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the Amazon. Her figure-head is not disfigured : wrote a letter in the bettom of the boat while
as those beauteous founders of the race of doing so.
 strong-minded women are fabled to have been,| ‘A strasger would be puzzled to guess the
for the convenience of drawing the bow; but right name for these people, Mr. Uncommer-
I sympathize with the carver: ‘cial,” says the captain.

“Indeed he would.”

“If you hadn’t known, could you ever have
supposed——2?"

“How could I!

—— L T S e

Uncommaercial. Oun their long journey acvoss
the Deésert do you arm them?
you would find

Mormon .Jdgent. Mostl
Eind or another al-

they have arms of some
ready with them. Such as had not arma we
should arm atress the Plaine, for the gendzal
protectien and defence.

Uncommercial. Will these wagons bring
down any produce to the Missouri

Mormon Agent. Well, since the was breke

out we’ve taken to growing cotton, and

[f‘rom All the Year Round.]
THE UNCOMMERCIAL TRAVELER.

Behold me on my way to an Em grant Ship,
an a hot morring e«rly in June, y road lieg
fhrough that part of London generally known
to the initiated as “Down by the Docks »

Bown by the DPocks, is Howme to a good many b L RGN : |
pump!ajtn too many, if Imajrjudgi from the | MY Emigrant Ship lies broadside-on to the I should have said they

cverflow of local population in the streets—but | wharf. Twe great gangways made of 8pars| .o in their desree,the pick and flower of hq

ot 'and planks coinect her with the wharly and | pootand.
my nose inginuates that the nuwber to whom | and down these gangways, per et:.:all_f )

A flattering carver who made It his care
To carve tusts as they oogLt to be—pot as they were.

it is Sweet Home might be easily counted. VP . “So sheuld 1,”? says the captain. they’'ll likely bring down cotton to be pez-
Bown by the Docks is g region I wai!d choose } "”“’di"%t’ axd fro'amdin and outy like *.';'?”i} “How wany are they?” charged for machinery. Wewant machinery.
are the Emigrants who are going to sallin| «Rioht hu. dred in round numbers.” Also we have taken to growing indigo, wh

a8 my point of embarkation aboard ship if I
were an emigrant. It would present my in-|
tention to me in such a sensible light; it |
would show me so many things to be run
away from, -

Down by the Docks they eat the largest

my Emigraat Ship. BSome with cabbages,| | went between:detks, where the families,| is a fine commodity for profit. It ha

gome with loarves of bread, some with cheese 'with children, swarmed in the dark, where found that the :uim ng the further .ii:::'
and butter, gome with mik and beer,some y,aygidable confusicn had been cauged by the the Great Sslt Lake suits well for raising
with boxes, beds and bundles, some With |a4¢ arrivals, and where the confusion was indigo. _
babies—nearly all with chil ren—nearly all . creaged by the little preparations for dinner | Uscommercial. I am told that these S dants

with bran-new tin cans for their daily allow-

eysters and scatier the roughest oyster-shells

Known Lo the descendants of Saint George and | &2

sbe Dragon. Down by the Docks they con- |
gume Lhe slimiest of shell-fish, which seem to
haye been scraped off the copper-bottems of
hips.,, Down by the Docks the vegetables at
green-grocers’ doors acquire a saline and a |
sca'y look, as if they had been crossed with |
#ish and sea-weed. Down by the Docks they |
““bpard seamen’’ at the eating-houses, the
public-houses,the slop-shops, the ceffee-shops, |
the tally-shops, all kinds of shops mention- |
ab'e and unwentionable—board them, as i_t"
were, in the piratical sense, making them |
bleed terribly, and giving no quarter. Down)
by the Docks the scamen roam in mid-street
and mid day, their pockets inside-out, and
their heads no better. Deown by the Docks
the daughters of wave-ruling B:itannia also
rove, clad in silken altire, with uncovered |
vregses streaming in the breeze, bandanna |
kerchiefs floating from their shoulders, and
erinoline not wapting.” Down by the Docks
vouw may hear the Incomparable Joe Jackson
sing the Standard of England, with a horn-
pipe, any night; er any day may see at the,
waxwork, for a peony and 1o waiting, him as
killed the policeman at Acten and suffered
Yor it .. Down by the Doeks you may buy
pulonies, savelovs, and sausage preparations,
various, if you are not particular what they
are made of besides seasoning. Down by t! e
Docks the children of Israel creep into any
gloomy cribs and entries thei can hire, and
hang slops there—pewter wafches, seu’wester
kate, waterproof overal's—¢firtht rate arti-
@eth, Thjack,” Down by the Docks mch}
wealers exhibiting on 2 frame a complete
nautieal suit without 'be refinement of a
waxen visage [n the hat, present the imagine |
ary wearer as drooping at the yard-arm,
¥is seafaring and eaithfaring troubles over.
Dowxn by the Docks the vlacards in the shops
apostrophise the customer, kiowing him fa-

