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The Bubicy.

cx, nil oiker Poems. By Johm G. Whittier.

I..li:l--H"I Ticknor & Fields. 1556,
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Buins oF THE Trwms.  Letters to Moritz Arndt, ou the Dan-
gers 1o Religious Liberty in the Present World, By
Christian Charles Josias Bunsen, D. D, D.C. L., D.P. K,
Translared from the German by Susanna Winkworth,
author of “ The Life of Niebahr,” &e. New York : Har-
per & Brothers. 1366, For sele by Franck Taylor,

Washisgion, D. C.

It is a fact of some interest, that almost si-

maltaneously with Dr. Baird's “ Religion in
America,” we receive from the same prees a
work of this character, relating to the develop-
ment of the influences at work in respect to
religious prosperity in Europe. This is a re-
markable book, and by a remarkable man.
His varied attainments ; his habits of research,
accuracy of investigation and observation ; his
scquaintance with the mechanism and action
of the different (Foverniaents on the Continent ;
his former positions as representative of the
Court of Prussia, both at Rome and in Eng-
land—form a combined fitness for such an
examination and elucidation of his subject as
few possess. He is also bold and freedom-
loving ; enters upon his self prescribed task
with true German heartiness ; speaks manfully
and manly in his rebukes of every kind of des-
potism ; advocates with earnestness, as well as
uncommon ability, the cause of civil and reli-
gious freedom; laying bare to the world the
encroachments of hierarchies, and the timid
and slavish compliance of their demands by
time-serving Kiogs and Princes; while here
and there flash out from the narration the rec-
ord of some illustrions martyr to Liberty, who
has vainly struggled to resist the giant power,
and whose fate is an awful warning, to patriots
and friends of Freedom, of what is in store, if
the progress of despotic power in the Church
or State be as it bas been. It i3 a book which
should be read thoughtfully, and its lessons
laid up to be reflected on. Many of the senti-
menta are opportnne at the present moment,
in this country, in the great struggle of Lib-
ertyamong ug, Some of these might be quoted
as apothegms of weight everywhere—auch as
this: “No development of humanity is so
grand as that which takes place where there is
full security for the moral and legal freedom of
the individaal, as well as of society.”” Or take
this longer extract: *For, if all individual
liberty can oaly bring forth wholesome fruits,
in so far as it is conscientiously regarded and so
exercised ; if conscientiousness, and therefore
true morality, can only exist where the holy of
holies in the conscience—the faith in God, and
the will to serve him—is respected, by the ab-
sence of every sort of constraint; then, surely,
the right use of every other liberty must lie in
this fundamental liberty. And what is true of
political liberty in genersl, holds good also in
particulsr of the free expression of opinion, or
what is called freedom of speech and of the
press, and of the right of free industrial asso-
ciations.” Such language needs to be repeat-
ed, and sounds strange, in contrast with that
which breathes forth from parts of our coun-
try where tne press 1s she.ll-d ~ud the manth
is shut, as here coming from a man who has
represented Monarchy in more than one Court
of Europe.
The whole strain of the volume is & pungent
rebuke of politicsl aud spiritual despotism, a
clarion voice for genuine Liberty in every form.
We bid it God speed on its mission aliroad and
among us here. It has been like a bomb shell
thrown into the camp of those seeking to rivet
firmer their chains on the minds, consciences,
gnd spirits of men, and has aroused a discus-
aiGn, in (jermany aud elsewhere, which we hope
will be productive of good. Numerous works
have been prepared, referring Lo ii, or in reply
to ita positions. We may not approve all of
its opinions in various particulars; but as a
book of facts, and for its grand outlines and
the sim jt keeps in view, we are glad to com-
mend it to our readers. The baseless fabric
on which are built up the pretensions of the
supremacy of the Pope are happily and clear-
ly exposed, and the arrogant demands now
made by the Romish church, and with too
much success in parts of Germany and else-
where, are set forth and rebuked. The danger
to the liberties of man, of the concessions
asked for, so seemingly proper, is shown, and
the true nature and effect of them laid bare,
with the power of & scathing severity. His
advocacy of Protestantism is unequivocal, and
he claims that in this element resides the germ
of true civil and religions freedom ; that the
Bible is to be read and interpreted by every
one for himself, as God has given to every one
a conscience, and laid upon him the responsi-
hility of answering for the use he makes of it,
and does not lease to enother—priest, ruler, or
master—to stand in his place, in the day of final
reckoning. What will be the end of the events
now taking place in Germany and other coun-
tries of Kurope, no mortal can tell ; but if the
people will ponder well the pages of Bunsen's
warning and appeal, we may hope a more salu-
tary result than we have too much reason at
preseut to fear,

Reuigion 15 Awemica ; or, an Aceount of the origin, re-
lption 10 the State, and present condition, of the Evan-
gevical Charches in the Uni'ed States, with notices of
the Unevangelicsl Denominations. By Rolert Raird,
New York: Harper & Brothers, 1556, For sale by
Franck Taylor, Washingion, D. C.

In the year 1842, while residing at Geneva,
Swil.&arllnd, Dr. Baird prepgr.d a 'm-kr bear-
ing the title of “ Religion in Americs,” which
was the next year published in Scotland, and
in the course of two or three years translated
into the French, Germsan, Swedish, and Dutch,
and which had a wide circulation in all parts
of Europe. Its particular design was to fur-
nish to the people of those countries reliable
information as to “the origin, history, econo-
my, sction, and influence, of religion in the
United States.” Of course, it embraced some
subjects and many detsils that would not have
been pecessary, had the book been intended for
readers at home. The author, on his return
to this country, in 1844, bad the work publish-
ed sad circulated here. Since then, as he says,
he has carefaliy revised the whole, and brought
it donh;ummkwmmsﬁ
This became necessary, as vast
in the maan time taken place in the boundaries
and relations of the different portions of the
country specified. It is a work of grest value,
even to readers among us, and we find a large
amount of valuable statistics and other inform-
ation in it, which we can look for, 90 embodied

meet with another hearty welcome abroad ; and
it is just such & book ss we should be giad to
have sown broadeast over all of Earope. It de-

ia no other single work. Especislly will it !

