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14 UP THE RHINR .

beforehand ) by a race to the quay . Short as the

course wWas, it led to a great deal of what the turf - men

call tailiny . Vour humble servant was first on board .

my Uncle made a bad se. nd , my Aunt 18 third

her maid Martha barely saved her dista nd the

baggage was nowhere at all In fact , the steamer was

already on the move before our Dutch porters made

their appearance , so that the greater part of the luggage

was literally pitched on board , with a clangour and

clatter that excited a peal of merriment from ship and

In the name of heaven , what is all this

Imy Uncle , who noticed a considerable addition
t r sundr 0 t t beautif brass Pail

1 * 1 1 1 1 1 8

1 1 1 1 S àa ltter and Sed whilst

her maid indignantly collected à shower of wooden

shoes , intended to be presenteéd as foreign curiosities te
her fellow - servants at Woodlands . My Uncle shrugged

ip his shoulders and made a wry face at the prospect
Zounds , Frank ! “ he said to me in an aside , “ if We

gather at this rate in our progress , we shall come to a
stickfast in the end , like the great snow - ball in Sand

ford and Merton . To my mind , your poor Aunt is

1 ˖ torget her

Zréat f ˖ „ It 8 inds odd . He

continued , observing me smile , „ for àa widow to be

wiping away lier tears with a brass Pail .
L had now time to look round , and , on taking a

survey of the company , was not sorry to recognise our



ld acquaintan · 1 f

is a Dutch pple , but lik 1n Ppl t˖ ˖ 1

bruised . From whatever cause, there w 1dis 1

ition round his right eye which hinted plainly with

Lord Byron , that

Pecially 88 8 Wit mper S hot

nd hasty 18 à peéepper tor Witl 1 ˖ II.

gerly pounced upon 1 is one th whom he could

Pour out his bottled

their audible

here ' s a pretty eye for tl

hat ,as my Sir ; —

effervescen

Well

grievances , and thus they beuP
—“ Gladeut

Rh black

cked out!

1e beauties of the ne -

it Wasn ' t kn

sympathised of course , and inquired how eit had hal

pene II Sir it could only happen ne

Wa 1 rd Of K vils, and bl nd

renounce me if I don' t think there are vellow ones . “ —

Vou do not surely mean our old shipmate the Ame

rican ? “ —“ “ Ves , but I do though . Vou remember

how unpleasant he made himself to everybody on

board - wouldn ' t be sick or anything . As for me, it

was natural instinct or something , but I hated him

from the first time Jset eyes on him . It gave me a

irn to look at him Jfelt as if Jwas turning bilious

. n't cut ˖

the1 t V

John B 1 8 NR t

recommel



RHINE .

That was enough fo

said this that w

rded his opinion

and off L took myself

hat next Xtter
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Oof mine , Sir , that som

if my passion isn ' t worked off

his grinning at me, J couldn ' t

the fellow ' s head Lcouldn ' t

he
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fac Lth ught It Was
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mV Vas IUite D1
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18 Ur THE RUINE .

sheetsthe only pair not in use - and the devil himself

couldn ' t pick an end out of them , landlord , garsoons ,

and all. Renounce me if J don' t believe they re in Sturε

u⁰ο at this very moment —I do, upon my life ! The

fervour with which he mad this declaration quite up

set my gravity ind he joined at first in my mirth , but

stopped short as abrul tly as if he had been seized by a

Sbasm . „ No, no, Sir, “ he said , with a serious shake

of the head —“ the thing ' s be vond a laugh . It ' s my

mark . Sir , that I never took a strong dislike to a

ut without his giving me good reason

Mark my words , Sir —that turmerie

faced Var is my genius I . haunt me eand

re Wherever Lgo. He has poisoned tl

Germal Cal 1 y, and now, Sir, he I poison

the river Rhine —he will , Sir , as sure as my name s

Bowker —ohn Bowker - he ' lIl poison the Rhine , and

the Baths , and the Hock wine , and every thing —as

certain as Istand here ! “

Kbsurd as this picture will seem to you , my dear

Gerard , it is nevertheless sketched from nature And ,

kter all . how many of us there are Who, in the pil

grimage of life, thus conjure u] black , blu r vellow

˖ bugbears to ] n rriver Rhin But t to

mol 8 n., DVy smart shower , into

a rather noisy ery ri ferou ind piping - hot win ,

the rule against smoking having been re versed , by

turning the prohibitorà Placards with their faces to the

wall . Here IJ found my Uncle good - humour dly plaʒà
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ing , or rather tryinget noes with a
German , the only difficult 1 t G

and English gam rèeas different as th

Still they persevered with laudabl patience fter

his own fashion , till they had finished two g

piece of curagoa It is very extraordinary remarked

my Uncl She 1 neither winner nor l1 that

R

NR hav

KXcon int from a cou n at th Xt tabl

was quite in keepii some minutes past she had

been calling out“ Hoof ! hoof ! h F jua
Dutchman of a garçon , Who in return only grinned and

Shook his head . „ It ' s1 y Pprovoking, “ exclaimed th

lady to have such a stupid waiten Ie doesn ' t n
t French for an

Our t was at Dordt t D

rist town , that looked l n old

ng 1 Sarèe common

t f
Dut t Here , amongst other

additions to r living freiglit , we obtained Private
Idier , of whom his wife or sweethèeart took à most

affectionate leave —as of a house lamb about to be

butchered by “ les braves Belges . “ Again , and again

nd zin, she called him back for more last words

Im! 1 tions . with tian 1 4
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mal ave her warrior one more desperat - hug , that

