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Flowed the meiody along,
To a silver chyming

Owerhesd the shining stars
Looked like soil eyes beaming,

Underneath, the weary carth
Breathless lay a-dreaming

Through the silence went a voice,
With o wournful erying,
Lady Summer. fair and young,
Laeth ot and dying.

Lone ago we fairies sang
Lt tiae epring tunse tender,

Huw the budding ebild would grow
1o the woman's splendor.
All the Iong owd lightsome days
Girew the maiden imirer,

And her radinm beaumy changed

To a glory rurer.

“Lady Sammer lieth now

Whiter than a lily,
Golvaming in the golden noon
Whien the waves are sully.

(Ver her erimson mouth the breath
Floweth low and fainly,

And her forehead day by day
Giroweth pure and saintly.

When the corn is golden ripe,
Ready for the renping,

Wihen across the meadows brown
Smlder winds are sweeping,
Al the lonesome woods will ring
Wiih one mourntul erying—
Lady Summer, young and fair

Pale und dead is lyiog.”

LIFE IN PARIS,

Paris, September 10, 1857,

i jor Murder in Algeria—Condemna-
tenul Cept. Doineauw and thirteen Arabs—
1 Felidbation of Paintings at the Palais

"lidvstrie—The Difliculties in India—
Ykt ut the Hippodrome—The Train

0! Cars constructed by the Eastern Railway
Company for the Emperor's special use—
e Abert’s Vigit to Chalons—The In-
i of the Emperers Napoleon and Alex-

v utl Stuttyard.

¥o (he Editer of the National Era:

y last I mentioned an extraordinary trial
2, that occupied the Frecch prees for
weeks, aod one lil-a‘y to prodnce Ay

uw in the administration of that country,
months paet, a public conveyance left

en for Uran, two towna at no great dis-
wie from each other in the western districts

At a late bour of the vight it was
vincled hy a body of armed men, vot far from
¢ town: severnl passengers wers shot dead,
neng them nn Aga, a chief of coneiderable in-
weree, Ben Abdallah, His widow, who was

married shortly afier his death to her ifth hus-

band, had lest her” first, second, and third hus-
bande, in & similar way, was uite oriental in
extravagant expressions of grief, and asked
tur revenge. A Caplain Doinean, in the French
rvice of Algeria, was, with eighteen Arabs,
hronght before the Court of Assizes at Oran,
areed with the atrocions assassination.
The procecdings were long and singular, giv-

a clear ingight into the arbitrary rule of the
wiitary government, of the Arab eustoms and
Sona eighty witnesses were
conmined 3 and, strange s it may seem, the
principn! ones were among those accnsed of
the sume crime.  Their statements were contia-
dietery, and though it was not proved that the
captuin was on the gpot at the time of the attack,
it was proved that he was the sole instigator of
the murder of the Aga, and that the Arabs im-
pheated had only followed his ordersz. Doinean
lrared Apga Ben Abdallah, who Lad threatened

revenl some of his fonl transactions, and
cuied him to be killed. Doineau was con-

meed to death, thirteen of the Arabs to hard

!Lor from thirly to five years. They have ap-
peaded 1o s higher court; but it is believed
that the firat verdict will be sustained,

In my letter dated July 30th, T promised to
¢ #ome further account of the Kxhibition of

Ioe Arta, which is still open to the publie.

The distribution of the prizes took place on the
Il of last month. Living, ns we are, at a
tartial period, & great number of artists have

sverilieed their talent to the commemoration

¢ ke heroie deids of the Fremch in the

Crimen snd in Algeria, for the purpose of

atorviug the galleries of r..inﬁngl at Ver.
wllee, where sre collected all the great battles

! ught by the I'rench, since the time of Clovis

town to that of Napoleon ITI. The nephew,

I'“e the uncle, seema pleased to see himself ex-
libited in uuiform, and the number of eques-
1o and pedesirian raits of the Emperor
1= overpowering.  All the sigosal events of his
Fozi are represented in full. On one canvas
L1 1o be seen opening the great Exhibition

00 1555 : on another, receiving the Quoeen of

?_ gland at St Cloud ; and then distributing

tlms to the sufferers during the distressing in-

uudation of the past year; again, laying the
toreer stone of some hospital. Then come the
tull sized portraits of the Empress, with and

#iikout the Imperial baby, and in and out of

tue saddle. The best of them is the portrait

Tamted by Winterhalter, with the little King of

Algeria on her knees, an account of whieh I
Ave in & previous lstter, and for which he was

tonored by the rank of officer in the Legion of

Honor. The portraits of the m and
“ieralz of France, covered with stars, medals,

flubors, and tassels, are no less in number, be-

* s wi endless variety of corporals and sutler
“omen iz regimentals, copstituting the lead-
"2 leature of the Exhibition. Genre pieccs
ula0 count largely, and among them there are
wary chef d'ouvres, some of which were men-

«lin wy last. Of classic or scriptaral sub-
105, there nes bat very few.

_ Yvon pamted the tsking of the Tower of
Sl which certainly was & glorions mili-
v acevement; but the field of action is
i oo vast Lo admit of beip m’tdm
1o untrow limits of a gilded e. In the
distanee, Vvon painted the shores of the Black

Sea, e trenches, and the various i

advancieg in baule array, lo assist the avant
wride. A Zouave is represented on a mound

rsingin the middle ground, holding the French
*2 i o most thestrical posture, This figure
alunds boldly out from the gray horizon. Balls

‘i bombshelis (lying about, as thick as hail in
i & glorm, snd yet that child of Paris unflineh-

inely holds his pesition.

