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EVENING.
BY RVTH HARPER.

Ilea- beantifui the tky in,
Without a cloud at all.

An arrh hewn out of chrysolite,
Re«tii»K on porphyry wall!

For round the whole horizon
The fair hue* sofily blent1.
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In shadings w nhout end!

How eXijui«ite (lie odor
Of tb* gorgeous-tinted flowers.

That drew their beauty from the sky
Through all the sunny hours!

The violet and the jasmine.
And the rr.se, so gracious sweet.

Blending like pleasant music tones
In harmony complete.

How sweet rings out the music
From branches closely green,

. tie nome of many a woodland bird
That singeta all unseen '

Thai singeth now when summer dews
Lead on the summer night.

And singeth again, when the first faint ray
Heralds the morning light.

But I know of beauty fairer
Than sky of chrysolite,

And I know of perfume rarer

Than of flowers at 'all of night;
And 1 know of music sweeter
Than song of summer birds;

Win a lA-nrath the stars I meet her.
And li-i my ladj's word*!

For the National F.ra.
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or

A NEW ENGLAND GIRL.
BY MARTHA RUSSELL,

CIIAPTKR X.
" Know",! thou not all i;t rms of evil,

In iliy lii-urt awnit their lurr ?
Mui thyself. tin' Coil , ri-siraiiiing,

Slavs llieir vr«,wtli of erinie.
' Mr- hIooi- whose hand is hounding
Human power mi 1 human will,

Looking lliiougli molt soul's surrounding,Know, its good 01 ill."

When I awcke, the first thing I distinguished
in the dimly-lighted room was a large bag of
gay chintz, hanging against the white wall, at
the foot of the bed. I knew that bag.it was

Hannah Smith's. I tried to turn, or lift my
head to make out where I was; but I was limp
a, water, and was forced to lie and contemplate
that object, assured by its preseuce there that
I was yet in the world of the living. There was
no stir or noise in the room ; and with a deliriousfeeling of safety from something. I
could not tell what, for I was too weak then to retall my night of terror.my tired eyelids were
njiiin closing, when I became conscious of a

strong odor of camphor. I immediately recognisedit as one of the many odors, c-r combinationot odors, that had impregnated the air of
that attic closet, and I closed my eyes in hor.
r r, disgust, ami fear, though old Mrs. Tyler's
vuu e.saying, in her usual faint, drawling way,
"areyou awake,child? I thought you stirred".
somewhat reassured me. It seemed as if my
eyelids had been*"" '-""onarent, and that J
see her with her hand to ner neau, tnough I
still kept them closely shut. She sat down by
the bed, and snuflVd as if she were going to cry.
a habit -d:e had, which I could nowise endure ;
and much as 1 longed to ask how I came in
Hannah's room, (1 knew 1 must be there, from
the presence of that bag,) I do not think I
should have overcome my feeling of dislike to
that noise and the camphor sceut, so far as to

have done so, had she sat there until this time.
I bit, presently, light steps approached the bed
upon the other side.blessing on those great,
bony feet, that could step so lightly and a

voice, in a loud whisper, which had in it somethingof impatience, said :

"You here, ma'am? Pray, don't disturb
Iter! "

lt-fore the old lady could fetch the long
bi< ath or sigh with which she usually comvi T L J J
meiici a a genwnee, i nau saia.

' I'm awake, Hannah. What am I in your
}>til for? Hew did 1 come here?"

"l. rd nave up, Lina ! I'm glad enough to
War you speak agen ! "

S' e came lorward to the bedside, with A«r

great hands all tlour, and her kindly fare, as

she l»<*nt over me, though red as a lobster from
fronting the great oven, and wi'h great drops of
}». r«piratii>n standing on her lip and fiyehead,
was as weleome to me as an augel. Jfore welcom*; for I wais yearning for huma^ eompainiou.-hip.mereearthly tlesh and b*>od.

She looked at me intently * moment, beforeshe said.44 you are sur' Jou know me,
Lira V "

" To be sure, Hannah. " by shouldn't I ? "

" Then it's all straight a!i^ a little chicken
broth Ml set you up irno tine. I've got some

heating now."
She was leavim the room, but I called ber

back.
< Hannah ' 'hat am I here for? Where do

yon sleep7' ' asked, again trying to rise on

my eibe' ,to ,a^e a 8urvey of the room, and
agairJn<^'nP baffled.

.«"deep! Oh, I lop down anywhere. You
^e here because you've been sick, and it was
handier for me to have you here."

** Been sick ! "
44 Yes, child," began old Mrs. Tyler, for she

had got ready to speak by this time; you re-
member yen toid a dreadful lie, and "

Hannah Smith wheeled round and faced the
Id lady ao suddenly as almost to take away her

breath :
' There are some things that it's as well not

to remember, Mrs. Tyler; some things that it
does one no good to remember ; and if you had
jest as leaves not cotne in here, why it will be
agreeable, for 1 aint used to seein' all sorts of
iolks in my bed-room. It puts me out, to say
noihin' of worryin' the child," she said, drily.

" I >eur me.you don't say so! I thought I'd
j ust look in, and see if she was awake. It seems
as if 1 should go crazy too, my head is so bad :

and camphor nor aconite do not seem to do it
, any good." .

" Fewer bnked beans for supper, and a good
douce of coid water might, though," muttered
M -s Hannah, as, with her hand to her forehead,the mother of her master turned into the

" Xow, she'll be pckin' around mv table, and
the whole bakin' will taste of camphor or some
other doctor's etuff!"

Hannah was hurrying after her, when I recalledher.
" Come close. Hannah," I said ; and, as she

leaned over me again, I whispered, for Mrs.
Tyler'* words had quickened my feeble memory,ai d brought back the events of that dreadful

« night, with vivid distinctness:
" 1 knuw I told a lie ; but Miss Agnes.will

she never lorgive me.will she not come to see

me, alone ? Hannah, let me see her alone! "

1 shuddered and trembled as 1 spoke; and
there was a tear in the good woman's eyes, and
a troubled look on her face, as she smoothed
ba< my hair and arranged the pillows.

'"Miss Ague?, is sick too, child ; it's new times
here, an' 1 have scarcely seen her myself for a

whole week. It was bad enough before; but
Mr. Tyler's sister has come, and she puts the
cap sheaf onto everything. It's little I ever

thought to be told, in this house, that my opinionswasn't wauled out of the kitchen 1"
The heat that glared oit Hannah's face was

«ot to he attributed to the oven now, but I
m carcely heeded it. Miss Agnes was sick.I

i

had doubtless made her so by my wf^kedneps.Imight be a murderer as well as t liar.that
was the reason why Ollie's face * as turued
away from me.I felt sure I should^ever look
upon it agaiu. I was forsaken b~ God and
man ! I did not speak; where waa^he use of
spesking? but I covered iuy face the bed
clothes in torpid, benumbiug, dear despair,
while Hannah Smith stepped softly % fearing
she should disturb me.

