Por The Yribaae .
TOO POOR TO FAY.
' Wa were ﬂ’“’*.mw
And mother stitched hus saroud,
The others in their hunger eried,
With sorrew wikl and Joud
w.“p.mpuv.uuldlﬂpr
The man to earry him away.

1 see it still before my eyes —
i lies upon the bed,
And mother whiepers Luough her sighs, —
« The litile boy Is dead.”
A Little box of eommMON piBe
His eoffin was and may be mine
They Iaid our histie brother out,
And wrapped his form in white,
muﬂ,ﬂ”hlﬂﬁnuh
'l.'lltm"m-
And wept a8 ohiMres weep,
And kiseed the dead one in hus sleep

Wa Jecked our last upon his face,
And said our laet * good-bye,”
‘While mother kil ham in the place
Where those are laxd who die -
The sexten shoved the box away,
Because we were too poor 1o pay '

We were 100 poor 10 hire & hearse,
And eould 5t get a pail |

Asd when we drove him to the grave
A wagen held us all -

vrmluhodmnmm.mdl

Who tokl iny mother not Lo cry.

‘We rode along the crowded lown,
Aud felt #o lone and drear,

Apd oft our tewrs eame trickling dowa,
Besaute no {riends were near.

“Tae folks were strangers, selfish men,

Whohad 07t lost a baby then'!

We reachedibe grave, and laid bim there,
With all the dead around .

There was 1o pries Lo say a prayer
Aud bless the holy ground.

Sobome we went in griel and pain

Bul bome was never bome again '

And there he sleeps, withoul a stone
To mark the sacred Fpot

Pl though, 1o all the world unknown,
By us 't is ne'er forgol.

We mean 10 raise i stone some day,

Bul now we are 100 poor to pay '
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PURKISH NOTIONE OF DOMESTIC HAFPINES:
Corvespondance of The N V. Trbuue
Asta Mison, Saturday, Sept. 20, 181,
In Asia, as well as every where else,
Shere are two things i human socicty—political,
social or religious mstitutions, and human na.
ture, but imperfectly modified by the (. Butno-
where, a® far as | am aware, have these institu
sione had either so strong or <o freble an infla
epce. The result is, that the ligher clasees,
those upon whom institutions have especially
exercised their power, have scarecly anything
Joft of what Christian nations generally under-
stand by human fecling . while we find o the
poorest and most ignorant classes sentonints
and principles which we are sccustomed to e
eognize a8 the fruits of Chiistian morality  We
must, then, look at these Lwo classes separately.
1 have before spoken of the morals of the high-
or classes of Turkish society, such as Pachas of
oue, two or three tails, Beys, dignitaries, cour-
thera, governars, knuwakans, kadis, muftis, der
wishes, counsellors, penerals, alaurals—in one
“word, the nobles and the rich.  But you have,
pethaps, forgotten ‘t; or your readers have; or
some months’ sojourn in this conntry has taught
me more than 1 knew when 1 first wrote © or,
finally, | cannot draw a likeness of the seconil
elass without previously speaking ol the first,
Accordingly you will endeavor to forgive me al
sepeat myself, and you will muke allowance tor
the difficulty of the subject, sinee there are
things to be said of it for which thereare no hiting
words, in our pure and refined languages. How
ahall | be explicit and not shoek my readers
with the revolung truth® Lot e conless
that 1 should prefer to bave any other topie
for my pen zather than a Packa's view of do-
mostic happiness.  Dut this forms avery nnpor-
tant feature in the present condicion ol the Fast,
and therefore cannot be omitted
Did you ever hear suything of the late Sultan
Mabhmoud's private life ' I dare say you have,
and you ure cortainly aware that in the last years
of his life the dignities of his court were lavighed
wot upon the worthiest, but upon the handsom-
est of his subjects. Well, the custom of the
Sultan is sure to becoine, o facto, the universal
fashion, and 5o it was. 1 the Sultan had fine
youths for hix chanberluns, butlers, head
grooms, and oven munisters, the Packas and
grandees in general had fine youths lor their sec
roluries, servants, coaclimen, bustinen, pages
and slaves. The Moslem law has no blae tor
this, and its lawful interpreter upproves it with
out restraint.
Every Turk longs for chuldren. Why, is sl
a mystery to e, Their daughters are some-
Mmes given away, sometimes sold, or sometimes
marnied before they reach what we eall the age
of discretion, and their parents s no wors o
them. Their sons are not taken from them, but
they follow their own will, and vake no heed
of the distress of thewr parents when age or
wmisfortune has fallen wpon them. | really
do not know, nor ecan | gues< why Turks =0
much wish 1o have children. but wish them
they do, and accardmgly they marty the first
wife, then the secoud, and then a thind, and
#0 on ull they die. 1t 1s not trae that a good
Mussulman cannot marry more than fonr times,
He cannot, mdeed, marry more than hat number
of maidens, but heis not only allow ed, but obliged,
to marry the woman, whether slave or free, who
bas borne hitm a child
1 went, some time ago, tovisit a very old and
venerable Mufh, (s sort of Maliommedan bishop,)
who enjoys the public esteem and respect )
fennd him, indeed, a fine and pleasing ol man,
sather bent down from age, but sanling beac-
volently, and talking affably to all. his fine,
transparent blue eyes, s white fluwing beard,
his large snow-white turban. his scarlet rbe, all
were amposing, amd 1 felt guite uchned w
like the old gentleman, who had no superstiion
in his religion, and scknowledged, with perfect
stmplicity and good temper, that he did not fol.

