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A TJiANSLATIOH FROM THE FIHHISH.
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BY ALICE CARET.
1

f' rra. toe. free old Waiiiaiiomen.*(
\\ j, .,!« sirniglit his white hand* spotless,
i;... ; lii« lingers frame* tor playing,i

~<-al» him mi on stoue ot° gladness
|l,,ivii In*siile the silver slremnltt
H is itflilsn mound's gay sunun11.

i'r«s» ins knees the crock d Orowlkt laying,
s».-.-i|y spake, til* voice uplifting.
\ Ilie woods uIxmiI li tin waving:
\t ,>sii never yet liatli greeted
J.iys nf high Runes! far round ringing.
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\e .-r to lioiir)'«il harp tone* hearkened.

he now, and lightly listen!

p.jvetti aged Waniunoinen,
v n. * mid at once together,
I t,,- mid tree each finger flitted.

,u"i^ the hnrp thejr ha*led.
V /,1*1.1 » >"'i 'he sweet string* hasted,

t <y with toy I* mingled,
to n'>te is linked, and music

I . i« in ti,H»l*. tiie wide air drowning,
I ,ij. ».i iaugh Itie i-liord* ol horsehair

|, ike ..III iianits ol" the singer:
t (.mi :ii'- harp of curious fashion
li lie- ihcminl Kuiie* together.

\ l.ea-t in all the woodland
;.hi lour teet spriiigeth gay some.

I tru ire none lieU'-ath liie Welkin
t:... il.ilh lue liiin toward ihe Harper.
\t i... n leu* the woll upwakelh,
W... v.my nl sii.-h wini.on1 warlding*.

the hear from hrowu heath rouses,
P, .»I |>:ilh quick iron; pine-den laketli.
<i . iiedge-heap spriiigeth speedful.
'fr ti' Jge henp cilinhelh speedful :

.. I.-eiit in- on Isiugli* of hr tiers,
II ' needle) houghs that drop him

icetol Waiiiiaiioiiteii.

II.> i. .1 hulls, and floats black-bearded,
Kin. «i neiist* and fairies famous,
i:, ,!- that tly irt.in cunning hunters,
H cowering. 1'iar to listen ;
\a\ en she, tlie forest guardian,
i.. ...mill tree-lending hostess.
I. nrr watching of the sailings,
I., If wiml* to tend lirr sapling*;
||, ..I blue drew deftly on her,
M 01 rieh red rildion tietli,

-eln a.1 her locks so brightly ;
ir,using III the clin-liougli*,

litre .1* to the p!ea*unt playing.
jlarkrus, sweetly hushed to *ileiicc.

a real nr.- twice two footed,
In it- nature tierce and furious.
I; ,t Int In k ihe dust, low whining
Ton. - to bear so soft, so splendid,
tk.anunrd Ihiek the fowl Hock* Hultrred,
U 'lirriag fa*t on whistling pinions;
Is. onward came on wliistlmg pinions.
I'm.' h) those most mute lite** harping*,
is. ui i.-us swan* steered ihem .siraighlly,
\ '..i arks thick Hying thousands
s-ni-ht Hie ancient Harper's shoulder,
Pricked upon In* kiie.es and bosom.

I.en the sun of hue so hnndsoine.
A .J it.e in.h>ii so beauteous beaming,
Si iint on llieir a/lire air-coueh,
l.l >rd v. .ill rainbows gleaming glorious ;
W.-h* ..i loud like lieautv weaving,
ts. eim-y splendid siiiit* so gaily,
*\ ii i.-ir weaving guilts gold-garnished,
W.'h their reed* of sliapen silver;
K. * v.trd. forward, wool-reed living,
I ,> and do a it the shall suil shifting.

inrv- nines »<> tKir natt reamed mem.

":iI-;!i! their hands let slip the wool reeds,
* tin- -jold <|Uilla irom their hngcrs.

Uutst bright warp-threads in sunder,
And the I.route ted bud* evanished

\e>r of" hsh or no shining.
I ml not hied to hear these harping*:
> .in.- with tin« Iwrier-four veered forward
*\ >i * in" watrr-dog* beside them)
I'nriHieh flip grass a' it were watnr,
Vls l hear the niatehles* titusie,
vi.i.1 I., hear the harp so witching.
t .mi. the king of wave-world*,
t. iv.' t.enr.lcd, and majestic,
In in in - « story palace rising,
l-.es u|>oii ill" «ea-leaves, silent.
* M .' bright ijueeit of the billow*
* .^'h .wir.l the still nil* so lender,
*- lie ninths her falling tresses

*' .nil - them with a comb of coral.
I' - t .< si with the red sea-roses
V .. she sees the wondrous llurper.
* v- the romh front cut her hugrr*.
I'ni;i un-. en the shilling r.tses.
I King, loving born, she listen*.
He I eons hostess of the billows'.
** iiiiineth Ahlo nearer, nearer,
l..n. T..111 ihti wave his bosom,
'ntelnng eagerly the rhord-noto*
i..'vdiiig from the frowill of Na no.

»"T ln",, r')

II r.i «4» there none so >mu)!lit)",
Me« one M'bravrM temper,
"k man not, still Iron a woman,
I "l liio-e nnlr< moved ilol lo Wrtpillf;.

t{ liicy greeted, old limy grfrlfJ,
M' i n.rt married jjivrleil al*o,
M hi .1 inen salt tears wept sorely.

i int., middle age wept wiili theiu;
*' "lr. ii yrmlrd, virgins gtrrlril.
\ -luall girl* loo wept and listened,
\V v., wild the wondrous music.
vsweet the wondrous music.

Vi. rV.i Hero Waiitauoiiicit
I ilo- tear imi 111 ivvi*111 ng swiftly;
W all r III,',I in« own eyes lloaled,
J nr. Hi a ii i.n lierriei larger,

all r III an the heads of swallows.
,i,»irar- ill in Inrit eggs sounder.
I Ho-, ,r,'J irn.ii cheek* low bending.
!' n*ti ,i..in to .v. ,i ilnek* tell, on-wending

\ III.- Harper's ln|(li arched bosom,
tnl and 0*11 lrom high Mrlml Iiiwoiii.
'*" iii n|oii In- knee* hrin-kniiied,
I'mi i,|kiu i,,g nieli-lilgh insteps;
" "I then from III* iiirli high instep*
Th in. in-i, ;,|| brightly trickling,
k 'lli. ihiougli lull live, all woollen,
A id Inruiivh *1* bright golden gird'rs.
And through trven slurl*. blue and woven.
And i-loih riiiiK through t-ighl in iiiiiulier!

H.nhU these lair tears ttoa'ed,
II n iiie eyes ot' Wainanomen,
f.. 14,#' shore* of tilne-waved ocean,
A' :h.. -In.re oi Mae-waved ocean.
Von i!,a w«!er dear a< crystal.

u|H»it tlie u.irkiing grttvcl,
H-re '.Ury lay, all glittering, glorious,
suiek <rc»* to stonesiuosi precious,

V' . i.,r i'omiDI king* to crown Ui<u|,
- to pleaw great chiefs forever!

v' iiiaiiotnen was the Orjmru*. or rather the Ai>ollo,'> an. lent Kiii*.
'

v i. the old Finnish national triangular harp.Kj:,. . Finnish songs, chanted verses.

