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TO ONE BELOVEO.
BY RCTU llAKt'CR.

sate and watched the hue* of beauty fade
From out the d> Inr day.

One *ilvcr planet mid the purpie made
A glory where it lay.

And as the shadows deep-Bed round the sky
To Ktill an:; nerfeel niet.t
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Shone ever that fur urgent flame on high.
With a tercner Sight

So when tlir roae-iiued betuty of my life
In gl<ii>in bail pHxunl away,

And eloriu and darkness in commingling strife
Held unresisted sway.

Dims only star above me. pure and far,
In brightening beauty shone;

Thy bive. HeUive was that fairest slur,
(.learning serene and lono.

[Copyright secured according to lute.]
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THIS AUTOBIOGRAPHY
OF

A NEW ENGLAND GIRL.
BY MARTHA RUSSELL.

CHA1TKR XIII.
" I only would have leave lo lno*e.

* (In tear* and lilood, if so He choose,)
Mine inward mu-ie out to use."'
' Only embrace, and be embraced,
lAy fiery ends.whereby to waste,
And light (.oil t lulure with my past.'*

" I will not sit down ! You are living proof
of the doctrine of total depravity, Michal Kliis !
Haven't I told jou, again and again, that tbo-e
books were killing you.that there was death

' iu tLtin! and ycu inind me no more than the
east wind. \ cu might teach perseverance to
t'ie saints.no.no chair.1 never affected the
company of suicides ! "

But he did sit down, even while he spoke.
that gray-haired, gray-eyed, long-limbed, looseBjointed man. who stood shaking his long, bony
forefinger at Miss Miehal and her books, one

forenoon, when I entered her room, and stole
iuto my usual seat, wilhiu the shadow of ber
c'jair. Miss M chal smiled pleasantly a3 she
] od ber hand upon the snivelled one that still
continued to point threateningly to her books,
an 1 iaid something in a language wholly new

to me.
' Whoa» can look on Death, fears no shadows!" repeated the gentleman, in English ;

a .d there was a kind of twinkle in his deep-set
eyes, that seemed to belie his querulous toots,
ai he went on.

"I'lnph! So much for training a housebantamlike an eagle! I much doubt if your
wise fa.her ever suspected your sex ; and I, like
a foo!, have kept on in his track. But, I'll net
have manslaughter or woinanslaughter on my
conscience. Doei not the wise man say, u He
that increasetii knowledge increaseth sorrow!"

"Certainly, my d« ar sir-, but ycu have al-
w.i' l me. ihat a truth, to be of anv value.
must b.- tested by experience; 1 must, like ail
w'.r> have gone before me, prove the wise man's
w >r'la rnj self. Besides," she added, more gfave|ly, "c'.e i h will not fail to meet us somewhere,
w iiV time goes so fast, and there is so much
to learn ! "

The bright twinkle iu the gentlemau'a eyes
softened into a fond admiration and interest;
y t it did not affect his voice or his words, for
both Were harsh and irritable, as he took an

open book from the table, and, running his eye
over a slip of paper that lay within, asked.

" What's all this about ? Circles and attractiveforces; Procession and Recession of
the Kijuinoxea; Zodiacal Light: Aye, that
jtodis'-ul light of March 20th was a moat beautifulsight, Michal. The pyramidical form was

perfectly disliucf, from base to apex. A most
splendid phenomena! "

ll was as if the light of which he spoke restedon hia face, it wus so bright with enthusiasm.
Michal smiled a little mischievously, as she

answered."Yes, indeed ;(I had long wanted to observe
it. and improve the opportunity. 1 watched it
f«.r more than an hour ! "
u You did.i/ou, Michal Ellis. with that

ruu«u .

" V(«. ; you know you have often described
it to lie, ai d 1 wanted to see it so much ! "

' /.' 1 wish my tongue had been blistered
before I had ever spoken to you of it! But
when did a woman ever use any reason but 4 I
trim/' and 4i will!' An hour in this raw

night air, to look at a mere light space ill the
heavens.a mere will-o'-the-wisp ! 1 was a tool
to have looked at it myself! "

Miclial tt ok no notice of this burst of irritation,but said, quietly: " 1 have been thinking
over what you told the class one day, of liittenbou.-e'sfainting from excess of emotion on witnessingthe last transit of Yeuus. I think it
the most natural thing in the world. It must
be so sublime to grasp with one's own strong,
untiring wii!, at the comprehension ol' the
mightj plans of God; and if this comprehension
grows wiser as it grows more perfect, ho become
more and more at one with Him.to grasp at
God's secrete, and catch them! The thought
almost lakes away the breath. Ah ! if we were
not such cowards.so weak and faithless ! The
child mi^ht, it sometimes seems, grasp the sunbeams,it he would only put forth a sufficiently
strong.I trill! "
Sow, the look of love aud admiration brightenedand softened, for an instant, every line in

that wot.n face.but he resolutely put it out; I
could see teffort to do so working among the
muscles of his scraggy throat, as he said, in a

cice, the intense sadness of which caused me

to etart.
4 i'erhaps so; but vliat avails it to catch

one sunbeam, white me cnna or wan, lor we

are all alike, sees ever those ahead wore beautifulard ditlicult to reach ? ''

44 Because it is surely better to possess one

tr-ature, than to go empty-banded through life;
brsid *, the strength gained in that single effort
would give hitn more tirwuess and endurance
to grasp the more beautiful and ditlicult. U hat
if it seems the task of age3, perhaps of eternity,
to iea( ii that point whet* he may stand face to
late with the great centre of iight, and read its
secrets ! Surely, if one strives, ho car) ever

approximate toward this; and it is far belt*/
to in ^ke one effort, tbau u> .sit down and cry, re

gariile^s the wisdom ana wealth of golden
experience wiound us, because the w»y is so

ditlicult and far, or because we cannot gtasp it
all at once.''

She again wore the lock of Hesperus.the
starry light was within her eyes, as she sat
th»-re, with eree. head and swelling chest; and
J felt vexed that the iron-gray head and lbs
iron muscled face should be turned away from
lier j ust then, as it seemed, only to mutter.

44 iJreams.dreams ! "
4 Not so," she said ; 441 will not believe it;

for though I would not presume,' 1 know that
my Redeemer liveth.' My faith in God and
Gternity is beyond doubt.then, why should J
dia'rus. the deepest hopes and aspirations of
my heart? They may grow dim, they maj
seemingly vanish, but 1 know that nothing suf
lets change unknown to God; and in the grand
ee incniy ot Nature, there is somewhere for then
a perfect realization, and I am content to wait.'

" it will not be here.not here, my child 1'
murmured the guest, as he reverently raisec
her hand, and seemed by his whole air to bo*
in spirit before her.
L44 I'erhaps not.but.then.elseichere.ant

i am not the less content, dear Master."

i have never seen a look so lull of pity, fondnesa,admiration, reverence, and regret, as the
Master, as abe called him, bestowed upt n her;and there watt a singular tenderness in his
tone, as he said.
"Ah! Michal, you should have bee if boy;

you should have had our sex's stron 'nerves
and deep vitality! our unfailing egot.mn, our
varied resources, and independence of the afIfeetions! Yes, yon should have been a boy."" Are men, indeed, so independent of affection? " asked Michal, thoughtfully.4i Not always; but the world, the flesh, and
the devil, put a great many cheats in their way,
and for the most part they take them up, and
never know their mistake.''

