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but whenever the clergy were dissatisfie~ with the inhabi­
tants of the new citv, the Virgin fled at n1ght, and· returned 
to the trunk of the· tree at the mout)l of the river. This 
miracle did not cease, till a fine convent (the college of the 
Propaganda.) was built, to receive the Franc~scans. In a 
similar case, the Bishop of Caracas ca~sed the Im.age of Our 
Lady de los Valencianos to be placed In the archives of the 
bishopric, where she remained thirty years under seal. 

The clin1ate of Barcelona is not so hot as that of Cumana, 
but it is extremely damp, and some·what un~ealthJ: in the 
rainy season. M. Bonpland had borne very well ~he Irksome 
journey across the Llanos; and had recovered h1s strength 
and activity. With respect to myself, I suffered more at 
Earcelona than I did at Angostura, immediately after our 
passage on the rivers. One of those extraordinary tropical 
rains, during 'vhich, at sunset, drops of enormous size fall at 
great distances from one another, caused me to experience 

. sensations which seemed to threaten an attack of typhus, a 
disease then prevalent on that coast. "\V e remained nearly 
a month at Barcelona, where we found our friend Fray Juan 
Gonzales, of whom I have often spoken, and who had tra­
versed the Upper Orinoco before us. He expressed regret that 
we had not been able to prolong our visit to that unknown 
cotmtry; and he examined our plants and animals with 
that interest which must be felt by even the most uninformed 
man for the productions of a region he has long since visited. 
Fray Juan had ~esolved _to go to Europe, and to acco1npany 
us as far as the Is] and of Cuba. We were together for the 
space of seven ~onth~, and his soc~e~y was most agreeable: 
he~~ cheerful, Intelligent, and obbg1ng. How little did we 
ant1c1pate the sad fate that awaited him. He took charae of 
a part of our collections ; and a friend of his O'\VU conffded 

. to his. care a child, who was ~o be conveyed to Spain for its 
education. Alas ! the collection, the child and the young 
ecclesiastic, 'vere all buried in the waves. ' 

South-east of Nueva Barcelona, at the distance of t\vo 
leagues, there rises a ~ofty c?ain. of. ~ountains, abutting on 
the ~erro del Bergant1n, which Is v1s1ble a.t Cumana. This 
s_pot Is known by the name of" the hot waters,'' (aguas ca­
lientes). When I felt my health sufficiently restored, we 
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