H"Wuhi,>: Death of a Fcgitivk Slave..
tt- .

K give below an extract from the letter of a
'"ni. relating a story, the recital of which, if
":,w nation was not utterly given over to hardoflif-art, would he a HuiUcieut argument
- ;i'i'.st the institution which drives ipen to
;ave .«ii<-h fe-aiful deaths to secure their free'The letter is dated September 17. The
'lies we omit, for obvious reasons. Here is

''ta extract:
^ " had a fearful slave case here a few dayse, -uj wliic-b we dare not make public. A

" * mati was closely packed in a box at ;" ' \ marked as goods, and consigned to a
at this place, care of Adams A Co.'s Ex'\\ hen the box was opened, the poor1. was found dead, his countenance horn

contorted, and his body drawn into a knot,
appeared, on examination, that the box had
sir holes. Peace to his ashes ! "
" I^ord! O Lord, how long? O, that thou

*"u"lrend the heavens and come down 1 O,"1 slghinga of the prisoner come before
Our boues are scattered at the grave's

'^"iitli. us wheo one cutleth and cleaveth wood!
«are given up as sheep to the slaughter!we killed all day long ! O Lord, avenge'""Jl our adversaries.".Fred. Jkmtflmuf* Pa**riSeptember 22.
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FASHIONABLEJOOTPRINTS.
BY MRS. BBT.L 8MITII.

Part V.

Authors, of late, delight in telling us that
sad events have their shadows, giving in advancea taste of the sorrow which will follow.
That spirits of darkling things walk before, 1
do not deny; but, thanks to a kind Father,
they are uuaeeu. Were it otherwise, happiness
would be unknown ; for where is the moment
of pleasure which is not pushed on and quicklyfollowed by sorrows, and the inevitable
would be waited for and welcomed in tears.

As the clustering vines and rich fruit grow
dense and ripe in the suuny air above the sleepingdeath of the volcano, so our most exquisite
joys have life over certain destruction. It may
be that some delicate organization.so frail,
so transparent, that the light of heaven shone
through.may have felt the threatening danger,seen the sad destiny approach, and known
at the moment that " in to-day already walks
to morrow." But to the hirman family there
is given no vision of the future, no eye of
prophecy, and we have our pleasures in the
blindness.

Margaret Pinckney was happy as she sat be-
fore the blazing lire in the library, and heard
the storm sobbing round the huge house. She
awaited patiently Albert's return, and, while
waiting, turned the leaves of a quaint old volume,entitled the " History of Algiers,"' full
of stories, graphically told, of sea-fights by
Turks. She paused ouly to listen, at intervals,
to the wintry storm, as a shutter would bang
to, or a tree brush against the house, or hear
the snow beat upon the windows.
The warm, cheerful hearth, where the llames

roared and sputtered arouud the wood, lighted
up the long rows of books, where slumbered
the kings of thought.lighted up the sunny
landscapes and stately portraits.gilded the
heavy curtains, which swept, like rich clouds,
from the high ceiling to the floor.threw a

warm tiot upon marble vases and pale busts,
and was so coutrasted by the burly, blusteringstorm without, that its blessing Beemed
tenfold greater, and Margaret was lulled into
pleasant reveries, found only in highest dreamland.Her thoughts went out into the stormy
night., where the viewless trees were tossing
their giant tops in the wind, and the snow was

being whirled down; and one could almost
feel the hoavy clouds sweeping over the sky.
No light, save when through the gloom a fire
glittered from some distant window, no sound
of life, but when the watch-dog barked, or the
cattle, uneasy in the cold, lowed long and sadly.The wind came in gusts, wi»h lulls between,as if troops of viewless couriers were

chasing each other wildly through the dark
night.
Hour after hour wore away, until the huge

clock in the court told twelve, and Margaret
was about retiring, when the sharp click of a
horse's hoof upon the gravelled avenue met
her ear. She waited, however, in vain, for the
sound of her brother's step, until, alartned, she
aroused the servants. Albert's horse was found
at the stable door, panting with fatigue, the
saddle turned uuder him, and the bridle torn
from his head. Search was made upon the
road ; Margaret, unmindful of the inclement
night, accompanying her father and the men.

They discovered Albert lying senseless in the
road.

Delirium followed returning animation, so
that it was impossible to learn from the sufferer
the cause of his unfortunate accident. But
his person they found stripped of all valuables,
even to his watch, and the natural conclusion
Mr. Pinckney arrived at was, that his son had
been attacked and robbed. To think and act
made one and the same thing with Mr. Pinckney.Ou the day following the affair, while
his son's life trembled upon the edge of the
grave, he was engaged consulting with police
officers, and looking narrowly into every circumstanceby which he might tind a clue, and
fasten the supposed guilt upon the offenders.
He soon satisfied himself that the criminal

was within his grasp; and the affair will long
be remembered in , as an instance of the
danger and uncertainty of circumstancial evidence.A clerk in the bank where Albert obtainedthe money bad exhibited much anxiety,
at the time inquired earnestly as to the amount,
and made some remarks, which were well rememberedafterwards, as exceedingly singular
and auspicious. After he finished his usual
labors for the day.during which his brother
clerks remarked his flurried manner.he left
the bank ; and, Mr. Pinckney, assisted by the
police, discovered, hired a horse from livery,
saying that he would not return until the next
day. But after midnight the keeper of the
stable was called up, and found him returned,
evidently fatigued with hard riding, as both
horse and rider bore marks of the stormy night
and bad roads.
Young Hanson, a pale, consumptive man,

had borne heretofore an irreproachable character.indeed,supported a widowed mother from
his limited salary ; and few men, whatever the
apparent proof might be, would venture to
charge him with so serious a crime. But Mr.
Pinckney was one who required, of all men,
evideuces of innocence, not guilt; and he had
Hanson arrested. The otiicers fouud in his
npartment a sum of money, less than the
amount lost, but far more than the habits and
poverty of the young man entitled him to own.
His guilt seemed proven beyond doubt. In answerto questions asked by friends, his only explanationwas, that he had received from a
friend the money found with him, which he intendedgiving to his mother; that he had startedafter dark, purposing to ride to his mother's
hou-.e in the country, but was overtaken by the
storm, lost his way, and returned. The mysteriousfriend and money sounded like a fabrication; and that he should loan his way upon a
road so trequently travelled by him, was too
impossible for belief.

For want of bail, he waa aent to prison, and,
attended by his mother, awaited, in great distress,for a condemnation, that seemed already
past. In the mean while, Albert slowly returnedto consciousness and health; but his physicianshad forbidden conversation tending to exciteor annoy him. His life seemed in imminentjeopardy from the hurts; and, in the darkenedroom, attended by skillful practitioners,nursed by Margaret, he Jay, all ignorant of the
strange, violent proceedings, which had followedhis own wrong conduct.
The hour of trial came on, and the court was

crowded by citizens, most of whom sympathized
with the young man thus cruelly pressed to the
whii. i nis sympamy annoai aisappearea, how
ay.er, when the testimony was spread out for the
State, and nothing appeared in the defence, but
the uniformly g«od character. While the trial
progressed under the directtou of ^r. Pinckney,
who coldly followed up the evidence', so appa-;
rently conclusive, a scene occurred at his own

which gave a new coloring to the whole
transaction, ^n the dim-lit chamber, Albert
lay, while Margaret re#d .to him but while the
sweet voice fell upou his ear, the yorda came

unheeded, for his utiud Uftdly questioned the
consequences of his late bad conduct, Suddenlylaying his thin hand upon the book, he said.
u Excuse me, sister, but I would rather hear

from you what father thinks and says of this
affair."
"You must not talk, Albert; the Doctor

fears excitement. Jt will be time when Ton
are better."

