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     SAh 
wo AQ) 
‘A\ IEUTENANT Harpy, R.N., was 

AX? sent to Mexico by a London 

te 1 company in the year 1825 to 

Q inquire into the state of the 
S Bo 

Wa pearl and coral fisheries and 

“SS their prospect of success. The 
fishery he found in a very poor state, and 

further ascertained that the use of diving- 

bells for the purpose, however desirable 
they might be, could not be made available. 

He found that in many places the divers 

were afraid to go down, for fear of the 

tintereros, or ground-sharks, and the mantas, | 

or marrayos. This latter fish, he was in- 

formed, is an immense broad fish, formed 
like a skate. They hug the divers with two 

large fins, and carry the poor fellows off. 
One was struck by a Captain Hall with a 
harpoon, and when taken, was found to 
mieasure twenty feet across the back! Not- 

withstanding these dangers, and anxious 
himself to ascertain the state of the oyster 
banks, Mr. Hardy became a diver, and 

gives a graphic account of his own adven- 
tures in this perilous trade. 

“ Tf it be difficult to learn to swim,” says 
Mr. Hardy, “it is infinitely more so to 
dive. In my first attempts, I could only 

descend about six feet, and was immediately 
obliged to rise again to the surface ; but by 
degrees I got down to two or three fathoms, 
at which depth the pressure of the water 
upon the ears isso great that I can only 

compare it to a sharp-pointed iron instru- 

ment being violently forced into that organ. 
My stay under water therefore at this 
depth was extremely short; but, as I had 

been assured that as soon as the ears should 
burst, as itis technically called by the divers, 
there would be no difficulty in descending 
to any depth, and wishing to become an 
accomplished diver, I determined to brave 
the excessive pain, till the bursting should, 
as it were, liberate me from a kind of cord,   which limited my range downwards in the | 

AN ADVENTUROUS DIVER. 

same way that the ropes of a balloon confine 

the progress of that machine upwards. 

Accordingly, taking a leap from the bows 

of the boat, full of hope and resolution, with 

my fingers knit together over my head, the 

elbows straight, and keeping myself steadily 

in the inverse order of nature—namely, 

with my feet perpendicularly upwards—the 

impetus carried me down about four fathoms, 

when it became necessary to assist the 

descent by means of the hands and legs. 

But, alas! who can count upon the firmness 

of his resolution? The change of tempe- 

rature from hot to coldis most sensibly felt. 
Every fathom fills the imagination with 
some new idea of the dangerous folly of 

penetrating farther into the silent dominions 

of reckless monsters, where the skulls of 

the dead make perpetual grimaces, and 

the yawning jaws of sharks and “n2ereros, 

or the death-embrace of the manta, lie 

in wait for us. These impressions were 

augmented by the impossibility of the 

vision penetrating the twilight by which I 
was surrounded, together with the excru- 

ciating pain I felt in my eyes and ears: in 
short, my mind being assailed by a thousand 

incomprehensible images, I ceased striking 
with my hands and legs; I felt myself 

receding from the bottom; the delightful 
thought of once more beholding the blue 

heavens above me got the better of every 

other reflection; I voluntarily changed the 

position of my body, and in the next 

instant found myself once more on the 

surface. How did my bosom inflate with 

the rapid inspirations of my natural 

atmosphere, and a sensation of indescribable 

pleasure spread over every part of the body, 

as though the spirit was rejoicing at. its 
liberation from its watery peril! In fact, 
it was a new sensation, which I cannot 

describe. I did not suffer it, however, to 
be of long duration. 

Once more I essayed, with a more fixed