Oh, the wearisome, hopeless daj », that followedthat couviction! It was lotg before I
was able to go out. I was " weak".-needed
" nourishing''.the Doctor said. He was right,
but it was nourishment for the soul.healing
for a wounded spirit.I needed, rather than for
the body; and, alas! among all Ilanc&h Smith's
recipes for broths and sirups, there was none
that could do this. More than once I had beard
Mr. Tyler, in his Sunday exhortations, dwell
upon the u unpardonable sin." I had paid little
heed to bis words then, but now they all came
back to me; and the idea that I was the effender,who had taken upon me that load of guilt,
took possession of me, as it has many a wiser
person. How should 1 be otherwise than ''weak,"
when, night after night, I started from my sleep,
my flesh creeping with fear, and wet with the
sweat of terror, at the sound of (as I thought)
the trump of the achangel, or at the repetition of
the fearful scenes of that night of my imprisonment.All that I had read came back in those
nights of mental anguish. Sometimes I was
with the strayed lamb, and the Good Shepherd
would not even look upon me. as he gathered
that little one to his bosom; ana when he turned
uwav, it was no longer a lamb that he carried,
hut Ol'ie. And sometimes I was with Christian,in the " Valley of the Shadow of Death,"
and he seemed to go the faster for my cries,
while my feet seemed 8hod with lead, and the
horrible, undefinable shapes that peopled the
darkness clutched at them, and filled my ears
with their mocking gibes and jeers ; while, on
the dead wall of blackness that shut down around
me, was written, in letters of glownig fire, the
fearful words, that were ever sounding in my
ears."All liars shall have their part in the
lake which burnetii with fire and brimstone!"

This the experience of 110 child! It was the
experience of one, at least, through many weary
nights. If others have escaped ir, let them thank
God for a happier lot than mine.
Hannah Smith tried to cheer me up, but it

was evident that her own heart was heavy from
some cause; besides, she was ignorant of my
sufferings, for I shrunk from acknowledging
them to any one.
Sometimes I heard a strange voice uttering

a few brief but decided orders in the kitchen,
and I took the voice to belong to Mr. Tylers
sister; but I was too weak and too much selfoccupiedto give much thought to her presence
then. I could not recall hearing Augustus's
voice or Mr. Tvler's in the kitchen, and this
seemed to me so strange that I spoke of it to
Hannah.
"Augustus and his cousin were both sent

away the day after she came. She brought her
girl with her. They disturbed poor Miss Agnes,and Dr. Guthrie said they must go away.
Fanny Moore took 'em home to her house, and
a nice time she'll have with 'cm; though she
may as well get her hand in, for they say that
the Doctor is goin' to marry her, and he has
two or three children. As to Mr. Tyler, there's
no use in his comin'.she's enough."
"She!"
" Miss Reed, his sister, child. She's took the

keys of everything. even Miss Agnea's drawers.and nobody can breathe without askin'
her leave. She'll find one that ncver'll kuuckle
to her, or one that wouldn't" the faithful
wasn't tor Miss Agnes and old times. I'd see

her further first, if 'twasu't for that/'
She had scarcely ceased to speak, when Mr.

T}let's voice was heard in the kitchen, speakingto his sister. Hannah hurried out, hut
their business was not with her, or no further
than for Mrs. Reed to remind Hannah that her
smoothing irons were gettiug red hot, and her
clothes dry, while she was "idlingfor they
came into my room. |

I have said that I was sensitive to the touch,
and that I could not bear to have Mr. Tyler
touch me. Now, it seemed as if 1 could feel
his approach, and I involuutarily shut my eyes,
that I might not he forced to either see or speak
with him. I had no wish to deceive.no furtherthought (if thought it could be called)
than the one 1 have stated. But when he spoke
to me, I did not unclose my eyes, neither could
I prevent a shuddering recoil from moving
my whole frame, as he approached and repeatedmy name. Mrs. Reed observed it, and
said, as Mr. Tyler was abcut to make some

movement to wake me.
" Don't trouble yourself, brother.the girl is

as wide awake as you are. She is only shamming.deceivingyou again."
This charge, so wholly unexpected, touching

m v sore and troubled conscience, caused me to
open my eyes at once; and the dark-featured,
cold-browed woman before me, with a triumphant," There, brother, didn't I teil you !" added,
before Mr. Tyler could speak.

" Look here. Miss ! you have one to deal with,
now, that perfectly understands all such tricks.
You can't deceive or cajole me as you have
Mrs. Tyler heretofore, nor kill me, as you have
come near killing her. I'm made of different
stuff. I'm neither nervous nor weak, thank
Heaven ! and if you are hard to mansge, 1 can
be hard too!"

1 heeded but one portion cf her words.those
which related to Miss Agnes; and, cut to the
heart by the taunt, I burst into tears, and
begged them to let me see her.

Mr. Tyler interrupted me:
" 1 trust your tears are sincere, Zerlina; hut

even if they are, you cannot, after such evidencesof depravity and wickedness as you have
given, expect to be received into Mrs. Tyler's
tavor, or even her presence, at present. Your
violence and ingratitude have brought her
almost to the borders of the grave, aud blasted
her cherished hopes ; and I cannot, even if she
were weak enough to wish it, permit you to
enter her presence. Still, her sense of duty will
not allow her to turn you eff, as you deserve;
you will still have a home here, and be permittedto assist in the household labor, under the
supervittiuu ui my sister. i uu were wurnea 01
the fate of liars, in the case of Ananias; but,
though mercifully spared this time, you have
been very ill, and I can but view it as the
legitimate consequence of your sin. May you
6ee it also, and bear in mind, that though toe
overlook your crime, the Judge of all the earth
will not, and the day of reckoning will come !"

Oh, could he have known how deeply 1 had
already suffered.how in sorrow, and anguish,
and ignorance, and darkness, I had already
reckoued with my own soul, would he have
spoken thus ! I cannot think it. He was hard,
aud narrow, and iguorant, and selfish, and shoitsighted;but he wore the form which He once

deigned to wear, who said, "Take heed how ye
offend against one of these little ones,'' and he
must have had some pity.

I could only sob; but he had scarcely ceased
to speak, when Hannah's indignant voice was

heaid, saying.
* Mr. Tyler, if you want to Bend the child out

of the world, you had best talk on in that fashion
a while longer. I hope I know my place, sir.
I sha'u't fail from lack of tellin', now a-days;
but I've lived in this bouse fifteen year, come

next harvest-time, and I'll speak my mind now,
if I am hanged and choked tor it. The child's
sickness is none of God's Bending, but your
own. I don't want to excuse her fault. She
told a lie, and she ought to have been punished
for it; but 'twas a cruel, heathenish piece of businessto shut her up in -that old closet, with all
them nasty drugs, and horrid snakes and bugs.
No wonder she went crazy ; an' if she hadn't,
as you say, been mercifully spared, I wonder
whose reckoning would a-bsen the hardest.
yourn or hern 1"

I opened my eyes, and hushed my sobs, in

fear and astonishment, to hear her speak thus,
Mr. Tyler seemed struggling for breath beneath
the folds of his neck cloth, but Mrs. Iteed, with
a cool Btare and supercilious smile, asked.