" No; toll me. I suffer more from my anxietythan I possibly can from hearing the truth.
Pray, tell me."

ibus pressed, Margaret detailed the circumstancesconnected with the robbery and arrest.
She had scarcely ended, ere Albert staggered

to his feet, and begged her to call for the carriage.No entreaty, no command, coald stayhim. There waa that in hia manner, in hia determinedlook and deep voice, which silenced
opposition ; so that, supported bv his sister and
a servant, he was placed in the carriage, and
drivon as he commanded.
The trial of Hanson had nearly closed.

The evidence, carefully sifted and examined,
was given to the jury. It is a singular fact, that
so soon as one is set upon by the community, and
charged with a heinous crime, a certain class," ever valiant on the stronger side," labor assiduouslyto convict, and even distort the truth,
rather than the weak victim should escape.
Things doubtful at iirst, grew positive as the
trial progressed ; and one witness, himself by no
means a reputable character, testified to seeingHanson in tho neighborhood of the event on
the night of its occurrence. The shades of
evening, a wintry evening, stole in upon the
crowd now gathered in breathless silence.for
the attorney for the State was rising to address
the jury. A few candles lighted, and placed
upon the lawyer's table and judge's desk, seemed
only to deepen the gloom. Hanson's mother,
bent with grief and fatigue, held in her tremuloushands one of his, and looked with anxious
earnestness at the judge.as if mercy held any
sway with the dark and cheerless tribunal. Suddenlya noise was heard near the door, as the
crowd, moved by a mysterious impulse, fell to
the right and left, opening a way through which
Albert Pinckney, pale as death, with baudaged
head, staggered, leaning upon his sister, until
he stood against the table in the centre of the
court-room.
Had one risen from the dead, and taken his

place among the living, the sensation could not
have been deeper. They stared in breathless
silence, as Albert, gasping for breath, told the
history of the unfortunate night. He could not
relate it all, for no Booner did the first dawning
of the truth appear, than a wild shriek was utteredby Hanson's mother, as she fainted in the
sufferer's arms; and cheer after cheer broke
from the excited crowd, despite the efforts of
court officials to preserve order. Albert was
carried by the spectators, loving and gently, to
a hotel, while his father was hooter! and Almost
pelted from the court-room.
That such a prosecution should be sustained

under the circumstances, filled the community
with indignation.and this feeling was transferredthrough Miss Pincknev to his son. He
disowned, almost drove him from his presence,
and, unmoved by the tears and entreaties of
Margaret, lived the remnant of his life as if no
such being as his son had ever existed. Albertfelt the justice of the sentence, but mournedover the absence of that love which Bhould
have tempered justice with mercy. After an interviewwith Hanson, in which the clerk explained,confidentially, why, after starting to give to
his mother a certain sum of money, obtained
in a transaction not the fairest, but by no means

criminal, he shrunk from putting in her hands
such gains, and had returned without visiting
their cottage, Albert departed, none knew whither,and for many years his wanderings were
known only to himself. That they had been
wide and various, his great knowledge, gatheredevidentlyfrom experience, abundantly proved.
He returned to find his father in the spirit-land.
his large property secured to Margaret. She
besought her brother to take tho wealth, and
earnestly begged him at least to receive ouehalf,without success. The son inherited the
resolute spirit of the father, without the hardnesswhich had made life a miserable failure.
The devotion of brother and sister was exceedinglybeautiful. He watched over and protectedher.while no sacrifice, no attention, seemed
sufficiently great to lay at his feet. She prevailedon him to accompany her to Newport.,under the pretence that her health required seabathing,so as to have him near her a little
space, ere he left for the golden gates of the far
Pacific, to which his business called him.
To tell how characters, thus moulded, fared

among the peculiar circles of Newport, has
been one of the principal inducements to give
a record of one season out of many in that favoriteplace of summer resort.

From the I.ondon Court Journnl.
EXTRAORDINARY DELUSION.

The utmost interest has been experienced in
rne lasmoname circles an over tue continent, tiy
the publication of the brochure of the Princess
de S., which, printed at first in small numbers
for private circulation only, has gradually
spread itself throughout the aristocratic and
religious coteries of Europe. It is now exactlya year since the young Princess Kleanore
de S., in the prime of her youth and beauty, a

young wife, adored by her husband, and much
beloved by her family, died suddenly at the
hotel de S., in Paris, and was buried with great
pomp at Pere La Chaise, where a splendid
monument, by Lechene, recording her age, her
lineage, and virtues, has just been put up by
her disconsolate husband.

In spite of the high position held by the
Princess, and from her trreat wealth and beautv
having become the observed of all observers,
there has always existed an extraordinary feelingof mystery in the public mind with regard
to the circumstance of her death. The Prin!cess, a child of immense imagination and pow'
er, left at an early age an orphan, with the consciousnessof beauty and the command of
boundless wealth, finding herself suddenly
transported to her guardian's old castle in the
Hartz, was not likely to enjoy either content
or happiness; and here her temper and dispositiongrew so wild and untractahle, that., after
repeated efforts of home education, it was
deemed advisable to send her to be trained into
rule discipline by seclusion in a convent.

Just then her guardian being appointed ambassadorto Paris from the Court of \V., it was
thought the best opportunity for placing the
child in the Hue de Varennes, where she could
be better trained to habits of obedience than
elsewhere. But, alas ! this first experiment
proved totally abortive. Three unsuccessful
efforts at escape were tollowed by a decided
attempt to Bet fire to the furniture of her room
where she was confined ; and the governess,
fearful of the effect of such example on other
pupils, and weary of the attempt of taming this
wild, vehement spirit, reluctantly restored the
young lady to the care of her guardian. A
counseil defatnille was held, and it was resolved
to send the culprit, now no longer a mere child,
but a fine, high-spirited girl of fifteen, to fangland,to complete her education, with the hopethat the conviction of beiug thus alone in a

foreign country, dependent upon her good
behaviour to insure the kindness of those about
her, might have the desired effect.
The young lady was accordingly placed

at , at Hammersmith, and for a time the
hoped-for change^ seemed to have taken place
in her temper, liut, atter a while, it appears
that the burata of violence to which ahe gave
way, and the fits of depression which succeeded,became so alarming as to cause serious
fears of her health, fetter after letter was

despatched to her guardian itox# the young
lady herself, begging to be taken iuto favor,
declaring that the climate of England was

weighing her to the earth, and the discipline
of Hammersmith breaking her heart.
The Prince de S. arrived at Hammersmith