advantages and disadvantages, the doctrines,
discipline,and operations, of the various church-
es, the character of American preaching, revi-
vals, and a variety of matter on kindred topics.
Dr. Baird is well known as a shrewd and carefal
observer, and having travelled under peculiar
facilities of becoming acquainted with the views
of the varions Governments in Europe on
the subject of religion, no man could better
be prepared to touch the proper springs that
can be there reached by any development of
religions influences in the United States.
Though decided in his own opinions, and of
course contemplating the aspects and bearing
of the subject from such a point of view, yet
all who know the amiable author, know too of
his liberal and candid spirit. If he has erred
in his judgments of any class or denomination
in the work before us, no one we believe will
withhold from him the praise of a sincere de-
termination to be truthful and just. The kind-
ly feelings he manifests in his public addresses
are stamped on the pages of this book. Of
course, some will differ with him on various

subjects of which he has treated, but all, we
trust, will feel that it is a work which, as a
book of reference, fills an important place. Dr.

Baird has also availed himselfl of the aid of a

number of eminent clergymen of different de-
nominations, to render his work still more com-
plete, and secure himself from the charge of
partiality. The sources of authority to which
he has had recourse, enhance ita value; and
after a diligent research, and labor of so many
years in revision, he has made rather & new
work than a new edition of an old one. His
style is always clear and forcible as is needed ;
the statistics condenszed, and the remarks most |
judicions; and we doubt not that it will have,
like the earlier work, a wide circulation at

home and abroad—a greater one indeed, we
hope, as the facilities for the purpose have in-
creased, and the disposition to read is growing
more and more eager.

From Chambers’ Journal.
THE MODERN ST. CATHERINE.

A ROMANCE OF A PICTURE.

Venture with me, gentle reader, into a por-
tion of the great Metropolis; permit me to lead
u through the haunts of the aliens in Leicester
uare, past the Panopticon and Mr. Wyld's,
“the gorgeous palace and the great globe itself,”
into a little street which thence communicates
with the Strand. It has not the air of heredi-
tary grandeur and past magnificence; no torch-
extinguishers project before doors at which
sedan and coach were wont in olden times to
take up and set down; no high black windows
scowl there in deserted state, through which
the light once flashed from chandelier and mir-
ror in the nights of ombre, basset, and qua-
drille ; nor is it aristocratic now. Its principal
productions, as we msi gee and smell quite
easily, are onions, republican serials, red her-
rings, old books, and old clothes; yet it is in
this place the first scene of our romance is laid,
and your first introduction to St. Catherine must
needs take place. And why should it not be
80?7 The drama of real life can be acted with-
out the theatrical vestments, and, alas! too
often without pny vestments at all; and for a
saintly heroine, where better shall we look for
her now-a days than by the poor man’s side ?
I make no apology, then, for introducing you
to Blank street, and especially to the book-stall
on | S.l'ﬂﬂ’h‘“d side,

“llti:.ldll' Iﬂ”a;uuu Tg__. .t 'u- -
footsteps at that ding ; its contents con-
sisted chiefly of odd Lckol:mmben of obscure
periodicals, bound up together with the same
misplaced economy that actuates him who
amalgamates his“A B Cs" and “ Bradshaws;"”
the paintings, also, with which the interior was
hung, were most hideous daubs. I was soon
satisfied, end ypon the point of ing on,
when, as T tarned my head 1o go, & pictare upon
the open door, which had hitherto been out of
my vision, concentrated at once my whole at-
tention upon it, in joy and admiration. I my-
self have little or no artistic taste ; one or two
water-color paintings of scenes that are dear to
me adorn my little room, for the sake of their
essociations rather than their merits; along
with gone engravings of Tv. ier's Italian works,
to remind me, in the noisome ¢ity, of summer
and blue skies. My few artist-friends, in-
deed, make merry at my utter inability to pick
out the gems of an exhibition, except for the
crowd surrounding them; but I was certain
snd pogitive of the worth and beauty of the
jewel in this dunghi#l. It wes the fil Jength
t of a woman a little past the prime of
life, not heaautiful, ﬂuoug!: full of grace ; with a
pitying fond umli:_ li 1 “hich‘ml A:la:;
suring smile u w seem
bme oonnohl:l?;l and o?t't succor from the
dirty and cobwebbed canvass, It wa, cleariy no
of&t;mm ni:tuyiniuﬁonof
them; but the blac ' wn down upon it in
its exposed situation, sng the rain had attem
ed ::"olﬂn" Rﬂi;y&oma’ndmwudomm .i;lp
style, and every dirty arm that en

u’ut needs have given it a “coloring” and
“toune " for months, so that it looked almost as
well as Rembrandt's own. With a flushed cheek
and anxious voice most unbecoming in a pur-
chaser, I asked its price. “ Twenty-five pounds,”
was the gruff reply, given like a piece of gov-
ernment intelligence, over which he, the official,
had no sort of coafrol. The animal knew I was
hooked, and j:rrkul ;e q:iia nmon;l::&y at
once, inatead 'with me off and on.
The money was i B ofu justi-
fied in spending, as beneath what I felt to be
the true value of the picture. It hangs oplpocite
to me as I write this, and, poor as I am, I have
refused 200 guineas for it. To all my questions
88 to how, w{:::n and where, he had purchased
it, the dealer refused to give any sort of answer.
The pictare was there, he said, to be bought or
"hdm”-—-lmwlguu jion—as I
thought proper ; the most I conld extract
from him, was not to sell it within four-and-
tweunty hours. .