" If they are easily satisfied, why may not I,
a woman, be so too ?"

" Because you are a woman, and no cheat I
became you have a woman's heart, and a man's
culture, and your judgment will make sad work
with the cravings of the heart. But what.
what, have you here ? Where did you pick upthat little brown thing ? Is it human Jf"liis eye had accidentally lighted on me, and
Miss Michal could not help smiling at liis look
of comical surprise, even while she said, hastily,as if fearful that his looks or manner might
wound me.
" It is a new pupil. I forgot that you had

not seen her; but she arrived during your absencefrom home. For various reasons, my
mother has placed her wholly under my care,
and we get on nicely. She is very human, I
assure you, sir."
She beckoned me to her, as she added.
" Come and speak with Professor Cavendish,

Zerlina. Never mind his words, for he, too, is
very hruman."

*" It's no Buch thing, Zingorella. I am".
" I said Zarlina, Herr Professor," interruptjed Miss Michal.
" And I say La Zingorella, Fraulein Michal.

I)o you think I wandered a whole six months
among the Carpathian mountains, and followed
the Danube, (the noble later, as the old Romanshad it,) from its source to where. Hydra-
mouthed, it hurries itself into the Euxine, not
to know that look ? It is Bohemian, child 1
the real gip9y eyes and 9kin. Her progenitors
might have fought under Ziska, the famous
Bohemian patriot, and been present at his skinning,for aught you or I know. Zerlina ! no,
no, it is Zingorella! I know that look well."

lie started. I laughed as I met his half-serious,half comic look, and, eeizing me by the
arm, he looked down into my face again, while
his heavy eyebrows became contracted, and his
whole look eager and excited, as he said.

" Laugh again, laugh again, with just that
lock, girl."
He might as well have told me to fly. I was

not one to laugh at order, and I made an uneasyeffort to elude his grasp, which was none
of the softest. He felt it, and half shoved me
away, as he lifted his hand, and said.

" Contrary! and that is very human, too,
Mirhal."

" Yes, and quite reasonable, as was your request.command,rather," she replied. "But
what was there peculiar in Lina's laugh ? May
we know, dear Master ?"

" Nothing, nothing," he answered, hastily." I only fancied a slight resemblance to one I
once knew. It was but a fancy; the child is
lank and lean, and eerie-looking enough to
give rise to any fancies."

Michal still looked curious, and he added,
with a testy impatience, " What should I care
for the grinning of a girl ? Where is the Germanlesson for to-day?" He seized a volume,
that called Egmont to the scalfofd,"a£"t'tTYbtfd
those words with which the poet makes that
Prince greet them :

" Horch Ifarch. Wit oft rief viich ditaer
SchuU zumfreyen Scliritt nark dem Felde dts
Streitu und dts Sitgs! Auch ich tchfzUe eintmehrenrollen T<x1e aus ditem Kerkeritntgegtn; ich Sterbe fur die Freghtit,fiir Wit ich
lebtt und focht."

" Thus a true man meets death, Micbftl."
She answered onlj by a glance, but I saw

it, aud thought of Miriam and Esther, my old
Bible heroines, and thus, for another holy hour,
they went on reading those strange-soundiDg
words ; and I, falling into my old habit, sat
and watched them. Then the Professor flung
down the bock, and with an imperious com

J If 1 I A 1.4 -11 1 1 -1 A J
Tii&r.u 10 jiicaai \u tei an ouoks »iouc, auu
u mind her netting, and such-like works of feminity,"left the room, without apparently rememberingmy pre»ence. This was my first introductionto Rothsay Cavendish ; and her*, for
the next six months our intercourse, beyond
that which my attendance orl his weekly lecturesrequired, ended, but not our auq taintance,at least on my part; for I felt dra^n to
lock at him, and stuay him, just as I ,y,ouM
any of those strange animals that Uncfe fteve
used to describe to me years before.

v xi_heneverhe spoke to me, he took a tone of positive
authority, which I did not like, but could neitherresent nor disobey. Resides, he had Called
me " lank, and brown, and eerie-lookingt and
I was almost fifteen, an age at which gir^. are

strangely sensitive about such matters. ?* was
the truth, I knew, for I stood before n>£ glass
a long time that night, but then it was nr ne of
his affair. If any one in the class was reproved,
his eye always rested on me, and a vilure
on my part to answer any of the qu "Vioiis
which he sometimes put in the courseSbf his
lectures on English history, wcifld irritate him
far worse than if Sophie May, or any of the
other girls, had failed a dozen times. It was
settled in my miud, that the Professor disliked
me, and ( drety myself within my shell of reserve,which was oeoociing (jaite hnrq by this
time, and was as supine and mdiffrent as a turtle,whenever he came to read with Miss Michal.
She knew nothing of what passed .n the lecture-room,for I kept my own counsel; but she
was evidently annoyed that he tco« no more
interest in har pupil, and always tried to place
my achievements w tho most favorable light.
I had a truer eye, a more faciie use of the pencilor crayon, than herself; and, incited by her
praises, and the approbation of Her Heller, I
had made some very clever sketches, for a

school girl, and I heard her, one day, Speaking
to the Professor, of my drawings. I was in,
my own room, and could not avoid heariog
what was tajd, particularly his harsh voice, as

he commented upop them.
" Clever 1" he saia, lt it ipigut; Be, if that

shot tower.light-bouge? well, so be it.vap pot
more than the eighth of an inch out of the per-1
pellicular; and the water-line, for that gray
space is of course supposed to indicate water,
and thai confusion of dark line» sad white
spaces a ship, warp anything like ldv^JI "

It was my pet effort.a yater cene.to
which all my memories of the dove fiaa Jep.t
an interest, and which not only tny teacher,
but Mara'seile Legore, who was no had artist
herself, had thought worthy of commendation;
and I drew ray breath h^rd as: I inwardly
vowed it was the last time he 'shouid hfrv,e occasionto criticize the details of toy drawing.
Meat day, I surprised my teacher i tth a requestto be permitted to return to the udiments
of drawing, and for severe) weeks drew at
lines and circles, angles and hexa?J$s, with a

that delighted while it puzzled him. I
have a steady and true hand now, ^banks to
that criticism.

I did cot catch Michal's reply, but "»pTain the
harsh, quick tones said.

" Remarkable I yes, as a child's firs attempts
to walk. Zicgcrella is not a genius Michal;

ii .l _i m />f »;>ia
Site DU UJ" UOUttl >VUIM V u, Bu.o
of ber age.nothing more, take my w^d for it."

" I would rather take my own judgment,"
was the decided reply; u you do not know her.
She baa taken a strong hold on my 1 cart."

f The words and the tone touched a jew chord
' in my heart, hova apd ambition 'tore both

aroused, and, as I walked j&pWQ stai,-s to evenIing prayers, if strong resolves co«id j£FP made
l me an Angelo or Guido, I had <$jpidea the

empire of art with Jenny Lind or R£phel.
' With the other teaphers 1 succeeded well:
I Miss Legore's dignity, elegant maraers, ana

r unvarying politeness, gave me self-re »peot and
self-possession ; and she assured Maltme Ellis

1 "that I made un progriea vera respectable;
Mam stilt Lalorpt avati dc la persubnet viriw.