low the rigid presciptions of the Ramazan, ‘Mo [
{ window of his house, last evenimg

bammedan Lent,) but deemed it as well to give a

little money te the poor, and to et whatever s '

exhausted natvre required.  When | first entered
his drawing room, | saw a httle gurl of about six
or seven years standing by hus side, and leaning
against hun ina very fmmihiar way. [ thought
at first, it was his grand-daughter, bat knowinz
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der the arch, to the hight of mere than sisty '
feer. Itis of pure white samisione, amd of the |
The |

—e e

and Cham Sometimes they come to soe him, o7

send hum o grecimg, bul if they don’t inform him
ey are of bis cwn blood, 1t is impossible for him
1 Knew it~ they are o many."
ckildren must have wany motheea ™ < Oh duar,
yes " anvwered the ol maint, very eany.
Les me sce—Haesan, help me to fisd it on ¥
and the twe began to look st the celing,
an ope (oes when immersed in ahstract and
comphicated culenlations—* Five, six, eight:
yos, | thank 1 had eight wives m Al at once ™
exelained I * No, no, only siz; the other two
died before I took the two last,  Butall my chil.
dren don't come from my eight wives. God bless.
ed my house, and eachone who entered it, added
st least one to the list of my children.” Though
acenstomed to Turkish ways, [ felt rather aston:
whed at [this saint, this light of the Church:
thie pillar of the Faith. I went on, however,
inguiring after the present state of his family,
“ At this woment,” said he, * [ have ouly one
wife lett, and she is rather old.” “Hew old ™
*“Thirty, perhaps, or thirty-five.” {The old man
was eighty or minety) Is she hapdmme d
 fhe was, but it is gone.” * Do yeu think of tak-
ing another '™ ' [ dare say I shall. What can |
do! My last boy is two years old.”

1 had an opportunity next day of seeing the
wife of the Mufti, the old wife of thirty years of
the young hushand of eighty. She was really a
splendid Asiatic ; 100 round, too fat, too heavy,
and too much painted for our notions of {emale
elegance and beauty; but such as she was, she
seemed much too lovely for her lord. But to re-
turn to the Pachas and other Mussulinan Riche-
lieus and Lovelaces. Every one of them inust
have one child a year at least, and this seems to
be the sole domestic aflection with whichthey are
endowed. Friendship, companionship, are un-
known things for the followers of the Prophet,
Where their interest or their pleasure calls them
they go, but they know nothing ol the heart-felt
satisfaction of hiving beside one person, woman
or man, who possesses our coufidence, and shares
in our joysas well as inour sorrows Inhis fellow.
beings each Mussulman looks lor hunselt; he un.
the existence of sentunent. Esteem, respect,
are words without meaning, since sacrifice 1s not
worshipped by the true believers, and nothing is
worthy of aduration, el ol the sentiments
derived from admirntion, except sacrifice ac-
complished from a virtuous and disinterested
motive Deprived of such moral resourees, ol such
moral food, what 1= left to poor human nature
bt to enjoy —to enoy in the most tiate rial,
gross, brutal sense of the wond © Such 15 the
lot resersed to the true Mussulman; nay,
even to the intelligent Mussulman, who knows

his creed, and understands the philosophy
of its doctrines. Cease to wonder, then,
you see  the most lesrned  and intelligent

Mussulinan, tired of the society and quarrels
of women, preferring to them the less mono-
tonous conversation of Ganymedes. Cease to
wonder, then, if you see a great numberof young
men, thirsting with ambition and not knowing how
1o reach honestly the summit aftec which they
aspire, sell themselves, body and soul, to the ar.
biters of their future fortune ' And why do |
use the word honestly !
Houesty in a world where self-gratification is the
only rule of life, the only mim to which every one
dedicates himself ' Sultan Mahmond showed
the way : hig sou lollows Wl . swhat oan their
conrtiers do but imitate them ~ Good—Evil -
what do these words mean® Nothing, alas® in
this unhappy country,

I hiave not yet seen ancble or rich Tark—a
young ‘T'urk, | mean—enjoying a vigorous and
healthy constitution.  The youngest, the finest,
are the very picture of premature decay. Thin
to trausparency or ebese Lo tmumobility, pale
or suffused with a feverish tint, thew heads bald,
thear low and trembling voices, their lusterless
cyes, all inform you that the two servants lend.

each arm when they attempt 1o rise and walk,
are not a niere matter of ceremony, but ot neces.
sity.  You can hurdly see them before noon, till
which hour they recline upon sofas in thew
harems, surrounded by & female court, who
neglect nothing that ean auwse their masters.
Twelve 15 the visiting hour: and the applicants
and clients who are in waiting i the ante cham-
ber of his Excollency, see him arnive at last,
half carried by sitendants, and followed by a
numerons suite,  Chibouks, sweetments and cof-
fee, are distnbuted during the levee, and the
master of the house never ceases drinkiug, ex-
cept to smoke.  When the cleck strikes four, the
visitors depart. and others come. These are
the intimates, and the gates are closed. From four
to u late hour of the night, nobody dare misude
on the debauch of the Eastern Epicurean and
his favorites. They eat, they dnnk wine and
liguor, they danee, they invent refinements of
debauchery

tan, for my heart s sickening.  In my next let

and low, where human nature still exists
Cuxtsting Trivevzio v BeLciotoso
e e —
FROM NEW-YORK TO< NINEV EIL
et
NUREMBERG AND ROTHENBURG—PICTURES OF
TWO OLD GERMAN CITIES

