me to the faculty of law, and pre-
sented me with his various trea-
tises.! I was pleased to hear this
able lawyer, who had lately lectured
upon the Brazilian constitution,
strongly advocate .in this new land
the study of the European classical
authors, as humanisers of thought
and modellers of style. Dr. Vas-
concellos, the health officer and
editor of the Jornal do Recife, sup-
plied me with abundant local infor-
mation. Without the aid of these
kind Samaritans my séjour at Per-
nam would have been sad.. My
eountrymen, as a rule, showed off
to the worst advantage ; though, at
last, one or two made apologies for
neglecting a stranger. One man,
more rustic and savage than the

Tio de Janetro. .

rudest Tapuya of the woods, made
a practice of scrutinising me as I
satb solitary in the Consulate, stalk-
ing about the while, with the longest
and wildest stare. As the old say-
ing is, I can speak of things only as
I find them, and I found the Brazi-
lians civil and civilised, the Per-
nambucanEnglish the reverse,quite!
Detached from the rest of the:
buildings and to the west of Palace -
Square, lies the theatre of Santa
Tsabel. It deals in the vernacular
drama, and  rarvely boasts of amn
operatic company. This is the
more curious, as Pernam is wealthy;
and her people, like the Brazilians
generally, are devotedly fond of
music, and evince the true Mediter-
ranean taste. - Whilst painting and.
statuary are in the infancy of art,
the piano is heard in almost every
house; the peasant delights in the
viola, a peculiar guitar, with metal
strings; and the street-boys and
slaves whistle the Travicte and
Orphée aux Enfers. The national
singing voice is good—in fine, I
believe that Brazil will, in a few
years, supply first-rate artistes to
Europe. At Pernam, as in other
cities of the empire, ladies must
confine themselves to the boxes
(camerotes) and not venture upon
the stalls (cadeiras opposed to
geraes) : this is rococo, and the
soomer it is abolished, the better.
‘We now cross the Pedro Segundo
bridge, which Englishmen are fond
of calling the Martinean. It was
undertaken by the contractor Bario
de Livramento, and was finished
September 6, 1865, at an expense ‘
of 50,000l, by Mr. William Mar-
tinean, an English engineer, settled,
here in Government employ. Built
of boiler plates, resting on 12 tubu-
lar iron piles, it employs 1,500 tons
of iron, and measures 585 feet in
length by 41 wide. The system’

1\ Memoria Historica Academica, Pernam, 1864.; Opusculo acerca da Questao Cambial,
Pernam, 1863. These are local works, but they deserve the attention of travellers, as
expressing the opinions of an honest, energetic, able, and patriotic man.
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is'the trellis-work girder, and the
total weight 2,530 tons. ‘The centre
way is paved with parallelipipedons
. of the finest granitg; and the side
. paths are of brick/" Ten -pairs of
lamps break the whper outline, and
the blue paint has a good effect ;
but there 1s little qf grace or beauty
in engineers’ architecture; the curve
is by no means so satisfactory as in
the old bridges, and it wants a point
for the eye to rest upon. Might
- not here, as on the great Montreal
.tube, a statne be placed on each
parapet and at the centre ?

We are now in the Boa Vista
quarter. The first object which
draws attention is not pleasant to
view.  Gaunt and dark to our sight
rises what should be the Gymnasio
Provincial, with its 183 windows
open to all the winds of heaven. It
was to have been bnilt from lottery
proceeds ; and though eight years
old, it is now a black ruin.” We
drive up the right bank of the
broad Beberibe, leaving to the left
the iron-foundry and ice-shop of
Mr. Starr, a Brazilianised English-
man, who works with slave-labour,
and who sports three several flag-
staffs. Then we turn inland, where
the sandy cactus-loved soil, the
cocoa and the frequent palm, the
dense ragged bush, the little rain-
stained bungalows, and the large
¢ compounds’ forcibly suggest un-
savoury Mazagon, Bombay. We
pass an ordinary-looking maison de
santé ; the ‘mad doctor”’ was once
unknown in Brazil, but in 1842
Dr. Dundas, a Bahian practitioner,
successfully predicted, in view of
national excitement and increase of
civilisation, ¢ the history of the next
ten years will tell a different and a
sadder tale.’