one Suuday morning. He returned no answer
to the last ivtter despatched by his ward, and
she was therefore' not aware of ^i? intention
of arriving. The lady commissioned to be bearerof the news reported to have found her ou
her Ijnees alone in her room, praying, with a
most fearful e^pr^ssion of countenance; and on
being informed of her guardian's arrival, she
had lettered a moat unearthly Bhriek, and rusheddown the stairs lij^e onp possessed. The
guardian was much pleased with the progressaud improvement, ana brought her back to Paris
triumphantly, as a specimen of the good trainingof the ladies of Hammersmith. There was,injWd, no tokwu of the old indomitable spirit
left within her. She was silont jjnd subdued,
submissive to all, and only urgent in her supplicationsnever Co be left alone or in the dark.
She always persisted in maintaining that it was
useless to lay any plans for her yrelfare, for that
she should die before ahe was twenty-one 1 Even

f

when she became the bride of Prince Leon, she i
would insist upon every arrangement being '

made with a view to this early death, which ]seemed to prey upon her mind forever. It was
not till the yonng couple had been married for i
some time, that, by dint of maternal care and <

solicitude, the confession was wrung from her I
that she had sold herself to the Evil One, and i
that she would be claimed before she reached i
the age of twenty one ! She confessed that her i
despair had been so great at being exiled, that
she had addressed her vows to the powers of t
darkness on the very Sunday morning when her <

guardian had arrived, and the announcement of
his presence was evidently the tokeu of the ac-
ceptance of that fearful vow. i

It seems that, in spite of every care and coun- |sel, despite of the constant watching and wise 1
teaching of the Abbe Dupanloux, nothing could ]
turn aside this ideejixe from the inind of Prin- i
cess Eleanore; and although every extreme
of dissipation and excitement was tried, to di- i
vert, her thoughts, she gave way to a settled mel-
ancholy, and died just two days before the com- <

pletion of her twenty-first year, suddenly, and t
in her chair, full dressed for a ball at the Min- I
istere <1Ktat. I

THE LONDON PRESS ON MRS. STOWE'S
NOVEL.

From the Examiner.
Mrs. Stowe in thi- x>k ascribes to one of

her heroines "that straight-out and generous
indignation which belongs to women, who, generallyspeaking, are ready to follow their principlesto any result, with more inconsiderate
fearlessness than men." Such indignation is
her own, when she speaks of the slave system,
and of the demoralization it engenders. In her
first story she depicted, in a woman's way, the
fallen position of the slave; in this story she
dwells more especially on the position of his
master. It is much to say of the book, that it
is worthy of its predecessor, but it would be
unjuBt to say less. It does not fall otf in the
aenneauon 01 cnaracier, or in me power 01 interestingits readers; and the witness it bears
we honestly believe to be most true witness, to
the state of society it describes.

Uncle Tom's Cabin was disclaimed for its
exaggeration; whereupon Mrs. Stowe publishedthe Key, giving an authentic parallel to
every incident; and, as she now observes, not
one fact given in that Key has ever been disputed.The former book showed what the law
allowed; and what therefore could happen, aud
did often happen, among Christian people. It
was a first appeal, made with a noble woman's
entire energy, and it showed a hard trnth from a
woman's point of view. Its one high-handed
fault was obvious enough in the fact that sympathywith the oppressed had no doubt led to overstatementof the present merits of the negroes.
It appears to be, in truth, the strongest part of
the case on their behalf, that they are greatly
debased by the working of the slave system,
the great " Christianizing institution.'' Other
faults alleged against that book, we cannot
admit to have been such. That the whites iu
the tale were good and bad, pretty much in
proportion to their sympathy with slaves, was,
we need scarcely say, necessarily part of the
conception of a work of art meant to produce
such sympathy as its particular effect; and we

may add, that, according to the present state
of European feeling, it is really hard to conceivethat men and women can be otherwise
than good and bad in pretty close proportion
to the amount of humanity they show toward
other men and women who are subject to their
absolute control.

In the new tale now before us, the case is
uritVi lafia noaainn than iu

less of the old generous exaggeration ; and the
book of coarse cannot create the sensation
caused in the former instance, when a new
Hood of thought was suddenly let loose upon
our idle world, and from a writer until then unknown,there came a fiction unexampled in all
previous literature, for its earnestness of purpose,remarkable for its humor and its pathos,
and delightful even for those very defects.the
Americanisms and the frequent negligence of
style.which made it appear less like a piece
of authorship than a frank outburst of true
genius and noble feeling. Dred appears under
precisely opposite conditions. The authoress
herself has so made her topic one of the most
familiar in England, that it might almost with
certainty be predicated that she can but here
have come as a gleaner to the field from which
she has already carried the harvest home. And
instead of now appearing as a nobody whose
worth it is every man's merit to discover, she
necessarily appears as a somebody who has
enormous credit to maintain.
We find in Drtd. nevertheless, all that we

had a right to expect from Mrs. Stowe. It
was, in the nature of things, impossible that
she could startle the reading world again as <

with her first novel, because as to her public
course she has but one strong purpose in life,
and, having opce surprised us with its strength,
she can but go on adding line on line. More-
over, sne nas.aa inuat iieueBsirny imperii iu n

case of this kind.put already her best foot
foremost. But there is iu Dred the voice of
the same woman of genius, who has a dramatic
iuBtinct in conceiving characters, and a power
of appealing to the heart wiih pathos, and to
the head with shrewd or humorous suggestion,
which belong to her best nature, and cannot be
separated from it. The readers of the book
are strongly interested, and the quick wit of
the author has even power enough to keep them
well amused through dialogues, on sundry parts
of the slave question, which we must admit to
be both lengthy and didactic. There is in the
present story no impossibly angelic negro from
the mould of Uncle Tom. The central figure
of the book, Dred, is an athletic, half-insane
African, son of a father executed for attempted
insurrection, who has broken from his bonds,
and lives as a fugitive in the great dismal
swamp, near those plantations of South Caro-
lina which are the scene of the tale. He ap- !
pears at critical times, uttering, in the language
of the Hebrew prophets, warnings of wrath on

the land of the oppressor, and crying also to the
men of his own race to out ^nd be- free.
There is, moreover, a simple and steadfast
house negro, Milly, who works patiently, suf- 1

fering little in her state of slavery, and having
a living faith in the hereafter for her consola- '

tion. But except these, the negroes in Dred
are no more than various forms of the sensuous, '

affectionate, thoughtless, childish, indolent, odd- !

ly religious African. There is Tomtit, who may j
be roughly estimated as a Topsy of the other
sex. There is Dulcimer, good for nothing, ex- 1

cept when he is at music. And there is Old 1
Hundred, family coachman, prho can always ]
demonstrate why he must not bring the horses '

out, and never does bring them out except on '

the most rare occasions. '

The merely sentimental part of the story has, .

of course, its defect; but it is aHo full of feel- 1

mg and power. A quadroon, who is his late 1

master's son, and, unknown to her as such, the
brother of his mistress, is depicted as a natural
man, strdngly rebelling against wrong. When
his mistress dies and her (also his own) tyrannousbrother becomes the oppressor, he sum
marily knocks him down, and flies into the
swamp. On the other hand, there is little said
in this novel of open cruelty in the plantations;
the slaves are almost throughout the book treatedindulgently, and enjoy all the physical advantagesupon which advocates of the slave
system are used to dwell. Almost the sole tyrantis Tom Gordon, who is represented, not as
a Legree, but rather as a Preston Brooks. The
novel, as we have said, is meant to show what is
the state of white society in a slave State.say
in South Carolina.and that the picture it presentsis triie, we hav? of'late had abundant
testimony. Mr. Brooks himself, with thp help
of (lis constituents, has supplied Mrs. Stowe
with an argument not easily to be resisted.
The very least that can be said of the work

is, that it is one of the most interesting novels
of the season.