/

table..digue de rem&rque." With Miss StevensI had nothing to do, though I alwaysliked to meet her pleasant face; it seemed to
take the chill off the passages and rooms, and
brighten the most knotty problems; and, as I
always gave to Miss Thatcher, under whose
care I ranked daring reviews, the most literal
answers, she thought me quite a sensible person.
Our Principal, afber coming upon me suddenlyduring my sweeping, dusting, and bedmakinglabors, for the first few weeks, was apparentlysatisfied that my work was thoroughlydone, and left me to myself; though I never

felt sure that her eye was not on me, save when
in Miss Michal's room.- She stepped in there
every morning, with the same bland complimentsof the day, "inquired if " her coffee was
agreeable, her toast not overdone," &c., and
thes went below, to watch the operations of
her school, and oil with a smooth word, or cut
with a keen, decided one) any hitch or difficultiesthat might .occur. No one trifled under
our Principal's eye. Sb's deferred to no one
but Mr. Cavendish ; but- his slightest suggestionwas listened to with respect, and usuallyadopted. It was gossip,)ed among the girlsthat that gentleman wottld yet become " our
Principal," as the husband of Mrs. Ellis; but
the idea always seemed o me so absurd, that
I never entertaiaed it a second.
As the summer days lengthened, Miss Michalwas able to go dowt stairs, with my help,and as far as the bottom of the garden, where

there was an old fashioi ed arbor, overrun by
a grapevine. Here, wht n my books and lessonswere perfected, I v as permitted to read
to her; and our reftdi ig was as varied as
our moods. Science, biography, history, and
poetry, each had thei* tim, and I revelled in
a new enjoyment.th*t cf sharing my pleasurewith one whose rich and varied knowledge
gave a new charm to t*very subject it touched.
One day, after schoo lours, she sent me to
the recitation room, :'or a small manuscriptbook, which she said I vould find in an un-
used desk behind the door leading to the mu- jsic room; that desk had formerly been hers.
She gave a key, and I ran to execute my commission.There was, a? I thought, no one in
the school room ; the lock yielded to my pressure,and I was busy laying aside paper after
paper, in search of the manuscript brochure\when my eye lighted on a pencil sketch, and,with a low, irrepressible exclamation of surprise,I seized it, and held it in a fairer light.It was a sketch of the jCedar Pond ; a mere
outline, faulty enough in some respects, as
memory told me, but still sufficiently accurate
tor me to identify each' locality. There was
Sally Hunt's house and barn, with the loose
boards hanging by one e*d on the east end, andthe old ham-yard gate, yjth a stick set againstit, to keep it fast, i mipit have handled that
stick a hundred times. There were the pond,the trees, the precipitou bluffs, rocky shelves
and rough seams, familiir as life. That small
figure by the meadow b:-rs, might it not have
been intended for Ollie, Waiting for me ? And
tears began unconscious y to mingle with the
smiles with which I had r ^cognised each object." It is wonderful; and the faces so unlike! "

I had not heard the st'tp, but there was no
mistaking that tone.its .oeculia* sadness 1 had
noted ever before, au4 I turned to meet the
sharp, eager question'.^, yet perplexed gazeof Professor CavendisV .a look that would
wrench from the heart -it^i deepest secrets. For
one second, 1 cowered lefore it; then, raising
my eyes, I looked full i i his face.

(i 'pi .1.-. .'» «'
merti.tuai raouoy, ne mattered, witnout

eveejis I raised my Lead to
life ! Who are you, git 1' "

Ilia tall form waa beat forward, in eager expectation.the tone impetuous, hoarse from
suppressed feeling.bet) did not so understand
it then, and I resolutely -hut my heart against
it, saying, a little malif-icUsly, " La Zingorella,
sir."
He lifted his long linger impatiently, with

a
" Girl, I am not triflin.J! Who are you ? "
" Zerlina Lathrop 1 "
A black shade of di&ppointment darkened

his brow, and he an**wered impatiently, contemptuously,it seemed to me.
"Yes,yes; I know tftl that.Zerlina Lathrop,

adopted daughter of Mrs. Lathrop Tyler, of
Chesterwood, pupil atH)ak!awn, Ac."

" Add, pupil by the 'harity of Mrs. Jillis, and
pauper by birth, and ;le history will be complete1 " I said, quick!*', stung by his tone.
He looked surprise^' a second, then stretched

out his hand, saying, )ii ^hat gentle tone I never
heard him use befor\ save when addressing
Miss Michal.

I did not mean t»* wound you, God knows,
Zingorella! Will yoi befriends?"

I touched bis band, and be turned abruptly
away. When I found the manuscript, and
went to join Miss Mil hal, she was coming up
the walk, talking to Professor Cavendish. She
took the roll, saying tuat " it was too late for
her to be out, and we would finish our reading
within." The gentleman did not notice me at
all; I doubt if ne was aware of my presence,
eo wrapt did he seem in some gloomy train of
thought j but, fingering in the porch, I heard
him say to Hiss Michal, a* lie turned to leave
her." They speak 0ore discouragingly than
ever, Michal.in fact* Dr. B. thinks her physicalhealth giving way,! "

A pressure of the g> unt hand, and a low "God
bless you.it is terriK;e ! " was her only reply,
as he Jeft her, aud w' it, with long strides, towardthe woo<i&.

EGYPTIAN PYRAMIDS.

With what amazetf^ent'did we survey the vast
surface that wo* pres inted to us, when we arrivedat this artificial mountain, which seeiped
to reach the clouds. Here and there appeared
some Arab guides u-km the immense masses
above us, like so mar^ pigmies, waiting to show
the way to the 8umm*t. Already some of our

party had began the tscent, and were pausing
at the t/emendoua dt j)th which they saw below.
One of our military companions, after havingsurmounted the most difecult part of the

undertaking, became giddy in consequence of,
looking down from the elevation he had attained; and, being impelled to abandon the
project, he hired an Arab to assist him in effectinghis descent. TIA rest of us, more accustomedto the busiuefi of climbing heights, with
many a halt for resp'ratiou, and many an exclamationof wonder pursued our way towards
the summit.
The mode of asce't has been frequently described; and yet, from the questions that are often

proposed to travellers, it does not appear to be
generally understoot. The reader may imaginehimsew to up"n a staircase, every step cf
which, to a man of middle stature, b nearlybreast high ; and tbfc breadth of each step is
equal to its height. Consequently, the footingis secure; and, alth'-ugh a retrospect in going
up t>c oOuiCtimcs fetrful to persons unaccustomedto look down from any considerable elevation.vet there is fttle danger of fallingf « o-' «Iu gome places, it deed, where the atones are
decayed, caution may be required, and an Arab
guide is always necessary to avoid a total interruption; but on the whole, the means of ascentare Buch, that almost every one may accomplishit. Our progress was impeded bypther causes. We carried with us a few instruments,auvh as our boat compass, a thermometer,a telescope,

These could not be trusted in the hands of
the Arabs, and the* were liable to be broken
every instant. At list we reached the topmost
tier, to the great de^ght and satisfaction of all
the party, fjerp < e found a platform, thirtytwofeet Equare, con listing of nine large stones,
each of which mig at weigh about a ton, althoughthey are mf ch inferior iu size to some
of the stones used n the construction of this
pyramid.