We must enter the great ceme-
tery, known as the Santo Amaro,!
which was opened on December 1,
4851, The general look is that of
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the Lisbonese ¢ Prazeres.” The iron
gateways are adorned outside with
crown and mitre; inside with
helmet and billycock hat. Upon
the piers kneel bronze-coloured
boys, with brass hair and wings to
match. In the centre is amortuary
chapel of the Gothic persuasion,with
spires mortally like minarets. From
this building radiate the roads,
which are now far too broad and
sunny, and along them are built the
monuments. Churches have been
very properly closed against the
dead; the latter here repose under
monuments (fumulos) or catacombs
(catacumbas), which are long, deep,
low walls pierced with the locnli or
niches which date probably from
the Cave of Machpelah. The jazigos
(memorials and resting-places) are
chiefly from Portugal, and the best
are in the worst style of Pére Ia
Chaise ; even the medals of the de-
ceased are mentioned upon their last
houses, and coats-of-arms are awfully
extensive. On the Dia dos Finados
(All Souls’ Day, the 2nd of Novem.
ber), pilgrimages are made to the
dead. The vegetation has not yet
had time to attain full dimensions,
the beautiful pitango hedges how-
ever enclose goodly-sized acacias,
nim-trees, tamarinds, with the wen-
like nests of the ¢ cupine * ant, which
like death can destroy any woods,
native, creosoted, or kyanised, the
queer-shaped tree called Pan d’Assis
and the para-nut, locally named pis-
tachio, whose Yed pods contain
edible nuts richer in oil than any
olive. The flowers are tropical and
brilliant, yet the people seem to
prefer their poor roses and ragged
pinks. On the whole, however, the
cemetery did not equal those of the
United States, the most poetical, if
not the only poetical spots in the
land, and which contrast so strongly
with the homely ignoble graveyards
of rural England.

' The Fortuguese name
the x5th of January.

for St. Maurus, the dlsciple of St. Benediet; his féte is on.
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‘We resume our way to the north
upon a sandy line perfectly straight,
at present ankle-deep, and after

_heavier rains knee-deep. Here is
the British Naval Hospital, a local
charity supported by a tax on ship-
ping (240 reis per ton) and placed
under a Government surgeon, Dr.

enry Krausé, a West Indian Dane,
ak_assistant surgeon, Mr. Daniel
King~_Beyond it a shed rises from
a flat field, where after rain cricket
is played. The Brazilians muster
strong at these displays, but the
poor ladies must call the unpro-
nounceable word ‘crica.” On the
tight is the British cemetery, given
by one of the Provincial Presidents,

M. Francisco do
Visconde de Boa Vista; to his son,
M. Henrique do Rego Barros I am
indebted for great civility, and for

‘a letter of introduction to the
Viscount, now Governor of Rio
Grande do Sul. This family dates,
together with the Cavalcanti, from
Jong before the days of Dutch inva-

sion ; both are historic names, the-

great patrician gentes of Pernam-
- buco.

We are now upon the embank-
ment, which running along the
Beberibe river, is cut by water and
soft to the animals’ hoofs. The
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The palms muster strong here.
There is the cocoa, said to be the
only one of the family common to
the Old and New Worlds, the barru-
gado or potbelly, whose central pro-
trusion excels that of the Palmyra,
and the tall cabbage palm of Bar-
badoes (Euterpe edulis, Mart.) whose
terminal bud is a favourite food, by
some compared with asparagus.
But the monarch of all is the Cuban
variety (Oreodoxa regia), justly
called Palma Real. The eye lingers
on these new forms. The three
lower fourths of the stem are almost
cylindrical, rounded smooth as if by
the lathe, and lightly ringed as the
fan palm, which they also resemble
in the curve that suggested to the
Greeks the fittest form for the
column. The upper fourth is of a
lively brilliant grass green spring-
ing out of the brown stem. It
forms the sheath of the top stalk
enclosing thefuture and theyoungest
leaf which now rises straight and
stiff above the head-tuft of luxuriant
fronds. Avenues of young trees are
being planted in every Brazilian
city, and surely nothing can be
more beautiful— ‘