Putting by the business I had in hand, I be-
took myself to an accomplished friend, a paint.
er by nature as well as by y and re-
taroed with him to the shop. At first sight, he
thought it wonderfal that such a portrait could
have hung there for a day without a purchaser;
but when we took it down to examine it more
chnly,_hou&m':ﬁ a world “&f g:h. one hand
was other
mnr?:m objm we could wot for the
dirt decipher; the elbow was too foreshortened,
and the fingers out of joint, he said; the dra-

, with most of the accessories, which were
;’emgh. was yet unfinished, and the clouds
were inly what be denominated “spongy.”
The face was, however, without a flaw, and it
seemed to me as if that wonderful effort had
taken the painter's whole attention, and ex-
hausted all his skill. The frame was ugly, and
sufficientiy unsuitable,” When I had pcﬂ the
a:uy,homhmyfuudoﬁud :f.tfeﬂd:lr

to the intense disgust L
er; m off with :n:d pﬁm& bhome h
exulting in its possession, with not a little
of the sati so pardonable in a Briton,

velopa the working of the yolyntary system, its

ward, mchumu&:ndthe blow
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municative salesman. A little golden argu- | ard, aud vassal still to duty. For a twelve- of your land. Ask him not; suffer no humilia-
ment persuaded him to give me the address, in month, then, go' a-h with all tion, no refusal, from such as he. T know him
Seven Dials, of a certain little Jew, who was a | might ; after that, it will be time mﬂ wall; and had I told you what I knew of him,
broker and a bailiff, and kept a shop that had | throw yoarssif r father's good sense as | and what he dared to speak of in m ear, he
aﬂltlmthhmuloytpontﬁh pavement, as well as natural ki With regard to the | would ot now have breath to name himself by
if he been serving an “execution” on entire of our I must | your father's name, nor life to spend in the en-
Mhm.&mw!y. decline to stern Mentor at all ; it is not | joyment of your heritage.
that '!n knew nothing of any “Catherine, | right that noble gift as yours should be “How long a space, how dreadful a step, be-
IB@E. AMMMu.lmdo- thrown 3 18 & necessity with art. | tween your two last letters! Was it kind,
scribed, but with no name, he had indeed dis- | It has no but only retrogression, or | Iti  to keep me in suspense so long, at last
posed of hhl,. to my friend of IM improvement, not, however, let it interrupt Fut an end to by the realization of my worst of
uare—who did mtmh»hndstln_ngwt r pr nor let your—master ? | fears? I enclose o mere trifle; I have no
[ me, after all—for six-and-thirty shillings, | (what is the ] t, manager, head | power to anticipate my pay-day, or it should be
without frame. He thought it not a bad stroke | and front of thisplace you are going to, called?) | more. How b iow glad I feel, that it
of business. It was part of the effects of a yes, nor let ‘old master—Ti 0, | will 800n be in my power to set you out of reach
poor painter lately deceased, and had been dis- or Michael let us su ave occa- | of these hideous wants, to emulate in some little
*d of with other almost worthless property | sion to report given to when your | measure the uumberless and graceful kindness-
of his. Now, here was a noble scheme of mine | whole. soul be in prints. 1|es I have received so long from you. You need
knocked on the head at once! I had intended | have left off my sermon, you see, with & most | not mention him when you write, dearest. There
to luve_ bun the on of an unknown but undeniable pan; but, the mask of Mr. | are some subjects I cannot rightly and with
mighty genius. Ihad pictured myself as the you cannot tell what & sad counte- | propriety discuss, even with your own dear self.
tree to which his delicate and sensitive nance I have ¢ . Be sure, dearest boy, | Write very, very soon. Your anxious and de-
like a parasitic plaot, should cling; and to| I know the that must needs be going | voted —_"
which, after venturing its tender limbs on this | on, the pride that has to be broken, the vision | The preceding must have been instantly an-
side and on that, and meeting everywhere with | to be dis yand the happy summer hours | swered : the fol owing letter is almost of the
rule repulse, they should return for new th | to be froitlessly co same date, but written very rapidly, and ill
and eonla:.h:on I—who could kal'tt:rporw&r, l"l tthk mo}r of the Near Lake admirs- | punctuated :
though it not myself—the cherisher of the | ble, How you to imagine the boat-| “Drarest Ricuann: Do not write to me
sacred flame, although myself unconsecrate— | house where | had always wished to have it, | such things as these, unless you want to kill me;
had intended to have the laurel-erown | among the “lowa, under the chalk-cliff! You | I do not sacrifice m

upon his head who one subject, and to
have proclaimed him sovereign whom not one
voice acknow! Alas! I came too late ;
but not to hear his history, and the history of

my picture,

’l‘gle Jew said there were other paiotings, but
not worth any man's removal: I might see
them in the lodgings where the dead man had
dwelt. With my heart beating high at the
thought of rescuing the works of some new
Velasquez from desecration, 1 accompanied
the brokerto a neighboring court, and up three
pair of stairs to a small garret. There was a
sky-light in it, certairly, but it did not look like
the painting-room of a great artist of the mod-
ern time,

The woman of the house, a loud, expectant
m::on, was loquacious enough conc@rning her
lodger.

“ A young man he 'uLor leastways not an,
old man; maybe thirty, but he looked forty ;
always a painting, painting, and drawing, an

humming to himself, like; had no name ex-
cept Mr, Richard, as ever she heard on ; nobody
had ever asked about him ; and 't was twelve
months, come Christmas, since he'd lived there.
Didn't think he had any friends but her son
Jackey; didn't know what he died of; didn’t
know anything, except that she was owed a
matter of six-and-forty shillings by him, and
that she was a poor, lone widow, and couldn’t
afford to lose it.”

Her “son Jackey,” a rather pretty, curly-
headed boy of eight or ten, was examined, and

‘Knew Mr. Richard very well indeed;
dido’t know his surname; didr't know what
‘surname’ was, bimself; liked to see him
paint, whick he did beautiful, very much ; waa
Jory Sorry he was dead, becayse he had prom-
ised to paint a picture for him, Jackey, which
he began, but, being dead, of course could do
no more to it.”" Picture produced, wherein the
same masterly hand was recognised here and
there only; not a good likeness, but the details

admirably and carefully worked up. “Was
quite certain Mr. Richard had never spoken of
anybody by name, except of his, Jackey’s,

