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still hoped that I should land.in England before the passengers in 
the JJrilliant. flis prediction proved true. 

The wind having turned right against lIS, and blowing fresh, the 
Captain resolved not to. ",'ork against it so late in the evening, and 
returned ,vith the Governor .. 1 ,vould not go again on shore, but 
spent the evening in writing. 

CHAP'fER XXIV. 

Departure frorn Table-bay. Vierv of the coast and 1nountains. Re-
flections. Contents 0/ the Zebra. Genera~l Bonaparte's part of 
the cargo, Officers. Convenience of a private cabin. Letter to 
the Rev. JYlr. Hesse, respecting the Church of the United Bretlirell. 
First appearance qf St. Helena. Its rocky coasts. Visited by Cap­
tain TVallis of the Podargussloop. Landing. James-to'cvn describ­
ed. Sir Thomas Reade. Invitation to Plantation-house. Ladder­
hill. High-knole. Volcanic appearances. 13eaut.1J of the interior. 
Sir Hudson Lotve, Governor of St. Helena. JYlr. Brook. Morning­
walk through the Governor's grounds. 

OCTOBER 17th. About eight o'clock, Captain Forbesca111e on board 
,vith Mr. Somerset, Captain Cloete, and lVlajor Blake. ffhe two 
officers soon returned to shore. Every thing being prepared, we 
iUl111ediately set sail, and beat out of the harbour, the wind being 
right against us. The sky looked wild. 

I stood on deck, engaged ,vith various contenlplations, but hav­
ing so often, in the course of this narrative, expressed rny feelings, 
they may be guessed at ,vithout the necessity of a tedious recapitu­
lation. r-rhough the heavens were beclouded, the air was clear, and 
the surrounding objects presented themselves distinctly to VIew; 

AAA 
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Capetown, "lith its irHlnense back-ground of Inonntains, or rather 
huge cliffs, she} vinp; off towards the south; and to the east, the beauti­
ful outline of IlI0nntains from the Hangeklip to the Piquetberg, 
enclosing the Tigerberg, Kuhberg, Blauberg, and Groenekloof 
hills. On the latter, Illy spirit seelned to hover "with a mixture of 
pleasure and pain, and my prayers arose for a blessing on all, WhOIU 

I have there left behind. My spirit then fled over the mountains 
of Hottentoes Holland into the sacred groves of Gnadenthal, and 
I felt a pang on reflecting, that, by being kept in constant sus­
pence during the last two llI0nths,· I have been prevented pay­
ing another visit to those who dwell under their shade. 

As we were a long time 'vorking out of the bay, I quietly en­
joyed these reveries for SOlne hours, till the l1I0re restless ,,,aves 
of the open sea began to affect rue; and feeling lnyself quite over­
powered by a kind of giddiness, I was glad to reach my private 
cabin, and take to lllY bed, out of which, after a restless night, I 
could hardly crawl into the great cabin on the 

18th, when I felt only half alive. Meanwhile the wind had 
turned in our favouI', and lye had made one hundred and twenty 
six luiles by twelve o'clock, going at -the rate of nine and ten 
knots an hour. I began already to cOlnfort myself with SOLne 
faint hopes of our being not nIuch behind the Brilliant, when she 
reached England. 

19th. I had spent a miserable night; the breeze freshened so 
much, that the rolling of the ship became very troublesolne. A 
soldier, who had obtained a free passage as Captain's servant, 
was particularly anxious to render me every assistance; and, dur­
ing the 'whole voyage, considered himself as attached to 11'te. He 
attended me every morning, and seemed even to watch lUY ,vishes, 
that I Inight never want any thing. His nalue was John 
M"r,J{losky. By twelve O'clock, we had made two hundred and 
twenty miles. Thankfulness for such swift progress, Inade tIle 
quite satisfied with all the tumbling and rolling we had to endure. 
1-'he wind abated a little, but remaIned fair. 