Light bathes them aye in glancing showers,

And Silence, 'mid their lofty bowers,
Sits on her noiseless throne.

land about us is a swamp, all mud -

and foul mangrove, the latter
scrubby like English alders, not the
grand growth of the Biafran Bight.
Here as elsewhere in the province
herbaceous vegetation is scanty,
except during the rains; now it
veils the face of earth. Convolvulus
climbs along the roadside, "and
a papyrus-like plant haunts the
marsh. The river should evidently
be embanked on both sides from
Olinda to Recife; a quantity of
land would thus be reclaimed, the
climate would be improved, and the
harbour bar would be deepened.
Then it would be easy to canalise
Santo Antonio and Recife, where
merchandise could be embarked at
_ the warehouse door.

After a shower of cold drizzle the
sun shines with fierce heat, and the
air reminds one of the stagnation of
Permambuco that succeeded to
light coolness of the Trades. On the -
lett is the Leper House (Hospital
dos Lazaros), a building of eccle-
siastic semblance—as meet for
Lazarus—white-washed and red-
tiled. Opposite are cavalry stables
in ruinous state: We cross the
Gamboa da Tacaruna, a lagoon-like
influent from the interior to the
Biberibe river; its little bridge
bears the same name, and a herd .
of half-wild cattle dashes down
the causeway. Birds are rare, ex-
cept a kind of motacilla, here called
the washerwoman (lavaderg) ; it is
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_ tame as that of Dahome. Snipe
" abounds’ in the lowlands and
bottoms, and the white residents,
like Anglo-Indian juveniles, shoot
them, all regardless of hot sun, wet
feet,;and ‘marsh effluvia. Off the
road were scatters of huts, mud
walls, and tarnished thatch (sipo)
of cocoa and other leaves ; they are
tenanted by squatters, regular
swamp-birds. . These people never
touch bread, and rarely see meat;
ajcocoa and & small fish per
" diem support-them, and they spend
life in the hammock—noctu et inter-
diw_cubant. My companion re-
- marked that though children rising
seven were common, few boys or
girls "between twelve and fourteen
‘were seen ; they ravely attain that
age.
¥ littlo further to the lefs of tho
road is a pile of buildings called the
Arrombados, or overflowed (burst
by water) ; and beyond and con-
nected with it rises a huge estab-
" lishment, known as the orphanage
(Qollegio dos Orfiioes),orthe training-
school (Trem). Here foundlings
are bronght up for the army; and
the boys being between seven and
eight years old .when placed in it,
the mortality is not, as in Portugal,
excessive. Astonemarked 3,000Bra-
zilian fathoms (bragas),! or about
four miles, brought us to that exotic
institution—a, ‘ pike;’ it is farmed
out by Government, who otherwise
would never see a ¢ dump.” On our
left spread out a black mud swamp,
‘once a lake, with remnants of
| summer-houses around it. We are
dow at the boat-port (varadouro) ;
we cross a bridge of sluice gates
~which still admit small craft, and
we find ourselves in Olinda, the
Citta Vecchia of old Brazil, a City

of the Dead. The Beberibe turns
off to the left; on its upper course
is a bathing-place of the coolest
water, whose mineral properties
are supposed to heal mankind and
to afflict womankind with the
primeval curse.