*' Brother, what position in the house does
this".she turned her cold gray eyes piercingly

on Hannah, who bad advanced, and stood justwithin the room." this woman occupy? I understoodshe was a servant."
"She is.has been housekeeper".stam;mered Mr. Tyler, for he seemed yet unable to

command his breath.
" It little matters what name you give me,"said Hannah, boldly, making a step forward,aud addressing herself to Mrs. Reed. " I've

lived iu this house, as I said before, almost
fifteen year. I was poor.not that I mightn'thave managed to hang on to some of my kin,by marriage or otherwise, for there were them
that were well to do, but I chose to take care
of myself. The Doctor said he wanted a steady
woman to live with his motherless child, and I
became their hired help.their housekeeper.servant, ma'am; but if I'd a-been a queen, theycouldn't a-treated me with more kindness and
respect. He was a righteous man I "

" A person of not much discrimination, I
should think," said Mrs. Reed, carelessly turningto her brother. " I see how everything has
gone on; your amiable wife lacks nerve."
Then, as if remembering Hannah's presence,she said, " I think, brother, we can dispensewith this person's presence. Miss Smith, you
can withdraw."

Miss Smith had not waited for the permission,for she was already in the kitchen, and
Mr?. Reed, after saying, " Brother, I wonder
how you ever bore this?" commenced smellingand tasting, by dipping the end of her fiugerin the various medicines and tonics upon the
stand.
"Umph! no wonder the child gets no

strength.old women's messes.drugged and
drenched with such stuff. She's nervous; a
few homeopathic pills, nux vomica, or aconite,
will remedy that. I will see to it; and look
you, Miss," she went on, turning to me with a
stern frown, " I shall expect you to be out of
this room, and able to do some light chores in
a week. You can be so, if you choose ; the
will is everything in this world, and you have
only to exert yours, for it seems you have a
large stock."
They were turning away, when Mr. Tyler

spoke of bringing back Augustus, and Sarah,
which it seemed was the name of Mrs. Reed's
daughter.

41 Not to-day, nor.if you are going to Litchfield.untilyour return, for to-morrow I wish
to go out, aud I do not desire to be troubled
with them," said the lady,
"Very well; I only thought that Miss Moore

might be getting tired, and "

44 She offered to take them, did she not?"
interrupted the sister, 44 aud if she was not sincere,why, it is her own fault. Certainly, I cannotlook after them to-morrow."
They left the room, and the next moment I

heard that same cold, inflexible voice, givingorders to Hannah as coolly as if the scene justrelated had never occurred.
But it was not without its influence on me.

Hannah's words had stirred to life a sense of
wrong and injustice, which had lain crushed
and dumb hitherto, beneath the weightier load
of conscious guilt aud self-reproach. But it
did not rise with the old, passionate vehemence
with which I had met Mifs Sally's injustice ;it only added a new ingredient to my wretchedness.

Mr. Tyler was right, when he said that I was
to be punished through the affections, for the
thought that Miss Agnes would not seo me was
terrible. It might have been an error, or a
child's instinctive perception of the truth, that
I had all the time fancied that she pitied me,and would be glad to treat me otherwise, if she
dared. But new they had said expressly that
she would not see me, and it had never occurtaisehooci.

I was hopeless.might have been reckless,
but for the lack of physical strength; still, Mrp.
Reed's orders, as to my getting about, were behindme like an iron hand. I felt that I must
obey them, and was trying to arrange my short
hair.for it had all been cut off in my illness.
when Hannah entered the room.

44 What are you doin', 'Lina? Let your head
alone ; I'll comb it, by and by."

u I .1 . YT_. 1>.A -- A . M
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" What if she did ?,r returned Hannah, indignantlysnuffing. "Mrs. lleed can't put strength
into anybody's bones, or breath into their
bodies, I guess, though I've no doubt but she
thinks she can raise the dead, if she chooses.
She's drivin' my poor child, Agnes, in the same
way. 'Nothin' but will wantin' for her to set
up, and go about the house,' an' it's but three
weeks since her little baby was buried."
"Baby, Hannah!"
" Yes ; you was so sick, you didn't know

nothin' about it, and I hated to tell you since,
'cause you might fret. But 'twas born two or

three davs after vou.you was sick, and the
poor little thing was dead. Perhaps 'twa3 as

well, as things go; only Miss Agnes frets so
ranch about it. It's a wearisome world to be
born into; or folks make it a wearisome world."

" And they sent for Mrs. Reed?" I asked, for
Hannah seemed lost in thought.

" Yes; an' she's taken the whole orderin' of
everything. Only yesterday she told me I
wasted the apples; I didn't pare 'em thin
enough. As if I didn't know how to pare apples,or a hair's breadth, more or less, of appleskinwas of any consequence in this house!
They may be to some folks ; I shouldn't wonderif some folks had been brought up on
'em 1"

" And she'll stay, Hannah ?"
" Yes; she and her girl, and make Miss Agnesthink she does a great favor. She's just

so innocent, poor child 1"
" Will you stay, too ?" I said, after a pause.
" As long as I can, for her sake and yours,

child;" and as she turned her face toward me,
there were great tears in her eyes.

I do not know how it came about. Hannah's
nature was by no means demonstrative, least
of all of marks of tenderness, but I found her
arms around me, and my cheek pressed close
to her bosom.

" Lina,' she said, slowly, " you have no

friends, you say ; but if I ever do have to go
away, and.and you should ever find it so

hard that you cannot stay, even for Miss Agnes'ssake, I'll do what I can for you, for the
sake of old times. Mind : you must stay if
you can, because I know she is set to have
you."

" Then she don't hate me, Hannah ? She
will let me see her again, some time ?"

" Hate you! Lord bless me ! when did AgnesLathrop ever hate anything.'specially, a

child?"
" But I was so wicked ! I made her sick ! I

killed her baby 1" I sobbed. "They say I made
her sick!"

" Bat truth is truth, and will stand," said
Hannah, solemnly. "Miss Agnes does not hate
you ; she asks after you every time I see her, for
I have seen her, and will see her for all the
Mrs. Reeds there are in the world 1 She does
not know how Bick you have been.I didn't
tell her that, for I knew 'twould only worry her.
'Twas a dreadful thing for you to tell a lie,
Lina.it was wicked and mean.but it was not
that that made her sick, more likely 'twas the
sight of your white face and staring eyes when
I brought you from that room. You were crazy
as a loon for some days. It was a wicked, cruel
thing to put you there, and I believe in her
soul she thinks so tool"

There wa3 a little comfort for me in these
words.still, it was I who had given her the
shock, and, forgetful of Mrs. Reed1s orders, I
sat there for hours, dreaming of that little dead
baby. It was no longer Ollie that the Good
Shepherd carried that night, but that little dead
baby.