Fditorin! Correspondence of The N. Y. Tribune
Nunrunkxo, Wednesday, Oct 8, 1881

Rothenburg—a ey whose name is scarcely
mentioned 10 guide-books, but whick 1s ane of
the oldest and most remarkable places n all
Germany. Founded before the year 800, und nll
the twelfth century under the dominion of the
Counts of Rothenburg, 1t was for seven hundred
yearsa Free City of the German Empire, having
under its junsdiction one hundred and forty-
three villages, and was only incorporated with
Bavaria in the beguming of the present century.
As the chief city in the oid province of Mittel-
Franken, (Mid-Francona,) it has always been

lated posjtion (being at some distance from any
travelled route still preserves mnch of its an-
cient appearance and character. These facts 1

! the Tauber.
formerly crowned the very point of the headland, |

the peculiarities of my Eastern Losts, | suid, as |
candidly as 1 could : © Is that your daughter, sis' " |

*“Yes, it is,” he replied, “and this boy,” (pouiting 1o
a baby just entering the room) “is my son, aud |
have a still younger one.” © Ah ' sad 1L Lam
sure you huve mnary.”  “Many,” interrapted the
old man, shaking with laughter . “so many that |
don’t know the number.” Then one of his follow.

are, & sort of body-guan!, took up the thread of |

conversadion, adding, with a hearty lugh— Oh’
he has children everywhere

in every town, and in every village of Asis Minw

jeaned from Herr Wold, the lundlord of the
“Golden Stag” as we leaned out of the rear
The tnn s
built agamst the city wall, and oar window
looked down into the deep and rugged gorge of

The old fortress of Reth |

around which the river winds, almost insulatng
the city, and masing it, except on the side to-
wani the table-"and, next to unpregnable,

Herr Wolf first directed our atiention to an
old house on the headlamd, which was built in
the oighth century. He then intormed ueihat
when the Rothenburg knights returned from the
Crisades, they were struck with the singular
to which

that of Jerusalem—a resemblance

wany later travelers Lhave testified. The Taaber,

| tar below us, was the Brook Kedron; opposite

hete, at Stamboud, !
n'&gdad, at Angora, at Domascas, at Aleppo, |

|

rosa Mouut Obivet | further down the gorge was

the Pool or Siloam, cad directly under us a Little
[y | .. . -

chapr! marked the site of Gethsemane Near

derstards sensations, but is perfectly unaware of |

ing their aid, and supporting them under |

Myl i i | :
My last letter closed with our arrival at | graves of Anspach and Baireuth, is a dull town

“ Bat =0 many |

Is there snch = thing as |

What ean be the day of men whose |
nights are so employed ' 1 must draw the cur. |

ter | will leave the higher classes for the poor |

it stands &p old chureh, now disnsed, to which,
in former times, mottiiades made ther pilgnn-
age. The localitiea were carefally compared
with Jeruza'cm, and & 1ew Via hdorosa was
made alovg the sules of the hll, with twelive
shrines representing the twelve places where
Christ rested under the weight 6of the eross. |
could still trace the path, thongh the shrines are
gone, and the pilgrima come no longer. The
ghostly ol church 12 oW called the Kobolds-

keiler, (Cellar of the Gnomes.)
The landlord related to me & curious incadent

connected with dhe
“The city,” said he, ‘' was once besieged by
Tilly and Wallenstein, but the Senate and citr
zens made such a stubhorn resistance, that it
was taken with great difficulty. Tilly was so
imcensed against the Burgomeisters on this ac-
count that he ordered them all to be veheaded
and the city razed to the ground. Nevertheless,
they received him and Wallenstein, in the great
hall of the Rathshaus, and had the finest old
Tauber wine brought up from the cellar. The
Emperor's goblet was on the table, and Tilly
drank and Wallenstein drank, ull the liquor
softened their iron mood. *You have good
wine, said Tilly, *and no doubt good drinkers,
too. Ifanyof you will drain this cup.’ (hfiing
the Emperor's goblet, which held about seven
quarte,) ‘he and his comrades shall be pardoned,
and 1 will spare the city.” The chief Burzomas-
ter was already on his way to execution. and
there was no ume to lose. Thereupon, Herr
Nusch, one of the Senate, filled the mighty bowl,
and lifting 1t to hix month with both hanids, drank
it dry without stoppmng to take breath. Tilly
was as good as his word. A messenger wasat
once dispatelied to stay the execution, and the
strect where he met the Chief Burgomaster on
his way to death, 1s called the Frendegasse
(Street of Joy) to this very day.”

