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was in so bad a state that no wheel vehicle, excepting the

clumsy bullock-waggon, could pass along. In our whole
journey we did not cross a single bridge built of stone,
and those made of logs of wood were frequently so much
vut of repair, that if was necessary to go on one side to
avoid them. All distances are inaccurately known. The
road is often marked by crosses, in the place of milestones,
to signify where human blood has been spilled. On the
evening of the 23rd we arrived at Rio, having finished our
pleasant little excursion,
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CENTRAL CHILE.

July 23rd.—The Beagle anchored late at night in the bay
of Valparaiso, the chief seaport of Chile. When morning
came, everything appeared delightful. After Tierra del
Fuego, the climate felt quite delicious-—the atmosphere so
dry, and the heavens so clear and blue with the sun shining
brightly, that all nature seemed sparkling with life. The
view from the anchorage is very pretty. The town is
built at the very foot of a range of hills, about 1600
feet high, and rather steep. From its position, it consists
of one long, straggling street, which runs parallel to the
beach, and wherever a ravine comes down, the houses are

piled up on each side of it. The rounded hills, being only
partially protected by a very Scanty vegetation, are worn
into numberless little gullies, which expose a singularly
bright red soil. From this cause, and from the low white-


