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Cape Froward, Strait of Magellan,
L.atltude 56 min. 56 deg. south, Oct. 23,
1888 —A¢t the tall end of our hemisphere.
At the lowest continental point of the
world. Three thousand mlles nearer
the south pole than the foot of the
Siamese peninsula at the end of Asla.
More than a thousand miles below the
Cape of Good Hope at the bottom of
Africa, with a distance almost equal to
the thickness of the earth between my-
gelf and the northern parts of the Unit-
ed States, I write for my American
readers. 1 am on the steamer Itauri In
the Strait of Magellan, Just opposgfte
me the black, rocky walls of Cape Fro-
ward, the southernmost point of South
America, rise almost straight upwara
te a height of 1,200 feet, and behind
them, glistening in the moonlight, are
the glacial snows of Mount Victoria,
2,000 feet higher. 1 am at the bottom of
the great Andean chain. Those hlills
are the end of the mighty ridge which
ties the continents together. Loaded
with copper, silver and gold, they crawl
from here on their sinuous way toward
the north pele, They span the equator,
they drop thelr heads at the Isthmus ot
Panama and end only at the Arctic
ocean, beyond the gold mines of Alaska
and the Klondike. The hills to the
southward are a part of Tlerra dew
Fuego, above Capt Horn, and that great
white frozen pyramidal cone which
rises among them is Mount Sarmlento,
which pierces the southern sky more
than 1,000 feet above the altitude of
Mount Washington. Behind and In
front of my ship, here as black as Ink
under the shadows of the hills, there
turned to silver by the full moon’s rays,
flows the Strait of Magellan, that salt
water river, in which, moved by the
tides, the great oceans, the Atlantic
and the Paclfic, rush together and clasp
their hands to bear up the commerce ot

world.
th'%he strait of Magellan makes the
passage between the oceans shorter by
almost 1,000 miles. Cape Horn i3 less
than a couple of hundred miles south
of it, but Its waters are always tossed
about by terrible storms. Tonight the
Magellans are almost as quiet as a mill

pond, and the Itaurl is steaming as
smoothly through them as the boat
which carrles away the hero in the

Sawn song of Inllengrin. We are now
almost mldway ~“between the Atlantle
and the Paclfic,. We entered the strait
by what is knoewn as Smyth’s channel,
opposite Desolation Island, about thirty
mlles from Cape Pllar, which marks fts
western end. We could see the two
massive rocks of the cape as we turned
to the eastward. They rise almost pre-
clpitously for a distance of L5300 feet,
and when the air Is clear they are in
sight for many miles. Beginning heres
southeast to Cape

the stralght runs
Froward. It then turns to the north-
eagt, wldenlng here and there as It

goes, until it ends at the Atlantic be-
tween Cape Virgin and Cape Holy
Chat. ‘The channel is 365 miles long,
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and [ts width varies from two to twen.
ty-four miles. At times our vessel has
been within & stone’s throw of the
shore, and again In the misty alr, where
the channel wldened, the waters seeinea
to almost bound the horizon. This s 8o
only in the eastern parts of the channel,
on both sides of which the lands of
Patagonla and Tlerra del Fuego are
low. In the west there is littie else than
mountalns, which are now snow-dusted
and in many cases loaded with vast
glaclers gslowly sliding down them to
the gen. Below the Sirait of Magelian
there is a vast archipelago of islands,
the smaller of which are mountain
peaks rising above the waves and the
largest the Island of Tlerra dle Fuego.
The last |s bigger than many of our
America® states and it has mountains
and valleys, vast forests and extensive
plains which have lately been trans-
formed into some of the biggest sheep
farms of the world. North of the atrai:
lles the end of southern Patagonla on
the east, and on the west a continua-
tion of the archipelago of Tlerra del
Fuego. These |slands, as well as the
strait and almost all of Tlerra del
Fuego, belong te Chlle. She has an
area of land here, which she calls the
territory of the Magellan, of 75,000
aquare miles, half agaln as large as the
state of New York and almost twice the
area of Ohio., Some of the Chllean na-
val vessels are now here engaged in
surveying the channels and harbors,
but the greater part of this region s
almopst a8 unknown as it was when
Hernande Magellan, a Spanish navi-
gator, discovered the stralt In 1520. The
land and the peoplé have been misrep-
resented by passers-by from Darwin
down to within recent years, and it is
only lately that opportunlties have been
offered for careful investigation. Even
now the savages 1 see here are leas
known than the tribes of central Africa,
and only the coasts of a few of the
islands have been explored. The sheep
farmer, the gold digger and the govern-
ment vessels are, however, making
headway, and withln a few years this
great archipelago will be - terra incog-
nito no longer.