Olinda, now a ‘comarca, termo,
municipio ycidade,’ 2 was originally
called the Villa de Marim, from a
village of Tobagaran Indians; hence
the old traveller Hans Slaade has it
¢ Marino.” The name is now for-
gotten.
of Recife, it succeeded in 1535 the
township of Iguarassu as a colony,
the founder being Duarte -Coelbo
Pereira, who expelled the aborigines.
In March 10, 1530, he had been
appointed by Dom Jodo IIL Go-
vernor and Lord Donatory of the
captaincy, which was one of the
original fourteen; and the grant was
confirmed September 24, 1534. In
1593 Olinda was uselessly attacked
by Sir James Lancaster, who, after
plundering Recife, was beaten off
with the loss of thirty-five men. In
1629 it was sacked by General
Diderich Vandenburgh, who found
there 120 religious, 2,000 inhabi-
tants, and 200 rich traders, of
whom some possessed 50,000 cru-
zados. It had a Jesuit college, a
nunnery, a misericordia, three con-

‘vents—Benedictine, Carmelite, and

Franeiscan; two parish churches, of
which one was very much admired ;
and five chapels (ermidas) in and
around the town. When Count
Maurice of Nassau became Governor
of Brazilian Holland he gave the
Pretty City for arms a damsel,
sugar-cane in hand and admiring
herself in a mirror. In 1631, the
Dutch, finding the unequal ground
hardly tenable against their foes,

! The Brazilian bra¢e = 7-22 English feet.
? Each province of the Brazilian empire is divided for administrative purposes into
comargas, or cantons; municipios, or municipalities; and districtos (distriets). For legal con-

aidei'zt"ions there are ferimos (circuit towns),
wher

] delegagdoes (delegations), and sub-delegagiioes,
sub-delegates act as justices of the peace; and districtos de paz, under ‘ juges de

peix, who must not refuse to qualify. The ecclesiastical divisions are parochias or
froguesias (parishes), and the agricultural and commercial are circutos (circles).
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removed the town clock and other
valuables to the Port Recife, which
was the béginning of the end.
‘Whey/the Dutch evacuated Pernam
in 1654 ‘they burned all down
¢ except a single mud hovel, which
remained unhurt, when houses,
churches, and convents, were blazing
all around.’

Don Alfonso VI, after recovering
Brazil, entitled it a city, and in
1676 constituted it a bishopric.!
Till 1710, when Recife was still a
village, it preserved some splendour,
and was still strong enough to
oppose its rising and plebeian rival
in her attempt to become a villa
with a camara. But after the
disastrous war of the mascates, it
fell to rise no more. The public
officers have lately been transferred
to Recife, and now all is neglected.
The botanical gardens, with the
chalybeate spring and the fine
avenue of mangoes, once so well
known, are abandoned, and the
climate threatens to become pesti-
lential. Mr. Henry Gibson, an
English merchant, now dead, bought
much of the land for a mere song,
and by draining the soil, soon made
it comparatively healthy. If the
i.mprovemenF were carried out, this
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would be a charming summer resi-
dence. |

Marvellous descriptions are given
of this Brazilian Goa in its old days
of gold-washing, whose traces still
remain.
round, and its gates had silver
hinges. Those not served on plate
were deemed poor. The women dis-
dained silks and satins unless richly
embroidered, and were jewelled as
if pearls, rubies, emeralds, and dia-
monds had been strewed upon them.
‘The place hardly appeared like
earth ; it seemed rather an image
of Paradisg, as far as opulence and
dissipation could make it so.’

We left the carriage below ; our
mules could not ascend the steep
grass-grown hill, and if unduly
pushed, they punish you by an
upset. This calgade is paved with
gneiss and porous basaltfrom Lisbon
and the Cape Verdes. Thereisalso
a soft granite and a sandstone with
modern shells, friable, chippy, and
easy to wear. Seeking the grave
of the heroic ‘Shrimp,” 2 we turned
to the right, and entered the convent
of St. Benedict, a tall building,
which shows a fair mark at sea. In
1629 it was strongly fortified, and
stoutly resisted the Dutch. The

! M. Honorato'’s guide-book divides the city of. Olinda into two parishes—1. da Sé;

2. de San Pedro Martyr.
ruins); 2. N. 8. do Carmo

It has five convents—1. of Santo Antonio and third order (in
and third order (absurdly subject to the Chapter of the

Bahian Convent); 3. San Bento; 4. Sta. Thereza (now the orphanage for girls); 5. the