Digitised by the University of Pretoria, Library Services, 2011



VISIT TO SOUTH AFRICA. 

20th. rIhe articles of war were read, and a general Inuster and 
insl~ection of the crew took place, as is usual on Sundays. . 

21st. Being restored to a tolerable state of health and spirits, 
I began to notice the contents of our ship, and the heterogenous 
nature of the objects brought together. General Bonaparte's 
property filled great part of the deck, and as it has been insinuated, 
that he was left in a starving eondition, it may not be unin­
teresting to know, what the 'Zebra alone added to his store, of 
which I took some account,a hundred bags of corn and oats, 
twelve bales of hay, ten casks of wine, six barrels of butter, and 
forty or fifty sheep, several of which died on the passage. Every 
man of war, sailing from the Cape, ,vas charged with SOlne arti­
cles, either of provision or manufacture, for this celebrated captive. 
But how are the mighty fallen! Fallen indeed, in every sense, 
even in mind, so as not to be able to restrain a species of fretful .. 
ness, ,vhich leads hinl to encourage cotnplaints, founded on false­
hood. Bonaparte's goods were all Inarked with a Bp, by his 
own direction. Among other live stock on board, was a young 
jackal. This savage Cll b, a Inoment after he was brought on 
board, seeing an unfortunate cock walking on deck, siezed it 
by the neck, and sprang with it overboard, supposing the green 
ocean to be a field. 'The boat being out, both were soon taken 
up, and the jackal saved. 

22d. The wind continued strong and fair, and all were thank­
ful for the progress .,ve made. 

I shall ever renlember with gratitude, the civility and kind 
attention of Captain Forbes and the officers of the Zebra. Many 
of them had seen much service, and fought nobly in their king 
and country's cause. SOlne had travelled to almost every part 
of the known world, and I could not fail to derive ll1uch enter­
tainment and infornlation froBl their occasional relations of re­
markable events, which were always unaffected and unassulning. 
A passenger, Captain Brabyn of the infantry, ~ho had spent six­
teen years in New South Wales, and was obliged to visit England, 
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to settle some faluity affairs, gave tne much interesting informa­
tion both of that singular country, and of Iny friend the Rev.Mr . 

. l\1"arsden. rrhus I never felt time hang heavy on Iny hands. If I 
was not disposed to ,vrite or read, I always found such society and 
conversation on deck, as afforded me great gratification. 

l\{y little cabin ,vas Iny sanctuary, and the hurry and noise in 
the gun-room seldom, if ever, disturbed tne in Iny llleditations •. 
\,Yhatever is not within my reach or controul, in things not quite 
consistent with religious propriety, I leave to Him, who judgeth 
righteously, not being answerable for what· is not comlnitted to 
me, or in my power to alter in the cond uet of others. To re­
prove, in a spirit of Christian Ineekness and true charity, being 
Blore disposed to excuse and Inake allowances, than to find fault 
and judge severely, is certainly the duty of a true Christian, but 
the ll1anner of doing it, with any hopes of success, is not the gift 
of everyone, who feels the obligation. But there was not an 
officer on board, who ,vould not take in good part, any reluark 
luade on su bjects, on which we differed in sentiment or expres­
sion . 

. A. slllall shelf had been put up in my cabin, which contained a 
few books. l~:very 1110rning, when I awoke, the bull's eye giving 
Ine sufficient light, I read the Scripture-texts appointed for every 
day in our Church, with the two chapters froln which they ·were 
taken, adding sOllletiInes larger portions of the Scriptures, as I 
was led OM, by the irnportance of the subjects, and the great de­
light and corufort I enjoyed in this practice. Never did the 
11ible appear to me so precious a treasure, ·when read with prayer, 
and under the enlightening influence of the Spirit of God, by whose 
Jivine assistance I was frequently led into a clearer understanding 
of lnany of the great truths contained in it, than I had ever before 
possessed. rfo enter largely upon the subject, would be here out 
of place, but I trust, SOlue abiding im·pressions have been rnade 
upon Iny ·soul, during IUY solitary devotions in that narrow celL 

Every day, two officers were invited by the Captain to, dinner, 
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and, according to the usual practice in a man of war, the Cap­
tain dined with the officers on Sunday's, when Mr. Somerset and 
I ,vere likewise invited. 