miliarly beforehand, as, “Look here, Jack??

‘‘Here’s your sort, my lad#? *“Try our gea- |
go ng mixed, at two and nine!” “The right |
Kit for the DBritish Tary? “Ship ahoy!» |
+Splice the main-braece, brother!” *‘Come,
cheer up, mylads We’ve the bestliquors here,

landsmen, with loose papers, and with pius | jetter.writers were still writing

| zoL’s

with circumstances

ee of water, uncomfortably suggestive of a |
tin flavor in the drink. To and fro, up and |
down, aboard and ashore, swarming here and

there and everywhbere, my Emigrants. And
| still as the Dock- Gate swings upon its hinges,

cabs appear, and carts appear, and vans ap-
pear, bringing more of my Emigrants, with |
more cabbages, more loaves, more cheese and
buiter, more milk and beer, more boxes, beds |
and bundles, more tin cans, and on those ship- |
ping investmenis accumulated compound 'm-}
terest of children. |

I go aboard my Emigrant Ship. I go first)
to the great cabin,and find it in, the usual
condition of a cabin at that pasa. . Perspiring

and inkstands, pervade it; and the general ap-
pearance of things is as if the late Mr. Ama- |

trustees found the affairs in great disorder,
and were looking high and low for the will. |
I go eut on the poop-deck for air, and survey- |
inz the emigrants on the deck below (indeed |
they are crowded all about me, up there too)
find more pens and inkstands in action, and |
more papers, and interminable eomplication
respecting accounts with individaals for tin |
cans and what not. But vebody is in an il|
temper, nobody is the worse for drink, nobedy |
swears an oath or uses a coarse word, nobody
appears depresssd, nobedy is weeping, and
down upon the deck in every corner where it
is p-asible to fiid a few spare fect to knesl,
crouch, or lie in, people, in every unsuitabie !
at'itude for writing, are writing letters.

Now, [ bave seen emigrant ships before this
day in June. And these people are 8o strik-|
ingly different from all other people in like |
i whom I have ever seen, that I|
wonder aloud, What wou!d a stranger suppose |
these emigrants to bel!”

The vigitant bright face of the weather
browned captain ot the Awazon is at my |

They came from various parts of kngiand in

before. Yet th-y had not been a couple of |

fuperal bad just eome home from ‘he
cemetery, end the aisconsolate Mrs. Amazon’s

|

shoulder, and he says, “What, indeed} The!
most of these eam~ aboard yesterday evening. |

I
to me.
| smail parties that had never seen one another plack, ra

that were going on in each group. A few. Row on board dre principall
women, here and there,had got lost, and were ' of England? P PalY pom fhg Sowe

laughing at it, and asking their.way to theiri Mormon Agent. And from Wales. That’s
own peop'e, or out on deck sgain. A few of true.
the poor children were crying; but etherwise| Uncomme cial. Do you get many Scotch?

the universal cheeifulness was amazing. “We
shall shake down by to-morrow.” “Wesghall, Uncommercial. H ghlanders, for instande?
come all rightin a day or £0.”? “We shall] Mormon Agent. No, not Highlandera. Tory
have more light at sea.” Such phrases I ain’tintere ted enough in universal brotifr-
heard everywhere as I groped my way among  heod and peace and good will.
chests and barrels and beams and unstowed| Uncommercisl. The old fighting blood strerg
cargo and ring-bolts and Emigrants, down to in them? '
the lower deck, and thence up to tae light of| Mormon Agewt. And besides;
day again and to my former station. they’ve no faith.