The town was walled - -

Jesuit and Episcopal Seminary. There is also a Misericordia, with hospital, under
charge of administration of the same name; San Pedro Apostolo, a Recolkimento of
unprofessed nuns, with their church dedicated to N. S. da Conceigio; and ten other
churehes, besides an 4ljube, or ecclesiastical prison. Thus we find a score of ecclesias-
tical buildings large enough to lodge an army upon a square mile of ground. Books
declare that Olinda contains goo houses, 21 streets, and some suburbs; but almost all
appear in a ruinous state. The last'census gave 24,760 free inhabitants: I should say
that the cipher ought certainly to be removed. -

2 The vernacular name of this hero of the War of Independence was ¢ Poty,’ by the
Portuguese translated Camarfio, and he was subsequently baptized Antonio Phelipe. He
appears to have been a Pytiguar from Ceard, although the Pernambucans claim him as
a son of their soil. Philip IV. acknowledged his services as an ‘invincible captain’ by
making him a Knight of the Order of Christ, with the title of Dom and the rank of
Governor and Captain-General of all the Indians. His wife, D. Clara, who especially
distinguished herself at the battle of Guararapes, used to fight Ly him on horseback so
bravely that she ‘tarnished the memory of Zenobia and Semiramis” D. Antonio
Phelipe Camariio died shortly after the battle of Guararapes, and was buried with high
military honours in the church of Arraial, near the Ponte de Uchoa, and five miles from
Recife. Southey (ii. 206) calls it *Church of the Camp;’ but arraia/ in Brazilian seems
to mean a settlement geperally. .
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present structure, as an inscription

" shows, dates from 1761 ; and here

was the first legal library. Restored

.in 1860, S. Bento has a single belfry

and a poor renaissance facade,
washed, like its neighbours, pain-
fully white, amid the dark verdure.
Over the entrance grins a Sol, with
gilt rays, spiky as a Cafuso’s hair.
The only things to be admired are
the massive and well-carved wooden
doors, painted . arsenical green.
Inside we found -cloisters partly
double, their white walls wains-
coted below with red ochre. Not
a sound replied to our voices, and
probably the only inmate was some
old priest who, after the dinner of
sun-dried beef (camne seca), bean-

‘soup and manioc meal (farinka),

which travellers compare with
ledther and sawdust, had fallen

- asleep in his hammock. Desolation

|

the Pg]ro Segundo Hogpital at Pernambuco.
. 2 n

had made her home there. The
church showed nothing remarkable
but a barbarous, ghastly, horrible,
representation of the crucifixion, all
clotted gore and gaping gashes
and livid bruises; this atrocious
sensationalism has been borrowed
by the Brazilians from their elder

‘brethren of Iberia. .

Thence going mnorthwards w
passed a house with a plain tympa-
neum and symptoms of Ionic pillars
and pilasters, the whole afflicted
with red mange. It is Government
property, as this inscription over the
doorway proves :

N* Administragio -

. Do Exm° Senhor Con
Selheiro Antonio Pin
to Chix(orro da) Gama.!

This was once the legal academy ;
in pursuance of an order issued in
1854, it was abandoned in the fol-
lowing year, and the library was
transferred to Boa Vista. A single

mulatto stood at the door, glaring
like a wild beast at us as we pen-
cilled our notes. The rest of the
visible population was an old ‘wo-
man gathering ipecacuanha, a Bra-
zilian export sent.in quantities from
Bahia.  She would boil the root and
use it as ergot of rye.