From ilie Pre**, (Tory Organ.)
Mrs. Stowe's new tale is of much the same

material and texture as "Uncle Tom." Juke
that production, it^b various in its matter,'and
very unequal in its parts. Much of it is written

In the style of such American books as'* Queechy," made up for the most part of thepeculiar chit-chat and social portraiture of what
we suppose we must accept.from the generalsimilarity of representation.as a true reflection
:>f domestic life in the United States. But
there is in " Dred," as in "Uncle Tom," passagesof such remarkable power, as entirely to
separate these works from the class to which
in other respects they bear so strong a resemblance.There are whole chapterj iu " Dred,"
us we shall presently show, of intellectual power>f the very highest kind that has ever poureditself into shapes of romaace.
The main difference between "Uncle Tom"

Mid " Dred" is, that while the former was
purely social, the latter, though still relating to
modern times, is in its more serious parts of a
historical cast. The story of " Dred " is such
a one as Scott might have seized on, if he had
been born iu the United States. Dred is the
ion of a slave, Denmark Vesey by name, who,saving obtained his freedom, became the head
r»f a conspiracy in South Carolina for liberatingthe black ponulatiou. Dred was a lad of fourteenwheu Vesey was executed ; he saw his
father die, and was himself sold to a distant
plantation. But his nature was untameable;be struck his overseer dead, took to the swamps,and was never more bean! of. In this romance,
an imaginary career is shaped out for him, consistentwith the few known facts of his history.Thongh the story of Dred is but an episode in
he hook, it is by far the most important portion,the parts in which he appears being written in
a style of masculine eloquence, which is alwaysin the highest degree impressive, and often
rises to sublimity.T/v »-»! i '

xv >uc auuiur ui luis uook oeiongs the merit
if being the first to perceive the elements of
romance involved in the very existence of a
ilave population, in the midst of a free communityin modern times. It follows, from the
Hate of society in the Southern States, that the
;wo races must blend and mingle with each
>ther, until accident, rather than any radicaliifference in mental constitution, determines
;he mighty alternative of admission into the
-auks of Slavery or Freedom. The offspring:>f a planter by a female slave, perhaps herself
i mulatto of extraordinary gifts, may be equal
>r superior to the children born to him in law:ulwedlock. They may even receive the same
tind of education and training, their earlier
pears may be fostered with the same tenderness,
jut they may nevertheless grow up slaves, denied
,he commonest rights of humanity, be liable to
»e bought and sold like cattle, and to be overasked; Hogged, tortured, ground to death, at
.he will of a capricious or cruel master. Such
i state of society must contain within itself materialsof romance of the most striking charac
;er, as it is impossible to conceive any human
condition where greater scope is afforded for
inrest rained will on one side, or for deeper suffering,with all the feelings and passions which
he last extreme of anguish brings with it, on
he other. The immense popularity of " Uncle
Tom " was, we think, principally attributable

its being the first work of any pretension,which skilfully employed those materials of
.wujauve lur purposes 01 ncuon, ana made the
nodern world aware that the slave States of
\meriea teemed with the first requisites of tragicemotion, pity and terror.
The social sketches in the present romance

ire not equal to those in the previous produc,ionof the author. There are no characters so
io original as Uncle Tom and Topsy, and the
oook wants the freshness which so greatly conributedto the popularity of its predecessor.Hut the narrative is scarcely less exciting, and
we think it altogether calculated to sustain the
-eputation of the au'hor. Of the innumerable
mutations which "Uncle Tom" gave birth to,iot one exhibited a trace of that vital power
ay which it was distinguished.
We regard that power as the more wonderful,

tince we find no sign of it in any of the previousproductions of Mrs. Stowe. We looked for
iome indications of it in her work on England,
But we found not a passage to establish identivof intellect with the author of " Uncle Tom."
We are still more puzzled with " Dred." The
qualities of mind revealed in it are so opposed,ind even irreconcilable, that we can hardly believethem to exist in the same intellect. For,while we find a large amount of purely trivial
writing.not free from affectation, ami mingledwith all kinds of faults in style.we find in it
ilso passages where close, concentrated, logicalihought, with thrilling passion, sublime imagery,and intense aspiration, are expressed in
composition of the purest English and most
harmonious periods.
The question irresistibly forced on our mind

by a perusal of " Dred" is : Can Mrs. Stowe
be the unassisted author of the romances which
bear her name? If she be, her mind is the
greatest psychological marvel of which we
know any example. Such a union of trivialitywith power, of massive, solid intellect with
mere artificial prettiness aud accomplishment,is incomprehensible to us.

Is it not probable that some one or more of
those earnest minds which are laboring for the
overthrow of Slavery in the United States mightbe willing to assist Mrs. Stowe in influencingthe public mind by fiction, though unwillingto appear openly in the work? We have all
beard of the underground railway in the States;
may not there be a press worked by some agencyequally secret? There was somethiug like
organization in the means taken to give universalpublicity to "Uncle Tom." "The Key"
was uot> like woman's work. If, unassisted,Mrs. Stowe has written all that bears her name,ihe is one of the most wonderful of all female
writers.
Our surmise that Mrs. Stowe has been largelyassisted in the composition of these works, is

founded on internal evidence alone. We suspectthat there is an American Junius behind
the curtain, exulting in his impenetrable secrecy,and in the Bensatiou he has excited. We
'hould like to know something more pf Mr.
Beecher Stowe than we do at present. Is he a
man ofvigorous talent, or is he only Mrs. Stowe's
husband ? In the hubbub of her notoriety, he
has modestly kept himself in the shade. Mrs.
titowe is no doubt a very clever, intelligent
writer, and possessed of that talent, natural to
feminine minds, of quickly seizing prominences
if character and of delineating manners. But
we cannot so easily believe that she possesses
ihe imaginative power, the muscular energy of
sentiment, the logical sense, the perception of
fundamental truth, and the mastery of the Englishtongue, which are found in parts of this
remarkable book. If the whole be hers, she is
gifted with genius rarely, indeed, accorded to
woman. The appearance of diversity of style
s so strong, that we incline to the opinion that
;wo pens, at least, have been engaged in the
composition.
As Dred does not appear until the narrative

s far advanced, and he has then little connectionwith the other personages of the story,
,he book is rather a collection of sketches than
i regularly-constructed tale. It retlects vari>U8scenes of Southern life.the negro characers,as in " Uncle Tom," appearing to be drawn
yith great fidelity. Though always amusing,
he parts of the book want cohesion, and hence
t is somewhat patchy.

From the Leader.
In this story, the action of the cholera is far

nore powerful than the action of Slavery. Of
;ourse, Mrs. Stowe could not produce the comisnionof "Uncle Tom." or noat her populartyupon the passion of the forthcoming elecion,without drawing a red-aud-black picture
>f manners, as influenced by the peculiar instiution.But the sense of misery which, with
he susceptible, will be the effect of readingDred,'' will t^riae chiefly from the tragedy of
Danema, with which Slavery has nothing to do.