We tried the Tauber wine with our supper,
and found it DLight, pure and pleasant. Sull, 1
should rather let the headsman be =ummoned
than perforin Burgomaster Nusch'sfeat. Dirmg
the evening, a number of persons called at the
tun. apparently to drmk beer and smoke, but in
reality to see and question the Americans. |
did my best, talking i an atmosphere of bad tu-
bacco till near midnight, but my endurance was
not equal to their curiosity, The fact ot my hav.
ing seen Califorma was almost weredible to
them. * Really,” smd a fat Rothenburger mer-
chant, “this is the most interesting thing that ever
happened to me.”

Early this moming one of the teachers in the
City Scheol called to accompany us through the
city. The weather was dull and rainy, and we
bad only time to visit the principal places. We
went first to the Rathhaus, passing on our Way
a quaint building witha richly-ormamented gah'e,
in which Sultan Bajazet lodged when on his
visit tothe German Emperor. The Rathhaus
has a stately front in the Italian style, a eurious
winding stairease, and the dark old hallin which
Tilly drank with the Senate.  Our conductor led
us through many dusty chambers to a stecp
wooden stairway, mounting into the tower. Alter
a long jpurney, we came into a little hot roomn,
nearly half of which was occupied by a German
stove. The only inkabitants were un old man
and a clock. The former placed a ladder against
the ceiling, opened a trap-door ard disappeared
through it. 1 squeczed through after him, felt
she rain dash in my face, and then turned away,
faint with the giddy view The slight parapet
around the top of the tower overhuugdls base,
and in the wind and driving mist I seeme
swinging, not only over the city, but over the
chasm far below it.  Beyond this, and acrose its
rugged walls, I Tooked out on the wide sweep ol
the plan:, bounded on the east by s misty range
of hills. Savage and strange as the landscape
was. | had searcely nerve enough to Lear the
sight.

The Chureh, which we visited, dates from the
fourteenth centnry. and its interior is a besauti-
ful specimen of the pure Gothic style. It isin
complete preservatian, and stillcontamsthealtar.
piece by Woblgemuth, master of Albert Durer,
aud fine curvings in wood by the old seuptor,
Herlen.  Our conductor was acquainted with a
physician of the city, who possesses the famous
goblet of which | spoke, and was kind enough
to tuke us to sce it. The Doctor's sister received
us cordially and brouwght the precious relie
from its place of safety. It is au immense glass
tankard, about fourteen imches high and six
diametes, with psintings of the Emperor, Kings,
Electors and Bishops of Germany. I asked the
lady what was the effect of such o draught on
Burgomaster Nusch, from whom she was de-
scended. She satd, that according to the a¢-
count preserved i the family, he slept two days
and two nights, aiter which he awoke ir good
health, and lived seven years afterward to enjoy
the gratitude of hus fellow Burgomasters,

As the rain continued, we hired a carriage for
5 flurins (about §£2) to convey ué to Anspach, a
distance of 25 miles. The road lies through
burren upland, crossed by two or three ranges of

| hills, covered with forests of fir. The driverin-

formed me that the Jand was costly in spite of its

| indifferent quality, and that this year nearly

every crop was bad. Wheat 18 already double the
usual price, and the poor people begin to feel the
effects of tt. Here, too, many were leaving for
Ameries, and he (the driver) would go if he had

! muney.

an inportant place, and through its present 1s0- |

Anspach, formerly the residence of the Mark,

of sbout ten thousand mhabitants, but has a
magnificent Resdenz and gardens. While our
carringe was getting ready for Nuremberg, we
took a walk inthe superb avenues of lindens,now
gleaming golden in theiwr sutumnal leaves. This
perk has a singular and melancholy interest
from the fact that Casper Hauser was stabbed
here on the 14th of December, 1833, In alonely
corner, hidden by thickets which always keei.‘
the place in shadow, we found the monument, &
plain shaft with these words, and no more ; “ Hic
werultus oceulte ooz 090" The name, which
you alwavs pronounce in an undertone in Gerina.

' ny. 1s not mentioned.  And yet, bot for the deed

here commemoratid, Casper Hausdr would
probahly have been Grand Duke of Baden ay this
day. We may well shrink from lifting the veil
which covers the mystery of s life, when it
conceals o strange and ternb'e tale of crime. A
few paces distant is the monument of the poet
Uz, a pillar crowned with his bust. When a
child. | read an account ol the murder of Casper
Hauser, at the time of its occurrence, and while
standing on the spot, every word of the story
came back tv my imemosy, so that | could nul:
choose but read 5t agun

We left Anspach at
thuty miles distant,

4 o'clock for this place
As long as we had day-

| Iight, the scenery was very similar to that near

|
| resemblance between the position of the eity and |

Rothenburg—cold upland and wooded hills. We
rumbled on 1w Ty e, and

o'clock

the dork for a weg
1l after 0
s
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« If one the German land would know,
And love with all his heart,
Then let him go to Narembers
The hoine of noblest ar”

did not seach the gates 0

Qu save an old seng hv Scliensendort, sa! o

. later history of Rothenburg |

vay I, charmed with the Duide | have seon of
Nuremberg. Nooue knows Germany, who s
pet vieted this place.  In other cies yoa &2
the ruime of German art and Geraan Lo in ihe
Middle Ages: here yen see that art sull e
served, that hife sidd] vital in all szs quarmt forme
and eapressions  You are not remunded of the
Past, for you live in i, [t requires as geeob an
efliat to tecall the Present, as it does vlsewhere
to ferget it.  And the age inlo which you step,
on leaving the Nineteenth Century which has
steamed vou hither, (for the railroad brishes the
wills, but dares not pieree them,) is nod stern or
harshin its aspect. Tts ruder ontlines are softened,
its shadowy places glorified by the divine
light of Art. With its crooked streets, grotesqne,
pointed gables and peaked roofs, wandering inte
a bewildering variety of outlines, Nuremberg
still ministers to that passion whereel it was
onee the chosen seat—the love of the Beautiful
Painting. Poetry and Sculpture once dwelt here,
and their sign-manual 1s Beauty—Beauty in one
of her wayward moods, it is true, but none the
less dear to those who love her under all her
forms.