The generally accepted bellef regard-
Ing southern Patagonla and Tlerra del
Fuego Is that they are something like
the coasts of Greenland or those of the
Arctie seas. The geographies repre-
sent them a3 wastes of ice and snow,
desclate, fortidding and terrible to the
traveler, For the past four days I
have been winding in and out of the
channels along the west coast of lower
Patagonia, My sajl has been through
a series of scenic panoramas that can-
not be surpassed in the world. We en-
tered the archipelago by what |Is
known as the Smyths channel route,
about 400 minles above here, and coast-
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ed stowly along through ome channel
after 'another until we came into the
strait proper at Desolation Island.
Darwin compared the glaclers Sarmi-+
ento in Tierra del Fuego to 100 frozen
Nlagaras. The waters along the lower
end of western Patagonia present com-
binations which make you think of a
hundred Lake Comos, Lake Genevas

and Lake Lucernes tied together in one
ever-wldening, ever-changing river.
Here are the beautles of the Thousand
Islands of the St. Lawrence, added to
by snow-capped mountains kissed by
the sun, and mighty glaciers sliding
down into masses of dark green vege-
tation. Here are glant rocks, cathedral
shaped, covered with moss, rislng
straight upwatd from the water far
1,000 feet; mountains, thelr heads loat
in the clouds, dropping almost precipl«
tously into the sea;, narrow gorges, la
which the steamer must tack this way
and that as It winds through islanda
of green and islands of rock. Here are
fields of floating lce, through which thes
boal crashes; narrow f{jords, in which
the black water is 3,000 feet deep, and,
in short, such a variely of scenic won-,
ders of clouds, mountaln and sea thay
I doubt whether their like can be found
in the world. If you could take the
most picturesque parts of the Andes,
the Himalayas and the Alps, could sink
them up to thelr necks in dark blue
wiater and pull cloud masses down with
them Into the sea and wrap thelr rug-.
ged sldes far up from the water's edgs
with & wonderful mantle of green,
which s @ow brilllant in the sunlight
now f[rosted snow and now 380 loaded
with jce that it lles in terraces up
their sldes, you might have a falng
ldea of some of nature’s wonders in the
Magellans.

But I despalr of glving a vivid pig-
ture of our ride through thls archipel-
ago. It lasted three days, and it wam
such a serles of wonders that only a
blograph of the gods worked by thelr
own hands could palnt them on the
retina of your Imagination. All I shall
attempt 13 o take you wkth me
through some few places by a tran-
soript ©of my .notes made upon <he
ground. We start in the bay of Coro-
nel. Our steamer, the Itaurl of the
Kosmos [lne, bound for Hamburg via
the strait, lles In the harbor. She s
a German ship of 6,200 tons, lighted
and heated by steam. Captain Behr-
mann, her commander, 18 German, and
so are all the passengers, officers and
crew. We speak German at the tabla,
and are, In fact, a small slice of Ger-
many in ope of the quletest harbars of
the coast of Chile. I go te my cabin
It i3 No. 12, and Is as good a room ua
@hat of an Atlantlc liner. The cooking
is German. The meats are fresh. As I
g0 down to dinner 1 hear the squawk
of a echicken. Our tneats are carrled
allve om board, so that later on we shalj
listen do the baa-ing ‘of sheep, the
grunting of pigs and the cackling of
geese mixed with the crunching of the
lce fields ag the steamer nvakes its way
through them. Before I pay the $70
which is my fare to Punta Arenas on
the Strait of Magelan, I ask it the ship
wlll go vla Smyths channel. The reply
18 yes. The Kosmos Is the only line
that takes this route, the other shi ']
golng through the stralt preferring ?o
stand the storms which sweep up along
the weat coast from Cape Horn to the
marrow, dangerous, slow, but more
qulet, land-locked waters of the Pata-
gonian coast. We shall have e 4Tavy]



