
LHE “GREAT EASTERN” STEAMSHIEC. 447 
  

namely, coal—of which their daily rations 
will be 250 tons, and which they take quite 
hot, but not smoking hot, because they 
devour the smoke as well as the fuel, so 
that, unlike Little Bo Peep’s flock, they will 
not “leave their tails behind them,” when 
puffing along in calm weather. 

In the natural creation there are three 
principal modes of progression: animals 
walk upon their legs, fish swim by means of 
their tails, and birds fly with their wings. 
Our great sea giant will do all three; he 
will gallop along over the waves with feet- 
like paddles, as fast as the antelope over 
the trackless desert; he will scull along 
with his screw-propeller, swift as a Scotch 
salmon stemming the boiling mountain 
stream ; or he will spread his white wings 
to catch the favouring gale, soaring along 
like the eagle, the monarch of the clouds. 
What a splendid sight will he be, the em- 
bodiment of human engineering skill and 
human triumph over inanimate things, 
charging the mountain-like waves of the 
Atlantic with the force of thirty regiments 
of Life Guards,* splitting asunder and riding 
triumphantly upon their broken and foam- 
covered crests; or else, with twelve thousand 
square yards of canvas upon six masts, 
spread to the tropical trade winds, floating 
along on her homeward voyage like a gigan- 
tic pearly nautilus arisen for a time from the 
coral depths of the vast ocean. 

But what bit shall we put in the mouth 
of this sea horse ? what bridle will hold him 
down in his furious plungings? no less than 
sixteen anchors, ranging from one ton to 
seven tons weight each, are attached to 
upwards of a thousand fathoms of chain 
cables, all of the most massive description ; 
and thus we have a tether almost strong 
enough for Archimedes to have tied up the 
world with after he had moved it out of its 
place with his lever. 

When in full working order, this enor- 
mous ship, with its crowd of passengers, 
cargo, etc., will all be subject to the will 
  

* The total power of the Great Eastern is that of 
12,000 horses, and she will go at the rate of nearly 
twenty miles an hour.   

and the orders of one single human being. 
The captain will be the brain of the ship ; 
his word will direct its movements, regulate 
its speed, and form its guide over the path- 
less sea. But he cannot be everywhere, 
nor is his voice as mighty as it ought to be, 
if it bore any proportion to his authority. 
This living brain has a nervous system (so to 
speak) of copper wires, which extend to its 
eyes—the men on the look-out; to its heart 
—the engines ; to its stomach—the boilers ; 
and to its hands—the man at the wheel. 

Swift as that wonderful but unknown 
power which enables the human nerves to 
convey sensation or thought, will the electric 
spark “pass the word ” along the wires, and 
the message will be delivered almost simul- 
taneously with its setting forth. There will 
be no shouting, no bawling, no confusion 
of orders ; the lightning is brought from the 
clouds, and made to write and to talk the 
language and the will of pigmy man. 

The strongest and the wisest man in 
the world is less thought of at first sight, if 
arrayed in shabby garments, than if he has 
a good coat on his back. The proprietors 
of the Great Eastern have accordingly given 
an extensive order to the ship’s tailor to 
make her a smart outer garment, only the 
tailor in this case is the painter. To com- 
plete his contract, he will be obliged to use 
more than six tons of paint to give one 
coat to the interior iron-work, and nearly 
eight tons to give one coat to the outside, 
from the water line to the bulwarks. 

Thus, then, we have in this gigantic, and, 
I may say, national undertaking, an example 
of what man in a high state of civilization 
can do; we have before us the result of 
human thought, foresight, and calculation, 
embodied in a colossal but yet graceful and 
useful form. Weeks, months, nay, years of 
hard labour, their allotted duty on this 
earth, have been expended by thousands of 
human beings on the construction of this 
gigantic ship. ‘In the sweat of his brow’ 
—his proper destiny—has man called into 
existence this emblem of peace and of the 
progress of civilization throughout the whole 
world.”