Travellers of all lgeg and of various nations
have here inscribe 1 their names. Some are
writ'en in Greek, haoy in French, a few in
Arabic, one or tw*> in English, and others in
Initio. We were a desirous as oar predecessorsto leave a ro ^mori&l of our arrival. It
seemed to be a trib tW> of thankfulness due for

A

the success of oar undertaking ; and presently
every one of oar party was seen busied in addingthe inscription of his name.

E. D. CLARKK.
For the National Kra.

REMINISCENCES.
BY GAIL HAMILTON.

Many, many years ago, before the Ocean Telegraphhad become a necessity, and Mrs. Partingtonwas not yet, I was young.
Gazing down the dim vista of the past.that

kindly and benvolent vista which has served so

many a useful turn to distressed poetasters and
half-fledged novelists. I discern through the
veil which time and sorrow have woven around
me, a diminutive time-stained edifice, (which,
being interpreted, means a little brown bouse,)
standing upon the unprotected summit of a

treeless, shrubless hill. Viewed from a distance,it has a nondescript appearance. It may
be the cottage of a rustic laborer; yet, it bears
no marks of homeuess; or it may be a barn, in
spite of the windows; you cannot tell. A
nearer approach, however, dispels all doubt, offeringtestimony not to be gainsaid that this is
none other than the house where Young Americabegins to learn how he' may

" Bestride this narrow world like a Colossus."
This is a school-house. Would any other rooftreebe so ruthlessly exposed to the pelting of
the pitiless storm and the embraces of the still
more pitiless sun, or would any other roof subtendsuch an acute-angle? Would a thrifty
Yankee housewife suffer her " bare and narrowcottage" to lend its swart face so matronly

<1 . c * 1 " " * '
w K/avj'nufc&LBf wajLcu-tuucues i in inis

very respect it is.ridiculed by the fastidious,
but lauded by those who have a deeper insight
into the nature of things.that this edifice
claims advantage over the more pretending
ones of modern days. Look at the stately, threestory,brick structures, that have superseded
the humble architecture of Lang Syne. There
may be good, substantial workmanship ; there
may be even artistic excellence ; but you see

only what the mason, the joiner, and the painter,have done. On the unadorned expanse of
its walls, there is no indication of undeveloped
power, no spontaneous effusion of untutored
genius. Come hither, and behold my schoolhouse,ye scoffers, who affirm that there is no
art in America. See its kindly front, the picturegallery of a score of youthful limners.
Ilere, outlined in red chalk, in glorious defiance
of all conventional rules, is a profile of the " humanface divine," surmounted by a hat, a somewhatelongated species of the genus infundibuliform.The striking preponderance and excelsior
tendency of true nasal appendage is a feature
which Yankee precocity always bestows uponsuch productions; and is doubtless an early andslightly erratic development of that propensitywhich, at a later period of life, induces its possessorto roam the wide world over, acknowledingthe organ in question as his only guide.Here, too, close by, is a proof which metaphysicianswill do well not to scorn, that the desire
of immortality is natural to man. 11 Peter
Jowder," with the obiquitous Yankee jack knife,has evinced his '~

TiivfrteaAo.«>*vj«b;^>'uiirable than brass. Here,
where the ravages of time have been repaired
with half a dozen new shingles, Jack Lincoln
has incribed, with black-ball, in immortal verse,
his constancy and devotion.

" Sarah, I love you,Sarah, I do.
Sarah, believe me.

Sarah, 'tie irne.'
TTrtl TanL- T.Innftln ! Witt mtot infinitn vAliaf

he used tofiddle and sing the stirring notes of
good old " Coronation." I see him now, surroundedby a group of admiring faces, his head
thrown proudly back, one bare foot advanced,
beating time, and his black eyes glowing with
excitement. Hero Jack! He disappeared
among the wilds of the far, far West, and the
shaggy coat of many an ill-starred bruin has, I
doubt not, bore witness to his prowess. Brave
Jack Lincoln 1 I have never heard of you since,
but you had the ring of true metal, my boy.

It would be idle to attempt an enumeration
of all the gems which compose this rare mosaic.
Let us approach the inner shrine of the temple;
and as we are of a metaphysical turn, mark the
door, and tell me, I pray you, what is the lesson
it teaches ? Certes, there needs no ghost to aay
that the inhabitants of this village are a peacefuland honest folk, dwelling each man in his own
tent, and laying not greedy hands on his neighbor'sestate. For do you not see that one of the
lower panels of the door is gone, yet its absence
causeth no alarm ; else why is this the fourth
summer since the untimely departure, and the
breach is not yet healed? Verily, these quiet
people have solved the problem at which wily
diplomatists have worked in vain; and Palmneotnnmirrkf horn lanrnA/1 fenni t ho
uici aivii uii^ub uotv icai ncu iiuui tuc UUUIMIV

villagers tbe art of preserving the status quo.
Bereaved of its panel, however, that door has
been invested with an interest which its primevalintegrity would never have created. Many
a passer-by, ignorant of the peculiarity which
distinguishes this door above its fellow doors,
has opened his eyes to an unwonted width, at
ceeing a little white head protruding through
the lower p»rt cf the closed portal, if curiosity
led him to observe closely the phenomenon, he
will observe a writhing, irregular, and constantly
increasing motion; and he will presently ascertainthat a bold young adventurer, scorning the
commonplace method of commonplace people,
is striving to emerge thus to the outer'world.
And when his laudable efforts are crowned with
success, with what a thrill of exultation does
he look back upon this "new Thermopylae."
We, however, are not to be supposed hardy
enough to adopt the youngster's resource, and
will content ourselves with following the multitudethrough the open doer.
From the absence of all clothing in the hall,

(if so you may designate this " four-foot" box,)
you might infer that the school is not now in
session ; but your judgment is premature j for,
besides that the hall could not contain all the
cloaks, hats, bonnets, mittens, comforters,
skates, dinner-pails, and coffee jugs, the owners
of these wares prefer to have their property
under their own immediate cupervision. It is,
moreover, an agreeable exerfcise, iust before tbe
close of school, when the "first class" are deep
in the mysteries of ad-cap-tan-dum mil gu»} to
motivate the populace adjinem, to the end,
(vide Noah Webster,; lor til" ones to