It is only late in the book, indeed, that the
legro enthusiast is introduced; his preachings,lis acts, his fate, belong almost to a separatelarration. The light of the story is Nina;Dred is the shadow; but their destinies are
irholly apart.the one being in no way related
jy circumstances to the other; so that the ladyof Oanema, upon whose portrait so much elaborationis bestowed, is a mere insignificance,
is long as the historical conspiracy is under

%

notice, while the conspiracy, which gives the
work its name, is totally unnecessary, so far as
the interest of Nina's life and character is concerned.The result is, not simplicity, but confusion.It is difficult to understand why so
many personages are introduced; and we have
found it impossible to suggest any artistic reasonfor the concentration of pathos upou a
death from cholera, in a tale that has been
written with so fierce a purpose. That purposehas been, unmistakably, to publish a volume
that will be scattered over America by the Abolitionistsimoom that is expected to rise at the
approaching election. In her preface, Mrs.
Stowe takes advantage of the assault upon Mr.
Sumner, to indite a bitter paragraph about
" the Senator of a sovereign State, struck down,unarmed and unsuspecting, by a cowardly blow,and, while thus prostrate, still beaten by the
dastard arm which had learned its skill in a
South Carolina plantation." The Kansas conflictand the St. Lawrence disaster, with an allusionto " the British Lion led in cotton bands,"
are adroitly introduced, to flatter " the party in
America who, in the coming election, are to
make a stand against this tremendous evil,"and to rally the public in England, which has
no faith in abstract principles anywhere but
across the Atlantic. Emphatically, Mrs. Stowe's
new novel has many of the qualities of a pamphlet,and it is made up more of assertion than
of proof. It is unscrupulous in this sense.
that it amasses a number of exceptional and
excessive instances, and presents them as a
picture of the South.

Regarded simply as a novel, Ml >red" is an
imitation.a clever imitation.ol " 1 'ncle Tom's
Cabin." Of course it is not a repetition of the
story, but of the idea; it is equally full of sensuousdescriptions of material luxury ; there is
an attempt to remould Topsy in a masculiue
form ; Nina fades into a sort, of Kva on her
death-bed ; a perceptible anxiety is manifested
to render Clayton.a cold mass of formality.unlike St. Clare; old Tiff is a more lively UncleTom ; Harry and Lisette are, in a great degree,reproductions of George and Eliza. " I)red "

alone is new, and his character is described
with iiq inconsiderable power. Hunted- into a
refuge in the Great Dismal Swamp, inspired byoppression, possessed of an almost unearthlypassion for revenge, he fills his memory with
all the anathemas of David and the Prophets,and pours them out, in text and verse, amongthe conspirators who have followed him to his
seclusion. He has witnessed an outrage, sanctionedby slave law, upon Henry the Quadroon,who manages the Gordon plantations, and
exerts all his eloquence to entice him into the
negro plot. Soon afterwards, upon the death
of the young mistress of Canema, the plantations,lands, and slaves, pass into the possessionof a Legree in his own right, and here the
transition takes place from the bright to the
black romance of u Dred."

While we are anticipating the climax of tha
drama.conspiracy, insurrection, a fearful socialconflict.the drama euds without a climax.
Dred is killed in a slave hunt, and all the charactersvanish, leaving a very indistinct and unsatisfactoryimpression.

MISCELLANEOUS.
nr.. t "
nunuurvi, i.nstam'k OF OAGACitt IV a

Don..We take the following from the Trinity(California) Times. It records one of the most
remarkable instances of which we have ever
heard, of canine sagacity :

William l)redge lives about five miles from
town, at the base of the mountains which tower
north of us. A short time after miduight, on
the morning of Wednesday last, he was roused
from his slumbers by the howl of a dog. No
menace on his part could rid him of the pres
ence of the strauge intruder. The dog continuedto walk around the cabin, still repeatinghis dismal moaning and howling, occasionallymaking efforts to effect an entrance throughthe closed doorway. Surprised and somewhat
alarmed at this singular demonstration, Mr.
Dredge at last hastily dressed himself and un-
bolted the door, when a large mastiff rushed in.
The dog at once caught hold of his trousers,and employed every gentle means to induce
the man to accompany him outside. Dredge'sfirst impression was, that the animal was mad,
and yet, so peculiar and earnest were the dumb
entreaties, that he fiually yielded, and proceed-ed without the cabin. A joyful yell was the
result, and the delighted brute, now caperingand wagging his tail before him, and now re-
turning and gently seizing him by the hand and
trousers, induced Dredge to follow him.

Their course was up the precipitous side of
the mountain, and soon they were forcing their
way through a snow-drift that had setted in
one of its numerous fissures. Here comes the
wonder. Upon the snow lay the body of a
woman, who had evidently perished from cold
and exhaustion. Her limbs were already stiff'
ened in death; but what was the surprise of
Mr. Dredge to see that faithful dog ferret out,from a bundle of clothing that lay by the side
01 ttie woman, a young child about two yearsof age, still warm and living. A little inspection,aided by the starlight and the brightnessof the snow, enabled him to discover that the
person of the woman woa nearly naked. With
a mother's affection, she had stripped her own
person in order to furnish warmth to her ex-
posed infaut. The trusty dog had completedher work of self-sacrifice.

Mr. Dredge immediately conveyed the child
to his cabin, and, arousing some of his neighbors,proceeded again to the mountain to securefrom the attack of wild beasts the personof the unfortunate woman. Her body was buriedthe next day. The child and dog have
been adopted by this good Samaritan; but as

yet he has been unable to obtain any light as
to the name of the woman, or how she happened
to stray on the dismal mountain side ut such
an unfortunate hour. The child is doing well,and is truly a handsome boy.
American Purlu ations..The preface of a

pamphlet lately published by Sampson Low,
Son, & Co., prominent London booksellers and
publishers, contains the following numerical
summary of publications in this country duringthe last five years:

" From the absence of any literary journal in
the country prior to 185b, or any special atten
tion paid to the subject, the utmost care and
research do not enable us to give any reliable
information prior to 1850; all that we can
learn rests upon the computation of the general
Essayist and Statistician, amongst whom it
seems to be generally agreed, that in the
twelve years ending 1842, nearly half the publicationsissued in the United States were reprintsof English books, and that the entire
number of works did not exceed two thousand.
There are no means of verifying either this
number or the proportion; but the increase
and comparative nationality of the literature
during the last fire years are very striking,
testifying at once, by its progressive character,
to the position, strength, and value, of the literatureof the country at the present day.
"During 1852, unavoidably including many

really published in the preceding 6ix months,
we find there were 966 new books and new
editions ; 312 of which were reprints of English
books, and 56 translations from other countries.
Daring 1853, 879 new books and new editions,
including 298 reprints of English books, and
37 translations. During 1854, 765 new books
and new editions; of which 277 were reprints
of English books, and 41 translations. During
1855, 1,092 new books and new editions, including250 reprints of English books, and 38
translation*. And during the six months, to
July, 1856, 751 new books and new editions;
of which but 102 were reprints of English
books, and 26 trauslations."