Then, turning to the eastward,
we descended and ascended by a
rough path, cut out of the deep,
dense bush. It was a tangled mass
of the purguciva (Jatropha curcas),
whose oil is here neglected; a
dangerous nettle of the Loasa genus,
called cangangiio, the weakening,
from its savage sting; a kind of
senna, and the cordon de frade, a
plant used in Brazil, as in Africa,
to mnarcotise fish. The shrubbery
around us was very beautiful, dark
woods coeval with the ground;
tufted palms, growing rather in
heaven than on earth; vast domes
of mangoes, with impervious shade ;
the wide - spreading
densely covered with great pa-
nicles of beautiful azure blossoms ;
tall jacks; giant-leaved bananas;
the wide-spreading bombax; the
graceful acacia, and the Persian
almond, luxuriant as on the coast
of Zanzibar. The fruit-trees were
paled round, and the goats and
pigs, large, black, and half wild,
were prevented from trespassing by
wooden triangles of sticks round
their necks. :

After a pull which must be tire-
some to delicate devotees, we reached
the Sé (cathedral), and from its
brick terrace, raised some j3oo feet
above sea-level, we enjoyed the
lovely view and the cool sea-breeze
(viraciio). Below us the bay swept
with a graceful curve to the lumpy
Cape St. Augustine, about thirty
miles to the south,? and its foaming

1 A Chichorro da Gama was Provineial President in 1847, and laid the first stone of

Jan. 28, 1500, the Spaniard, Vincent Gafiez Pinzon of Palos, 2 companion o

“ Columtbus, touched at Cape St. Augustine, which he thought was India. On April 21

of thé same year, 9o duys nfter the Spaniard’s discovery, Pedro Alves Cabral, a Portu-
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brink seemed higher than the green
morasy inland. The pure yellow
sand Af the shore was dotted with

huts and cots of faded green cocoa
leaves for bathers, who flock here
in December, January, and Feb-
rnary : the sheds are often blown
away by the stormy SSE. winds
which twist the tall trees to
leeward.

At the further cusp of the cres-
cent rose the city, white as distant
Sebastopol, with its spires and tur-
'rets unstained by a breath of smoke,
whilst behind it the waters of the
sister rivers broadened out and
held it in their arms. Further
back, and crossed by a straight
white line—the en:\)banked road—
lay the varzen, or fertile plain, upon
whose eastern edge the city of'
Pernambuco lies: a semicircle of
low rolling tree-clad hills, whose
radius is about ten miles, denoted
the limits of the Reconcave.!

The scene forcibly reminded me
of Bathurst and Cape St. Mary;
but where are my good Moslem
friends, the Mandengos ? 0,

We descended the hill into one
of the most populous parts, where
here and there a hut peeped from
the “bush.” Almost all had lighted
lamps and saints hanging from the
walls, even when the owners ap-
peared half starving. The women
were throwing their bobbins about
and. making pillow-lace.. The
stronger and coarser kinds are
used for edging towels, pillow
slips, sheets, toilette-covers, table-
napkins, mosquito-nets, and so
forth. The patterns are simple
long strips of card, stuck by pins,
and with a sketch of the thicker
lines required in the pattern: the
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filling up is left to the taste and
ingenuity of the maker. It ap-
pears, also, that one must ac-
quire a ftaste for this article.

It forms an indispensable item in '

the Brazilian dress. A European
woman will not wear it, until a
few years’ residence in the country
has taught her to appreciate its
value. The finer kinds of lace are
extremely expensive, and are used
for pocket handkerchiefs, sleeves,
collars, jackets, and babies’ toilettes.
Ascending another hill-for in
this abrupt and picturesque scenery
the surface is all up and down—
we entered another white-washed
¢ steeple-house.” It was evidently
the Seminario Episcopal, as the
priestlings lolling in black robes,
white socks, and gaudy slippers
against the door-posts proved.
This was the famous Jesuit College
founded by the apostolic Nobrega, at
the age of eighteen, and where the
eloquent Vieyra lectured on rhetoric,
and delivered those classic com-
mentaries which ‘perished in the
Civil War. Walking upstairs we
found the Principal in comfortable
rooms, furnished with books and
breviaries, American rocking-chairs,
and such French prints as St. Se-
bastian quilled over with arrows.
He courteously shook hands, as-
sured us that the ¢Shrimp’ was
not buried in Jesuit ground, but
that aught more he knew not. ¢ O
descuido ¢ o tempo nos roubdo o
nome.” This stage of civilisation
cares mighty little for the past.
Retracing our steps, we passed
the Recolhimento, another white-
washed churchwith two pyramidical
steeples. The door was closed, as
in Portugal generally, after g a.m.;

guese commander, lost his way to India, and discovered Mount Pascual, south of Cape

St. Augustine.