1 run o»er t^e tops of tbe benches in searcn C.
hats and bonnets which mischievous schoolmateshave hidden. A still stronger motive
induces the feminine portion of this little communityto take their wearing apparel with them,
i reier to tbe ruling passion for " cuddy-houses."
Know you not what a cuddy-house is ? Alas I
poor unsophisticated city friend, let me enlightenyour benighted mind. So far as my researchesextend, a cuddv-honse is a species of
architecture that came into the world since
Sir Kit went out of it. The fashion is a peculiarityto certain localities in our great and
glorious land ; but where it has taken root, it
is clung to with a tenacity worthy the descendantsof Bradstreet and Winthrop. Few pedagogueshave had the temerity to attempt its
overthrow, and fewer still nave succeeded.
More than one radical young Dominie has been
summarily ejected from his curule chair, as the
result of his foolhardy undertaking. But, not
tp keep your curiosity any longer at bay, I will
explain, as well as I may, the modus operandi.
Through the button-hole of one of the long, full
cloaks of those days, a strong cord is passed,
which is firmly secured to a nail in the upper
part of the window-frame. The lower corner
of the cloak is fastened by a pin to the upper
part of the soft, pine desk. If, perchance, the
garment be not of sufficient length, another,
attached to the bottom of it, obviates the difficultyat once. The same process is then re-

pealed at the other end of the seat, and a shawlis stretched from cloak to cloak over theirheads. This affords the desired retirement,and the quantity of snow, checkerberry leaves,apples, and dough-nets, that have vanishedfrom the world in these cuddy-houses, defiescalculation. No wonder that this very peculiarinstitution is cherished with a fondness that isproof to all compromise.You will do well not to omit in your surveythe stove, which in winter is not the least importantfeature of the menage. Its " grim,ungainly, ghastly, gaunt, and ominous " rusliness,does not hinder it from being the tutelardivinity of an indefinite number of dinner-pails,which daily do congregate on its shoulders. Alittle legion of leggins are spread out at itsfeet. The rosy-cheeked " baldwius " and golden" russets " that hiss and quiver and stagger
over it, might tempt an epicure ; while its veryroughness is turned to account by the practical
yoonr mathematicians, who sharpen their slatepencSaand their wits against its democraticsides,
The seats, you observe, are intended for two

pupils only, except the " long seat," which is
at right angles with the others, and is capableof accommodating seven or eight. This was the
unquestioned prerogative of the " big boys " in
winter, and its awful seclusion was never profanedby uninitiated feet; but in summer, littleand great, girls and boys, gamboled within
its deserted precincts, in unrestrained freedom.The low seat in front of this bench was, for a
long while, fallen at one end, forming an inclinedplan*. Here, when our dear, good,
young schoolmistress.how we loved her!.was
infusingaknowledgeof''a-b-abs" into the minds
of the rising generation around us, we found
great amhsement in pouring water on the declivity,and then sliding down ourselves on the
slippery surface. This sport was monopolizedKir lt7A Af ? J

. «v, «u« itav in auminngsilence,and wishing1 they dared undertake the
feat. It was this same good-natured woman,who, with truly Christian consideration, always
gave us leave to study our lessons, on the warm
summer afternoons, out doors, under the shadow
of the old school-house. There may have been
more deraogemcnt among the vowels and consonantsof "baker, shady, lady, tidyperhapsthe boundaries of Chinese Tartary were not so
accurately defined ; but who shall say that
these deficiencies were not more than compensatedby the calm, sweet, soothing inlluences
of tire green fields and the blue sky on our
youag spirits ? That loved and loving teacher,also, trusting in the strong arm and brave heart
of another, has turned her footsteps towards the
setting sun. The West, the West! that insatiate
monster, that annually gorges so many of our
brauest and fairest. Vet, when they shall have
become aseimilated, bone and nerve and sinew,shall a sew creature walk forth, of statelier
form and more beautiful proportions, " God-
like, erect, in native honor clad ! "

But I see your glance directed somewhat
scornfully to a hole in the floor near the stove,which leads me to insinuate a remark touchingthe benevolent wisdon which mother nature
displays in adapting means to ends. When
this school house was erected, ventilation was
a thing nnheard of, at least in this secluded
spot. Men builded houses, and planted corn,and trusted in God, and did not fret about
oxygen and nitrogen, as do their degenerate
sons and daughters. So nature took the freshairbusiness into her own hands ; and of theskill with which she conducted her affairs «li5s
room is a perpetual memento. Look at the
fi<$cDing^fce0rattI?n ' pan?!."
over this roughly-outlined aperture, and see how
they are growing purple in the cold draught.
Do you not now see that there is an inexhaustiblesupply of fresh, pure, countrv air?
So far, then, is this ungainly chasm from deservingyour contempt, that it may well excite your
admiration. The only inconvenience it ever
caused was the necessity, as the master said, of
counting the pupils every night, to see that none
of the little ones had fallen in.
But the most stirring scenes that occurred

within these walls were not during the daily
routine of study and recitation, nor even when
the monotony was disturbed by the application
of birch and ferule to an evil-doer, though many
a rosy lip has then quivered and many a stout
young heart has quailed. It was when the eveningexhibition, near the close of the three
months winter term, drew troops of friends to
witness the performance of the lads and lasses.
The boys for weeks beforehand traversed the
woods for evergreens with which they festooned
the rooms. The girls ransacked the country
stores for tissue paper; pink roses and red,
white roses and blue, flowers of every hue, and
size, and shape, snch as are classified in no

earthly botany, and preserved in no earthly
herbarium, peeped forth in single clusters from
the greenness, or in the more imposing form of
wreath adorned the master's desk or the triumphal
arch, from beneath which each young Cicero
was to nuri ine tnunaernoita ot nis eloquence,
The illuminations were on a scale entirely
{>rimitive. Small cubic blocks of wood and
arge potatoes punctured in the centre to the
depth of perhaps two inches, held candles of
home manufacture. These, covered with evergreens,were plentifully scattered about the
room. Father, mothers, uncles, aunts, grownupbrothers and sisters, occupied the seats, while
the scholars were bestowed anywhere.
The exercises of the evening are opened with

a "round robin." Fifteen or twenty of the
little oies are ranged in a circle, with the masterin the centre. He commences at. a certain
point, and gives the words. If one is misspelt,
or unprono-'.nced, be takes no notice of it.
The first pUpil who notices and corrects the
error, takes his place above the person who
made it, no matter how many words may have
been spelled since. He who makes the circumferenceof the circle the greatest number
of times, is the victor. There is always more
or less of trouble among the little ones. Ann
positively declares that John spelled separate
with aos; while he as positively affirms that
that he said a. Seven words have been spelled
since then, three of which were wrong ; so the
others have forgotten, and the teacher's judgmentalone Can- decide. Susan will go above
Harriet, because she did not pronounce her
word before she spelt it, which assertion Harrietstoutly denies. After carefully sifting the
case and examining evidence, it is ascertained
that Harriet did not quite understand the word,
and so pronounced it with a rising inflection,
which Susan considered was merely asking a

question. A compromise is effected between
the belligerent powers, by letting Harriet retain
her {dace this time, bat laying down a law, that
beresfter the pronunciation of a word shall he
affirmative, and not interrogatory. Little Billy
Parsons digs up the controversy about sepa
»aie, which was thought dead and buried, bv
. g f / J

spelling it a e p sep a sepa rate rate separate,
and starts eagerly to take h,;s place above a
whae semicircle; bat his triumphant career
is decked by the outcry of a dozen voices, if
if tie class be not particularly well trained;
and if it is, nothing can prevent a murmur of
distpprobation, the'ominous shaking of a do*eu
heals, fend the violent upspringing of a dozen
re4 ibt hands. The aggressor of so many
yomg sovereigns and sovereignesses is desired
to explain. u She did not pronounce the a,"
sejs Billy, breathless from interest; whereupona new law is promulgated, that when a

syllable consists of only one letter, it need not
be pronounced. Though the rule is very clearerexplained, ten to one Billy is but half satisfed,and looks sullen for ten minutes afterwards.
All this, however, is but the prelude, introiaction,mere child's play. .Now comes the

Ujg of war. The oldest boy, or the best scholar
in school, takes his place beneath the arch,
and with a gesture and emphasis like Lord
Broogham's nose, indescribable, commences./

Basimhed from Horse ! What'e banished, but set fre/
Froit daily contact with the things I loathe?"