A batialion of %
i, commanded by Col. Collineau, com etes
“he centre of the picture. The ﬁx'agron!:d is
confusion of Luman beings, wounded, dying,
fnd oibers writhiog with saffering.
. Yvon is certainly an artist of eminence, but
' must be granted that modern warfare is too
i:: rabill & subjeet to be ﬁ‘l’ satisfactori-

i+ dimongst the productions of less preten-

1100 30 the last salon, there is & picture which

in n

e I

Alveria,

vwil procedares.

impressed ma mogt favorably ; and had J been | i

& member of the jy , the srtist who painted it
,‘hu]d baye b--m;i r?wll'dlll by the first

I E:e scene depicted i4 that of GJ';
Wallschis by the Russiana. - Rovcad $0 aban

‘uaves in white, blue, and | §

good, the ecenery Gicturesque, the suffering of
the poor peasants,‘tze grief of the womeny the

beastly look and determination of the
northern bar is well depicted and im-
pressive, This should have Been lung

under the great picture of the Congress of Par-
is, that the Russizn visiters might not fa’l to
witness the low degree at which they stard in
the scale of civilization, and strongly to im; ress
with horror at such acts of cruoelty all those
who have the welfare of our fellow-creajares
at heart. 1 muss acknowledge, howeve?, to
bave discovered mjore gems principally among
the small pictaresthan I had thought to find,
after my first guperficisl examination of ‘this
exhibition; but, as a whole, it does not dg jus-
tice to the ress of the sris in general. The
Palace of Industry, in which the exhibitivn is
held, is exceedingly well suited to it, ané the
fatigued visiter fiuds among the shrubs, ; rase
plats, fountains, and flower-beds, which ewbel-
lish the centre of this vast building, a del ght-
ful place of repose, surrounded by nature and
arts '
The difficulties in India excite much { jter-
est here, not from sympathy, but from a d wire
1o see their neighbors i of exte sive
possessions, and reduced to an inferior Py wer,
Bome even 8o far as to speculate or the
prospect seeing the Enghsh driven from
there, in the hope of being able to conque: and
colonize India ves. The French jave
become veainglorious. If they could b in-
duced to look back upon their conquests ag { an-
cient colonies, they would be disgusted a: tha
rospect offered by such an underia ing.
GIM! is the state of prosperity in the col nies
of Algeria?
The French have been in possession of that
country for twenty seven years, and the i ami-
grated European populstion there amoun & to
about 125,000, the greater portion of w hich
consista of citizens of other countries. 17 the
French should ever attempt to conquer a por-
tion of'China, they would wear cues and s joke
opium like genuine Celestiale. Having all jded
to that estimable quality of assimilation
ressed in such an eminent degree by the
French, I might as well state that we - jhall
have bull fights before lsng in the city of Par-
is. The first step towards the intreducticp of
that barbarous amusement is already mad 1, by
cow fights. The firat perfermance of that kind
came off a few days since, at the Hippod 1me,
and is said to have been very amusing, wi- hout
8o tragic an end as the combats indulged in
by their better halves, '
The Eastern Railway Company has ton-
structed s train of beawiful cars for the Em-
peror’s epecial use. This train is compos d of
eight cars. One fitted up as a diving room ' an-
ol.Eer as o terrace car, for the accommod tion
of smokers ; next comea a parlor car, a bed-
room car, and then three carriages for 1l la-
dies and gentlewmen cf the Emperor and Fm-
press’s suit, followed by baggape cars. . The
dining-room car is a little ckef" d'were of jom.
fort and ingenunity. The interior is of ¢ pved
osk wood, the windows and pancls are sur-
mounted by escutcheons, enlivened with gild-
ing. The furaitare is alsoof earved oak v cod,
covered with yellow, red, avd gold emlbr ssed
leather. Tle terrace car is simply a floe | en-
closed by a rich iron balusirade, alnd co ered
by & roof supported by twisted columnpe ssur-
myonntad by znglu to form the capitala. Hr'_ nch-
es of carved cak wood are placed ail alor 7 the
railing, covered with embossed leather, ¢rres-
ponding to that of the dining room, with w"gﬂ
nificent curtaing of Aubusson tapestry, whic
ean at pleasure be drawn entirely aroung the
cars. The parlor car is marvellously rich, The
ceiling is green, white, and gold ; the wags are ]
also hung with Aubusson tapestry, represent-|
ing large boquets of flowers upon s white gguod.
A most elegant spfa placed at one end -4 in-
tended for the Emperor and Empress. The/
furniture is of gikt wood. K The carpet my .cheli
the hanginga to perfection. e w adow
frames, cornice, and other ornaments are
of gilt bronze. This very long car 3 di-
vided into three compariments: at ong en_d[
there is a little cabiuet, with a lounging chmrl
for the Empress ; the chaira and walls ar ' cov-|
ered with n silk; next to it ia th bed-
room car, which is divided into two rooms each
containing two beds. The Emperor’s an l'lm-i
preas's bed room is hung with blue silk dam-
ask, the other with purple; three little . {lette,
cabinete, hung in Pompadour style, con plete|
this car. The first-class curriages destined | yrthe|
suite are very elegant and comfortable, " jiffer-
ing bat little from the ordinary first-class cara.|
The exterior of these cars is magnificent, int-|
ed in sud gold. The saloon car 3 re-
markably rich; the door panels are orna pent-|
ed with the Imperial cost of arms, and be ieath
the windows there are little medallions wi 2 Im-
perial bees upou a branch of gilt bronze Iy ives;
the whole car is bordered with rich gilt t ronze,
ornaments. Theé beautiful deor knobs a: d the
lamps, covered with a net-work of gilt h pnze,
contribute much to the splendor of th . fout
ensemble, Traing bearing some anal q to
these might be built for invalid tras d er;a
How delightfol it would be to have yi arself
transported all over the continent, cr, psing
bridges and running through mountains, with-
out once leaving jour abode, quietly p ssing
from yoar g _room to your parlq , and
from thence to the dining room. This pndyl
train is to go td Chalons, and from ther , it is

" | am not, however, redaced to the alternasive, as

.| ble collars, and unfinished business generally,

BY GAIL HAMILTON,

Exaetly, my dear, only yon mean a very dif-
ferent thing from what I do. You wrap the
chairs in brown holland, and tuen the pictures
to the wall, and carry the silver down to moth-
vr's, aud pack a dry.goods store into your
tronk, and whirl off to a great hote!, and un-
pack your dry goods, and put on your flounces,
and laces, and djsmonds, and sit up straight,
graceful, and lady-like, and dine off the same
meags, and hop with the same hoppers,and

ing the unwonted depth of water in swamp;
a‘;fof which was received with an inoredolons
smile ; and we went—yes, we went. Do you know
what a hassock is? Well, “in the y” iLis
a little mound in a swamp, covesed with
thick grass, sometimes over with bushes.
All around the hassock is low,

The hassocks are sometimes far apart,

times uot so far. Well, that day I found the
hasaccks were little islands,and the
deep in water. I gazedag but G
forward with the calm
mind set on & great
by small obstacles. I

ili

not to be baffed
in a melancholy

talk with the same talkers, and see the same
faces, and do the same things you did yester-
day at home; and this you call ¥ going into
the mh.,'n 1

Or, being a notch lower in the social scale,
and not able to contribute your part to the
splendors of & great establishment, you go to a
little village, eight miles away, and engage a
southwest chamber in & house set on a hill,
without blinds, with a tank of rain water di-
rectly under the window, a feather bed, wooden
chairg, and red flowered carpet, and sit in your
oven by day time, and sew in solitary digaity,
and at sunset issue forth and astorish the na-
tive inhabitants by the superiority of your real-
ly elegant and well-fitting attire to their beat
Bonday garb; and this you call “ going into
the eountry.”