English Copyrights on American Books..
We learn from one of the firm of Sampson Low,Son, & Co., London, now on a visit to the UnitedStates, that the privilege of American authors,under certain conditions, to copyright
protection in England, may soon be definitelysettled. The English house publish Mrs. Stowe's
new work, "Dred," and Miss Warner's "Hills
of the Shamuc " and they lay claims to copy-

right property in both, each upon a different
basis. Mrs. Stowe's rests upon the fact of her
residence at the time of publication, she havingwritten the last hundred pages in London ; and
Miss Warner's upou the international copyrighttreaty between France and England, Messrs.
Sampson Low, Son, Sc Co., having obtained her
book through a French house. Should this
effort to establish the right of the American
author be successful, literary men and publisherswill be under great obligations to the Londonfirm; in any event, they deserve much
praise. We have learned, since the above was
in type, that the books mentioned will be re!printed by Routledge, of London, who will acceptthe responsibility, and abide the result.
A Palace ox Whkriji..If floating palaces

are the invention of Republican America, Im:perial France has the credit of originating a
palace on wheels. The train in which the
French Emperor recently journeyed consisted
of six saloon cars, connected by means of
bridges. The first car contained the officers of
the Imperial household; the second served as
a dining-room ; this was followed by a platformdecorated with flowers, and furnished with set
tees, to resemble a terrace.the artificial gar1den surrounded by a fanciful light iron railing;
surmounting this terrace was a tent, made of
light material, whose folds were ample enough
to enclose the entire platform. Following this,
came the car of the Emperor and Empress,built in the style of a vaulted room, a gilt crown
covering the peak of the roof. The next car

al_ T *-» 1 ...
was iae imperial steeping apartment, winch
was followed by the car of the Imperial Prince,his cradle being a contrivauce fashioned like a
hammock. The tiflh car contained the ladies
attached to the person of the Empress and the
Prince, and the last contained the servants of
the Imperial household.

Invrkask ok Wkalth in Ohio..In the year1850, before the completion of its railway system,the State of Ohio had an aggregate amount
of taxable property rated at $430,870,840, and
in the year 1850, after the completion of the
system, the value of the same description of
property is set down at $860,877,354, verynearly double. Nothing can more forcibly illustratethe wonderful effects of railway improvementsupon the prosperity of a State.
Ohio has entered more largely than any other
member of the Confederacy upou the developmentof the system of railways..A'. American.

Religious toleration in Turkey, notwithstandingthe violent opposition of tfae fauatical
Turks, is proving a reality. Since it was established,106 Christian churches hare been reipaired or constructed. The Sultan aloue con-
inouiea ior one nuiiamg 111 the island
of Candia, and in fact everything is done by his
Government and himself to conciliate his subijects and improve the condition of the empire,Such toleration as this might advantageouslybe imitated in most of the Christian countries
of Europe.
Hiawatha in Europe..A Leipsic edition of

ITiawatka is issued at halfa thaler, by Alphoose
Durr. The publisher notes on his title page
that Hiawatha is now supplied in Rome, Vienna,Paris, Hamburg, Amsterdam. Brussels,
Basle, Turin, Trieste, and Verona. Two Germantranslations are now being read far and
wide on the continent, one of them having had
the genius of Freilligrath to turn the author's
English iuto the language of Goethe and Schiller.
Hum Like Bki.ow Stairs.. "Thomas, I

have always placed the greatest confidence in
you. Now, tell me, Thomas, how is it mybutcher's bills are so remarkably lftrge, and yet
we havo such bad dinners? " " Really, sir, I
don't know, for I'm sure we never have anythingnice in the kitchen, that we don't send
some of it up in the parlor! "

A Goon Swimmer.. A lady living at the
Minot House, in Cohasset, Connecticut, recentlyswam a mile to a rock yi that vicinity, took a
brief rest, and then swam back to the shore.
She was not much fatigued,the narrator tells us,
and he says she can perform the feat again and
again without any difficulty or distress.

Ariskst op Fpoitivr Slaver..A few days
ago, eight runaway slaves from Fauijuier county,Va., were arrested in Hampshire county,
Va., after a stout resistance by one of them,
who had a gun and butcher's knife.

THE SOUTHERN PRESS.
From tlio Philadelphia Kveaini? Hulleliii. (Independent.)

September «.

If the remark were ever true, that those whom
the gods would destroy are first driven mad, it
would seem to be so at present, in reference to
the conduct ot the South. We have of late
been frequently made aware that thousands
upon thousands of persons, even here in Phila
delphia, almost upon the edge of the South,
are under an impression that the occasional
extravagant outbursts of fury and tiame, of
eagerly awaited war upou the North, and cries
for the indctinite extension of Slavery, are mere
gasconading shouts from the newspapers here
and there, which do not represent a general
feeling ; and that, at the worst, all of the South
ern " shrieks " are mere ebullitions of a fiery
temper.blazing up like straw, and subsiding
as rapidly.

Such is by no means the case. It is well
known that in the South the newspaper representspopular sentiment with singular accuracy,and that if it ceases to do so, it soon experiencesa "reminder" of no very gentle nature.
At the present instant, the entire press of the
South is clamoring for privileges which a lew
years ago would have been promptly rebuked
by many of them. " Only let us alone, and do
not meddle with onr property I " was the cry a
few years since. Now it is, ' We will subdue
you 1" Without auy hasty irritation.nay, with
the most emphatic calmness and deliberation.
we are told by scores upon scores of influential
Southern papers, that if the Republican party
conquers in November, there shall be more
than passive withdrawal.there shall be war
and rapine. Already, papers in many different
States have sketched out a programme of attack,
and shown the chances of success. The Rich-
mond Whiy points out the booty which can be
wrested from the North; the Examiner, in
company with a vast number of eotemporaries,
urges, in seriousness, the reduction of poor
whites to Slavery. The New Orleans Hulletin
declares, that if any Southern member should
vote for Fremont, he should he burned alive at
the stake the Charleston Ttlei/rapA cries, that
if any roan even dare to discuss the great ques-
tion now agitating the country, " his tongue
shall be cut out, and cast upon the dung-hill;"
the Norfolk Daily Neira yells, that "prepare
tion for war is the surest means to avert it;"
and, contemptuously asserting that there should
be no more reasoning or remonstrating, cries,
" we would lay our hands upon our sword hilts, <

and warn them for the last time that we may
be forced to bring them to their senses with
bullets and bayonets !" Finally, papers of
great weight and inlluence in the South are

discussing, with the utmost minuteness, and
with a seriousness and energy which they have
never before displayed, the possibility of revi-
ving, in company with Brazil, the slave trade.
It is hoped by them that, whether Buchanan
or the Republicans succeed, this will become a
fixed fact. Slaves have, of late years, become
so expensive, and the supply is so limited, that
the far South is distressed for labor. If Buchananis elected, this is to be brought about
slowly; if Fremont, it will be an immediate
consequence of secession; and, consequently,there is already an ultra Southern party, who
seem to look hopefully forward to the latter
alternative as the dawq of a new era for the
South. What is U be done with the rest of the
civilised world, in case it opposes the slave
trade, we do not know. Perhaps it is to be
annihilated with the North.
Through all this, it is amusing to see a deepseatedcontempt of Buchanan, and of their

Northern Democratio allies, peeping out, from
time to time, in all these Southern papers. It
is aiqusiug to see proofs of it iu the correspond-
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ence and reports and odd corners of their sheets.
But far more amusing and inGnitely more absurdis it to see Democrats in the North aiding
a professedly aristocratic partv. which, in the
words of the Muscogee (Ala.) Herald, asks of
society in the North, " What is it but a con

glomeratiou of greasy mechanics, filthy opera
tives,small fisted farmers, and moon-struck theorists?"and adds to this the following sketch,
which, be it borne in mind, is levelled, without
distinction, at both Huchananites and their opponents:

"All the Northern, and especially the New
England States, are devoid of society fitted for
well-bred gentlemen. The prevailing class one
meets with, is that of4 mechanics struggling to
be genteel,' and small farmers, who do their
own drudgery, and yet who are hardly fit for
association with a Southern gentleman's bodyservant."
We commend the study of the Southern papersto the poor Buchanan men of the North.