I had finished the breakfast which Hannah
brought me one morning, and was stupidly
gazing out of the window, when Mrs. Reed en:tered. She took no notice of me until she had
emptied the contents of the various cups and
vials into the slop-bowl; then she went to the
door, and spoke to Hannah.

" Miss Smith, this girl needs no more medicineor doses. I, shall dissolve a few globules
in this glass of water on the table here, and she
is to take a spoonful once in six hours. She is
perfectly able to get it herself, and if you have
nothing in the kitchen to set her about, she

a

can turn some of these sheets which I have'
brought down. It will need to be done before
they are used!"
Hannah's face flushed deeply."Them sheets,

ma'am, were Miss Agnes's mother's. They have
not been used much for some years. She is
mighty choice of'em, because her mother spun'em herself. Perhaps you'd better not meddle
with 'em till she gets about, and says what's
be«t to be done !"

Mrs. Reed's answer was very cool and deliberate.thoughher foot tapped the carpet impatientlyas she spoke, her voice might have been
a trifle harder, if possible.

" I was observing that tins girl could turn
these sheets, Miss Smith, and allow me to add
another thing. I feel fully competent to managethe affairs of this house, else I should never
have accepted the trust. Having done so, I
shall, in accordance with the wishes of mybrother and his wife, act as I think best; so anyfurther suggestions or remarks from yourselfwill be quite unnecessary. I am going out now
for an hour or two, and if Mrs. Tyler needs anything,she will ring."

I shrunk and shivered as if an iceberg passedme, when Mrs. Reed went out.she was so
icy. I expected an accumulated heat in Hannah,which would explode in a shower of angry words;but, to my surprise, she looked after her, as she
swept through the kitchen with tightly compressedlips, and then, with a deep sigh, and a
glance at the fine linen sheets upon the table,went about her work.
The sheets were heavy, and my Augers feeble,yet I had made slow progress, thinking all the

while of Miss Agnes and her baby, when a hand,light as a leaf or snow-flake, was laid on mybowed head, as once before by the old CedarPond, and her own voice said.
" That work is too heavy for you, Lina, dear.Why do you try to sew ? "
She had come so softlv. that I had not. even

in the stillness around me, heard one footfall;and as she stood there, folded in her white wrapperand bright crimson shawl, with her cheeks
so thin and white, and her brown hair put awaybehind her ears, I stared at her without speaking,as if she had been a ghost." I am afraid I have frightened you, Lina;"she went on, sinking down in the chair from
which I had taken my work." but I did notfind Hannah in the kitchen."
She was not angry with me, then.she could

not have spoken more tenderly to her own dead
baby.and weeping aloud, I flung myself at
her feet.
" Oh, Miss Agnes, I was so wicked.but youdo not, will not, hate me I You will speak to

me! "

She did not speak just then, but she bowedher head upon mine, and I felt her tears wetting
my forehead; and I needed no words.I knewI was forgiven.
" Miss Agnes.my dear girl! you here 1"

exclaimed Hannah's voice, in the doorway." and cryin', too. Dear me.you'll make yourselfdown sick again.I'm frightened to pieces!"" Let me be, Hannah! It will do me goodto cry. I've felt it would for some time, onlyI was ashamed to be so weak," she said, lookingup, and holding out her hand to the faithfulfriend. " I was all alone," she went on," and I so longed to come down and see theold kitchen once more, and this sick girl. She'swhite as a daisy. Why do you make her work,Hannah ? "
" Mrs. Reed said ahe must," was the reply, asHannah took the sheet, and, turning away, laidit out of Miss Agnes's sight." Mrs. Reed dots not probably think howfpphlo 19 " on?.1 .. " T 1

u«m mj uuow vaa. x nave givenKar art mu/4» <*» uiaC* jjtaL j'Ui
look as if you had had a hard fit of sickness,
Child!"

" Sho has been a good deal down, and she
doesn't gam as I wish she did. I think some

sirup or wild-cherry bitters, such as your
father used to make for you when you was such
a chit, would be good for her; but Mrs. Reed
thinks them little bits of sugar mites, jest like
them we put on the icing of wedding cake, will
cure anything. I don't say that they won't, but
I'd like to know what your father would
a-thought about 'em, ma'am ? "

" My sister is a very ardent believer in homeopathy,as well as my husband ; it is at least a
harmless practice, as papa would say, if he
were living. 1 think it agrees with me, though
something more may be necessary for Lina."
Hannah left the room at the call of a neighbor; and Miss Agnes, drawing ine to her, lookedat me thoughtfully some moments, before

she said.
" What made you think I would hate you,

Lina.not speak to you ? "
" Because, I told such a lie, and made you

so sick.and.and ".I went on, hesitating,
for I had a sort of instinctive dread that what
I might say would wound her feelings.

" And what? "

"They said you would not like to see me,
ma'am."
"They mistake," she replied, using the pronoHnin the same indefinite way that I had :

they are so correct and upright, themselves,
that they hardly know how to make allowance
for others. But I am weak and full of error;
every day I feel and see it more and more; the
nnMrr AAntwnof
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it; and it is not for one like me, burdened with
imperfections, to hate or avoid another, especiallya child that I have promised to protect.
Did they say you made me sick ? "

I nodded.
" Their great love and anxiety for me makes

them over-suspicious; it was not altogether
that; many things made me very anxious; besides,I had not felt well for some time."
*A few tears fell, and then she went on to

speak to me of her little dead baby, and how
much she had hoped I would love it if it had
lived. " I thought its coming might help both
Mr. Tyler and me to understand you better,
Lina, for I am very ignorant, and it does not
seem to me that those people, who have never
had any girls of their own, can very well understandthem.and he has had only boys, you
know." Then she spoke to me of my sin.of
her promise that I should some day read the
books.taking great blame to herself for thus,
as it were, leading me into temptation; and it
seemed as if the very gentleness and innocence
of that little babe, whose loss she mourned, had
entered her soul.so kind, and gentle,and wise.
aye, wise.for if they seemed so then, they certainlyseem so now.were her words. Not one
word of censure of Mr. Tyler.he was still as

perfect as man well could be, though there was
a little misgiving about the race. She spoke
of Augustus and Sarah, saying Mrs. Reed would
kindly take the charge of us all for some time,
as Mr. Tyler could not bear to have her, in her
present health, burdened with the least care,
and she hoped I would try to be a good girl,
and not get into difficulties with the children, or
mn/x Attw nvteti rA'iUo A a iVin /\1 not alta aw.
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pected me to set them the example- With a
kiss on my cheek, she left the room, bidding
me not to follow, as Hannah would help her up
stairs.
As her pale face smiled on me as she disappearedthrough the door, I made a vow in my

souL I felt the old energies of my nature returning,and I knew, by God's help, I could
keep it.and I did try.

