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200 or 300 yards from the ship, either to 
pull past her or remain stationary, and a 
shot is taken at the boat, the torpedo being 

set to a sufficient depth to pass under her. 
The effectiveness of the shot requires at 
present very good judgment on the part of 
the officer firing the torpedo; but when 
Commander Wilson’s torpedo-director is 
supplied to ships generally, the correctness 
of the shot will be almost a certainty. 
When the torpedo has finished its run, it 
rises to and floats on the surface of the 
water, and the boat then attaches a line 
to its nose and tows it back to the ship. 

N the year 1857, the lofty sum- 

mit of Fusiyama, the sacred 
mountain of Japan, was for the 

first time trod by European 

footsteps. Mr. E. B. De Fon- 
blanque, one of the adventur- 

ous explorers, gives the following account 
of the ascent :— 

“Mr. Alcock, our envoy in Jeddo, desir- 
ous of visiting the interior of the country, 
and curious to ascertain the truth of all the 
wonderful tales related by the Japanese of 
their beloved and venerated mountain, 
having successfully disposed of the numer- 
ous insuperable obstacles most pertina- 
ciously suggested by the Government, left 
Jeddo for Fusiyama on the 3rd instant. 

As may be imagined, our projected pil- 
grimage excited no small interest among 
the Japanese, who, as they crowded the 
streets of Kanagawa to watch our departure, 
seemed puzzled whether most to admire 
our temerity or marvel at our impudence. 
Some of the older men shook their heads 
ominously, declaring that no good could 
come to their country from such a desecra- 
tion of their gods; but the majority of the 
people were simply amused. They have 
seen and learnt so much within the last 
year, that nothing can surprise them.   

  

  

Brought alongside, a pair of tongs is lowered 
over the side and placed over the centre of 
the fish, and when fairly placed the catch 
that keeps the tongs open is pulled up, and 
the tongs close firmly round the body of the 
fish, the safety-pin having previously been 
put in over the air-lever, so that by any 
accident the engines should not again be 
started and the fish run away with its 
tongs. 

When the tongs are firmly secured, the 
torpedo is pulled on board, and is either 
taken to pieces, or stowed away, or put 

together again and treated with another run, 

pACRED MOUNTAIN. 

Our route, as far as Odawara—a distance 

from Jeddo of about forty-five miles—was 

by the great highway to Nagasaki, skirting 
the sea. This is an admirable, broad, well- 
paved road, flanked on either side with 
gigantic cedars and vines, affording a most 
grateful shade from the still powerful sun. 
The effect of many miles of. these avenues, 
formed of trees averaging from 150 to 180 
feet in height, is very striking. 

At Odawara we turned into the interior, 

and commenced to cross the Hahoni 
Mountains, a range lying between the sea 
and Fusiyama, Arrived at the summit 
after an eight hours’ march, we found our- 
selves, at a height which we computed about 
6000 feet above the sea level, on the borders 

of a glassy lake, six miles in length, and 
one and a quarter in width. Wonderful 
tales are related by the Japanese of this 
lake, which they state to be bottomless in 
the centre and inhabited by an evil spirit, 
very much given to drag unwary mortals 
below. It was probably from fears of our 

safety that no persuasion could induce our 

officers to procure us a boat to explore 

these waters. 
On the following morning we commenced 

our descent from Hahoni, and on the even- 

ing of the next day, the sixth from our