Well, well, friends, T don’t mean to say that
you are not a thousand times better fitted to
jodge than I am; nor do I mean to say that
your opinion is not a thousand times betler
than mine: but only it is nof mine, If T must
do one of two things—either take the city with
me into the country, or stay myzelf with the
city—why, undoubtedly, I prefer the latter. I

I shall proceed to demonstrate.

Bat, first, O, dear and beloved public, in or-
der that we may jog on cosily together for an
hour or 8o, let us introduce ourselves to each
other; or, less modestly, but more scecurately,
let me introdnce myself to you.

Dramatis persore. Beautiful and interest-
ing yoang lady, (that's myself, Gail Hamilton,)
make belicve, not really, but through this letter,
Jjust as we say in an algebraic problem, “ let
/represent the peaches.”

2d. Place, Burrton. You don’t know where
that is? No. Well, Burrton is a respectable
viliage, situated on the banks of Niles river,
oune hundred ard fifty feet from its source. The
population consists of seven hundred inhabit-
anlg.  The population always has consisted of
seven ,bundred inhabitants; and, anless some
change occars, this state of affairs will proba-
bly costinue to an indefinite period in the
futore. The occupations of the people are
chiefly sgricolure, nimvufactures, and com-
merce. The agriculture may be divided into
two branches, com and potatoes. The manu-
factures, on the other hand, may be referred to
one pgreat class—shoes. The commerce con-
sists in an exchange of the two. There is one
Iawyer, who exercises his skill chiefly in taking
care of the baby; two doctors, who amuse
themselves by quarrelling with each other, and
benefit the public by destroying all confidence
in either; and half n minister—that is, the
good pastor lives half way between Barrton
a#d its next neighbor, and preaches on alter
nate Sabbaths—which fact has given rise to the
slander, that in the vicinity of Burrton it takes
two towns to make one,

3d. Weather., Exceadinsly warm ; sunshine
in the superlative degree; dast rampant; dogs
posuting ; humanity fanning ; sky simmering.

4th, Time. Washing day, A, M.| Friend,
have you the power of what logicians call
‘“ Complex Apprehension?” It is needed to
take in the complete idea of washing day. In
this well-regulated town, Monday inevitably
comes laden with mops, and mra‘bing brush-
es, and indigo bags, and rows of blue tubs, and
starch, and a general dizquiet and “ move-on "
influence, ipfinitely distressing to a poeticsl
and sensitive temperament. All beauty, and
sablimity, and sentiment, and bowels-of mercies,
Fewallowed up in soapsuds. (rande, my sis-
ter, is awfully energetic and thorough; and
her intermittent fever of “ cleaning up ” ia fear-
ful to contemplate. Deaf to my entreaties, piti-
leas to my weaknesaes, every Tuat little inof-
fensive’ corner where I had snagly tucked awsy
sundry old boots, dilapidated stockings, venera-

she ravsacks, she overhauls, she sorts and as-
sorts, till I am entirely ignorant of the geog:
raphy of every article of my wardrobe. Ah!
well, might makes right. Jove is inexorable ;"
s0 Terpsichore makes & low courtesy to Tethys,
and Tethys does not even touch his hat in re-

tm-n:ll thB nmuﬁl . oy

&th. Drees. But I must to excuse
me there, Let me dismiss the d’;cnnlliﬂ and
adopt the suggestive style, by saying that the
favorite occupation of my leisure hours is to
walk up aud down, murmuring, with “ Rare
Ben,”

: ** Robes loasely flowing, hair ps free—

thought, it will be eent to Calsis for the 4 :com-|

modation' of Prince Albert, who is st to!
visit the at Chalons. The Empen ¢ will|
doubtless e his trip to Germany i, this

train, where the interview of the Empe jr o
Ruseia and the Emperor of France ip t; take
place, on the 26th instant. g '
The old King of Wurtemberg recently gpent|
some time at Biarritz with the Empres ; and|
has just returned Bome to make the neq i
preparations for the reception of the tw{ Im-
penial guests. The troops of Warte jberg
namber about 20,000 men, and are g ready
called together for a great manceuvre, 1 take
place near Heilbrown, for their amus ment.
Artists and uphnlstererq are at work to brash
up the rusty oid farniture of the King | Pal-
the expenses of which will be defra>ed L
a tax levied apon that poor people, obl! red to|
emigrate by thousands every year, to psure
the welfare of {he younger members ¢ fm-i
']iu‘ |
The question mow is, “ what will t} ) two,
mighty chiefs cBnccct?”  The general @inio
is, that Austris will be called to accoy jt; in
consequence of which, the funds have g ready
declined at the exchange of Vienna. ¥f that
dious Government shoald ever ceasr to ex4
it would only be regretied by the hy ase o

the lllplbuq;; :

ouuce | ghin,

don the Danubiay provinees, the Kussigns car-

10 be a vain, pestilent, and profitless op: e "
o be diacou'm.nnluoe:l, alike by }*!ﬂﬂl fly Ph !

F -

| trpth, the whole truth, and nothing but the
tro

1'own
| and spetnons shier the leaves, winking up

Such sweet neglect more taketh me
Than all the adulteriss of art ;
They sirike mine eye, but not my hear.'

Well, now, are we friends ; and shonld
you know me anywhere; and will you drop
into the easy chair yonder, and let me chat to

awhile this fine August morning? Bat
don't Jock at me too earnestly out of those
I laminocus eyes of l:mn, or I shall blush
.:T' stammer, and mayhsp not tell you the

“‘ .