mother—pe: certain. Now the gentle-
man mentioned it, remembers that Mr. Rich-
ard did say, over and over again, and many
times, ‘Catherine! Catherine!’ Used to
speak to a picture of A woman in that manner,
which wap sold at the sale. He used to do
summut or other to that Eioture every d;f;
Euficnlu!y remembers fetching him it, as Mr.
ichard lay a-bed, dying, that he might write
summut at the back of it.”
wdr! this point, Jackey’s narrative dissolves in
who perceives “the ‘h"gew&"&
friend of the dead gentleman, and is come to
see her righted,” or on his own account, I can-
not tell. There are a good many unframed
pictures about the room, small, but unfinished ;
8 pretty country scene or two, evidently from
nature, and a few portraits, apparently from
memory ; but nothjag to be mentioned in the
same breath with the * Cltheri.:e."h adA nth::
historical picture, just sketc in, U
:rrgztion good n.ll:d evident, but the figures in-
differently drawn, it seemed scarcely possible
could have been the work of the same hand’
little sketches, all clever, principally of the
humorous sort, were scattered here and there.
The whole convinced me that their author was
one who hsd not given up existence without
much struggling; had tried every branch of
his profession to gain a livelihood, and that
sufficiently well to. have succeeded almost in
any one of them. That almost had ruined
him, There was talent, genius, even parjec-
tion, in many things; but thére was listless-

ennui, and r, in every one. But
:l::"“(!ad:iaine?” hat was no “clever”

ormance, no “ excellent attempt,” no’r=,p.
rif:l:work of any kind; and Lou he gould
have painted that, % as an enigma I was deter-
o oo S St
t there were bundlas an ndles o
letters burnt by Jackey, at Mr. Richard’s de-
sire, a8 he lay a-dying. A few, not burnt,
that she had opened, in hopes to find his
friends, in order that she might recover her
rent and other matters, had the names at the
end of each cut off, or carefully erased. I
could have them all for a shilling. Sol in;:.t
that capital, and promise to again about
the pi'otnm! and, rewarding her for her inform-
ation, and t}n Jew for his assistance, | return
home with my second purchase.
I had no doubt, in my own miad, of the pro-
priety of aum'iTing these letters, It was, I

myself, with the intention of di
DIk Tl Al Gt Tost etiat, and of s
dering up to them the which would have

a value, in their eyes, greater than in those of

& stranger, for it could mot be but such 8 man

a8 he must have bad friends at one time, if not

sympathizers. Besides this, I confuss my de-

sire to discover the original of my * Catherine "
all bounds,

A small packet of lettera it was, that had
either been transmitted by hand, or from which
the directions and post-marks had been care-
fully erased—some of them ly of re-
cent date; but most of them, to judge by the
worn-out édges of their foldings and iraded
characters, written years They were in
no order whatever, and been taken hap-
bazard, as the woman said, from a heap of
others. Here is one vﬁ wge, and
scarcely to be decipheced, the oldest surely of
allj the lundwril.in%ia a8 woman's, but got re-
sembling the poet's deseription—

¥ As when a fleld of corn bows all its ears bhefore the
roaring Bast "— .
but decided and distinct in every letter:

“ Dearest Ricmarp: I am sorry to find ou
so cast down by father's resolve. {d\n
not think it Jess mistaken than you do, but it

steadily to work

1

write to you as

have heard, I cousin has got
Lymeton. He m be almost as rich uyg:u
will be. I hope your good people dou't abuse
me—before you, at least. They must do me
much wrong yet, before I forget past kind-
nessea ; nay, was it not through them, indeed,
that I first knew you, my Apelles, my Zeuxis,
my Paul Veronese! Ever, dearest Richard,
"

most devotedly yours, $

A loving letter, indeed, was this, and yet not
the letter of & lover—about such a simple mat-
ter a8 a choice of a profession, as it seems, and
to one upon the threshold of the world
merely, with yolnth, l)md henllllh, a; riches, (in
prospective, at least,) upon his side. No ver
mﬁwm—n lady playing at Mentor wit.g
8 youth who fancies he can paint, and helieves
himself to he a genius.

This runs in the same band, but to another
and sadder measure. Years must have inter-
vened between these two, but the beginuing is
here, as always, “ Dearest Richard.”

:ehnum Ricuarp: How cotld you have
taken this sad step without my knowledge? I
do not ask to be consulted, to be thought wor-
thy of directing you; but surely, dearest, you
might have hinted—you know how slight a hint
would have sufficed—something hinted at this
total change in your fortunes. So you have
left your home, cast off or casting off—it matters
little now—your worldly but loving father, 1
fear it was done suddenly, rashly, most unduti-
fully; bat it is done. B!y dear boy, £400 will
go buts very little way tow: our main-
tenance, :z:nt conriduiné the cost gt' ursuing
your profession ; and as you say, so | Enr itis
there is no hope nor possibility of more. Good
Heaven! from the delicacy and splendor in
which you have heen brought up, tl:.(’: will be &
bitter change ; but since the die is cast, now is
the time for us to put in practice those fine
precepta of frugality, of honor, of independence,
we have s0 often spoken of. I'have been amass-
ing—not saving, dearest Richard, but simply
setting aside of my superfluity—yellow gold, like
a female Crassus, for these five years. I have
positively no use for it—in this house, I have
all I want; and ‘shopping,’ you know, was
never one of my woman's wi esses; there is,
therefore, £200 or s0, which you have only to
ask for. Say ‘how you will bave it,’ as the
banking people do, and it shall be sent to you.
With regard to your excursion, | have the bigh-
ost hopes 'of it. * larly and late, rain or shine,
under every possible variety of feature, stody
the Great er. I don't recommend Wales,
simply because I know you would come here,