If the Southerners indulge in such remarks at
a time like the present, when there is every
reason for them to conciliate their Democratic
Northern allies, what will they say or «Ui when
they have conquered and gained the upperhand?

DISAFFECTION IN THE SOUTH.
o i 1.The attentive reader of Southern newspapers

finds uot unfrequent allusions in them to a class
of population not only not interested in Slavery,but hostile to it, and therefore to be proscribed.Take the following as an illustration.
We quote from the Southerner (printed at
Rome, Georgia) of September 11th. It is urgingforward the work of sending emigrants to
Kansas, to take care of the interests of Slavery,but it advises great caution :

" Though we urge upon Georgions the necessityfor prompt, prudent, and energetic action,it is not our policy to advocate or encourageindiscriminate emigration to that Territory.
Bv a course of this nature, we would proluibiycontribute strength to the enemy's forces.
There are no douHt some in Georgia who feel
very little interest in the institution of Slavery ;indeed, there are such as would turn the sword
upon the South, in an hour of contlict for her
peculiar rights. Such men as these had better
l\tt L'urtt t r* aiip v««Ja* -a I ... ' *

\jui UHU9I) nurrr iue sppr*>nfll81UI>ol' superior strength w'il hold their Anti Slaverysentiments in strict subjection. The presentstruggle in Kansas is founded upon a justprinciple, and none but those whose sentiments
are kuowu, and whose feelings are in accordancewith our own interests, should be aided
in emigrating thither.
The dangers that now exist, and the strife

which is now raging, are only premonitory of
greater evils and a more general struggle for
the franchises which we hold dearer than life.
If, then, when the great day come*, our ranks
are filled with those who are careless to the
destiny of the South, we will be defeated and
dishonored. Triumph is the motto of everyfriend to the South, and if it is to be won, these
arc the men who must lead and be led."

Let us keep at home those white people who }imagine Blave labor presses hard upon them ;
we have the strength, aud can take care thai
they do no mischief; but Kansas must be colonizedby the sons or supporters of our slaveholdingOligarchy. This is the meaning of the
extract, rendered into plain English.

CH1C&BO.

Cot rvnpor.denoe of the New York Evening I'oet.
Among the improvements here going on, yonwill regard none with more interest and pleasure *

than the multiplying and enlarging of the book &
stores. The old ones grow straight; they are
eked out with additions ; they become taller,broader, and more beautiful, until now Chicagois to have as splendid and capacious book-stores
as are to be found in the world. Chief amongthose now building is that of which A. B. Cooke

Co. are to bpcome the occupants.
Built of white cut marble, twenty-eight feet

in width, one hundred and sixty feet long, five
stories high, with every convenience which experiencecan suggest, this building will cost
thirty thousand dollars, and has been leused bythe Messrs. Cook tor ten years, at eight thousanddollars per annum.

Less than five years since, this firm located
here. For the past six mouths, their sales have
nveraged $15,000 per month, or §00,000 for the ,half year. The horizon of their trade eomprehends Iowa, Wisconsin, Minnesota, Indiana,Kansas, and Michigan, as well as Illinois.

That your readers may see how it is that sales
amounting to nearly $200,000 per annum are
made up, it may be noted that their law-book
sales reach to between forty and fifty thousand *
dollars a year.
Of Bigelow's Life of Fremont they have sold

between four and five thousand, and of the three
different editions of Fremont's Lite they have
sold in all seven thousand copies. Of Longfeblow's Hiawatha they have sold more than three
thousand copies, it beiug one-tenth of all the
publishers announce as having been sold. Theyhave disposed of about three thousand copiesof Macaulay's Knglund, and of Ferns.save the
mark I.little and big."Ruth 11 all's," and the
whole family, fifteen thousand volumes.
And then the extent nt the shool-book trade

is almost incredible. The other day, somebody
happened to see one of their orders upou A. S.
Barnes «fc Co., for their school publications,
which numbered 57,500, almost sixty thousand
voiumea! w ho will not inter that the soh'*>lmasteris not abroad at the West.that the people'scolleges do not sprinkle prairie and vale,thickly as stars the winter heaven.that the
time is not at hand when we shall rear our own
teachers, do our own thinking, make our own
books ?
And this is not the only establishment of the

kind here, in point magnitude. The fall orders
of Messrs. S. C. firiggs & Co. contain, amongothers, the following items of school books :
their own publications, 217,000 volumes ; D.
Appleton A Co.'s publications, nearly 40,000 ;
other houses, 00,000.total volumes, 1547,000.
The above orders were forwarded some time

since: but they were deemed insufficient, and
yesterday we were shown an additional order for
T8,000 volumes of the publications of this house.
This makes a grand total of 425,000 ordered
by Messrs. Criggs A Co., to meet the demands
of the fall trade.
What a eommentarv thia iirnn tK»

moral condition of the great Northwest! Does
it not show that the intellectual process of
our people fully equals the advancement of the
West in material wealth aud political power?

It is a pleasant thought, that, widely as our
homes are strewn, we thus read the same books,
and are bound with the strong bands of a commonliterature. 0«vh»knt.
rHE DECLARATION OF AMERICAN INDEPEND
ENCE REPUDIATED BY THE BUCHANIERS.

Since the Republican platform was laid at
Philadelphia, made up largely, as it is, from the
Declaration of Independence, the Huchauiers
have made a dead set at that instrument, determined,apparently, to have it erased from
ihe hearts, if not from the history, of the Americanpeople.
Rufus Choate, in his letter to the Buchanan

allies in Maine the other day, spoke of the Declarationof Independence as a string of " glitteringgeneralities." Old John Pettit, of Indiana,has said, u the self-evident truths in the Declarationwero nothing but self-evident lies" aud
now we find John C. Breckinridge, the candidateof the Buchaniers for Vice President, expressinghimself with equal or even greater \
freedom in regard to its dangerous heresies.
At a speech delivered in Butler county, Ohio, a
week or two since, he thus repudiated the glorioustruths of the Declaration of Independence,
to sustain which the Republicans of 1775
" pledged their lives, their fortunes, and their
sacred honor:"

14 We are told that the Declaration of Independenceis embodied in the Constitution of the
United States! The Declaration u an t*6tfruc