The amusement, par cxcellence, of the good peo-
ple of Burrton, ths yearly recreation, in which
old and young indulge, is going a berrying,
The well-to-do-in-the-world go in wagons, and
for berries to eat. The poor go on foot, and for
berries to sell. Graude and I, being neither
rich nor i
ed fifteen quarts! Just think of it, (XV)
quarts of blackberries! Great, Juicy
things they were—melting into your mouth,
fainting into y&u hlh;uhmd with their
fatness ; full were they on tha vines, huge

at

ho should say,  I'm ready for you,” so
m‘\:i‘:n y:n my !nd, would have been
tempted, at such

a sight, to lay down em-
broidery, or your Dady'm«‘u,inﬂpmrpwk,
pick, for once in your life, with your own lily-
white hauds. I am free to confess, and my
confession will be borne out by the testimony
of au unprejudiced witness, _l{lt did over-

'%ﬁddohuamﬂnlﬁe' o

poor, went on horssback, and we pick- | end,

on a hassock covered only with grass. I see,
near by, a hassock with a bush eight feet high
on it, and a dozen berries. 1 look to
see if there is room on the hassock for
my feet, and decide that there is; then I measure
the distance, to see if I can leap so far, and de-
cidethat T can. I leap. Isucceed in effectin
o landing; and, clinging fast to the bush wi
one band, in order to waintain my position, I
pick what I can convulsively grasp with
other, having the basket faatened to my beit.
Ab! my classical friend, Hoc opus hic labor est!
Those raseals of musquitoes, too, know that they
bave the sdvantage, and they “fall to” with a
eavage ferocity that is horrnbl uupln::ﬁ
In this parﬁcnfar case, I grew desperate,
dened, reckless. Ihad onno and my rub-
ber boota were sticky, and my old raw-silk dress
was sticky too, and the one would get tram-
melled in the other; and—

“ Maod Muller on 0 summer's day

Haked the meadow sweet with hay;

Benenth her worn hat glowed the wealth

Of simple beauly and rustic health "—
sung one of our master singers; and he might
have struck the lyre with a truer and more pa-
thetie, if less gracefu), note:

G. H., desperately jumpi:c{( for a stamp,
Jnmped iato the diteh, and went down ko-slump;

Benealh her torn hat glowed Lhe ln;‘er-
The very natural result of such a slam-bang. ger!

(Shade of Whittier! forgive me! I will do
penance for it by and by, but I must have my
fun out now.) My cup was full, when, seeing
me in these “doleful dumps,” Grande said, qui-
eily, “Gail, aren't you plad you came?” and
weut on composedly with her picking. Then
I put my foot down—that is, I put it down aa
far as was judicions; for one being already
“gtuck in the mud,” it would have been ex-
tremely ill judged to plant the other too tena-
ciously—and said I would stay no longer.
Moreover, 1 began to grow filial, and conscien-
tious, and pleaded parenta! commands. Grande
was rmv\tv to be Im:wrmi.I ll:.lr once, I was u'n'ﬂiuoz;
ing. o parted. ought away & pi
mournful-looking berries. Ah! bowlll;"::dl
she walked in exultant with two quarts, and pro-
ceeded at once to transform them into pies
whereof she stoutly affirms I shall not have s
morsel beyond the one piece that will comprise
my pint. -

I take n wicked delight in recording the fact
that Grande was kept awake s whole night by
a raging toothache—the resalt of her soak-
ing in swamp water. It has been di , how-
a::f, to out of mm-&hn-ln&;d It

rained ingeasan weeks. I under-
atand that all the born since April are
scaly, and web-footed. T dou’t vouch for that
fact. By rain, you will understand, I donm't
mean auy of your little, weak, weeping, timid,
apologetie, lack-a-daisical affairs, but a real, Si-
mon-Puare, pell mell, double-fisted, knock down.
Last Thursday night, for instance, do you re-
member what a tempest there was?
there wasn't any where you were. In fact, there
wasn't any where I was, but there was every
reasou 1o suppose one was coming; and the pre-
mobitory symptoms are to me vastly more im-
pressive than the “in medias res.” 1 like the
weird, pallid darkness, the convalsive g:'.:g of
the wind, the chasms, and seams, and of
the piled, angry clouds; but when it has all ex-
panded into uueTFmt, gray cloud, it becomes
commonplace. The day before, too, was & day
to be remembered—a very panorams of beanty.
In the morning, the rain came down frantic and
lurious; then it died away in gentle showers.
Litle, cool, unpretending twinkled down
through the grape-vines, a i all the
blinds with silver; then the clounds snddenly
rolled up and sauntered “ over the hills, and far
away' out of sight, and, in the clear sunshine,
the intenee blue sky and the de:rgnen earth
laoked a3 if they had been washed, and rinsed,
and clear-starched, and ironed, and put ont to
air. Bat Nature, most fastidious of washer-
women, waa not quite satisfied ; so she sent the
clonds round agan, and + |

* Wind, the grand old harper, smote
s thunder El?p of pines,”

and we had s “Harry-cane.” (I remember it,
alsa! too well; for, in trying to shut an altic
window, to keep the roof foom blowing off, m{
clean muslin £‘m was wet quite through.
dou't mind soiling a dress afier it has been worn
two or three days; but to do'it at the first
cuts me to the heart.) Then the clouds
themselves up and trotted off again, and

“Far in the west,
| In vermilion and gold, sank the san (o his rest.”

| Ah1] but this earth of ours is worth her weight
ingeld, for all her faults. ‘I have akind of per-
Mh love for b:rli Bu:: a dear, good mother
shie seems to us all; sucha green,
rich, ripe, mellow, luxuriant, 3.':;,"11’_.,,
liquid, moon:lit earth. Never before was there
such a wealth of beaut
coloring—such sunset, and star-light, and
changing freshness of life.