Oration, dialogue, and poem, follow each
other in brilliant ond rapid succession. The
Youtfs Companion, the Columbian Orator,
the .American First Class Book, yield their
treasures. Young men and maidens, passibus

acquis, bear away the honors of the day. Think
not, within yourself, therefore, O Lucy Stone,that you planted the lever which has moved
the world. Long before your name had emergedfrom obscurity, woman's rights were practicallyobserved in this country school-house. Girls
of fifteen waxei warm over Websterian periods,and discoursed gravely of garments rolled in
blood.

" Our bugles rang truce, for the night-cloudhas lowered," was a universal favorite, and I
have, even now, savory reminiscences of a
handsome youth, with a cravat-tie that would
have thrown Beau Brummel into convulsions,who always revelled in the Btirring songs of
Scott. Never did lips curve so nobly as those
that affirmed,

" They'll have tleet steeds that follow, quoth youngLochinvar."
What matter though the same pieces had been
repeated, wiutcr after winter. The actors and
actresses were the sous and daughters of the
critics. The undaunted Thracian, who yearlyinduced in Alexander the Great a desire to
rellect, always elicitdd " rounds of applause ;"and the Dutch good-wife, who gave such a
sound rating to great King Alfred, never failed
to " bring down the house."
The exhibition was concluded by another exerciseinspelling, oalled " choosing sides." There

were good spellers on the earth in those days,and the "nonsense columns" of Noah Websterwere studied the whole winter, with a view
to the grand finale. Whatever might be the
personal feelings of the antagonistic leaders,they were all sacrificed at this time to expediency,and the best spellers, whether friends or
foes, were first chosen. The whole school enteredthe lists. The master stood at his desk, the
Minos of the evening, wielding the dread spelling-book.Baker, shady, laay, tidy, trippednimbly over all tongues; but amity, jollity,nullity, polity, did great havoc among the tired
little ones; while indivisibility, valetudinarian,
were grape and canister, and told with startlingeffect on the lpnapninf* rnnta Wl.,..« -wwwv»t»^ AHuao« TV LICUj at

length, the book was spelled through to where
the old man found a rude boy upon one of his
trees stealing apples, and desired him to come
down, scarce one remained to tell the tale. The
winner's laurel waB a half sheet of white paper,folded in a triangular form, the border fantasticallyirregular, and a blue ribbon passing throughthe apes. This certified that " John Doe, with
the assistance of Richard Roe, Sally Jones, Ac.,has beaten the rest of the school in spellingthis time."

Alas! alas! How does the actual ever encroachou the ideal. " The spell is broke, thecharm has flown." Richard Roe, unfortunate
name, suggestive of briefs, and clients, and fees,and Coke upon Littleton, has dashed from mywarm lip the sparkling cup.

The light that o'er rav eye-beam flashed,The power that bore my spirit upAbove this bank-note world, is gone.''
Gone, too, is my vista, with my little pet schoolhouseat the end of it.vanished into thin air ;and where it stood, an npstart edifice, brilliant
with white paint, and rejoicing in greenblinds.pert, angular, and march-of-improvement-ish.dazzlesmy indignant eyes.But I have not lost you forever, O, memoryof days gone by ! With the opening rosebudsof Juue, with the " whirling gold" of Autumn,with the deepening twilight everywhere, youwill come back to me ! I shall fold you gentlyto my heart, when I wrap the drapery of myconch ahont. mp anil lin iln«"> *- _1 »

-7 ... uwnu VVJ piCUOaiildreams!
" El tlulces morieng reimniscilur argos."

Fkanki.iv, Feb. 19, 1857.
To the Editor of the National Era:
The reign of this cold winter, thank God, is

broken. Thank God, I say, because I know
how many invalids and poor, looking forth,
coining forth, to feel the warm sunshine, to see
how good old mother Earth unveils herself
more and more to them, say out of their hearts
that they have suffered not a little in these last
two months. "Oh, I am glad winter is gone! "

Here at F , here in this "Paper-mill Village,"where every house is well-glazed, well
plastered, well papered, and well painted, we

have of course, in all the winter, seen no real
suffering from the cold, although there have
been days when mercury went down to thirtysix,in our sheltered east piazza; when men
froze their noses going from this to the other
villages; wheu the snow was driven in clouds
through the sky, and the doves that ventured
forth were driven, their wings bent sharply this
way and that, along with it; when the white
smoke went careering toward heaven; when,
as we looked out upon the tokens of stinging
cold, our hearts ached for the poor in the large
towns, and we said, " What cau they do ? there
are so many of them ! " But we have not seen
one thinly-clad, hungry man, woman, or child^
all winter long.

Early in the cold season, one of the physicianscame with his sleigh to our gate, and
went to other gates, to tell us and others of a

poor family, a mile or two out of the village,
who would suffer if they were not attended to,
for they had insufficiency of bedding, food, and
clothing. Well, he got bed quilts, gowns, petticoats,wadded sacks, jackets, pants, boots,
shoes, rolls of flannel, flour, meat, &c., <tc., <S e.,
a sleighful, and carried it all up to them. And,
one pleasant day last week, when Mr. D ,

his wife, and I, rode up to Webster Bake, to
see how the ^cnts ^n<j boys who go there, take
their pickerel, keep their fires, and eat their
dinners; to see, with our own eyes, all the
methods and processes that have attractions to
take them there, and keep them there, even
when the days were stingingly cold -, we passedthe house of this poor family.st low, narrow,wood-colored house, standing up a little above
tfce roadside ; and saw that, before the sunny
sontn aoor, tnree or lour little children were
playing and stepping about.one in a jacketthat tame down largely over his stout thighs.
one little girl, with a bright plaid sack over her
frock."and one, that little thing with the red
dress on, that was Sue's," said Mr. C ,laughing to see the comfort, to see, moreoverhow like a little old womqn the child was, in
tho fro-.k that came down to her toddling feet.

Aprf/pos of Webster Lake and pickerel patching.firstof pickerel patching. It is the Februarypastime of our brothers, nephews, and
kind neighbors, so that they, the pickerel, come
to our door delicately beautiful, ready dressed
for the frying or baking pan. We have two
new, which we shall hare for on*- dinner to-day;
and I wish that you, dear Nditor.you who
every week make me grateful that von 4c yourwork so nobly, th°t you send us so noble a
sheet.might be here to taste them, if you love
them, as I am almost sure you do j if youwould love to be here now, not only to taste
our pickerel, but also to see how your midsummeracquaintance, the Winnipiseogee branch
of the Merrimack, rises daily and hourly, and
takes upon itself the noisy importance of a big
river.
Apropos of Webster Lake. Once that part of