25th. ffhe wind becoming more moderate, the ship's motion 
permitted me to spend my time quietly in the cabin, preparing 
letters to send fronl St. Helena to the Cape. I began likewise 
to n1ake a circuulstantial report of all my proceedings at the Cape, 
for the Directors of our Missions. 

26th. I wrote to nly highly valued friend, the Rev. Mr. I-Iesse, 
at Capetown, having been led into a recapitulation of Inany sub­
jects, which occurred in conversation between us at his house. 
Part of my letter related to the Church to which I belong. Con­
cessions are the best defence, where we are, or have formerly 
been, to blame, in expressions or proceedings, founded on mis­
taken notions. Such concessions have been repeatedly made, 
but in general to little purpose; and we m~lst be satisfied to hear 
the old, wretched, and contradictory accusations, repeated in 
" Accounts of all Religions, Encyclopedias, Notes on Church 
History," and other compilations. Be it so, since it cannot be 
otherwise expected; let us live thenl down, since we have not 
been able to rm~ite thein'down. rro some, however, who 'vilfully 
continue to deal in that species of slander against the Brethren, 
or other religious comu1l1nities, the answer of a friend of Inine, a 
nobleman in Saxony, to his brethren, the States of Upper Lusatia, 
assernbled at the l)iet at Bautzen, may be given, consistently with 
truth. -VVith a vie,v to irritate his feelings, or, as the vulgar 
phrase is, to quiz hinl, they pretended to believe all the infanlous 
stories, related by certain authors concerning the practices of the 
Brethren at IIerrnhut, representing thetn as a very profligate 
and licentious sect; and challenged him to deny them. "Pray, 
gentlemen," he replied, " do not assert, that you believe these 
things, for I kno,v you all so well, that if you really did believe, 
that all lnanner of licentiousness Inight be practised at I-Ierfll-
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hut with impunity, there is not one of you, who would not long 
ago have requested to be received as a melnber of such a com­
munity." 

27th. Evening-prayers were read in the cabin before dinner. 
"Vhile we were dining ,vith the officers in the gun-room, the mas­
ter came down with the good news, that St. Helena ,vas in sight. 
The infonnation was received with great coolness by the old ma­
riners, and as we could not anchor there after sunset, we reluain­
ed under an easy sail all night, standing off and on. 

28th. I was early on deck, expecting to find a huge peak ris­
ing out of the sea, as St~ Helena is often represented. I ,vas 
surprised, therefore, to see a long, high, and, from that distance, 
smooth-looking land, exhibiting nothing striking or picturesque; 
but, as we approached, more of its peculiar features ,vere visible, 
and its appearance becanle interesting. No coast I have ever 
seen, looks more desolate; and one Inay easily conceive the an­
guish of the ladies who accolllpanied Bonaparte, to have been as 
great a~ described, when they beheld the black dismal precipices, 
,vithout a blade of grass or bush upon then1, among which they 
were perhaps to spend the remainder of their lives. Several 
kloofs, (to keep up the old favourite appellation), divide the 
masses of ragged rocks. They appear filled with a black 1110uld, 
the crulllbling fragulents of decornposed volcanic substances. 

We soon discovered the Podargus sloop of war, cruizing off the 
island, and, by signal, sailed towards her. Captain 'Vallis, her 
comlnander, came off in his boat, and paid a long visit to Cap­
tain Forbes. 

On a nearer approach, several curious peaks, rocks of fanciful 
shape, and caverns near the sea, attracted my attention. The 
general colour of the rocks is dark-grey, with fissures and veins 
of a brown-yellow tint. Batteries are placed on several eminen­
ces, forming a line of defence all round the accessible part of the 
island. As we sailed round the point, James-town burst upon 
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our view, with a neat church, clean-looking houses, and a row of 
trees Ilear the beach. Saine groves of ct)coa and other trees 
adorn the gardens. 