Horace Vf.rxet's Departure for the
United States..The Independence Beige of
2d instant eays:

" The departure of Horace Vernet for New
York is announced. Several pictures have
been taken of him, and this engagement will
probably detain him in the United States about
six months. We do not know if Horace Vernet
has accepted the engagement, but a story is
circulated in the different ateliers of eminent
artists, that he will not resist the tempting offer
of §200,000. If Vernet should execute several
pictures in the United States, he would undoubtedlyrealize an immense fortune. It seems
that in America names are everything. There
are dealers iu pictures which send annually a

quantity of copies of masters to the United
States, which are bought and paid for as originals."

Foreign Correspondence of the Era.
Paris, Jan. 29,1857.

To the Editor of the National Era:
Since the 3d of Jauuary, the deplorable

tsaassination of Archbishop Sibour has deeply
sngrossed the minds of the Parisians. The
'Torches were hung with black drapery, masses
.nd prayers were hourly offered for the salvation
if the departed soul of that venerable Prelate.
Parisians, as far as they can be said to be afectedby Buch events, deplored the untimely

nd of their Archbishop. The picture shops,
/here his portrait and photograph were exhibued,drew crowds, composed of all classes, aserabledto contemplate his benevolent features,
n the Faubourg St. Germaine, where the palceof the archbishop is situated, the streets
^ere crowded by persons anxious to see the
orpse exhibited in the chapelle ardente; and
olng looked upon as a martyr, the desire was

gj'at to touch the wounds with medals, rosari«,and other tokens of a religious nature, to
gre them the supernatural power of a talisman.
T\e greater number, however, were attracted
npre by curiosity than veneration; and it is
sad that some of the blouses made very illtiaedremarks on the splendor of the palace,
aid the luxurious style in which the archbishop
aid priests generally live, whilst the poorer
chss&i inhabit damp cellars, and sleep on
stiaw. In consequence of these remarks, the
fuieral was hastened; and the archbishop was

buried on th» 10th of January, instead of the
15th. as was Brst announced.
T1o 4*11 norrl ni»nr»AoaiAn n»«n
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all tie pomp peculiar to the Catholic church,
left the palace at 8 o'clock in the morning, composedof a great number of soldiers, officers of
slate, court carriages; the gala coaches of the
prefe«ure, and those of many high functionaries,followed the richly-ornamented hearse,
drawi by six horses, to the metropolitan church,
Not'C Dame.

.After lying in state all day, the remains were

plated in the extensive vaults of that old edifice,
in which, since the time of the great revolution,fve archbishops of Paris have been deposited.
Archbishop Sibour was born at Port St. Esprit

in 1192; was ordained archbishop of Paris the
16thof October, 1848, after the noble death of
Mr. A-flre, who fell a martyr in his devotion to
the cause of the people. Both were struck in
the exercise of their divine functions, and both
died in their sacerdotal robes.

Archbishop Sibour entered his office under
the government of General Cavaignac during
the Republic, proved a worthy child of the revolution,espoused the cause of the working
classes, was indefatigable in the discharge of
his duties, and showed himself a devoted friend
to the indigent. But from the moment the
President aspired to the re-establishment of the
Empire, the archbishop seemed to be convinced
that u Empire is peace ;" and, we are told, he
Buddenly became a stanch adherent of absolutism.
He was a strong advocate of the received

doctrine of the Immaculate Conception, and a
strict disciplinarian with respect to the dischargeof the duties of the clergy.
public mind was again excited by the hastened
tri$l of Verger, the assassin.
The interest felt in the trial would not have

be6n so great, were Verger not an ecclesiastic,
a man of superior intellect, and strongly opf»oaedto the doctrine before mentioned ; believngin the entire regeneration of Christianity,
and that the subordinate clergy should be affranchisedfrom the voke of their superiors, and
be allowed to marry.

Yerycr wrote and preached in favor of his
opinions, and especially against the doctrines
now received by the Catholic church, and therebybrought the displeasure of the high clergy
upon him, which resulted in the interdiction of
the exercise of his ecclesiastical functions. To
manifest his indignation and horror of the adorationof the Virgin Mary as a goddess, placing
her higher than Jesus Christ himself, to punish
the priesthood, and to create a general sensation,he determined to strike a death blow at
the chief of the church of France.

This extraordinary and inhuman purpose
was executed in the most resolute and coldbloodedmanner. He was collected during the
proceedings of the first examination previous
to the trial, which induced me to believe him
a true fanatic, who wilfully brought his head
under the knife of the guillotine, thinking to
sacrifice himself for the salvation of the CatholicChurch, which he considered in danger, by
the deification of the Virgin Mary. But when,
at the opening of the trial, he said, 11 Gentlemen,it is now nineteen centuries since weighty
words were uttered by a man.who was more
than a man, and who called himself Jesus
Christ."Peace be with you; peace be with
you all!" And another man, whom you love
and venerate, and whom 1 also venerate, repeatedlike words : " Empire is peace." These
sycophantic preambles showed his true character,and accounts for his cowardly behaviour
during the trial, when he proved himself to be
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tied with the position his talents and age gave
him, but revenged himself, like the most abject
of human beings.

In the hope of convincing the public that he
was a martyr to the cause, he asked for sixty
different witnesses to assist him in exposing some
of the scandalous acts of the high clergy, which
could not have exculpated him from the awful
crime he did not even attempt to deny, had it
been allowed.

This refusal enraged him, and his appeals to
the audience were responded to by.As&assin
The verdict of his condemnation to death was
communicated to him in his cell, and he receivedit with great eomposure.

After having been transferred to the prison,
La, Itoquette, the stepping-stone to the guillotine,he made an appeal against the decision of
the court, and addressed a supplication to the
Emperor, whom he pretends " to venerate.'"
He indulges in the hope that his sentence to
death may be changed into exile. He will not
succeed, any further than to have his executionpostponed a few days; and it is predicted
that nis behaviour, at the last moment, will be
most cowardly.
The Pope was greatly shocked at the awful

deed committed by Verger, and ascribes it to
iit:- i .. ._,i u-
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the same plea, but Verger repudiates that excuse.His language and publications prove
that he was, and still is, in the entire possession
of his mental faculties.

It is reported that the Emperor sent for the
knife with which Verger committed the crime.
The blade of this Catalan knife is three lingers
wide, and it is thought that that deadly weapon
might penetrate a coat of mail, in such strong
hands as Verger's.
The well-known paper, Figaro, published a

curious article on this weapon, which again
brought this paper in danger of being suppressed: u Verger employed the deadly knife.
the weapon of precision.as did his successful
predecessors, Jacques, Clement, Ravillac, Louve*,and Charlotte Corday." The article read s

asjif the knife were recommended in preferenceto the pistol.
The French are great in little things, and

Utile in great things. Scarcely had the heart
ofjthe much-esteemed Archbishop ceased to

pijjsate, when an active engraver struck off a

coin commemorating the event, and sold thousandsof them the next day. a

Archbishop Sibour's successor has just been
oricially announced. The choice fell upon Mr.
Ffanfois Nicolas Madeleine Morlot, CardinalArchbishopof Tours, now in Rome.
The Prussian-Swiss difficulties are Bettled.