Curious to say, the Brazilian historians of modern as of ancient date, wholly ignere
Pinzon. Were they Portugucse proper we might understand the reagdon, but they hate

the Tortuguese.

Surely one’s enemy’s enemy should be one’s friend!

! ¢ O Reconeavo de Pernambuco’ is the phrase used Ly Fray Raphael de Jesu-.
Here, however, reconcavo, like mamcluco, is a word unknown : the former is applied to
he environs of Bahia; those of Pernambuco are called the varsci.

\
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and over it a deep balcony, lined
with Dutch tiles (azulejos), bore the
following suggestive inscription :—

O Cometa Liais foi descob. d’aqui
" Fever. 26, 1860.

| When this celebrated meteor,
through whose tail London passed
and unexpectedly caught cold,
showed at Pernam, people conclud-
ing that the world was at its end, left
off eating—the reverse would have
been the sensible thing—and hu-
miliated themselves, carrying about
. crosses and candles. Poor comet!
how managed it to frighten the
world—DBritish as well as Brazilian P
Poor-human nature, that can still
considér even comets created for its
own uge ! :

We) then. visited the now de-
serted’ Misericordia, and observed
that the roda or foundling wheel

would not turn. The terrace of a

neighbouring white chapel showed
us a charming view of a gorge-like
" valley, as mobly wooded as the
shores of the Tangonyika lake, deep
and cool, and commanded mnorth-
wards by the Monte, a tall solitary
shrine, where on the last day of the
year a great and jolly festival is
celebrated by devout people from
every quarter., Hearing organ
sounds in S&o Francisco, we entered
the shady cloisters, and enjoyed
certain pictures on blue tiles, re-
presenting the saintly life and sun-
dry wrestlings with a fanciful biped,
two-horned and long-tailed. Pre-
sently a handsome young monk, one
of the two surviving, civilly joined
us,and introduced himselfin French
as the Padre Lonza Gomes. He
pointed out a brick tomb in the
cloisters and seriously told mns that
many- miracles had been performed
by the priestly clay there buried,
and when we asked why a monu-
menthad not been built, he replied
solemnly that the grave had been
opened and yet no bones were found.

]
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He then led us to the sacristy, which
commands a fine view of the sea,

and showed us some wonderful fur- -

niture—ascreen, a chest of drawers,
and a table of jacaranda and
The former, de-
spite its extreme hardness, had been
cut and carved in high relief by
some forgotten ecclesiastic, and its
wonderfully bright polish had not
been tarnished by time. The fres-
coes and paintings in the holy
building would have disgraced a
pot-house. The young monk sent
us in search of Camario to the
wretched little church of S. Se-
bastifio,at the bottom of the Cal¢ada,
where our trap was standing. We
then shook hands and departed.
Down a hill and over black
swathpy ground, we went to the
Carmo, half of which had fallen. In
the interior, a white room, with

gold altar, there was high mass

(missa cantata), although it was 1
p.m. The mulatto congregation
showed little curiosity. The women
in black dresses, with triangles
of laced kerchief apex down-
wards veiling their heads, squatted
on the floor, and a few men were
standing behind, whilst a dis-
sonant band performed operatic
music. Opposite the carmo was a
shabby old bungalow, decorated
on August 12, 1865, in great pomp,
with a tablet:—‘ House in which
lived and %ed Tofo Fernandes
‘Vieira, restorer of Pernambuco. The
Pernambucan Archezological and
Geographical Institute ordered, in
August 1865, this commemoration
stone to be engraved.’

I was much refreshed, dear
A%%¥% Dy this ‘outing.” House-life
was becoming very wearisome.
We returned au galop through the
bright evening air, and greatly ad-
mired Pernambuco by gaslight. |

I am, yours, &c.,
Ricaarp F. Burron.
.Pernam : July 30, 1865.