ard, for worlds. Your hair and eyes alone,
quite unaided by your dread(yl gentimenta and
vathor g ish occupation, would frighten
ble. y would not keep the afordbe fone'n
{the family | ‘it's so very genteel,’ as the song
says; .ni,_o Zeuxis, you know it would never
do for us lath to be seeking our fortuncs gt the
same idenfcal time. No; try the Kaglish
lakes; andfor & burn—a ‘ beck” in these
by the by—there are none equal to that midway
upon the west side of Thirlmere, It is not fre- |
quented, aid mrcelse.even known, indeed, and II
compreherds every description of stream sce- |
nery. Thee are cheap and cleanly Iodgings‘
thereabout and even a room that may be wasae |
to be & ﬁi:ing-a;oqm.. i dg not 'reoummendi
higtorical forta; the expense, too, is now be-
come & méter of paramount importance. Did 1
I not weegmllllyon upon the rejection of ¢ The |
Wildernes?' I have read that these things |
most hapen, and always have happengd, to
the greatdt men ; but iyseers iofﬁeipzuuinou.
[ we coul bit have taken ¢ the committee ' to |
: very or‘nl-—;he glorio:;,. untrodden solitnA- -
Vaere noung but your vles .0t sccents ¢
tothestillpee’__lo very wood of Arden, 'm J
we read th ancient play so fitly—anrely they |
must havéhung your pictave in the best place
of the miflle yoom, a bower of bliss for Lon-
doners ng for i e leafy June. But |
dare say fey would have picnicked-—this com.
i all, there, god eaten ham-sand-
stout, They hang pie-
—a8 you say—hang them! My dear,
Richard,re are both well-nigh friendless; but
L, who hve been so long used to fight my way,
and put poee!ulg- out of sight, am na worse
off than, have often been ; for you is my great
anxiety/or you my cnly sorraw. I pray fer-
ventl you may aceonltllish your nohla as-
piratios; you are right in thinking your calling
& divio one. Your workg
com my heart, drawing tears to refresh
it he p 8 of memory. Do
not, daot, dearest boy, take this rejection so
ill; d not even des the advice of the |
whitesaisicoated.” He meant it kindly, and
n"m. knows what takes with sight-acers,
Writdo me. Leave no stone unturned in order
tobereconciled to yq%rft_&ar; sacrifice pride,
indliation—-affection for me even, dearest, or
rafld the expression of it—give up all save
trutand the mission which I doubt of ever
esghan you. Ever thine,—."

|

have ever been a

nothing wrord :
Bov: I shall give u
m‘:‘r.omnﬁ; have—1 think T

yu_een sick sad tired of this sort of life thia

i

butthnm:o:ﬁafnnﬁn more
heart to me L
of ita_every burden

i
1

=Y
7._3»:«'
agé

i

g

if I did, and I would not see you, dearest Rich- |

| help only have

or four times a year, he would
with liquor, b
rum coming on, he would lock himself

possible, go i
at certain tim

try.
|:|!‘r age) earnestly pressed the

5, 1856.
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yself, I do not perjure my-
self, I do not eommit evil that good ma come;
indeed, he is not as you describe him, Féchud;
it in the worst picture you ever painted ; if Sir
Gilbert had been a ghoul and an ogre, instead
of only & magistrate and a deputy lieutenant,
you could not have used worse expressions ;
0, Richard, Richard, how can you have the
heart 1o write of ‘sin’ and ‘shame’ to me? 1
shall be a faithful and datiful wife; I have told
him how I feel towards you—as much at least
as he could understand of it—and he is not an-
gry, only I dare say thinks us very foolish ; do
not talk about ‘ his dirty money;‘ do not hurt
my feelings: whether adopted or natural, they
are now mine, and you must think well of him
henceforth, as the hushand of her who loves you
best on earth. I return to your last letter, bat
one, for your very sorrows sre less dreadful
than your anger: the picture of the * Island’
gold for y sovereign! It is enough to make
one distrust, almost, a Providence ; how touch-
ing, too, that story of the portrait! My poor,
dear Richard, with the fat, rich people, trying
to cateh his worshipful's expression ; what an
awfully bad business you must have made of it,
I can well imagine; ‘you did not spare him s
pimple, nor give him a hair too much, I'll an-
swer for ig; were it uot for the pity of it, I could
laugh at gou, my Zeuxis; 7 do not think, how-
ever, you could ever paint a good portrait; you
never seqmed to me to have your heart in work
of that kind ; and without that, little can be done ;
I saw your little story in the magazine, standing
out from among the fibles and compilations
i like a fair statue amidst third-rate casts ; I rec-
{ ognised the place and characters, be sure, and
| your own dear self in every line of it. 1 hope
[ that emploinueut may be a crutch to you, but
most of all that you may not need to use it; I
look to see you standing yet erect above the
crowd, in a day when, whether R. A. follow
| our name or not, it shall be of little matter.
| Do not write before you hear from your ever-
loving —
He never wrote—he never heard: that was
his last letter. A love beyond all love would
have winistered unto him, but he starved him-
self in his pride. Think of his wretched Cath-
erine, miserable bride, and of her vain g
and fruitless search for the self willed, stubborn
bo{; and yet e must have had much to love
! i him, sud on his part, too, must have deeply
loved again. Love, “more ideal artist he than
all,” and love only, as it scems to me, could
have given to the “Catharine” its perfected
| grace, Through
“Thase dead leaves thy Eil green,
;:csa nobie {eMors of l[hkret?fu:r =
all Richara's works nre interesting and dear to
me. His picture of the “ Near Lake,” spoken
of in the first letter, has a fine Elizabethan
bonag, in_the _background; so I sent to all the
its whoreabouts, from which I could of course
have got the rest. It certainly is from nature;
and if equal to his representation of the
“Beck¥—a most spiri rendering of the
Thirlmere stream, known well to me—a very
truthful painting. I have put many advertise-
ments in the papers, containing all she needed,
if once the eye of love should light on them i I
have also, with small success, made Acyuaint.
ance with hall the sir Giilberts in the lund, in
kopes of finding where this jewel hides; I have
done all I could do, without disagreeable pub-
licity ; and at last I rub]inh the whole story
thus, The ead recital, thus, swoat (iatherins,
may haply reach voi &t last. Heliept, pitiful
woman , 4 jear this Bairig gray, and those a»--
dim, by this time, that glow go “liously fo}l};‘

from thy Richard's re-coc0

—_———

Tow Moore's Povirice.—The subjoined live-
ly epigrnm was published in Dublin, at the
time that the representation of Limerick was
offered to Moore :

“ When Limerick, in idle whim,
Moore ns her member lately courted,
*The bays,” for form's sake, asked of hin
‘T'o stute what purty he supported.
When thus his answer promptly ran,
(Now give the wit hix meed of glory,)
‘I'im of no party n« u man,
But as a poet nm-a-tory.' ™

These clever verses have been atiributed to

tho pen of the late witty Dominick Rens e,
M. P. for Clonmel, ¥ i

For the Nauona! Fra.
RESOLUTION,

BY GAIL HAMILTON.