F , where it lies, was part of Andover,
and people called the beautiful sheet, " AndoverPond." Now it is in F.., and people
call it Webster Lake, because it was Webster's
frequent resort when be was here. He had a
large, handsome boat built for its waters, and
a boat-house built to cover it. In F , as
you know, is the old homestead of the Websters;and the greatest of them all, Daniel,
came here to the old place oftener and oftener,
98 the press of many cares, coupled with that
of many years, made him more and more
a-weary; as the hopes and projects of his largebrain tell like bubbles, one after another, showinghim then just what they were, and must in
their nature be to the soul in its nature; showinghim just what he had been pursuing, and
the folly of the pursuit. The station was'

ear, but the cars stopped before his own gate,when he came. If there were any in the car
with him who had not all along known who
was the man sitting with his hands full of
pamphlets and papers, his frame heavy, his eyesheavy, the lines from his mouth-corners to his
chin heavy and draping.then they knew ; for
it was then said aloud, as before it had been
Baid in whispers and low tones." Webster.it
is Webster." This is his place. He brightened
when his feet touched the soil, as if the contactwent to his heart with kiud enlivenment.
As he passed slowly by the car he had left, to
reach his gate, he brightened more and more,until his face was wondrous to look upon. He
went with his head bared, courteously bowinghis acknowledgments to those who, from the
cars, watched his steps. Perhaps he would
have bared his head, any way, if no crowd had
been watching, to the spirit of peace, of needfulsolitude, of green freshness, that came meet
ing his; there where the graves of his parents
were, and all the paths, the haunts of his free,early life.
Webster comes to F no more. He has

gone away from earth ; and I wonder if any of
our academies or colleges, if in any still, booklitteredstudy cr office, if on any of the arenas
in our whole laud, there is one young man
with endowments like his, coming forward to
be in his place. If there is such young man
anywhere, God give him strength and grace to
be true. One need ask nothing more for aDyman so endowed.nothing, but that, in all his
thought and action, he be true to the instinctsof so great a soul; that with one little, repulsiveKpplf- V)a Ko nkl A «»f « "* *

'
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, Ob any niue 10 pill IDe WOrillbehind him, if it tempt him to be false to thoseinstincts ; and that he keep his heart lifted upwardtoward the high Heaven, all the while thathis dutiful feet are treading the low earth.
For the rest, dear Editor, thanks for the Era.

I long to send you the names of new subscribers; but I cannot, for the Tribune and theConcord Independent cover all the Republicanground. I lend and give copies here ^id there,not as I lend and give other papers, but as I
lend " rttinam " and the Reviews.

Yours, truly, Kate.
Pittsburgh March 14, 1857.

To the Editor of the National Era:
Dear Sir: I recently noticed a calculationin the Era, based on the mayor's election in

this place, which made a population of some
forty and odd thousand. I enclose you an article
lately published here, which puts matters in
rather a different light, aud upon better data,
as it seems to me.
The champion of Freedom atthe South should

not do anything to lessen the importance of the
foremost of all the Fremont cities of the
Union out of New England. I hope you will
set the matter straight, if only to show that
thrift and a love of Freedom go together.Truly, yours, A New Subscriber.

From llie Pittsburgh Gazette.
Messrs. Editor : Allow me to call your attentionto the following figures relative to the

six leading cities of the West. In each case, the
city and county are embraced, a3 1 find the municipallines so arbitrary as to give no true index
of the actual relative importance of the placesnamed. The population table is taken from
the U. S. Census Report, and the votes are the
official figures of the Presidential elections of
the years referred to.

Populxiion Vote in No.of inliab.
in l-s.1l. IS53. |>er voti*.Cincinnati - 150,844 2.1,'171 7

Pittsburgh 138,290 17,800 8
Chicago 43,Y8b 0,619 iI
liOUlSVllie - 03,.1.11 7,40ft H ,

1

The above table is prepared to indicate the
proper ratio between the votes and inhabitants,
it being manifestly unfair to St. Louis and New
Orleans to adopt the average ratio for all. Ta- v
king theratio asdetermined above, and applying ^it to the vote of November last, we have.

Vote, Ra- Population. Increase Pet
1S.10. tio. l-<55. ill 4 yr*. cent. B

Cincinnati 28,076 7 196,532 39,688 20 i

Pittsburgh 24,221 8 193,768 55,478 36
St. Louis - 12,368 10 123,680 18,702 22} t

N., Orleans 8,333 13 108,329 11,131* 11
*

Increune.
Chicago - 15,042 7 105,294 61,909 126 \Louisville 7,954 8 63,632 3,801 6} 1

I do not see how to get at a closer estimate ?
than the above. It is not, of course, pretended .

that the ratio between votes and population is 1

just the same for 1856 as for 1852, but it is an :
approximation, the nearest that 1 can devise, 1

for measuring the changes of the four years 1
succeeding the census of 1851, and must give [results substantially correct. Some of the.se re- '

suits are so new to me, that 1 have concluded 1

to ask a place for them in your columns. You :
will observe.

1. That Cinciunati and Pittsburgh, at the 1

close of 1855, remained the leading cities of 1

the West, the highest on the list below being ®

70.000 short of the smaller of the two.
2. Pittsburgh gained in the four years 16,0U0 *

on Cincinnati, and lost 6,000 with Chicago.
3. The vote of Cincinnati is larger than the ®

votes of St. Loais and Chicago combined, and Jabout equal to that of St. Louis, Louisville, and '
New Orleans. The vote of Pittsburgh is about f
double that of St, Louis, and treble that of New 1

Orleans, or equal to the votes of Chicago and (NewOrleans combined. ®

4. In rapidity of increase, the cities stand in 11
the following order: 1

1, Chicago; 2, Pittsburgh; 3, St. Louis; 4, F
Cincinnati; 5, Louisville ; 6, New Orleans.

MK WEB8TEB ON STYLE OP WHITING. £c
We extract the following criticism from one P

of tha paathumoualy-published letters of 'Daniel ^
Webster: J.A book might be written on this little quea- j(tion: "When i9 effect produced by generaliza- j;tion.when by particulari/,ation ? " At least &
book might be tilled with opposite instances of w
both kinds from our Knglish classics, especial ^ly the Scriptures, Shakspeare, and Milton. An
accurate writer should avoid geueralities some- w
times, not always, but when, it would require jta treatise to expound. I rejoice to see one 5rhetorician who will allow nothing to words but u
as taey are signs ot ideas, I be rule is a good Z(
one, to use no word which does not suggest an
idea, or modify SOU'S idea-already suggested. pAnd this should lead writers to adopt sparingly ythe use of such words as vast, awaking, aston- t;l^hing, S$c. 5 for what do they mean ? Dr. wWatts.who. by the way, I do not deem altogethera baa poet.somewhere speaks of the wflight of an angel as being with " most amazingspeed." But what idea is conveyed by the fmode of expression? What is "amazingspeed ?" It would wmaz.e us if wo saw an jtoyster moving a, mile a day; it would not 0Iamaze us to Bee a greyhound run a mile a gUlLute. On the other hand, see with what
unequalled skill Hilton represents both the 0distance through which and the speed with ^which Lucifer fell from Heaven i

From morn .i
To noon h« fell; from noon to dewy eve.
A «ummerV day, and, with the celling sun, PDrojU ftom the zenith like a failing star." £

What art is manifested in these lines ! The a
object is to express great distanoe and great ii
velocity, neither of whiph is capable of very o
easy suggestion to the human mind. We are G
told that the angel fell a day, a long summer's G
day; the day is broken into forenoon and afternoon,that the time may seem to be protracted. lc
He does not reach the earth till sunset; and o
then, to represent the velocity, he " dropt," p
one of the very best words in the language to o
signify sodden and rapid fall, and then comes c
a simile, " like a falling star." C

» '' o
Exodus of Fekk Couorku Pkopi.e..In con- b

sequence of the recent stringent enactments in r
Florida, touching their interests, forbidding b
trade with them, and appointing gnardians over pthem, a large number of the free colored popu- tl
lation of Pensacola bare determined upon char- o
tering a vessel in the spring, and emigrating be- fi
yond the confines of the United States, Tam a

picobeing their destination..Charleston Stand. i.
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THE CASE OF DEED SCOTT.