The unly objects in Nuremberg that appear
old, are the tomb-stones.  Albert Durer's house
on the hill, under the walls of the Castle, keeps
its rich. red coloring, its steep gable mounting
into a picturesque, overhanging baleony, and 1=
windows of stained glass, as if he were still
within, ready to welcome his friend Willibald.
Ax you walk the streets, you think of him as a
living man, but his slab in the chuch-yard of
St John 15 covered with the moss of three hun-
dred years. T 18 Death is dead, not he.” Uver
the door of Hans Sachs’s dwelling hangs his
portrait, with the flowing white beard so well
pefitting the meister-sanger, and 1f you go there
at mid-day, you may partake of a dish of brat-
wurst which would have furnished Ians with
wspiration for at least six vdes, In the court
yard of the Castle there 15 a mighty hnden-troe,
groen and full of lusty leaves, which the frost
seems to &pare. Seven hundred vears ago that
tree was planted there by the hand of the Em-
press Kunigunde.  In the Church of St. Lorenz,
they show you the renowned pix by Adam Kraft
snd his two apprentices . you would think the
dust of their chiselling fresh upon it Conten-
plate 1ts glorious workmianship, and it your
eyes do not fill with tears—spontancous tribute
to that Beauty which is a perpetual jov, and ol
pity for ats ereator, who perished 1 obseunty
and want—its “ony leaves and bloszons are
softer than your nature,

The situation of the city is pecaliar, and i the
highest degree picturesque, It is divided by the
river Pegnitz into two nearly oqual parts, ealled,
from the two grand churches they contain, the
Lorenz-sule Sebald side.  The river
washes the walls of the houses, and is spauned
by a number of hridges, one o w Hich, from its
form, is named the Raalto. There 18 also a
Bridee of Sighs, leading to the prison. A nuin-
ber of mill-wheels turn in the stream, which
mukes its entranc mff' aml exit from the city
throogh arches in the walls. The Sebald sile
ascends toward the north, and you climb steep
streets lined with the houses of the old patri
ciang, to the Castle, which is built on & massive
sani'sione crag, overhanging the eity.  The Dat-
tlements command wide and beautiful views on
every side. Yes erday morning the sky was
clear and soft, and 1 could see the broad mead-
ows stretchilng away till they met the blue Fran.
coniun mountains fu the north-vast. Below me

aml the

&' yswned the great moat, fifty feet deep and one

bundred feet wide, still surrounding the city
walls. From the opposite battlement, the city
sloped to the river, but rose again frem the other
side—a mass of gumnt, notched gables, shurp
roofs broken with windows ol every tashion,
turrets. and! Gothic pinnacles, shooting up so
thickly that the spires of St. Sehald and St Lo-
renz seemed but older plants which had been
allowed to run to seed. They blossomeid natu-
lly from a bed of such architecture The four
round towess of Albert Durer, in their models
the perfection of stnple strength, mark the four
points of the compass. Beyoud them, and over
the wall, sud moat, and seattered buildings out-
side, spreads the fruitful plain of Francoma.

| will ot attempt to deseribe n detaid the
sights of Nuremberg My tune has been too
short to do them justice, vet long enough to re-
ceive some impressions which 1 shall never for-
get, OF course 1 visited the Rathshaus, and the
Picture Gallery, where [ was most struck with
Albert Durer's ** St Peter:” and Rauch’'s bronze
statne of Dures himself ; amd the Besutiful
Fountsin, a specunen ol the purest Gothie,
which furnished the idea for Sir Walter Scott's
Monument in Edinburgh, and the Lattle Goose-
herd. s cunning fountain. representing a little
man with two geese under his arm . and the
Castie Well, cut 300 fect through the sold rock .
and the Gymnusium founded by Melancthon,
with many other noteworthy building aud mony-
ments. The church-yard of St. John, outside ot
the city walls, 15 one of the most remarkable
cemeteries in Europe. The graves are ranged i
rows, and each is coversd with a ponderous siab
of sandstone, raised on a foundation, and regu-
larly numbered, from 1 to about 2,000 They
nearly all date beyond the last century, and some
are so old as to have lost every trace of their ori-
ginal inscriptions. The moss las eaten into their
crevices, the sharp corners are rounded and
broken, and they lie a» shapeless as so many
boulders left by the Deluge. Among them [
found the resting-place of Durer,which hasbeen
carefully restored | of Hans Sachs, with a poor
specimen of his poetry upon it ; ol PeterVischer,
whereon o crown ol vak-leaves, cast there many
days since, was rotting in the rain ; ot Veit Stoss,
snd lastly, of the good Willibald Pirkheuner,
ever to be remembered as Dorer’s friend. A few
flowers were growing rankly about the caorners
of the stones, but so desolated and ruined is the
aspect of the place, that even without the prebhi.
bition porter up at the gate, no ove would vea-
ture to pluck them