Surely an extraordinary people im ftheir! Uncommercial (who bas been burning te

ower of self-abstraction! Al the former| get at the Prophet Joe Emith, and seems te
calmly, and | discover an opening). Faith in—1 "
mauy more letter-writers had broken outin| Mormon dgent (far toe many.for Unepm-
my absence. A boy with a bag of books in | mercial). Weil.—In anythln;g
bis hand and a slate under his.armjemerged| Similarly on this same head, the Useomn-
from below, concenatrated himself in my neigh- | mercial underwent discomfiture frem a Wik-
borhood (espying a convenieut skylight for shire laborer: asimple fresh-colored farg-
hig purpese).and went to work at a sum as | labourer, of eight-and-thirty, who at one ti "
if he were stone deaf. A father and mother #'00d beside bim looking on at new arrivale
and several young children, en the main deck and with whom be bad this dialogue; o
be'ow me, had formed a family circle close fo!| Uncommereirl,. Would youmind my ask nz
the foot of -the erowded, restlesy gangway, | you what part of the country you come from?
where the children made a nest for themselves| Wiltshire. No* a bit. eer! (exuiting}
in a coil of rope, and the father and mother, I've worked all my life o’ Salisbury Plafli,
she suckling  the youngest, discussed family right under the ehadder o’ Stomehenge. ¥You
affairs as peaceably as if they were in perfect mightn’t think it, but I baive,

|

Mormon Jgcat. Not many.

Well, yes.

retirement. Ithink the wost noticeable char- ncommercicl. Anda pleasant country boe
acteristic in the eight hurdred as 3 maes,| Wiltshirf. All >Tis a pleasant cowntry.
was their exemption from bhurry. Unccmmercial, Have yom asy family enm

Eight hundred what? “Geese, villain?*? board?
EredT Huxprep Mozruoxs. I, Uncommer- Wiltshi-e. Two c¢hildren, boy and gal. 1
cial Traveler for the firm of Human Interest, dm 2 widderer, Iam, and I'm goirg out ale;-
Brothers, had come aboard this Emigrant ger my boy and gal. That’s my gal, and she’a
Sbip to see what Eight Hundred Latter Dl_vil fine gal o’ pixteen (pointing out the gin
Saints were like, and I found them (to the| who is writing by the boat). I’ll go and fetch
reut and overthrow of all my l:pcctttiuns)lih; I%y boy. Id like to ghow you my boy, (Here
what I now describe with serupulous exactness iltshire disappears, llldY [resently comes
The Morron Agent who had Leen active in| back with a big shy boy of twelve, in a sa~
gelting them together, and in making the con- | perabundance of boets, who is net at all gied
tract with my friend the owners of the ship’ to be presented.) He is a fine boy too, snd &
to take them as far as New York on th:ir‘j boy fur to werk! (Boy having undutifgliy
way to the Great Salt Lake, was pointed out belied, Wilishire drops him ) i -
A compactiy-made, handseme man in{ Uncomme cigl. It must cost
ther short, with rich-brown hair and ' deal of mone
and clear, bright eyes. “From his P hilshira,

you a great
¥ Lo go ro far, Lhree sireag.

beard, A power of money, Theer?