Die prisoners are liberated, and are now on

French soil. Switzerland has behaved nobly.has proved able to defend herself, and rich enough
t.o browbeat the valiant Prussian King and his
landknetchs. Napoleon the Third arranged the
difficulties, and again showed himself the great
peace-maker.
A few days ago, the Monitcur gave an accountof the reception of the French Envoy at

Bangkok, by the King of Siam. It is reportedthat he speaks English, (his favorite title is
that of Professor of Laugnages,) and has a goodidea of European Powers, especially of that of
Napoleon the Great and Small. Of the latter,he obtained the portrait, as well as that of his
consort, the Empress Eugenie.

Last Saturday's paper announced the arrival
of a number of genuine live Persians (Ambassadorand suite) to the Court of the Emperorof Peace, who were received with all the pomp
customary on such occasions. Three carriages
of state, each drawn by six horses, conveyedthem to the Tuilleries.
Miza-Zeman-Khan, the Ambassador, wore a

magnificent robe of cashmere, trimmed with
costly furs, and ornamented with clasps studdedwith diamonds, and a cap of astradean fur.
After he had delivered his credentials and his
address, the Emperor, it is supposed, graciouslysaid that he was pleased to see, not only the
Kin?s. Oueens. Princes, and Ambassadors, of
all Europe, at his Court, but also the Envoysfrom Asia, Africa, and from that hot-bed of
Republicanism, the Neir World. He also said
that his hands were full, at the present, with
the affairs of Europe, but that he hoped, notwithstanding,to be able to take care of his
brother, the King of Persia, as well as of the
rest of the world. When this patronizing speech
was over, his Majesty introduced the Persian
Envoy to the fair Empress Eugenie and her
ladies of honor; there ended the presentation
of the Persian Envoy.
The Persian costume is not new to the Parisian.An old Persian has resided here for

years, whether noble or plebeian, I know not;
he is a regular visiter to the operas and theatres,and can be seen every night in some one
ofthese public places. His pointed black far cap
and his white beard form a great contrast witn
the European fashion of the day. His line
slippers and white kid gloves give him an air
of gentility. His boxes at the operas, and the
magnificent presents he makes to his favorite
actresses, give hiin the reputation of being
rich. The ballet is his delight; and it is laid
that during these performances, he believes
himself in the Persian (quere?) Paradise.
The Monileur, the official organ of the Ira-

perial Government, had, on Tuesday last, the
following important communication at the bead
of its columns: "The Imperial Prince, Napo-!
leon IV, sneezed twice during the night, and
woke up with a cold in the head." Most importantnews!
On Sundav last_ Mr. Masnn bnrt <»r>ria.V»1<»

pleasure of again presenting a number of
Americans, mostly Generals, Colonels, and
Caj'taiius. What a martial nation we must be!
La Presse, the most extensively-read paper

in France, having 36,000 subscribers, is the
advocate of Republicanism, as far as it is pos-
Bible for a French paper to be, under the strict
watch of the police, was again on the point of
being suppressed. It copied a letter, supposed
to be from the Emperor Napoleon, relative to
the Neufchatel affair. The letter was spurious,
and it was thought that 1m Presse had sent it
to the Swiss paper for insertion, with the intentionto republish it as coming from abroad. It
seems, however, that La Presse ha3 exculpated
itself most satisfactorily.
The New York correspondent of Jm, Presse,

siyie, cnut tne nussian ^inuassaoor at Washingtongreatly influences the formation of the
future Cabinet of Mr. Buchanan. It would be
undeaerviug of notice, had it not been publish-
ed by Jm, Presse, a paper of much influence.
The Russians may dictate to the Persian King,
Turkish Emperor, and other such helpless
Princes; but to think that the United States
Government should be influenced by a Russian
employe, is too absurd aud ridiculous.

Princess Leivien, a Russian, died on Monday
last, in Paris. This Pri .cess was intimately
received at the Court of Louis Philippe, and
was a great friend of Guizot's. She was known
as the secret diplomatic agent of Russia; and
during the last Russian war she went to Belgiumto reside, and as soon as peace was declaredshe returned to her post.
The Kmperor of Austria has granted an en-

tire amnesty to his Italian subjects, and restoredto them their property; it is also intimatedto the Hungarians residing in Paris, by
their friends at home, that a general amnesty
will be granted to them, excepting to Kossuth,
Pulasky, and a few others. Flaiuik, former
Minister of Police, and Alraachi, the President
of the Chamber of Deputies, it is hoped, will
be included in the amnesty.

Kossuth will remain in England, where he
makes a living by writing and lecturing. His
children are in Paris for their education, and
the French Government allows the mother to
visit them once a year only.
From Turin, the 22d of January, to the Gazelle<le Sacoie:
" I have another miracle to communicate to

you, which took place at Saluces.a crucifix
sweating blood.

u The servant of a man by the name of
Giletta, residing near Saluces, told her master
that she observed a drop of blood on the fore-
head of a wooden crucifix hanging in the house,
The master did not pay any attention to it;
but a few days after, the same servant said she
had again found drops of blood, that she gath-
ered on a piece of linen. The news rapidly
spread, and the people Hocked in from all quarters,without, however, witnessing the miracle.

" The Bishop of Saluces went himself to the
house, accompanied by the Vicar General, but
aq vat. Vina nnt. aYnraaanrl nnv finininn An tKa

subject. ,
" The crucifix and the piece of linen were

confiscated, though it is not known if the miraclewas reproduced."
DEATH OF DR. KANE.

The death of this excellent gentleman, whose
fame since hia Arctic expedition has become
world-wide, took place at Havana on the Ifith
instant. It was an event by no means unexpected.He was a son of Jud»e Kane, of
Philadelphia. The following concise notice of
the fearless navigator's brief earthly career is
copied from the North American:

" He was thirty-four years of age, having
been born in Philadelphia in the year 1822.
He received his classical education at the Universityof Virginia, and his medical education
at the University of Pennsylvania, where he
graduated as a doctor of medicine in 1843.
Soon after receiving his degree, he was appointedsurgeon to the first American mission
to China. He travelled extensively in China,
the East Indian archipelago, British India,
and Egypt. After his retnrn to the United
States from these adventures, he next sailed for
the west coast of Africa, and visited the slave
factories from Cape Mount to the river Bonny.
During the war with Menico in 1847 he visited
that country, and performed a perilous service
in bearing President Polk's despatches to Gen.
Scott. On the return of peace, he was assigned
to the coast survev under Professor Bache, and
was at work in the Gulf of Mexico when the
first American expedition waa organized to
search for Sir John Franklin. Dr. Kane went
oat as senior surgeon ; on his return, he publisheda narrative of the cruise, and it was

scarcely ready before he started on the second
expedition to the Arctic regions, from which
he returned with his health fatally injured."