OPINION OF MRTTUSTICE CURTIS,
DKI.TVrSKl)

In the Supreme Court of the United States, at
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(COXTIKUED.J
And it must be borne in mind, that the ditli

culties which attend the allowance of the claims
of colored persons to be citizens of the United
States are not avoided by saying that, though
each State may make them its citizens, thev
are not thereby made citizens of the United
States; because the privileges of general citizenshipare secured to the citizens of each
State. The language of the Constitution is," The citizens of each State shall be entitled to
all privileges and immunities of citizens in the
several States." If each State may make such
persons its citizens, they become, as such, entitledto the benefits of this article, if there be a
citizenship of the United Sta'es distinct from
the native-born citizenship of the several States.

There is one view of this article entitled to
consideration in this connection. It it manifestlycopied from the fourth of the Articles ofConfederation, with only slight changes of
puioocuiu^y, wmcn render its meaning mora
precise, and dropping the clause which excludedpaupers, vagabonds, aud fugitives from
justice, probably because these cases could bedealt with under the police powers of the Slates,and a special provision therefor was not neces
sary. It has been suggested that in adoptingit iuto the Constitution, the words " free inhabitants" were changed for the word "citizens."An examination of the forms of expressioncommonly used in the State papersof that day, and an attention to the substanceof this article of the Confederation, will showthat the words " free inhabitants," as thenused, were synonymous with citizens. Whenthe Articles of Confederation were adopted, inJuly, 1778, we were in the midst of the war ofthe Revolution, and there were very few personsthen embraced in the words "free inhabitants"
who were not born on our soil. It was not atime when many, save the children of the soil,
were willing to embark their fortunes in our
cause, and though there might be an inaccuracyin the uses of words to call free inhabitants t it
izens, it was then a technical rather than asubstantial difference. If we look into thuConstitutions and State papers of that period,we find "the free inhabitants of these colonics,"
or the " free inhabitants of this State, or Commonwealth,"employed to designate those whom
we should now denomiaate citizens. The substanceand purpose of the article proved it wasin this sense it used these words: It secures tothe free inhabitants of each State the privilegesand immunities of free citizens in every State.It is not concernable that the States shouldbave agreed to extend the privileges of citizenship to persons not entitled to enjoy tie privileges of citizens in the States where they dwelt;that under this article there was a class of perjous, in some of the States, not citizenp, to whom
were secured all the privileges and immunities>f citizens when they went into other States ;ind the just couclusion is, that though thoConstitution caused an inaccuracy of language,4 l.A il * - " * *

». ten, me suosiance ot this article in the Naional Constitution the same as it war in theVrticles of Confederation.
The history of this fourth article, respectinghe attempt to exclude free persons of color

rom its operation, has been already stated. It3\^Mwrnnf»W«t t1 ; j....

>fthe Confederation, free persons of color might
>e entitled to the privileges of general citizeaihip,if otherwise entitled thereto, is clear>Vhen this article was, in substance, placed inind made part of the Constitution of the United
States, with no change in its language calculaedto exclude free colored persons from thereuelit of its provisions, the presumption is, to
lay the least, strong, that the practical effect
vhich it was designed to have, and did have
inder the former Government, it was designed
o have, and should have, under the new Govsrnment.

It may he farther objected, that if free coinedpersons may be citizens of the. United
hates, it depends only on the will of a master
vhether he will emancipate his slave, and there
»y make him a citizen. Not so. The master
s subject to the will of the State. Whether ho
ihall he allowed to emancipate his slave at all
f so, on what conditions; and what is to be the
lolitical status of the freed man, depend, not
>n the will of the master, but on the will of the
Jute, upon which the political status of all ILh
lative-born inhabitants depends. Under the
Constitution of the United States, ouch State
ias retained this power of determining the politcal status of its native-born inhabitants, and
to exception thereto can he found in the Con
ititution. And if a master in a slaveholdingitate should carry his slave into a free State,md there emancipate him, he would not there
ty make him a native-born citizen of that State,,nd consequently no privileges could be claimed
>y such emancipated slave as a citizen of tho
/nited States. For, whatever powers thi
Itates may exercise to confer privileges of cit
zenship on persons not born on the:r soil, tho
/uuouiuiiuu oi me unueu aiaies uoes not r»c
ignise auch citizens. As has already been a:»iu,t recognises the great principles of public l».w,hat allegiance and citizenship spring from the
lace of birth. It leaves to the States the aplication of that principle to individual onsen
t leaves to the citizens of each State, tly privi
eges and immunities of citizens in every other
tate. But it does not allow to the S ates the
ower to make aliens citizens, or permit one
itate to take persons born on the soil of another
Itate, and, ooatrary to the law3 and policy of
he State where they were born, make them
a citizens, and so citizens of the United State*.
To such deviation from the great rule of publiv
iw was contemplated by the Constitution; and
hen any such attempt shall be actually made,
is to be met by applying to it those rules o?

iw and those principles of good faith which
ill be Buflicient to decide it; and not, in myldgment, by denying that all the free native
orn inhabitants of a State, who are its citizens
nder its Constitution and laws, are also citi
?ns of the United States.
It has sometimes been urged that colored
ersons are shown not to be citizens of the
nited States by the fact that the nnturali/.v
on laws apply only to white persons. But
nemer a person, norn in the luffed States,
e or be not a citizen, cannot depend on laws
hich refer only to alieus, and do not affect the
titus of persona born in the United States,
he utmost effect which can be attributed to
lem is, to show that Congress has not deemed
expedient generally to apply the rule to colredaliens. That they might do so, if thought

t, is clear. The Constitution has not excluded
tern. And since that has conferred tho power
n Congress to naturalize colored aliens, it eerkinlyshows color is not a necessary qualifica-
on for citizenship under the Constitution of
le United States. It may be added, that the
ower to make colored persons citizens of tb«
'nited States, under the Constitution, has b-^eri
dually exercised in repeated and important
istaaces. (See the Treaties with the Choctaws
f September 27, 1830, act. 14; with the
herokees of May 23, 183G, art. 12 ; Treaty of
iuadalupe Hidalgo, February 2, 1848, art. 8.)I do not deem it necessary to review at
mgth the legislation of Congress having more
r less bearing on the citizenship of colored
ersons. It does not seem to me to have any
onsiderable tendency to prove that it has been
onsidered by the legislative department of the
lovernment, that no such persons are citizens
f the United States. Undoubtedly, they htve
een debarred from the exercise of particular
ights or privileges extended to white persons;
ut, I believe, Sways in terms which, by iralication,admit they may be citizens. Thus
be act of May 17, 1792, for the organization
f the militia, directs the enrolment of ** every
ee, able-bodied, white male cit.'zsp." An
ssumption that none but white persona ara
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