Itis done. My bowed spirit hath risen amsin—
Hath flung off her weakness—hath riven her clnin
I guze nt your beauty, bat bend not the knee

Not u pulse stirs within me. [ mun free ' | am free

Yot the vose on your cheek hath lost none of its bloom ;
I detect on your brow uot a shadow of glown

On your blue eye and red lip the smile is us Lright

As when | first basked in its glittering light

Itis in my own son! such a change hnth beey wrought,
That | calmiy look on; u nerve quivereth not:

And 1 breathe but a sigh, that a form so divine

Should embody a spirit ignoble as thine

You mistook me : you thought I was one of the crowd
That down at your aliar adoringly bowed-

For whom life had no higher and holier aim,

Who cared not for duty, who recked not of fame

Trae, passion for one litile hour held contro!,

And iis tide swept resistlessly over my soul

The sword of my strength was corroded with rust,
Aud the robes of my manhood were trailed i the dust

But not thas was the greenness of hifie 10 be Wlighted :
Your own lnad 'l:f""h"'l the tame which
Pll.

that =am«

hand had 1
The fuce and the Torn nre surpassingly fair

But the crown aud the glory—the soul—is not thers
And thus when your hears lent indifferent ear
To the tale that your vanity panted 1o hear

You did me good service, my lady ; believe,
ivod meed for good deed you shall surely receive

For you broke me the spell, 1 awoke to new life
I am stroag for endurnnce, wud wetion, il i
I have sworn to embody a worthicr part ;
[ am sterner of soul—1 am braver of heart

And if, gentle lady, the switt-footed years

Shall bring, as they shall, my nnwme to your ears

If n chnplet of Inurel encirele the brow

That erst Hushed for you, but is murble cold now .
Remewber, I pray, that the garland you view .

Caught its fient glow and frechness of verdure from vou
Thatin your heartless words, and the smile of your seorn,

The impulee that led e 10 glory was Lors
————
From the Chicage Talune

EXTRAORDINARY FIGHT WITH A BEAR.

Captain Hall, of the schooner Adriatic, sends
us the following exceedingly interesting account
of the capture, by himselt and five of his crew,
in a small boat, of an enormous black bear,
which the
Noque:
C}lh‘.\tm, Aungust 30, 1856,
To fk x";dl'h'.i'r.? n_)'flze Ch ."L‘rl_'..fu Trilmne :

At the request of my crew, I have written the
following account of an encounter with u bear.
The names of the crew are ). M, Puyne, mate ;
and C. Wetmore, Daniel McLennan, John Me

whom participated in the rare awd exciting
[}

On Monday last, the 25th instant, while ly-
ing at anchor, with the schooner Adriatic, at the
head of that beautiful land-locked harbor, Petit
Bay de Nogue, an arm of Green Bay, project-
ing from its northern extremity some fifteer
miles into the land toward Lake Superior, my
attention was called by one of the crew to s
large black animal on White Fish Point, which,
on examination with & glass, proved to be a
veri large black bear, just taking to the water,
with the inteution, apparently, of swimming to
the opposite shore of the bay, which, at this
point, is over a mile wide, the distance baiag
divided by two or three small islands. | imme.
diately ordered the hogt made ready, which took
some little tie, as & spar, with sail attached,
had to be unshipped.
done, the bear had reached nearly half the dis-
tance from the point to the first island, and it
became necessary to use dispatch, in ucder to
prevent his gaining a footing upon it ; for, with
the weapons we Lad, it would have heen mad-
ness Lo aitack such a formidable wonster on
s EB&J}N:} 38 manned with four oars
board, which was used to steer iy

i
with, instead of
a rudder or fifth oar, of which we we‘rl::’miuu?-..

The wind was blowing very strong] fro
northward, being nbon,.t &lw.’.rm for t ]er lm:-l stu}:g
dicectly ahead for wa. In our haste, we ‘quk
no weapong but an old dull ax and o common
bread nifo—indeed, we had no other, unless
we had tuken some hand-spikcs, and one or two
more kuives, similar (o the one Wo ok, but
which were not Jjust at hpu!

The bear wag g mething « W ptar
froms yy when wo started, 7 ;
£O0G oarsmen, aud -
Just bess

of a mile
> «~ue men were all
o ¢ soon overhauled Bruin.
- -e reaching him, two of the oars were
unshipped, one being taken in place of the pad-
dle to steer with, by Mr, Payne, who managed
the boat very adroitly in the sinuous chase
which followed. One of the crew taking the
ax, and myself the knife, we stationed ourselyes
forward, ready for the attack. The bear swam
from us as we approached, and Wetmore, who

y found swimming ucross Eay de |

Lennan, and George Settard, seamen, all of |

Before this counld be |

| Bwede cannot

|

with one of them an incredible distance, made
A pass at one of the men, just grazing Lis clothes
with his claws. Mr. Payne took an ax handed
down from the Geneva, and, getting behind him,
gave bim a blow on the head, that completely
smashed in his skull. We then pulled to the
Adriatic with our prize, proud enough, {uu
may be sure, of the feat we had performed in
taking him.

All this did not occupy over twenty minutes,
and uo one on board the brig mistrusted what
we were about until we came alongside with the
bear. The blow on his skall did not kill him,
although it knocked him down, and rendered
him harmless. So tenacious was he of life, that
be did not die till his jugular artery had been
cut some ten minutes, and he had lost some
gallons of blood. We had no means of weigh-
ing him, but he was variously estimated by those
who saw him, and who pretended to be judges,
at from three hundred and fifty to five hundred
pounds.

As he hung up dressed, his carcass measured,
fiom the gambrels to the tip of the nose, a little
over seven feet. One of his arms with the
shoulder weighed thirtyseven pounds. His
hide measured, stretched out to dry, six feet
seven inches across the shoulders between the
paws, and four feet eight inches across the
belly. A French pioneer says he is the larpest
bear of the kind he ever saw, and the first killed
by the whites in that region. [ heard, however,
from another source, that some years since one
was attacked in the water in that vicinity, drove
the attacking y out of the boat, to which he
betock hiluae]E.:;d was shot while quietly en
joying the possession of his prize, by some
hunters, who happened to be near by, and came
in another boat to the rescue of the drowning
fugitives, J. B. Havr,

| EUROPEAN DEMOCRATS AND THE PRESI-
DENTIAL ELECTION.