In anticipation of the death of Dr. Kane, the
District Attorney of the United States Court at
Philadelphia, on Thursday last, proposed an

adjournment of the Court to the lGih of March.
In making this motion, be said :

u A circumstance existed, known to the communityas well as to the Court and its members,
which was of a character to defer the transactionof public business so far as relates to this
Court. A noble spirit was decaying under the
fell hand of disease in a foreign land.an

American citizen, the pride of his n&tiou, belovedby his family, friends, and countrymen,and honored by the world. With the knowledgeof such a melancholy fact, his feelings
disapproved proceeding with business, and he
knew the public would approve of his suggestion."
The Court was adjourned accordingly.

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.
t

Dktf.rmin'F-P to Die ox Free Son,..I must
tell you of a rare scene that was witnessed on
the cars, coming up. At Crestline, a very aged
woman, apparently in a dying condition, was
borne into the rear car by two brakemen, and
left in charge of a lad of fourteen years, who
proved to be her sole attendant. The passengerswere astonished that so old a person.apparentlyquite a hundred years.should be
moved, in winter, even so far as the next station,and they gathered round to help the boy, for
she was gasping as if for her last breath. Presently,the fresh air and a cup of cold water revivedthe aged sufferer, and we asked the child
why he had been left alone with such a charge?The boy told his story with a clear, manly voice,and it was this: It was his grandmother; he
had brought her thusfrom Greene county, Missouri,near the border of Ark ansas and Kansas,
by stage to Jefferson city, thence by railroad,and teas taking her to Scotland! She had come
out from the old country to die among her children,who were well-to-do planters in SouthwesternMissouri, but she had taken an insane
dislike to the country, and nothing would do
but she must be carried back to Scotland. She
would receive 110 attentions, would not wear the
clothes provided for her, would not be waited
upon by the servants, "though father had two
niggers to do nothing but wait on her," would
not ride in the carriage " that cost $500, and
was brought for her pleasure from Cincinnati."
She would hardly take enough food to keepbody and soul together. She had endured ail
but death in the removal from Scotland to Mis-
souri, but in the first month after her arrival
" this craze come on her, and we've had no
peace since." In vain his father.the old crone
was the lad's grandmother.had expostulated
and begged till his patience and filial love were
exhausted, and he " had to choose between sendingthe auld one to the crazy house in St. Louis
or back to Scotland, but he wad na gang wi' her,
so I came mesel."

" A wee bit o' air.a wee bit .a wee
bit! " gasped the old woman ; and we hurried
to help her, for it really seemed that death was
there to free the spirit from the worn and shrivelledbody. She revived a little, and we could
not help asking the boy further questions. His
story was straight, and evidently true. He had
a clear voice, with a metallic ring, that rose
above the din of the whirling cars, aud we listenedand wondered. By accident, a passenger,
Dr. Cooke, of the House of Representatives, I
believe, asked.
"And was there no cause of complaint whatever? "
" None, none," answered the boy, " only she

ca'd out she could na breathe for the slavery,
and she could na die in peace for the bluid on

father, and she must gang owre the sea, and be
buried on the hills wi' the free folk! "

Now we saw another person. The withered,
crazed old crone was translated, as it were, beforeour eyes. We saw the will of a heroic
Scotch woman staying the dissolution of a wornoutbody, that it might not be left in ground
from which, in her ears, almost cold in death,
was crying out the blood of her brethren ! She
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laid amen# the tree bv the free.. Cleveland
Correspondent of the Cincinnati Com.
A Sixgcla.i Cask. On Sunday last, ])rs.

Freeman and I'crry, of| Saratoga, amputated
the leg of a Mr. Smith, a resident of that village.The cause for the amputation was the
actual death of the limb. Mr. 3., who is a laboringman of industrious and temperate habits,
some six weeks since, while walking, was seized
with a sudden pain in the leg, about half way
from the knee to the ankle, and immediately
all sensation or feeling below the region of the
pain ceased. The look and color of the skin,
and to the touch, was that of a dead body, and
all life or animation below, midway from the
knee to the ankle, was entirely eradicated.
The above phyeicians attended the sufferer, and
used all the skill and ingenuity known to the
medical profession to restore the circulation,
but to no avail. The individual had previously
enjoyed good health, and the cause for so suddenand singular a result could not be accountedfor. Circumstances of palsied or paralyzed
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the death of a limb, we understand, was never
before known to the medical faculty. That the
limb was actually dead is bIiowu ironi the fact
that decomposition had set in, and it was found
necessary to amputate the limb to prevent mortification.The leg was taken oil' above the
knee..Albany Aryus.
Germanism in Journalism..We very much

wish that our contemporaries, in alluding to the
pictures about to be exhibited at Manchester,
would cease to denominate them art-treasures.
Why not call them treasures of art ? Suppose
we were to talk of imagination works, meaning
works of imagination, should we not be deemed
to talk very affected stuff? You might as well
say science-discovery as art treasure, or describe
a learned or virtuous person as a learning-characteror a virtue-man. A joke, on the same
principle, might be termed wit-speech or a funsaying.It is all very well to say mince pie
and plum-pudding: these are pleasant compounds,an£ not hashes of abstract and concrete,disagreeable to the sense of fitness. What,
however, make art-treasures a peculiarly disagreeableword is, that it is a vile Germanism ;
and the Bame objection applies to all the variousphrases of " art," skewered to some other
word with a hyphen. Let us hear no more of
art-coffee-pots, art-cream-jugs, art-fenders, artfire-irons,art-cups and art-saucers, art-sugartongs,and art-spoens ; in short, no more artbosh,art-humbug, and art-twaddle. Stick to
good English, and there stop. Corrupt it not,
by adulteration with German slang..Punch.
A Warning to Conviviamstr..The LiverpoolAlbion relates the following singular " End

of a Drinking Club:" "Two of its members
were sent to the lunatic asylum : one jumped
from a window, and killed himself; one walked
or fell into the water at night, and was drowned;one was found dead in a public house; one
died of delirium tremens; upwards of ten becamebankrupt; four died ere they had lived
half their days. The last was a bailie when
connected with the club, is at present keeping
a low publics house. Such are a few facts well
known to those living in the locality." Let
those who " put an enemy in their throatB to
destroy themselves," remember that what is
pleasant to the taste often turns to bitter ashes
in the mouth, and that the day of reckoningwill, sooner or later, surely overtake them.
Insulted and outraged human nature will surelyrise up within them and assert, aye, and take
her rio-htH- even the l-irvint r.f iU c .I
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ye who are fond of the " glass," look into the
mirror before you at your own bloated or cadaverousvisage, and change it into a glass of
water instead, lest death tip his hour-glass ere
your sands of life ore fairly ruu.

