
DAVLIGHT FIREWORKS. . 93 

the line on his right hand. A match was 
inserted in the vent, and a portfire applied. 

After watching several discharges, I found 
that in order to see the effect I must retire 
to some distance, and I now give you my 
recollections to the best of my ability. 

Red and blue clouds—A report from-the 
mortar, and nothing visible for some 
seconds; when a shell bursts at an enor- 
mous altitude, spreading out two tufts of 
smoke, which enlarge and drift away in 
company : one bright red, and the other pale 
blue. The sun lights them up, and they 
pass away exactly like two real clouds. 
This was afterwards repeated with three, 
four, and five colours at once. 

Cock-and-ffen—The shell bursts and dis- 
closes two balloons in the form of cock and 
hen, which circle round and round each 
other and drift away with the wind. 

The fiery Dragon.—This was very 
peculiar, and had a tail of smoke from some 
kind of a-rocket which gave a snake-like 
motion to the figure. Streamers of enor- 
mous length and different colours unrolled 
themselves and drifted away. 

The Flight of Herons.—This was with- 
out exception the most extraordinary thing 
I have ever seen, On the shell bursting 
there appeared something like the tail of a 
kite, but as the wind blew it out it assumed 
a perfect representation of a flock of wild 
fowl numbering some hundred or more, 
commencing with single file and near the 
end a V, As the wind was fresh, and 
moved the line in regular undulations, I 
could not tell with a good glass but what 
it was actually a flock of fowl going away 
down with the wind. 

There were all kinds of birds, beasts, 
fishes, snakes, and men even came out of 
these shells. One of the most effective and 
difficult to describe was repeated several 
times. It consisted in a number of balls of 
quicksilver, shining bright in the sun like 
soap bubbles, which almost instantaneously 
disappeared. The shell burst, and nothing   

was seen for an instant, when there ap- 
peared in a large circle, at perfectly equal 
distances apart, these silver balls, which 
vanished almost like electricity. It, would, 
take a very long letter to describe each 
shell in a display that lasted three hours, 
but I think some of these ‘fireworks’ 
might be introduced at our summer vs at 
home with advantage, more especially so if 
the bright, clear atmosphere of Japan would 
follow too. 

With the evening’s display I was some- 
what disapppointed. It was needlessly 
spun out for more than five hours, several 
minutes elapsing between each discharge. 
The most effective was a large shell which 
burst with gold rain ; a second, with a train 
of fire following, burst near the ground, 
and formed an enormous tree in gold fire. 
Another shell formed a large ball of fire, 
shooting stars in every direction until it fell 
near the ground. Shells which burst and 
distributed fifteen or twenty other shells 
with gold and silver rain, serpents, crackers, 
caduceas, etc., all were shot to an immense 

altitude, the ‘fuzes’ were splendidly timed, 
and there were no failures or accidents. A 
number of the fire brigade were in readiness 
in the event of any of the native houses 
taking fire. There were no magnesium 
parachutes, as at the Crystal Palace, and 
the coloured stars were poor ; but, on the 
other hand, nothing that I have ever seen 
in Europe could compare with the regularity 
of distribution; each shell formed a star, 
palm-tree, or some kind of device; and 
when a number were scattered from one, 

the fuzes were exactly timed to form a 
pattern. 

The crowd was large and orderly. As at 
home, there were vast numbers of women 
with babies, only here they carry them on 
their backs instead of in their arms. One 
little urchin of six years, or so, I lifted up to 
see a set piece ; and he thanked me in good 
English, and told me he had learnt it 
at school.” 

   