And yowii find semething new in our wonder- ' hours on beard when they establiished their 'g;cech, | should set him down as American, | Bight shillen a weal, 'ifht shillen 2 week,

own police, made their own regulations, and pry-ah!

ful B.er?? Down by the Docks ths pawn- _ ¥, aman who hid “knecked about the e'ght shillen a week, put by out of the week”
broker 'ends mﬂl!j'yu!l Union-Jack pgéket- set their “““!“t“h“ at all the hat““ﬁ"?'-lwur]d” pretty mu b, A man with a frank, wazes for ever so IﬁL:. I i
handkerchiefs, on watches with little ships| Before nine o’clock the |h1p:au as orderly | oper manner and unsbrinking look; witbala| Uncommercial, I wonder bow you did it.

pitelifng fore and aft on the dial, on tele. |20d 88 quiet as & man-of-war. wan of great quickness. I believe he was| Whilshire (recognising in this a kind ed

' : : I looked about me again, and saw the letter- | wholl t of U B e

ecopes, nautical instruments in cases, and | " . , : : , wholly iguorant of my Uncommercial indi-
. . | writing going on with the most curious com- |yidyality, -and eonsequently of my imm "

b 654 ks coras e e S | posure. Perfectedly abstracted in the midst ['Mﬂm;;mi“ impurtincg. y 4 - 3

eary sets up in business on the wretchedest ! ;
¥ea —chiegy on li:t and plaster for the of the crowd; while great casks were swing-|  Uncommercial. These are a very fine sef of
people you have brought together here.

strapping of wounds—and with ne bright |10g aloft, and being lowered into the bold;
bp'ttru, and with no little drawers. Down by | While bot agents were hurrying up and down, | Mormon Agent. Yes, sir, they are a very

the Docks the shabby undertaker’s shop will adjusting tbe interminable accidents; while fi & get of people.

Bury you to next for nothing, after the Malay | {wo bundred strangers were searchiig every- [ Uncommercial (looking about.) Indeed, I

er Chinaman bas stabbed you for nothing at | where for two Luadred other strangers, and | think it weuld be difficult te find Eight Has- did, when we might have ccme straizbl o

ail: 8o you ean bardiy hope to make a cheaper |Wer® asking questions abeut them of two dred people topether anywhere else, and find | U ial  (deli g

end. wn by the Docks anybody drunk will 1 bundred more; while the children played up /g0 much beauty and 80 muel strength and, Sm':tfmﬁ;ﬂ { ;t“t'h spproaching Joe

euarrel with anybody drunk er soner, and | 3hddown all the steps, and in 2nd cut amorg capacity for work among them. o )? ou are of the Mormon religion, «f

everybody else will have a hand in it, and on | 8] the people’s legs, and were beheld, to the| - Mormen JAgent (not lookisg ahout, but leok- l;;i; Ai £a

the shortest no'ice you may revolve in a E;‘:‘]‘;l dlﬂT;Ti t;PP”“ﬁ_t““r "I; the "'a';ﬂ"l“‘ iiﬁ“}’. steadily !tt; Uncunﬁmer:lﬂl.) L think se.| o0 ('ﬂ:é:::t;ﬂt:{ \ %1’3::. ;;:; Xes-
irl i g, wild | aces; the letter-writers wroteon caimiy | We sent out about a thousand mere ves’ds ) . : : oD, =~

whirlpool of red shirts, tbaggy beards, wild On the ut;rbuard gide of the ghip a gri:zizd | from Liverpool. J ¥+ (Then, locking round t ¢ ship, feigns t

heads of hair bare, tattooed arms, Britannia’s . | ervis Revtienlar b " 1&!-
daughters, malice, d lerine and | 20 dieta’ed a long letter to anothier grizzled | ~ Uncommercial. You are not going with! &Y 2 P VIAT fTieR4 IR a1 smpty spot,
= ’ T ey . man in an immense far eap: which letter was | these emigrants? e O e STeial foy evermert.)

§pirit ). See iheer now! I wonder how 1 done
itl  But what with a bit o’ subscription heer,
and what with a bit o’ hielp theer, it were dope
at last, though I don’t bardly knew how.—
Then it were unfort’net for us, you see, ae
we got kep’ in Bristol so leng—nigh a fors-
night, it were—on account of a mistake w¥
Brother Hallicay. Swaller’d up money, ®

madness. Down by the Docks scraping fiddles : ’ |
go in the public-houses all day long, and, of aﬂfrn!nund a quality that it becaine neces- | Mormon Agent. No, sir. I remain. After a voontile pause for dinrer, dunirg
shrill above their din and all the din, rizes the ; 837Y for the amenuensis at intervals to take| Uncommercial. But you have beenm in (he which my Bmigrants were neariy all betwees