B}:};;n%all. o}?x.ia,d“. not like to
the house e while, particularly in
try ; aud last week, afier I had
three I began to be tired—or,
finished being Iiralll—-l la:dtnd a
of employments. I reerui
wkonpl:thad vitality
for many weeks. . I made a..
the amusement of an individua
I wodertook to accomplish & dress
snd your heart would have bled
manner in which that innocent
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expected. But
rambling with her
Oh, treacherous
hill-side, to cnanare'a horse so dear! and occu-
pied, no doubt, in watching the gambols of her
chm‘ix babe, sbe ped unwarily into a
doep , knnocked her in two, and, un-
{o oxirigute herself, & lingering death,
far away home and friends. 'I‘h:to was
noune to watch her expiring throes hat her own
frightened and belpless offspring, whose ead
cries snd laments could not snatch her from
impending doom.

‘

Where were ye, Gnomes, when the remorseless hole
Closed round the leg of our loved Dorethen?

_ Alss, poor Dolly! You were antic and fa-
rious in your young days. In your ungoverna-
ble rage at being checked and curbed, you
backed us through closed gates, and over stone
walls. You hesitated not to rear your fore or
your hind legs to unwonted heights, or to send
them all forward with unheard-of rapidity.
Bat your wild oats were apeedily sown. Iuyour
maturer years you waxed grave, gentle, and ex-
em A numerous family, over
all the land, bear witness to your motherly care
aud kindoess, One, alas! too early left to the
mercies of strangers, goes his way sorrowing ;
casting eager and tremulous eyes hither
thither, for the mother whose face he shall nev-
er more see, al in pace.

Apart from our sorrow for the loss of one
beloved, there is the inconvenience of being
without  horse. In a farming town, everybody
wants his horse to plongh, or make hay, or goto
the marsh. There are no stables. 8o, if you wish
to take a drive or a ride, you have to scour the
country ten miles ronud.  Grande and I want
ed to visit our friends, eight miles away, To
be sure, we might have gone in the cars; but
it is to think of shutting yourself
up in an oblong box, w“'l‘..b d: ‘bundsed men and
women, in every stage cay, when you can
have nmbm.:hgsllllop on the back :fn; prancing
pony, through whispering pines Enw. fra-

, clover fields, ut I'i?e o'clock in the morn-
ing—that was what we wanted to do. So we
started in putsuit of horses—I in one direction,
she in another. Young Mr. Biggs, | had been
told, had an excellent saddle horse; Mr. Biggs
lived three miles away. I took “a short cat,”
only two miles; climbed over sevem pairs of
bars aud four stone walls, and at length stood
koocking at the door of Mr. Biggs, Eeq., shoe-
maker, Justice of the Peace, and Prpdential
Committee of the m:n of Burrton, Young
sprite appeared at the door.

“ Doea Mr. Bi#'c live here?”

“ Yes, ma'am.

“1Is he st home? "

“Yes, ma'sm.”

1 should like to gee him n

“He's in the shop, ma’am.”

I tarm to the little shop energetically, but
falter as 1 open the door and see the shoema-
kers sitting on sll sides. Gentleman with ex-

tremel locks rises. P
e Jouli: Higes 5 .
“ No, I w'nt; I'm his son, thovgh.”
"Oh,mro just the ml want.” A l;:.".
suppressed o from surrounding shoe-
benches evinced their delight ntd:ina nquuiv-
ocal mark of my regard. 1 smother my indig-
ion, and go on. “I am Mr, Hamilton's
:%:m I wanti to get & horse. You have
“ ll "
“Irl’:’.-.m saddle horse 7"
" P 88 g lamb, s casy as a feather
bed, and as handsome as a drawn picture.”
I am taken absck by this en flow of

io; and we ptand ing at each other
-vb.hlil-u. e
Py

moment.”

of
d on me nnkind! E
N e o

ertake atay. l._ not msdlt you wi i:it-y'. %:
w_'whﬂ thou servest continually, He will delivey

‘wind of doctrine. He is none of your radica!
- reformers. He is & practical man, sir—a man | 25

.| and oxer, and carts,
way, and MI} neared the door. Close by, a
. | youug son of Vulean was operating on the foot

y. Denrl]-

1857.

4 Well, no, most likely ; hm-il'ﬁf]m
now.”

“Buat I want much.”
E:ﬂ g-thnﬂ?m snd i u.;:ry :.?ipmum
. is evidently in a quau-
dary. I determine to strike wlile’ﬂn ir?m is
hot. T ply him with ments, argumentum
ad hominem, reductio ad absurdum,* a priori,
a posteriori, fore and aft, above and below,
starboard and larboard. Mer. Biggs looks puz-
zled. Mr. Bi is undergoing a mental
straggle. y, Mr. Biggs doesn’t mean
‘“to say die while there's a shot in the locker ; ”’
but, 1 poor ! what cau he do
against tha combined forces of Locke, and Ar.
istotle, and Bacon, and Whately, all wielded by
beauty in distress? Herelents. He “dosan’t
know but that the Major might have the other
horse. “ Why, to be " T say, brightening
up, “ the other horse will do just exactly as well
for him.” Here my evil genins steps up, in the
shape of Mr. Bigge's father. Now, Mr. Biggs,
senior, r, Justice of the Peace, and
Pradential Committee of the town of Barrton,
is notahe mah 10 be moved sbout by every

of substance—a man whose word can be de-
pended on, is Mr. Bigza, senior, Shoemaker,
Justice of the Peace, Prudential Committee of
the town of Burrton | The Major has hired that
horse, and that horse the Major must have. So
the case goes against me, and I turn away dis-
consclate. ;

I went home, and found that Grande had met
with little better success. She had succeeded
in getting one horse for an hour. We found
our day’s ride must be transformed into an
hour's drive. We decided to go to the Post
Office. It waa about three miles. We arrived
safely. 1 must first premise that our worthy
Postmaster, (long may he live,) not finding the
correspondence of the township sufficient for
the nourishment of himself and his growing
and pumerous family, adds thereto the income
of u fancy store, a farm, and a blacksmithy, I
looked in at the Post Office window, and saw
a letier for Grande. I looked behind the letter,
and saw no one in the store. I turned to the
blacksmith shop. Among wagons, and hotses,

I pursned my devious

of a patient horse. The youngster in some
,ws{lhnd ot his own head and legs mixed in
with the horse's, in g0 inextricable curves that
I could not at once tell which was which, and
what to speak to. Finally, I squatted on the
ground on ane side of the horse, as near us I

could and, looking under the horse’s body,
I could see & man's face upside down on the
-othler.

| I my errand in watching his motions,
bnt_amnh recollecting, 1 called out, * Mr.
Smith.” 1 might ss well hav: spoken to Ni-

agars. I called louder, “ My, Swmith!” The
pounding and clattering of the half dozen ham-
| mers, the blowing of the bellows, the lowing and
neighiog of the cattle, went on, but the eyes op-
 posite no,E‘l:uing under the horse, chanced to
catch a g bern
which they belonged righted itself, and the form
stood upright. He threaded his way round to
me. “Ighave a letter in the office, if you please.”
“Yes, ma'am.” He went to the chimney-side in
the shap to get the key, but the key was not there.