SrockHoLM, Aug. 11, 1856,

Is it known in America how asnxiously the
coming Presidential election is watched in Eu
rope? Everywhere people ask you ahout the
chances.

Within a few days, a Professor in the Upsula
University—almost the leader of the legal pro-
fession in Sweden, and known to many of our
lawyers at home-—said to me, % Ey rope looks
on your election as the wost important evend for
Freedom vn this last quarter of a cenfury,” If
Mr. Fremont is defeated, it seems here as if
Slavery would triumph forever in your Repub
lic; then our Liberals must give up all bhope
from the West. * * * [ oonfesa sir. if the
Republican party is defeated, many among us
will despair of the continuance of your Union
| a8 a free Government,”

l

This gentleman is remarkably well iuformed
on Ameriean affairs, but so 1 lind many even
ia the remote parnts of these countries. The

| papers are full of articles on our internsl poli
tica and our dangers. An editor of Gottenburg
said to me lately: “You know how anxionsly
we watch your affuirs. Ewery outbreak and
trouble with you—such as theae outrages in
your Parlinment—is used by the aristocrata
and Princes against us. They argue that the
system of wniversal suffrage has proved a fail
| tre—and if your free North is beaten this elec-
tion, we shall be oblized to own that to a de
gree it has—your Confederation then will most-
Iy represent Slavery.”

I gave hiw, in reply, the usual views of our
Northern people - that strictly, even if the
Union was broken up by the question of Slave-
ry, it would prove nothing againat the priuciple
of seligovernwent; that these outrages and
brutalities were moatly the fewits of a svstem of
Despotism, azainst which we of the free States
were struggling,

He said, furiker, that it is only within a fow
| montha that ‘i)-suple in Europe bad really begun
| to understand the immense importance of the
question of Kansas. Now, they saw the import
of it. Within two years, he said, he had had
an opportunity at oue time of sending out =
thousand Swedish emigrants. Mr. Marcns
Spring bad advised him to send them to Kansas,
FEC LOutY wasily bave done #o, but ha had not
| then clearly understood the object. Thev went
mostly to l\lichitgau. and had suffered -,m“.i, from

the climate and other caused. Ilg had so often
“Every mau of thep

regretted it.
by your ‘fiee party

, 8ir, would have stood
with body and vote, A
even understand how it is possi-
ble to hol”, 4 4lgye ! You may not Luu\: that
we Ware the first country in Furope to abolish
Slavery.” s
; Such sentiments as these are nniversal amovg
intelligent people here. The fact is. that the
knowledge of American affairs has increaged

| immensely within the last five years. Even the

easants understand the fearful question we
wve to settle, and know something of the strug
gle which is going on. j
I believe, as s0 many have eaid to me, that
t!}:g election is regarded by intelligent men in
Europe, as the most important event siuce the

had the ax, aimed a blow at his head, intending
to cleave his skull, but struck s little too goon,
inflicting a deep woundin the ueck, at the same |
time cutting off’ the tip of his ear, but did not
touch the spine or anyimportant blood-vessel,
snd the wound had no sher immediate effuct
than to enrage him. Mo turned towards the
boat a moment, showed s iet of tusks that would
have done honor to & wld boar, and gave a
deep growl, more like thal '

. of a lion than any-
[hlng alse Iu'?.l’ heard, Re did uot attack the
boat his time, bot stmick out with all his
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The following strik;;; temperance 0Ty we
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of mnk"d'dishouoﬁgd ¥y reformed, would

not be @Ml‘ | lrr‘“.g;-m: .
‘: An socie'gre,ugor hsbituﬁ;«u:ho did not

in his mansion in which, as olg, a8 three

BOTin himpelf

Swimmer, and the t
task to head him o
him again, he eluded the

which left us with
As we came np with
him two thrusts in th
on each side of th
up to the hilt,
attacked the boat, growlin,
ness. As he ca
ome, had a with the knife
with his powerfu
would no doubt

mi Ot for the nearest island He was a powerful
w0 omsmen had no light
As we came up with
gecond blow aimed at
and it was lost overboard,
no wespon but the knife,
him the third time, | gave
@ neck with the knife, one
€ spine, sending the blade in
He now turned upon us, and
g with terrific fierce-
me up, I gave him several thrusts
avoiding the passes he made

1 juws, one concussion of which

m with the ax,

e e

14

When he found his cras.. .

es. Iis friend begged him to
His two sons (fifteen and seventeen years
ap;:lul. : Atfrl;:
ted to try, and drawing
e oy e said l:;riil elde‘l; son : '{'IH:
is th to the liquor-closet ; will you take i
:nﬂ e;t:::uwe me,hgn no eond'm, and for no
violence with which 1 may threaten you, to give
it up when 1 demand it?’ The boy, knowing
his father waa on
:gig‘me trust. The father then asked m
younger son (a boy of uncommon ner‘vle) e
same quegtion,and he ::ompuy replied, * 1 wil :
“ For a few wecks, things ';::n on :‘m::t::i :
day the father came e u-
‘:::lo::mx‘, His manner betokened that his

'Pmmg““i and oraving. He called
you

his pocket a key,

n rm,m?demmdod e key to the
lh'l:uor-cé:ﬁ, but was refused firmly. The re-
fuzal maddened him, and, seizing some wuﬁ
he sprang at his son. For a moment he .wilh
over him with glaring eyes, and insane wi
rage, but the young hero never ct:“udad. Fix-
ing his fiem but tearfal eyes on his father, he
said : ‘ Father, g
give you that key, no matter what violence you
might threaten; and now you may kill me,

i i that key!’
e Eeapon deviped ot mat's baady 004
as he himself expressed it, ‘ The appd:ueﬁ:
lignor seemed t abandon me, before the n
firmness of my son.' He was reclaimed
never fell. His cure was radical and thoro
RS
There are about 1,430 persons, and $715,000

worth of capital, employed in wru:;-unnkmg

;‘h .ll

%i?