When we had C0111e to an anchor, the officer of the guard came 
on board, with whom Mr. Somerset and Captain Forbes went on 
shore, to make arrangelnents. I preferred spending the day on 
board, wishing to write letters, and complete my journal. On 
their return, however, Captain Forbes, who had procured per­
mission for me to land, reported, that having seen the Governor, 
Sir Hudson Lowe, he had invited hinl to dinner at Plantation­
house, his country-residence, and that I might, meanwhile, find 
alnuselnent of various kinds on shore. I was thus persuaded to 
accompany him. 

The weather was so mild, that there was hardly any surf, which is 
sOll1etilnes very troublesolne, even at the jetty. T he landing-place 
lies undervast, and ahnf)st perpendicular rocks. About three hun­
dred yards to the left, an abutrnent of the foek fonns an arch, like 
that ofa flying buttress. To the right, the road passes over a draw­
bridge, along the beach, to a battery of heavy guns, commanding 
the entrance of the harbour. 'To the left, storehouses and offices 
range behind an avenue of trees, the steIns of which are relnark .. 
ably crooked and ill-grown. 

About the middle of this range of buildings, a gate adn1its the 
traveller into the town, without any ex alllination, but he is re­
quired imlnediately to repair to the town-nlajor's office, to sign 
his nalne, and declare his business. Our first visit was to Captain 
Stansfield, the senior naval officer, acting as cOl1ullodore, in ab­
sence of the admiral, Sir Pultney Malcolm. 

I was received with great politeness by Captain Stansfield, 
and, as Sir Pultney had offered Captain Forbes a bed at his 
house, I was likewise provided with aCCOlllTIodations, as his COln­
panion. During his absence, I determined to spend the afternoon 
in exalnining the stones OIl the hills surrounding the town, being 
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pretty sure, that I should find enough to amuse me for SOllIe 

hours, ,vhen the arrival of Sir Thomas Reade, the Adjutant­
general, delivered DIe fronl the burden of Iny. contrivances. 
'Vhen he heard the plan I had fonned, he protested, that I should 
not quit IUY company, but accompany the captain and Mr. So­
merset to Plantation-house· to dinner. With the most obliging 
opposition to all nly remonstrances, he fairly compelled me to join 
the cavalcade, and woe set out with the Governor's adjutant, Lieu­
tenant Pritchard, all ,veIl mounted. 

The road up Ladder-hill is a steep zigzag, and ·were there not a 
parapet of about three feet in height skirting it to,vards the declivity, 
the view downwards would be frightfu1. At the top of the hill, a 
battery comtnands both the road, and the gate leading to it fronl 
the plain above. The lllass of rocks, and the innul1lerable frag­
lnents lying on the hill, bear evident lnarks of their having once 
been in a state of fusion. rrhe traces of that dreadful eruption, by 
,vhich this singular island ,vas lifted up above the surf~lce of the 
ocean, appear in all directions. rro the right, on the' ,vaste above, 
,ve ,vere Inade particularly attentive to a nurn ber of gullies, in par­
allel lines, resernbling torrents of burning lava. An atternpt has 
been lnade to plant a hedge of Indian fig, on each side of the road, 
hut it does not SeelTI to thrive well. 

IJeaving I-ligh-knole, a· steep conical hilI, to the left, with a fort 
and guard on the SU111nlit, the whole face of the country changes 
fi'orn a wilderness to a garden. rrhe declivities of the hills are 
covered with short grass of the 1110st lively green, and their sUIlllnits, 
with bushes and trees. On a plain below, the cLlrnp of the 66th 
regilnent presented itself. 1 t is called Francis-plain calup, and, as 
the Inilitary ,vas just then on parade, the sound of martial 11111Sic 
gl'eeteJ our ears, as ,ve rode along the hill. IJlantation-house lies 
to the right, and is approached between two handsoJlle lodges, 
,v\:ith a guard-house, signal-house, and tlags. rrhe road leads 
:through a grove to the lnain eutrance. rrhe house is a spacious 
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building, facing an opening towards the sea, and bounded by low 
hills, planted -with a variety of trees and bushes. An extensive lawn 
and garden slope down the gentle declivity. 