The last visit [ made was to the Church of St
Larenz—the crown of all that Nuremberg has
to show. It is one of the largest Gothic churches
in Europe, and more impressive than any I have
seen, except St. Ouen in Roven; and the vafin-
ished Cathedral of Cologne The nave 15 320
feet in length, and 86 in hight, and finished i a
style so rich and harmonious as to produce the
finest possible effect. Unlike the minsters of
1'lm and Strasbourg. whose imposing exleriors
promise w00 much, St Lorenz startles you with
a grandeur you had not anticipated, and you
measure with breatnless delight the perfeet sym-
metry of the columns, the single areh spanning
the nave, snd the beautiful intricacy of the laced
You

ngto

apd intertwin ibs of the chancel-roo
follow the guide from pillar to pillar, halt
cuntemplate the works of Wohlgemath, of Durer,

wost rare and wonderlol werkmanship
hovse contaieing the vessals 15 ambedlel moan

i the pockets of my puule.  To calm their sug.
pictoms, | bad no orher means bul to throw away
wy samples, telling then that they were withogg
snuy value.  After this they wanted W iduce me

wter of vines, forming feafy grottoes, with | Lo examine some ether mines in their netghboy

piches in which stand etatnes of the Apostles.
The Cothie pnacles which shoot up thrensh
thae canopy of fobage bud nto leafy ernaments
at their teps, and bend over and wave downwar!
like vines swinging in the air. Upward, still i
muushing, rises the airy tracery of the spire,
with spray like needlesleaping from every angle,
till at the summit, where you expect the crown
wg Lightness of the cross, behold ' the frail stem
of stone curves like a flower-stalk, and hangs 1
the air a last tendnl over the wondrous arbor out
of which it grew. Grand Adam Kraft- glorious
old master!  God grant that this beautiful crea:
tion rometimes consoled the bitterness of thy
destitute and veglected old age, and that the
sacrament of that Beauty, of which tais was but
a fawt synbol, hallowed thy dying hour!

Cur conductor throngh the church was a gird
of fifteen, whose flushed cheek and frequent
cough gave a painful effect to the suil, slow
monotone of her voice, while telling us of Adain
Kraft. as we stood by his pix: how he, with his
apprentice and journeyman, mace it in five years,
and received therefor enly 770 florins (not 300),
tow the people had no faith in us work, but be-
lieved he had a seeret method of softening the
stone and casting it anto moulds ; and how 1t
was examined frons top to bottom and proved to
be really chiwelled.  She pomted to the pedes.
tal. 1 confirmation of the story, and there,
seulptured by their own hands, the figures of the

aaster apd his two associates, kneeling, upbore |

on their shoulders the weight of the structure
A quamnt faney. but how significant!
eves are elosed, as if with the exertion, and s
face expresses that serene patience which only
comes from the enthusiasm of the Artist.  Here
the apprentice and the journeyman, who wrought
with an equally devoted purpose, have they
shiare of the glory. The master of that day was
too pure and single-minded in his devotion to
Art, notto he just
of Fame in a great pame.  What would Kralt
and Direr have thought of the romances ot Du-
mas anil the battle-pieces of Vernet !

| ans growing garrulons over Nuremberg, aml
et | kuow not how to cease wriling Fortu-
nately tor you, friends of The Tritune, and your
rpaders, the train for the Danube starts in hall
an hour. and I must leave with it, on iny way to

Vienna .1
NICARAGUA.
BrINIONs

ICNURANCE AND EXTRAVAGANT
To the Editors uf the N. ¥, Tribune

The general attention drawn upon Nica-
ingna by the Capal question—the Tavorable
opiniems of that country expressed by some tra
elers and entertained by foreign residents—the
campetition and rivalry of foreign speculations
in that quarter, and the immigration of a hun.

dred Furopeans and North Americans settling |

or proposing to settle there, have produced the
most ndiculous ideas of the inportance and the
natural advantages of that httle spot among its
native inhabitants ; ideas, the extravagance of
which 1s only to be compared to their entire ig
norance of the extont, the resources and the
state of ewilization of the rest of the world. [
have been asked several times not only whether
I hal evor seen hafore so large a city as Leon,
or so large and beautiful houses as those of the
Nicaraguan capital, but even whether I had
ever seon a cow before. When | was asked
whether we had bananas in onr ecuntries, they
found in My negative answer the explanation of
the fiet of so many foreigners coming to Nica-
ragin, who, in their opinion, had nothing to eat
at home—one or two hundred North Americans
and Furepeans appearing to them an immense
number. * El pays privilegiads, queride de ln
Providentia"—the country Divine Providence s
particularly fond of—has been a standing ex-
pression in the proclamations of the Government.
No wonder, after this, it the conviction that
metallic treasures, even richer than those of
California, ave hidden in the soil of Nicaragun,
i= generally spread among the ihabitants.
INDICATIONS AND ORIGIN OF GOLD AND sILVRR
When | was on the island of Omotepe, sitna

red on the Lake of Nicaraguaand formed by two
high mountains of voleanic origin, an old man
told me that these mountains were full of gold,

and tomy question, whether gold had ever been |

found there, he replied that it had not, but that

\ts existence was certain, and could be seen from |

certain lights moving in the air ahove the gold-
vems at night.