decks, and the Amazon looked deseited. a

Yes; I left Utah about Beveral muster toek -place. Tbe muster won
| for the purpose of passing the Governm:at

that | Inspector and the Doctor. Tlose autheritiss

screeching c¢f innumerable parrota brought “fr is fur cap in both his handa, for the ven- | Mormon Territory?
frem fereign parts, wbho appear to be very ti'ation of his brain,a:;:d stare at him whoi Mormon Agenl.
meeh astonished by what they find on these | dictated, as a man of many mysteries wbo three years ago.
pative shores of ours. Possibly the parrotg| was worth looking at. On the larboard side| Uncommercial It is surprising to me ' :
aon’t know, possibly they do, that Down by |a@ woman hed covered a belaying-pin with a | these people are all #o cheery, and make go Deld their tfl’Pﬂ“T{ stale awidebips, by a
the Doeks is the 10ad to the Pacific Ocean,|White eloth, to make a neat desk of it, and |little of the immense distance bef.re them. cask or two; and, kxowing that the whole
ith its lovely islands where the savage gir's | Vos Silting on a little bex, wriling with the | BMormon Agent. Well, you see, many of 'em eight hundred emigran's must come face te
:ilit flowers, and the savage boys carve deliberation of a book-keeper. Dewn upoen have friends cut at Utab, 2nd many of som [face with them, I tock my station bebind the

coeoa-nut shells, and the grim, blind idols | ber breast on the p'anks of the deck at this|leok forward to meeting friends on the way, two. They knew nctbing whatever of me, 1

ause in (heir shady groves to exaetly the | WOman'sfeet, with her head diving in under| Uncommercial. On the way?  believe, and my test mony to the unpretending
same purpose a# the prieste and chiefs. And | ﬂr,hffﬂb;” “E thi“huiwarkﬂ on that eide, as an| Mormon Jdgent. This way ’ti"f'h This :h'p'ﬁfmf;*;ﬂ#!:i T: _ g:otd nlfuubmt? Eh::h they

i lon’ ib! (eligidle place of ref her sheet of p2per, lands’? in N k City. th IBCRQATIge e duly, may be of Lhe grearer
pessibly the parrots den’t know, possibly they £ P uge for her shee paper, lands ’em in New York City en they go eith T Ther Sas li:ll Lo llig'htﬂt‘ 4

a neat aud pretty girl wrote for a zoed hour on by rail right away beyond St. Louis, te : _

(she fainted at last) enly rising to the sur-|that part of the Banks of the Missouri where | of the Circumloeution Cifice about thelr p: ¢-

face occasionally for a dipof ink. Alongside | they strike the Plains. There, wagone from | reedings.

the beoat, close to me on the p-deck, an- the settlements meet ’em fo bear’esn company| The emigrants wereallnow on deck. They

other girl, a fresh, well-grown country girl, ' on their journey ’cross—twelve huudred miles | were densely crowded aft, 2nd swarmed »

was writing a letter on the bare deck. Later|ab ut. Induetrious people whio rome eul to the poop-deck like bees. Two or three J.r-

in the day, when this self-same boat was the sett'em-nts soon get wagonse of theis owu, wmon agents stcod ready to band them ou o

filled wi b a choir w! o sang glees and catches and so the friends of some of these will ec me the Inspector, and te dand them fuw

spirs. Gigan'ic in the basin just beyond the for a long time, one of the singers, a qu, sang ' down in their own wagons to meet em. They when tley hlJ panied. By what success

" ehoteld, looms my Emigrant &lp: her name, | ber part mechanieally all the while, and leok ferward le that, greatly. me.Rs, 2 spesial aplitude fer QIganization

do, that the nolle savage is a wearisome im-

gstor wherever he is, and has five huandred

gand volumes of indifierent rbyme, and no
reasen, to answer for,

Shadwell church! Pleasant whispers of
there being a fresher air down the river than
Dowa by tie Docke, go pursuirg one another,
playfully, in and out of the openings in its