On entering the drawing-room, we lnet a large company, chiefly 
officers of different regiments, now stationed in the island, waiting 
for the Governor. I confess I felt rather unconlfortable, not see­
ing Sir Tholllas Reade arrive, to account for the appearance of a 
stranger among these lnilitary men in full dress. But ,vhen Sir 
Hudson entered the apartnlent, and Captain Forbes introduced me 
to hirn, his Excellency made me truly welcorne, assuring nle, that 
he should have felt nluch hurt, if I had not accornpanied my friends. 
'ro my astonishment, I found here a gentlelnan, ,vith ,vhotn I had 
contracted some acquaintance in England, ~fr. Rrook, Secretary 
to the colony. 

Sir Thomas Reade having joined us, we sat down to dinner, 
twenty-one in number. rfhe conversation was free, and conducted 
throughout with the most correct attention to propriety. Sir 
I-Iudson had the kindness to place 11le next to the Secretary, that 
,ve might renew our acquaintance. Lady Lowe had been confined 
about a lnonth ago, and did not attend to .. day. About nine o'clock 
the party broke up, and the moon shining bright, all the officers 
returned, either on foot or on horseback, to their stations in different 
parts of the island. Sir Hudson desired us to nlake his house our 
hOlne. 

29th. I awoke at day-break, and feeling no inclination to waste 
Iny time in sleep, in a place, so remarkable in itself, and rendered 
much more so by recent events, I instantly quitted lllY bed, and 
left the house before sunrise, to form acquaintance with as much 
of the surrounding country, as the time before breakfast would 
pertnit. 

I first ,vent to the pleasure-grounds. They are laid out in 
terraces, descending towards a valley, in which some cottages are 
inhabited by Chinese gardeners and labourers. A flower-garden, 
in the Dutch style, is preparing for Lady Lowe, w"ho delights 
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in curious plants. It is sheltered frorn the east wind, by a rock 
of a ,vhite gritty substance. My attention ,vas for some tilDe 
directed to an assemblage of stones, brought together for building. 
They ,vere varieties of scorire, some containing chrystals of shoerl 
and olivin, and, as I apprehend, magnetic iron, quite sitnilar in ap­
pearance to many I have seen from the neighbourhood of lEtna 
and Vesuvius. Some of the cavities were filled with a bright yellow 
coating, but I found no zeolith in allY of them. 

Pursuing my ,valk, under beautiful groves of irees of various 
descriptions, I arrived at the hill, ,vhich is covered with a young 
plantation of firs and other evergreens. From the upper walk ob­
serving a black rock at SODle distance, I made to,vards it, and found 
it to consist of anl0rphous basaltes. 'Vhile I was employetl, without 
proper tools, in knocking off some specilnens, the barking of a dog 
at the door of a neighbouring house, brought out the proprietor, 
'with whom I had some conversation. 

Turning down a footpath to the bottolD of the rock, I found a 
quarry, and in it a vein of a substance, by the Gennans called 
Steinmark (stone-marrow), but of so brittle a nature, that I 
could get but very slllall specimens. 'rwo hours passed swiftly and 
pleasantly away, and ,vhen I returned to the house, I found the 
Governor in his library, and we soon met to breakfast. On Cap­
tain Forbes requesting, that his ExceI1ency ,vould furnish us ,vith 
the Ineans of visiting Longwood, he declared his intention of ac­
con1panying us thither himself, and, if possible, obtaining for us a 

_eight of General Bonaparte. 
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