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MALACCA.

On the Malacen shore the land is likewize rather low,
but broken here and there by some small hills aed undula.
tions, snd the white sand beach, now and then Interrupted
by a small rocky cliff, or here aud there by the Jungly en-
‘trance of a little river. The whole country seems covered
with wood, among which groves of cocoa-nuts and other palms
wave their feathered heads, like the ornamental pluines of
the forest. At some miles’ distence in the interior, may now
and then be discerned, through the hot and trembling haze
of the tropical sky, the dim outline of some bold granitic
Lills. One of these, called Mount Ophir, at the back of
Malncen, rises to & height of about 3,600 feet. . If we took
‘boat and entered the Dittle rivulet, and landed at the towu of
Malacea, we should find & most pleasant and picturesque old
town, with some remains of the architecture of its former
Portnguese masters, and still more quaint old buildings,
characteristic of the Dutch, from whonm it cawe into our pos.
session, Chinese houses,ornamentes with all the grotesque-
ness for which- that vation i famous; Chinese temples, with
huge gilt images, and cool courts, under,graoves=of beautiful
trees; aud the more fragile honses of t} ‘people, that
look as if made merely out of the refuse wood und sticks of.
the bamboos, bananas, and palm-trees in which they are

secluded ;—all these, with open, grassy spaces, bordered by
noble tamarind trees, and cool, sheltered lanes snd wleys,
under avenues of cocos-nuts and bamboos, form a most
agreeable contrast to the glaring, dusty streets, bare spaces,
and spick and span new English houses we shonld afterwards
meet with at Sivgapore. Malacea is, uo. doubt, rather g
lagy place; there is not much business doing; nobody seems
to be in o hurry, neither does auyone seem at all anxious
for bard work.” But there is g delightful, dreatny sort of air
about it, everyone appearing quite happy avd conteuted,
wlhich, to our feelings, wmade jt R most enjoyable place for a
short residence. There is, moreover, no spot in the world—
and for this sssertion we can quote the authority of the
resident—where there ig sy linle erime of any sort. The
crimioel courts huve really vothing to do, and the ejvil
aimost as litde.  Any man, by two or three dayy’ moderate
exertion, ean esrn enough fo support him iy ease, and
supply him with Amusement for the rest of the week ;
ARG AStor gy, having food, shelter, and winnsemens,
“Ed occasiontally a little finery, they wre therewith coutent.
e dwell rather on Malaces, as on the entrance to the preat
Malag archipelngo, because it slways uppeared io us that itg
inbabitants afforded a good type of what all 1he Mulnm.pnls-
uesian raccs would become, wlieneyer they had been for g
suflicient time under a good government—g government that
wonld keep order and rdminister cqual justice, withont Lejnm
over strict in exacting either money, labour, or religions ob.
servauees, from the population* TLet us, however, procced &
Jittle, and visit Siugapore. On approaching it the Struits of
Majacca seem 1o be completely closed by low land on ever
side, a number of islandslyivg neross it; the pusseges between
which, as well as great part of the adjecent SeAs, are so en.
cumbered with shoais, that the nuwary captain who happens
to touch on oue of them about high water, will probably, in
a short tiwe, be able to walk round his ship aud examine the
state of her bottom, and may cousider himself a lueky man
if that be all the harm thnt huppens o him.  Arrived off the
town of Siugnpore, we still seewn tv be in a lnke surrounded
by ratlier low laud on every side, that on the svath being eut
up by a muliitude of ebannels, not yet kunown or surveyed,
slthough all inhabited, amd sometimes, to our shame be it
spoken, by people whose trade is a sort of pettifoizging piracy.
They emerge in small prahus fron: their retreats, und pounce
on any native bouts, snwpans, or prahus they moy be able to
masler, robbing and, perhaps, murdering our customers, and
sometimes our own subjects, within sight of our own doors,

and of the vessels Iyiug at anchor in our harbours,.—drti~le:
The Indian drchipetago.

*There is a coneiderable Mnalay Callego in Malacen, which lins

made it of late veurs the centre of Mal ayan literature and instroc-
tion,