]

arm, Su-ikin,g the

ment, thoolr;w‘ere

te and crew r
g:;‘:‘fmm them, c'omiug down upon him at
once,

&: l:(::. we must have retreated into

ment he had left, or fared worse.
sought nfo::d
;gblllctf‘ '\:'a immediately pursued again, and |

improved the time to strai

the neck, and then seized him by the long hair |

1 promised you that Iwould not | percei

and | might still bave sofficient

have broken or taken off m
bow, the blade of the knifs

very long interval, by both externs' il ¢ ’ finieleils 9l‘tm Unt-nearly double, rendering it usel fi
iniﬂ evi_d:ngu: pepivg h’n S inte® ; that mo:c :r::;l the !::en‘:!: close of one of Im::mse ?n ".l:, ized the Piuiflgwgfeffudog ;E: v
a resolation, to be wondered®t if 1 :h?m sprees, was disgustingly flthy. P‘dm wh..t:vser&’u;b 2 Skoll that shivered the
ta b blamed, is here adopted, *myself have | TICE0 SPEy 0 L his Babits, remonetrs- | & n the guuwale ov<d to have no
by his time arrived at the bevef that “Cathe- ted with him, but was told that reform was im- | one paw "EE: his teeth. At this criticms -
rnl” can do i . with hlm‘r”':i.ﬁm. waa his craving for rum | seized it with his .

brought into requisition by
:nd‘?' severa! well directed

im to relinquish his hold upon
rmd};:imhe .ucc;eﬂdad in getting into |
the ele-
He nn:|

in’in fligh* towards the island, |
.E::::;duahgly neared during the

bten my knife blade,

as we came up, gave him ancther thrust in

upon his ramp. The velocity of the boat brought |
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by the Democrats of
ful that the Demoe
should be so false to the old cause !

old war ery of “ Democrat '
Your Republican (

mans of Peansylvania may turn the
Why not at once select in
Germans in New York

l"if}i’.'..“" wire-pulling o

formation of our (Government for the freedom
of the world. People see that it is the old Eqa.
ropean contest transferred to the New World —
Liberty and Despotism, stripped of disguises,
meeting in death-struggle; and a contest on
8 scale 80 grand ss to dwarf almost all other
revolutionary strifes. “If America fails, every
thing must fail "—one hears so often. It seems
almost as if the gppressed and oppressors of
Europe were bn-alﬁing & little from their des-
perate war, to watch the even grauder strupgle
on the battle-field of America, where the fate
of Liberty, for ages to come, was at dangerona
158ue,
I am speaking of the sentiments of fie

- ire ipn
Such as those

ahove are especially sharad
Germany, How disgrace-
ralic emigranls in Awerica

Of courge, it is not spaken here of the many

ntelligent Anti-Slavery Germans in oor Siate,

But I do say, it is a shame and stsin on the
noble fame of Germany, that so many of her
sons in this appmar.-hin,l_- N]t-cliun i J\lnétnu

will support the cause of

«©

4 8 bloody and unprin-
ipled tyranny.

It must be, with many, shear ignorancs, The
" has beguiled themwm,
Jommittees sbould strain
very nerve to set this matter right. The Ger-

election.
t-lligent, high-minded
-men nbove sny sus-
i r oflice-hunting—and
the frae amm.dnou'mﬂuu. ?u bl_au;k aud white,
that these Republicin’w. Light is what is want-
penetrated the heavy (ierman Yamigsm throngh
ers, and only find the mistake when Buvatin-

| is elected.

oppressed of distant 1ands Wa h, broath-
leaag'eyopui: votes, which shall this satu,, Je
cide between Liberty and Ilesimmmb < 3
FrenoxT AT THE SovTH—A s]a_n-!u.‘ldrrwf.fn
a long letter to the New York Daily Times, lrom
Atalania, Georgia, emphatieslly endoreing the
nomination of Fremout aud Dsyton, and ex-
pressing nn earnest desire for their election. He
says that he is & permanent resident of Geor-
gia; owns half a dozen slaves; wad born in &
slave State; does not believe the people of the
North wish to deprive i:’s_lr!'l r;f h;;.pr:pctr;; :
regards Sla as anything else 0
ing; Ll:i:h'l;?whde ,whiw race would be hap-

rently  playing

jer and better without it ; snd thus spesks of

rhe existence of a Fremont party at the South .

A nd as to the forming of 3 Fremont ¥ia

every slave State, 1 do not hesitate to say it could
be done with ease, if mobs were out r.:f ‘neway;
and it could be done, if necessary, in spite of
mohs. A few brave hearts could do the work
anywhere. But, misrepresented as Fremont has
been, 1 will not say that he could get the elect-
oral vote of any slave State. Yet it is beyond
all doubt that he could get thousandas of the
people's voles in every one of these States. |

it. As I was in the bow, and
&l::::nd.:rg the boat forward, 1 could ve
easily hold him in that position, notwithstand-
ing his powerful struggles, he having no footing
u{on the bottom. While struggling, he struck
the mide of the boat with his open paw, each
nail taking & chip out of the plank. His strog-
les grew weaker, and finally cwgd. when we
Enppoud him dead, and hauled him into the
boat, and pulled for the schooner. We soon
ived that Bruin was not dead, but appa-
um.” We lost nol:lsmo l.;ln
securi is hind feet as well as we could to the
ﬁrnl?rgofﬁem'ithnveryohoﬂp:m
of small, balf-rotten hemp rope that happened
e st apeeohentions. s b
i t apprehe 1
e sl ba p‘:l.l'englh wrmm b:b::
slender fastening, and drive us out of the bos
or escape ; and ‘ ving nothing to dispatch him
with, we pulled for the brig Geneva, which was
lying near by, and called to ber crew to gel an
ax ready for use. As we came alongsiie, the

in the two cities of New Haven a
port, Connecticut, alone,

besr raised up on his fore paws, aud tenchiug

will go further: 1 will say, that in twelve months
from uwow, there will be a Republican parly in
every Southern State. Such s party will not
be baged upon hostility to the vested righta of

R —