“Tke, bave you got the key to the Post Office ?
No, Ike hadn't got it. Gueesed it was in the
barn, or the house. House and barn were over-

hauled, but no key appeared. Tke came to the
::ﬂ:_dm. “Look a here! I guess father car-

ied it off in his pocket this morning. Guess
he did. Well, let's see—you Wnllfn’l come
again, could you?” * Not well.” 80 he
took his knife aud cut, avd yanked, and tugged
away on the door, and ¥y got in, banded
me my letter, and T w: off in triumph,

We had been detained 8o long that our hour
wnd nearly out. Moreover, it looked very likely
to rain, and we drove on as fast as posssble.
All of & sudden, a harsh, wheezy sound broke
upon our ears, and we found that one wheel of
the carrisge was not turning at all, only drag-
ging along over the gravel. Grande alighted
and tried to turn it with her hands, but it wounld
not turn, Then we both tried. Nouse. Then
we tried to go on, but the sound and the moticn
were intolerable. A throng of small boys gath-
ered round us like fiies round a drop of molasses.
If I had yielded to my impulse, I should have

iven them all a thrashing that would have sent
m howling home; but, uoder the circum-
stances, I concluded it would not be prudent.
?:js generally pick up a deal of odd knowledge,
know everything that everybody else does

not. 8o one of these little fellows, d{er looking
coolly on a moment, with his hands in his pocket,
exclaimed, sententiously, * Het!" rande
looked at him fiercely—“Hit what ?"” “ Yah!
'yah!”' ehuckled he contemptuously, and saun-
tered away. Grande's was up, and she is
&3 sirong as a young moose, Besides, she re-
ally wanted the beuefit of his knowledge, if he
had any. She stalked after him, collared him,
brought him back, planted him in front of the
'hlwi and thrusting his head close down to the
hub, demanded, in a voice o?f’ihnndar, P :In
WHAT, you young scape-grace ?”’ Thoronghly
subdn.a{l? th,a urchin‘l::ied out, “O! cracky!
Nothio' as I knowson. Het the wheel, I spose!”

“ What hit the wheel?” The poor fellow
looked up, bewildered.

“1 do’ know nothin’' about it. Fact, I dont.”

“He means it got heated,” cried a voice
from the crowd.

“Oh!” said Urande, and loosed him from
his moorings, and allowed him to depart in
peace. While deliberating on what we should
‘do, a teamster eame along, and said we would
better go to the blacksmith’s, and bave the
wheel taken off and greased. We took his ad
vice, and started in solemn procession—first,
the horse and carriage, the teamater holding up
that part where was the refractory wheel, in
order that it might not drag, and giving a prac
tieal illustration of * pnuinﬁ your shoulder to
the wheel;” then Grande and myself ; and then
the crowd of small boys, and their dogs. The
blacksmith very kindly left his work, and as-
sisted us at once, and in the course of half an
hour we were once more on our way. Bat the
rain could delay no longer, and when we start
ed, it started, were three gates (o open.
Grande had charge of the horse. Of course, |
must open the gates. The thought of wetting
my new French kid elippers was not to be en-
tertained. To take them off, and soil my nice
silk stockings, was equally distressing. To
open the gates, without doing the one or the
other, was out of the question—or would have
been to sn ordinary mind—I am extraordinary.
Modesty forbida me to meation the plan which
I formed and execated with Napoleon's rapid-
ity. Saffice it to say, had you been there, you
might have been reminded of

“Sweet Maud Maller looking down
Qs her gracefal wukles bare and brown.”

I have already detained you too long with
my ram reminisceénces, yet a thousand
experiences, Ml, my m&hypy,
strange, wonderfal, smusin, lorious, lie unre-
'_!Ilu- Could you take Lﬂ{?: _ in
readi

of my eyes, sud the face to ||,

would | nobles and most distinguished inbabitants of

- | valuable than 1
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comer. The royal trees will wrap themselves
in their robes of crimson and soarlet. Under
the white-falling enow the tired earth will have
her long night of rest, and then will come again
the mystery of ber awkening. Again the robin
will sing 1n the cherry tree, and the ground-
sparrow will hide his nest in the bending grass.

“ Plow down, cold rivalet, 1o the seu,
Thy wibuie wawe deliver;

Nowhere by thes my step shull be
Forever and forever

But still will sigh thine aldet tres,
And still thin® nspen shiver

And still by thee will hum the bee
Forever and forever

A bundred suns shall swsmm on thee,
A bhundred moons shall guiver

But not by thee my steps shall be
Forever and forever

THE MUSICIAN'S MARRIAGE.

After having passed the summer in visiting
the principal towns of Germany, the celebrated
fianiat, Liszt, arrived at Prague in October,

46,

The day afier he came, his apartment was
entered by a stranger—aa old man, whose ap-
pearance indicated wmisery and sufiering. The
-8t musician received him with a cordiality
which he wonld not, perhaps, have shown to a
nobleman. Encouraged by his kindneas, the
vigiter said: “T come to you, sir, as & brother.
Excuse me if I take this title, notwithstanding
the distance that divides ns; but formerly I
could beast some skill in playing the piano,
and by giving instruction I gained a comforta-
ble live ihoacﬁ Now, I am old, feeble, burden-
ed with a large family, and destitute of pupils.
I live at Nuremberg, but I came to Prague to
recover the remnant of a small property which
belonged to my ancestors. Although nominslly
successful, the expense of a long litigation bss
more than swallowed up the trifling sum I re-
covered. To-morrow, I set out for home—
penniless.”