Umost lifted him ofl his feet ; he tore himself from the

arms that dropped listless , as it she had no further use

for them in this world- th paddles revol ind ther

n the quay ,so lor S Dordrecht 1

beheld the forlorn frow, gazing , as motion ind inan

mate as one of the staring paint d wooden dolls indi

nous to her country . Poor souls ! “ murmured my

Lunt . Who had been looking on with glistening eyes ;

Wh horrid eruel thing is war , when it comes hom

18 Xy Ui tooO, gave utteèrance to àa thought ,

li ur like an echo of my oνn Egad , Frank ,

8 1 E

n an angry 1i81 There he is again — Curs Uis

vellow fae I ͤthought he was a daʒ a - head of me

and 10! the American stood bodily before us, having

ted at Dordrecht to inspect the sav mills , and
a

ponds for containing the

thither down the Rhine, from Switzerland and the1 K

Forest His old opponent glared at him fiercely witl

sound nd ysoon found f 1e flame

0 1 1PJ U umid

ö W 1

2
t to 17 Rhenish

IS t1 ˖ 1 nd 1
vessels this trespass 18 forbidden , by sundry polyglott

inscriptions , under ] nalty of paying the higher rate of

Passage ; and the arrangement affor Is a curious test of
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sir , anarchy , anarchy , anarchy ! “ Here his vehemenece

inciting him to physical action , he began to walk the

deck , with something of the mien of a rampant red

lion; but still servin to 1 f his

wrath , h t

independer 1πα Sir ling

In th 1 U * U 1 1I V IOWI

N It ' s hereditary My worthy father

John Bowker senior , could never abide themnever

Wallt . ) Sir , one day he met a ship captain , in th

citv . that wanted to know his way to the Minories . —

Says 1 1 LV n 11 nA in

14 1 *

IuṼ 1 1

make yout 8 1 ö 0 1

Minories , or ywher 8 Ves , sir , h I, upon

my life . He was quite consistent in that ! ANOue

w0α , and then à full stop . ) Lsuspect , sir , you think

Iam würm ? “ I could not help smiling an assent

Well . , sir , I knoweit . Iam warm . It ' s my nature ,

and it ' s my Principle to give nature her head . T' ve.

strong f very md I I point neveret

them For instan ft 0 J detest

t Lhate it, sir . —

nd

0 1 ˖ III

if J don ' t think he ' s3 Wall through , ugh nd withuia

grimace to match thie grunt , he hurried off to the bows ,

as if to place the whole length of the vessel between



things nor let them alone , he contin

every movement of his enemy , and wasen

extracting fresh matter of offen Im

heln nd rsman

Renoun n't t 2 ut story 0

rolled - uj —I Kl by l rinning Sir, if 1

stay above , Lshall have a fever , IUchange my Whol

mass of blood —he will, as sure as fate ; “ and with

furious glan it the yellow face , down scrambled tl

Peppery mpered ger man ˖ 0 1

E WI Tr Sen V 9
˖

mental traveller , like Sterne , vet 1 Unot help moral

izing on what had passed . Mr. John B. ker seemed

to me but type of our partisans and bigots , litical

1 land religious , Who take advantage ot anye 69⁰

pretext on the Hhαjo of their prejudices , to shut their

hearts against a fellow - ereature , Who may wear greent

eir orange , or pink to eir true blue . In Short

1
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and sold , scourged , branded , and even murdered . merely
because he happened to have a black one. Should you

stillrequire an apology for thes xtra rur ns

must ref 18e to the Ssig f ˖

Gorcun n Catholic priests suffered death

for the faith that was in them ; and to a glimpsè of the

castle of Lowenstein , in which Grotius was imprisoned
for his opinions , and reduced to compose his renowned

treatise De Jure Belli et Pacis, “ where he could neither

e comfortably at peace, nor conveniently make war .

1678 , between France , Holland , and Spain . It Will

interest you more to remember , that Sir Walter Scott

spent a niglit here , on his last melancholy journey to -
1wards Abbotsford and his long home . There is a story

current that the innkeepers eagerly sent their carriages
to await the arrival of the steamer which conveyed 80

illustr Sa personag ind that 8 W runcon -

8 uIms longinget n

˖ ＋ 1 11

umble Set ir rest with Doctor .

or Dokter , —a name which doubtless had a charm

kor my hypochondriac Unele , quite independent of the

recommendation of the German with whom he had

ved at dominoes , and who was probably a genteel



quiet , and comfortable , with a small garder

ind a painted wooden figure of à Dutchman at

fthe main walk ; to which figure, by the Wway, I

my Uncle bowing , hat in hand , mist

for our Doctor himself. This wooden stat ‚ mberly

8 1 1 9 t U

surely 1 ˖ Il . Wh

reéturns t f VII 0 my

lear Gerar L. Ud writ — my 1 1

being filled up, as well as myl re, Jmust conclude

with kind regards to yourself , and love to Emil )

Vours , &c . FnRANK SouERVILLI
K

TO PETER BAXTER , ESd. , 8S01 II

CANTERBURN

My Dran Prrrn . —I take shame to myself for ˖

writing you before , as yon could onl) meèe tto0 c01

elusion . But you have been long prepared for such an

event , and consequently the less shock to your feelings ;

still , an old friend is an old friend , and Jheartily beg

vour pardon for the sorrow Jam sure you would dis

play at my loss. As for black clothes , being professional

86 wwould b t no cost . Jtrust , onngt
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