During my stay at Granada I took an interest
it visiting & certain spot on the isthmus between

the lake and the Pacific, to examine an exten- |

wive vein of antimony which 1 expected to find
rich in silver  The indication which had been
given e of the pluce was vague; it appeared,
however, that 1 must first repair to Tinatepe,
where 1 would easily acquire fuller information.
This 1& & large Indian village, its inhabitants be
g of Azt origin and much distinguished by

their industry in the cultivation of sugar, for |
which Tinotepe is the chief place in Nicaragua, |

The alealde of this village, to whom 1 was re-
commended, appeared w0 know perfectly the spot
1 desired to see, and Kindly providing me with a
fresh horse and a guide, ordered the latter to
conduct e to the * Mina del Salte” and the
“ Mina de laConguiste,” two places about 12 or 15
miles from Tinotepe.

El Sakto and La Conguista are the aames of
two farms, or rather tracts of land, nos far from

each other, each of which was said to contain a |

mine in the compass of its territory.  The road,
passing the luxuriant sugar plantations in the
nerghborhood of the villuge, at length condacted
into s wild api picturesque country. Between
thickly wooded hills, snd under large and besuti-
ful trees, were clear little streams of water fall-
ing in cascades over rocks, hastening to reach the
Pacific, a short distance down at the foot uf the

hille At neither of the two places, however, |

where my gude exclaimed, * Agu, esta la
ming,” did [ find what 1 expected. There was
nothing to be seen but the chloiitie rock, 1n-
terspersedd with hitle cubes of tron pyrites,
which, from their yellow color. no doubt had
heen taken for pure gold. Some fiva or six
mew and bovs from the neighborhood, having ac-
companied me to observe what I would do, were
greatly disappointed on heaning me declare that
this was a mistake. But when they saw me
take soine Eil."lifii‘:!'. of the rock, they became con-
vineed that 1t was my intention to keep them iy-

! norant of the treasures deposited there, and they

| appointed

of Vischer, Veit Stoss, and the other cunning
artists of that day : but when yoa reach the pix
(house contaizang the zacramenial vessels) ol
Adam Kraft, there vou will stop, s thence-
onh the church seill conthin little else worth |
Your seeinge

This pix stands ¢ otie of the »
CLanca BOU SPITes I T 1l ke

filled their pockets with stones similsr to the
samples | had taken,

I returmed to Tmotepe, scarcely kad |
the house where [ was to pass the
night, when a crowd of people gathered around
me, the alcalde and the curate among them, ail
mauisitive and anxious to ges some information
of my discoveries. They, too, were greatly dis-
Ly wy statements, and no expiana-
tions woul! make them believe me when they
caw the samples | had breught snd the treasures

and

arrived 1n

Adam’s |

There was then no monopuly

. of erime and intemperance, whereby
potation

of which the
Some

Bua gave me aglowing ulescn'

en almost deafened e
with their exelurations sl the nowy aceouniy
toinas amarillas,” (white
nes,) of antmals called * can

s lights at mght, w0 ndi

o'l Wy

of Y mmas blances,

mines, yellow o
tunowles,” appearing

|

!

cate the * vetas de plora” and  wetas de ore™ (s
ver veins and gold veuns) hidden uieler the sap
face ¢! the eanh  Their Jmagination became

! as they spoke of thess
naked children with im
mense bellies, siting upen the
ground, holding their great tes m their handa,
Listened with open mosths to these astonshing
ACCOUNLS.
There is no department of hiwnn kuowledge
121 which there 18 =0 great an ignorance in Nies
raguis as in that of natural science. A man 9
high standing i Granada, speaking of the me
tallic treasures of the couatry, ashed me what
planet produced gold and what planet silver. |
! heard a young clergsman say, during a heavy
thunderstorm, that he no longer teared the
hghtuing, smee he hud learned from his profes.
sor of philesophy that the heavenly bodies wope
too high upto fall down wpon the varth and
| strike aoman dead. The same young clergyman
| however, in a conversation about the aristocraey
| of European countries, proudly remarked © ** Bx
wobilesa que devirts y de l

mare and more excit
inystenes, and so

cross-leggmel

Nicaragua no kay olrs
(In Nicaragua there 1s no other nobil.
1ty thay that of sirtue and seience
It may be ridiculovs indevd, to hear this poowd
sentence from the routh of an ignoramus. |
must, however, remark that | have met in Nica
+ ragun with a general and deep respect fer scienece,
which, as the populntion are epdowed with fine
talents, will make them advance very rapilly s
soun s they are in possession of the medns of
| progress. The establishment ol god schools
all they want, Juprrs Frinwn
e
Temperance in Connecticut,

,l A temperance meeting was recently held
| Bridgeport, ut which the Mayor of the City, Capd
i Jony Brooxs, Jr. presided. P T Hagsew and oth
| ers addressed the meeting. and sixiy-six legal volens

pledged themselves to vola for no mas at the eniu-
‘l ing election for an Fxecuuve or Legislative ofiee,

who 18 not knewn to be in favor of o law identical i
| gubstance with that in Maine, for the destroction of
| the kquor traffic in Connecticut. A sitlar plev o
was adopted recently at the State Temperance CUon:
ventien and by the Grand Dhvision of the Sous ol
Temperance convened 1 New-laven, wmil  was
signed by 442 voters at a single mecting.