“And you have come to me? You have
done well, and I thank you for this proof of
your esteem. To assist a brother professor is
to me more than a duty—it is a pleasure. Art-
ists should have their purse in common; and
if fortune neglects some, in order to treat others
better than they deserve, it ouly makes it mere
n to preserve the equilibrium by fra-
ternal kindness. That is my aystem ; so don't
speak of gratitude, for I feel that I only dis-
charge a debt.”

As he uttered these generous words, Liszt
opened his drawer in his writing case, and
started when he saw that his usual depository
for his money coutained but three ducats. He
summoned his servant.

“ Where is the mone
“There, sir,” replia{
the open drawer.

“There Why, there is scarcely anything 1"

“1 know it, sir. 1f you please to remember,
I told you yesterday that the cash was nearly
exhausted.”

“You see, my dear brother,” said Liszt,
smiling, “that, for the moment, I am no richer
than you, Bat that does not trouble me. I
have credit, and I con make money ptart from
the keys of my pisno. However, 88 you are in
aste to leave Prague, and return home, you
shall not be delayed by my present want of
funds.”

Bo saying, he opened another drawer, and,
taking out a splendid medallion, gave it to the
old man, “There,” said he, “that will do. It
was a present made me by the Emperor of
Austrin—his own portrait, set in diamonds.
The painting is nothing remarkable, but the
stones sre fine. Take them, and dispose of
them, and whatever they bring shall be yours.”

The old musician tried in vain to decline so
rich a gift. " Liszt would not bear of a refusal,
and the poor man at length withdrew, invoking
the choioest blessinga of Heaven on his gener-
ous benefactor. He theu repaired to the shop
of the prineipal jeweller in the city, in order to
sell the diamonds, Beeing o miserably-dressed
man anxions to dispose of magnificent jewels,
with whose value he appeared unacqasinted,
the master of the shop very naturally suspected
his honesty ; and, while appearing to examine
the diamonds with close allention, he whispered
& few words in the ear of one of his nssistants.
The latter went out, and speedily returned, ac-
companied by several soldiers of police, whe
arrested the unhappy artist, in apite of his pro-
testations of innocence.

“You must first come to prison,” they anid ;
“afterwards, you can give un explanation to the
magistrate,”

The prisoner wrote a few lines to his hene-
factor, imploring his assistance. l.iszt hasten-
ed to the jeweller.

“Bir,” said he, “ you have caused the arreat
of an innocent man, Come with me immedi-
ately, and let us have him relessed. He is the
lawiul owner of the jewels in question, for |
gave them to him.”

“But, sir," said the merchant, “who are
you "

“My name is Ligzt,”

“1 don’t know any rich man of thal name.”
“That may be; yet I am tolérably well
known.”

“ Are you aware, sir, that these diamonds are
worth six thousand florins—that is to say,
about five thousand guineas, or twelve thousand
franca?”

“So mnoch the better for him on whom T
have bestowed them.”

“ But, in order to make such a present, you
must be very wealthy.”

“ My actual fortune consista of three ducats.”
“Then you are a magician.”

“ By no means ; and yet, by just moving my
fingers, I can obtain as much money as I wish.”
“ You must be & magician.”

“If you choose, I'll disclose to you the magio
I employ.”

Liszt had seen a piano in the parlor behind
the shop. He opened it, and ran his fingers
over the keys; then, seized by sudden inspira-
tion, be improvized one of those soul-touching
symphonies peculiar to himself,

As he sounded the firet chords, a beautiful
young lady entered the room. While the mel-
ody continued, she remsined speechless and
immovable ; then, as the last note died away,
she cried, with irresistible enthusiasm, % Bravo,
Lisz!! 'tis wondrous|”

% Dost thou know him, then, my daughte: ? "
asked the jeweller.

“ This is the first time I bave had the pleas-
ure of seeing or hearing him,” replied she;
“but I know that none living, save Liszt, could
draw such sounds from the pianc.”
Expressed with grace snd modssly, by a
young person of remsrkable besuty, this admi.
ration could not fail to be more thun flattering
to the artist. However, after making his best
acknowledgments, Liszt withdrew, in order to
deliver the prisoner, and was accompanied by
the jeweller.
@rieved at his mistake, the worthy merchant
sought to repair it by inviting the two musi-
cians to supper. The honors of the table were
done by his amisble daughter, who
no less touched at tha geparosity of Liszt than
astonished at his falent,

That nirh, the musicians of tha city serena-
ded their illustrious brother. The next day, the

?” he asked.
the man, pointing to

presented themeelves at the door.

entreated him to give some concerts, leaving it
to himself to fix any sum he pleased 18 g remu-
neration. Then jeuﬂu perceived that
talent, even in & niary light, may be more
mast 8 diamonds.
Liszt continued 1o go to his house, and, to the
merehant’s great joy, he perceived that his
davghter was the canse of his visits. He be-
x the musician, and

Une morning, the jeweller, coming to the
with German frankness, suid to Lisnt—

“How do you likg my daughter?”

“She ig an angel 1™

# What do you think of m et”

“1 think so well of it, that I have the great-

est inclination to try it,”

What would you say to a fortune of three

million francs ?

“1 wonld willingly accept it.”

to love the co
mftir girl, hig :5%?&, certainly did not | infl
it.

dsughter pleases you ; you please my daughter,
Her fortune is ready; be my son-inlaw.”

“ With all my heart.”

The marriage was celebrated the following
week,

And this, according to the chroniclea of
Prague, is & trua account of the marriage of
the great and good pianist, Liszt.