What Constitutes True Bravery..The
Duke of Wellington seeing a man turn pale, as,without moving a muscle, he marched up to a
battery, remarked : " That is a brave man ; he
knows his danger, and faces it." The bravest
men have ever been those of a high-toned, finely-organizedtemperament, and therefore of an
acutely nervous structure ; Caesar, Bonaparte,Washington,] and all men of great purpose and
daring, were'of this nervous temperament. The
man who delights in scenes of bloodshed, and
"is utterly unmindful and reckless of danger,
cannot be called the brave man. His courageis merely that of the brute, without reason or
judgment.
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GREAT BRITAIN AND THE UNITED STATES.

The subject of most immediate interest to
this country, referred to in the speech from the
Throne, recently delivered to the British Parliament,and subsequently alluded to in the
course of the debate on the address, is the controversybetween Great Britain and the United
States in regard to Central America. The
clause in the speech relating to this subject is
a3 follows:

" Her Majesty commands U3 to inform yon
that she has been engaged in negotiations v.ilh
the Government of the United States, and also
with the Government of Honduras, which she
trusts will be successful in removing all cause
of misunderstanding with respect to Central
America.

In the course of the spirited discussion on
the speech (in which, although the Palmeraton
Administration achieved an apparent victory,
the combiued strength of the opposition and
their temper were strongly manifested) the
Earl of )>*rby took occasion to convey an indirectcensure on the Government, for their
management of the negotiations with this
country.

Lord Derby said: There is another point,
which I trust, is on the eve of satisfactory solution; I mean our differences wi'h the United
States in regard to Central Atneiica. Beyond
the honorable engagements that we have untakentowards certain Indian tribes, we haw
few interests peculiarly our own to maintain in
that quarter of the globe. It is, however, a
matter of importance to a great commercial
people like this, and also to the world at large,
that the neutrality of the line of comtnuuica
tion across the Isthmus of Panama should bo
faithfully preserved. Our only interest in that
respect is, that the route may not be placed in
the hands of a Power capable of exorcising a

controlling influence over our commerce, and
I shall view any sacrifice of the islands and
territory which we may make in that region,
provided they are intrusted to a Power adequateto prevent them from becoming the re
sort of lawless and disreputable characters,
but still not adequate to exercise a controlling
influence there to the prejudice of our interests,as fully compensated for by the at'ainmentof the other objects involved in such a

general arrangement. But I wish to know iu
what position we shall stand in the possible,
though perhaps not very probable, event of th«
Senate of the United States refusing to ratify
the treaty. In that case, shall we not have*
surrendered liuatan and the adjacent territory,
without securing a guarantee on the part of
the United States for the neutrality of the passageacross the Isthmus ? I hope that wet
shall not be told that the two engagement
stand and fall together; that we shall not 1>«
bound by the one treaty, without having the
equivalent advantage of the other; that tho
two will, in fact, form part of one general arrangement,to the whole of which the United
States will be equally pledged with ourselves."
The Karl of Clarendon, in reply, made this

statement:
"With respect to the negotiations with the

United States and Honduras, I think the noblo
Earl has rather over-stated the difficulties which
may lie in the way of a thorough settlement of
the matters in dispute. There is no reason to
doubt that the objects of the treaties into which
we have entered will be realized, and that they
will fulfil all those points to which the noblo
Karl has directed your attention. Your lordshipswill find that all those engagements which
we are bound in honor to maintain will be
maintained, while all the rights of territoryU4. x:WJl Inv-nr-* 1 *

connectedwith each other. The treaty wy * '

the United States has merely referenco to the
dispute that has arisen with respect to the protectionof the Mosouilo territory. With referenceto lluatan, which was supposed to belon r

to Honduras, we have made that island over in
such a way as that it shall be under the sover

eignty of Honduras. There is row a proposalfor the construction of a railroad over these
territories; and this, I believe, will be found to
be the right and practical mode of establishing
a communication between the two oceans. On
both sides of the Isthmus, there are magnificent
harbors; and no doubt all the Powers of the
world, who would avail themselves of this means
of communication, would have taken exceptions
to any arrangement by which an island almost
at the entrance of it should have been left in
the bands of any one Power. It has been
placed under the suzerainty of Honduras, with
out her having the power of giving it up to any
other Government. I believe, therefore, that
these treaties will be found fully to answer the
purpose which the Governments of 1
and the United States had in view, and that
they will have the effect of preventing any
future misunderstandings between the tw.»
countries on this question. 1 will only further
add on this point, that I agree with tho noble
Karl opposite, that we have no interest what
ever iu Central America, beyond that of possessinga free transit across the Isthmus; and
I cannot see any reason why upon that questionthere should in future arise any difficultybetween us and the United States.''

In the House of Commons, the following
remarks were made on the subject: #

"Mr. Gladstone. The Central American
question was one of those difficulties which duringlast summer were upon the hands of the
Government, which have never been wanting
since the conclusion of peace, and of which 1
am afraid it is impossible to foretell the termination.We have seen in the newspapers an
arrangement, which I think a fair one; but 1
must Bay, (though it is no fad'. in my eyes,)it gives a sanction to the opinion that it was
based upon concessions to America which previouslywe had unhappily refused. The point
upon which American opinion and argument
ran highest related to Kuatan. That has been
conceded. In my opinion, it was wise and just
to give it up. Still, I think there is a great,
constitutional question involved in the surrender,about which we ought to have had some
information, and which we are still entitled to
ask for.

u Lord J. Russell. With respect to Central
America, I am glad to see the course which
the Government have taken. The phantom
King of Mosquito may, I hope, he said to have
disappeared, and we shall run no risk of being
involved with that great Republic (the United
States) in any difference concerning the vari
ous tribes occupying Central America, who are
none of them worth the lives of five thousand
British or Americans."
Lord Palmer8tou thus replied to Mr. Gladstone:
" My right honorable friend doubts whether

we are justified in having concluded a treatywith the United States, the result of which is
the cession of the island of Ku&tan. He does
not attach any value to that island. He thiuks
the cession a right one, but he doubts the powerof the Crown to cede it without the consent of
Parliament. As far as I am informed, there
is no distinction between giving up territory
by negotiation and by cession. The Crown
can maKe any cession it is auvisea to make,
but those who give that advice are of course
subject to the approbation or disapprobation of
Parliament. We cannot enter upon the subject,because the treaties are under the considerationof the Senate of the United States,
which is the ratifying Power; and until they
are ratified, they are not binding upon either
party. They are not mentioned in the speech
as treaties, but as negotiations ; and until the
decision of the United States has been declared,
it would not be consistent with the usual eourse
to lay the conventions, or the correspondence
which led to those conventions, before Parliament."

It is true that these speeches were delivered
in ignorance of the probable refusal of the UnitedStates Senate to ratify the treaty; but it is
clearly to be inferred from them, that it is neitherthe intention of the Government nor the
desire of the people of Great Britain to assert

any claim to interference in Central America ;
and that they only require the guarantee of a
free passage across Central A merica, from
ocean to ocean. Nothing can be more conci 1*