Barnum has publishied a card denying that he is lo
be a candidate for Governor—declaring that he ha
ot the slightest politioal aspiration in the world,
but agnouncing his determination to devote his leis-
ure tume in traversing the State, and nggag upon the
people the importance of signing (he above pledge
smmediately. ‘The admirable working of the Muine
Liquor Luw has given the temperanee advocale
pew heart and |ife, and they are detennined w com-
| pel both political parties 1o nominabe Lemperiadoe
eandidates for the next Legislature. They wan wd
will do this, they buve only to persevere and be
true to themselves. Ay

| seiemera”

Rum-selling In Boston.

Mr. Franeis Tukey, City Marshal of bos-
ton, was recently ealled upon by the Board o Al
dermen of that City for the Statistics of Rum-sel.
ling within the limite of the American Auews
and, instead of concocting a ton-column repirt,
he returned the Board's questions with laconie
business-like answers, us follows

¢ —The whole number of places where intoges:
ll.lli!!quml wre sold, and the ward in which they e

rold
A1 find the whole number of plases 1o he e,

an follows
Wards
s S
¢ i S
l..... .
iy R
s
Yhonees ]
| R e Total........ ..M

Q.—By whomn they are sold, and if (oroigners, of

womnien, in cellurs or sbove ground

A=AMOIICADE. .. conssesrnssscsnssnsansnsnsn
Euglish and Swedes. ... ..

¢.—~How many placas calied Oyster Saloens, o
Jce-Cream Saloons, furnish strong drink '

A —Oyster und lee Croam Saloons ... .......0
Bowling Alleys........... P e
Butldings for the same .. ........ooivnions

Q.—How many keep open on the Sabbath, day o

- evening '
4.-5.:. on the Ssobath.. ... ...

Q —How many plares sell m/y wlomealing
and how many grocery steres keep them for sale!
e
Other PIBCes.... oo evsanscassosnssssenansh
Q.—~How mapy of what are
cliven m:ma have open bars for the sale of intoxicsting

xs
A.—All except four.
§.—Also, to give an
a8 0 s oploion 8 o

information he may
culated to check the
our lare
;uul.ir increused und the re of the cily
Jured

A —Execute the law.

If the Marshal should ever be gut of awitus-
tion, we speak for the first offer of his services.
A man who can state the whole case in the fawest
words is invaluable on a newspaper.

————— e

| RaiLroan Accipents.—la another ctr
will be found a statement from Major 4
Superintendent of the New.York and
| Haven Railrond, relative to the disaster
{ m:entif occurred on said road, between
| Rochel r a{n! Willian s’ Brldge,:.; a col - of
traips. It hasever we ol a =
honest statement, ’-: would entirely ex
| the Coi y from blame, tn the public
but for efmmn::nmm curred.
an

1o everytlung that can be said in vindication,
gers In ey

what pation ; and also if they are sold by mesor |

‘ompany umd its

| Journal of Commerce his the folio ?

| Eveuing |

|+ Now it sesms Lo us it 188 hard hfuw. !
1a nob a rule which we apply to any other ¢ wsa of ne
cidents with which we are acjusinted. Lo all thee
cases the question 16 wot merely has s aoe L
eurred —oob merely has life been lost, or
ken—but whetlier it waus done maliciously or @
leasly’  Andif yea, nwnﬂ:m %
mol some cther persons lor the same ;

| r0ad companies have the stroegest possible
for employing the must trust worthy and corr
i operating Lheir roacs, because bad luﬁ
exposes the property and repulation of a
diguinishes e value of s stock, &c. Vet i
happen, that sote who are supposed o be
trustwarthy, will prove otherwise. They .
lect or violale the orders of their employers:
while the latter su all s well and pr
they may iavolve them in heavy calamities.

“T'he case sbove referred to is 10 . Foredt

| selyes, we do not see how the President and l‘

i ors of the Board are morally respopsible for the
obedipnee of therr orders any more than W
Legaly responsible they may be, asd o 4

| extent perhaps ot to be, Yet, if it appear®

| ther have used all reasomuble « forts W0

| best of hunds, some one or more of whem lﬁ
appointed their expectations, and beca guilty

| recklessness which produced the disaster,

| llt;r facts, both mn tt; sight of Uo[:oufm-

- g fur to exonerate the Compan m blane.

“The New-York and Ntw'illilﬂ W”
] heen doing an immense businessfor three 1?

until lately, upon @ siugle track, the entire distds
what few R o

in operation, vis., 18
€t been lost by meand

| et it is still able to say,

| that have been so long
|ife of no passe er has

| save & small child, 0 charge of s mother.
fell through betscen the cars at starting, .ul#
killed. In the course of afew months ihe s

| track will be completed, and then the danger
cidents will be greatly dimusished. o

v We have had good opportunities Lo oose

minagement of the road Jurtuu of three vear®
and ure bound 1o say that we think it uwm
mapaged, The enlire exemption from wew
Aot 10 be wxpecied”