From the New York Evening Post, September 2

THE MORAL OF THE TIMES,

In times of tronble and disaster, all our self.
ith instincta are first awakened to activity.
This inapt to be the csse with the most dis
interested, o long as they see the means of
susrding themselves and their own firesides
from impending harm. It is not till they find
that the storm of desolation can be stayed by
1uo human hand, and is lishle at any moment
1o aweep over them, that they it up their eyes
and follow the lightuing’s shaft to the hand
that directs it. Then our selfish impulses pive
way to more generous emotions ; we find our
selves involuntarily drawn towards our fellow
sufferers by the ties of & common brotherhocl,
and bow reverently to dispensations whicl,
prove in the end, to all right-thinking men,
blessings in disguise,

There is much ie the present state of affairs
in the financial world to move oar aympatby,
and there is much to srouse our selfish im
prlses. So mauy and such grest changes of
fortune a8 have occurred within the lust month
hisve rarely, if ever before, been witnessed in this
country. While it was supposed that the range
of the storm wns circumseribed, so long us
the wary and the wealthy beliaved they could
keep beyond its reach, they naturally flatterad
tbemselves that they had Leen more prudent,
and perhaps more deserving, thau their un
fartunate neighbors. This complaceny on the
one hand, and precautions for their own secuy
rity on the other, left them little time, and less
mclination, to concern themselves much aboat
the troublea of others. Preseuily the cloud,
which was no bigger than & man’s hand, covers
the whole horizon with its darkness. No one
chn any longer comfort himself with the sssu-
rance that he is beyond the reach of its accn
mulating terrors. The wise man begins to
realize his weaknees; ha is ashamed of his
barsh judgmen's of others, and his too latt ring
judgments of his own wisdom and goodness :
his indifference about the troubles of others,
which he might have relieved, and did not, fill his
heart with remorse. The curlain of selfishness
which bounded his vision seems to be suddenly
drawn aside, and he discovers for the first
time how little he has had, himself, to do with
the accumulation of property upon which he
Lips presumed g0 much ; how it may have been
sént to him for the very purpose of being taken
from him again nnder circumstances like these,
und as the best meaus of revenlinr to him a
sense of bis daily dependence upon Providence
and upon his fellow-man. Locked at from
this point of view, who shall speak .of the
recent breskingup of the great deep of com
mercial credit ns & calamity? Who knowa how
many, in consequence of it, will experienca for
the firat time the enduring pleasure of obeyipe

a generous impulse, and of sacrificing a selfigh
one? Who knows how many it will tea ‘B to
think moderately of their own achicyements,
and judge leniently the short comings of the

less successful ? How many will leara from i,
what they never experienced before, that the
acqnigition of wealth is neither o test of & wan's
merilg, unor any securily for hia happiness.

Ulan any one doubt that this crisis will develop

in many a higher marality, a more enlargad
and compreheusive benevolence, 5 more wat L
fol domestic economy, less oatentations Labita
of life, and n corrs sponding respect Tor those

whose obzcure and humble livis ma, have been
teaching the inattentive worll gronnd them.
from infancy, how little the splendid fortunes,

iich wa spend toilsnme Hves in nocnm ulating,
centribute to cnr goodness or 1o our happinees ?

What, after all, iz the loss about which we
make so much ado? The wouey or the prop
erty, for the want of which so many fail, is not
last. The abeolate lomses—such as occur, for
example, by fire aud shipwreck—huve been
leaa for the lust six mouths than usual. The
wenlth of the country is merely changing hands.
Some of those who had it, perhaps, will ha
better off without it : pome will he venefited by
the trial which their prids or their vanity will
experience from losing it: it will unite many
domestic circles which worldly inflasnces were
separating, and it may remove unsuspecte]
lemptations feoin the path of young people who
were not prepared to resist them. On the other
hand, there are those in the lowlier walks of
life who require the discipline of prosperity.
The lessons of adversity may have been lost
upon them. Their hard hearts may requirg to
be broken, as the esgle is said sometiv,ps 1o
break the shell of the tortoise by hearing it
ligh into the air, and then lettinz it fall upo!
the rocks, Shall we murmur i this dispenaa
tion till we know, belter than v an poasibly can
know, how nearly and deeply we may all be

intereated in the results which are to come
feom i 2

The unexampled prosperity of thia conntry,
and the prompt reward which every species of

intellipent industry commauds here, have male
Americans the most conceited and selfreliant
people upon the fuce of the carth. So far a9
this self-relisuce has eman ipated ua from the
tyranny of traditions, and han begotten habits
of independent thinking, it hag served a great,
we believe a Divine purposs. But it has long
falfilled that purpose, aud for some years past
we have been growing, as a nation, grasping,
arrogant, guarrelsome, indifferent to internn-
tivanl obligations, and tolerant of private as
well a8 public fraud. Tt requirca somethine
more than self-confidence to produce an eleva
ted natioual character, Our conceit may help
to rid us of other people’s errors, but not of our
own.

Helog in & mensure rid of the faults which,
as a nation, we inherited or were taught, it iy
uow time that we make war upon our own :
8ad we can coneeive of no Jesson more effiv g
cious for that purpose than that we are yow
receiving. All our past follies are ¢Lming to
light ; the great men of the Exchange, to
whom we bowed with a selfiel, idolatry, wre
proving to be but wooden inuages: the powers
that we were accustomed to regard as irresisti-
ble, crumble up liks paper in the fire. Noth.
ing proves in {hese times to be strong, bat the
virtues whieb &s a nation we have most neglect.
ed to cultivate, Their value is being proved
and vindicated, and we slready begin to see
the fruits of it. We witnees every day striking
intances of forbearance and consideration for
each other's troubles among commercial mey.
They are less disposed to judge hastily, even
where there is room for eensure, while muli.
tusles spend their whole time in doing what they
can to relieve and nssist their less fortunate ne.-
quainiagces. ere are men of wealth among
us, who go about guietly doing good in this way,
like nurses in an hospital, by night and by day,
who but for some such crisis would never per.
hape bave revealed their own noble attributes
to others, nor would they have learned how
much better and fruer hearts than they had
ever suspegied are heating around them.

Tus Trve Sovkce or Rerony.—The grest
element of reform is not born of human wis-
dom ; it does not draw i life from human
izations, 1find & auly in Christianity.
“Thy kiogdom cowe,” There is & sublime
and pregnant en in this prayer. 1t is the
i of every soul that goes forth in the
eqirit of reform. For what is the significance
of this prayer? It is a petition that all holy
Hluences d penetrate swnd subdue and
d:;ll in Mmd’ nun‘,' until he shall think,
a1 ank. y &I ; s from the very neces.
sily of his being. gu':on!d the inllit?;iqm of
emvor and wrong erumble and awr,y. So
would sin die out from the ; 803, the ho-
man soul living in harmony witl; the Divine
wlﬁ, this e would becquse like heaven.
It is 100 late for the retormers 1o sneer at
Chrigtinnity—it is foollyhness for them to reject
ity In it are snskrined our faith in boman
progresg — our coufidencs in reform. It iz

“Well, wo understand each other. My

iglissolubly connected with all that is hopeful,




