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Ik the Couktrt, July 25, 1859.
My Dear Kka : I am in trouble. I woade:

if you or your thousands of reader* eould helj
me out of it.
Very early this morning, as I was passing

through an unoccupied chamber, I heard a crj
of distress. It seemed to fill and Hood thi
whole room ; but at length I found that it pro
ceeded from the fire place. I sounded the
toes in, and the whole family marshalled them
selves in every stage of dishabille. "Mice!'
suggested one, in whom a mouse inspires more

fear than would a regiment of volunteers witl
a band of music and a park of artillery. " Burn
ing up, 1 suppose," said another, who had jusl
been looking at the charming and graphic pic
tares in an old copy of Fox's Book of Martyrs
Hun a.-, no tire had been kindled, this was bard
Iv probable. An immediate investigation wa.«

determined on. Gimlets, or hammers, or what
ever you call those things that people pull oul

nails with, were brought, the iron fire-boart
wrenched from its place, and 1 peeped in
Black as Acheron. A lamp was lighted, and
there was a little broken bird's nest, and fbui
little birds, spilled out on the soot that had
fallen on the hearth. For many weeks we had
h« aid a kind of rumbling in the chimney,
something like distant thunder, and had con

eluded it to be the chimney swallows.and
now here they were. We took out, the nest it
fragment-. It was built entirely of sticks
short bits, perhaps an inch and a half long
just, twisted together, and seemingly stuck b)
cement. There was not a shred of down, oi

anything soft, on the inside, but it was com

parativclv smooth, the ends of the sticks having
been made to come on thcoutside. We picked
up the birds, one by one, from the soot, and c

most distressed family they were.bulky bod
ies, disgusting skinny necks, straight little horridpin-fcather3 that did not half cover their
horrid thin skin, big heads, cold legs and claws,
eyes shut close, mouths wjderopen, and sued
mouths and throats, yawning chasms thai
threatenea to swallow you whole, or at leasi
looked as it they would like to do it.in short
ugly as real babies, and, like real babies, yellingat the top of their voices hi a deafening
quartette of bird-baby agouy. "Well, it musl
be confessed there was something to cry for
To be waked out of a morning nap by one's
house crashing about one's i ars, and to be
hurled, house and all, down a precipice of sii
hundred feet, i§ not agreeable, and the pooj
birds cannot be blamed for making an adc
about it. Now, the question arises, what shall J
do with them? The first thing was to get tbem
a new house. The branch of a tree on which
a pair of robins had built their nest was blown
down, in a storin, a few days ago, and the fouj
eggs fell out and were broken, wherenpon thf
bereaved robins left the place. This nest was

brought in. It was made of hay, and was o(
course uiuch warmer and softer than the other
but we thought they must be accustomed tc
the unwouted luxury, even if it did slightly
enervate their frames. I put them in, ant
then caine another caterwauling from the chim
ney. A further search brought to lqgta anothei
fragoieut of ike nest, witli a filth bim clinging
to it for dear life. He was placed with hi;
brothers, and then they were all put back in
the fire place, in the hope that the old birc
would hear their cries, and take prompt meas
urea for their relief. The fire-board was prop
ped ojien, that 6he might have light enough tc
see the case in all its bearings, if ahe sfioulc
wish to take a survey; but all to uo avail
Two hours passed away, and there were ut

signs of a rescue. I thought the young thingi
would certainly starve; so 1 took them ou

again, aud attempted to feed them with mo
lasses gingerbread ; but they were in such eon
vulsions of hurry, and wriggled about so, thai
I couldn't get the gingerbread in, though thej
opened their mouths to an incredible extent
What shall I do with them ? If they were rea

babies, 1 could put them out to nurse, or brinj:
them up with the bottle, or they would contrivt
to eoiue up of themselves, somehow, as b&biei
do, when they are emphatically born into tht
world, and nothing short. There were Romu
las and Remus, for instance, suckled by a wolf
and throve upon it. Rut these birds don'
take kindly to gingerbread, and 1 don't suppostbread and butter, or roast beef, would be qn<
more successful. I have just put tbeui (jut (ji
a fork of the peach tree in the garden, aud att
now sitting near it, but not in sight, to watel
aud see if the old birds come, and to keep of
the kitten, who has had half an eye 011 the nes
in a very suspicious way.

( hat kitten. 1 must tell you about her, as t
kind of offset to the birds. They are a tota
failure, but she may be considered a perfee
success, a decided " hit." We brought liei
home surreptitiously in a basket, as the heu<
ot the house has put a veto 011 cats, and w<

feared would put a toe, and a pretty heavy one

too, oil kittens. Rut this kilteu stood in »nims
uent danger of a watery grave, and, being 1

kitten of remarkable personal beautv, and
ceedingly amiable and affectionate disposition
we concluded to make an effort jn her behall
So, a.s 1 said, she was smuggled into the house
and let loose in all In-r helplessness, orphanage
and charms, it was a touching.and impressive
scene. Her contiding innocence wou the mos

obdurate heart, which *' lirst endured, th»)
pitied, then embraced," She was a cjty kit
ten.had never been up stairs or out-doore it
her life. It was necessary, bowuvor, fo he
health, to her happiness, to her highest tuiuri
usefulness as a cat aud a uiotlier, that sffj
should he accustomed to ''out-doors." So
"took her up tenderly," and launched her ot
the front door step. She w.scared out of he
senses, scarcely stirred, but mewed piteous):all the while. The next day, I determined L
stay with her mvsclf. When i w ent down stair;
she seemed to r.-jweuiber her frigbtiol expeji
eace of the day helot*, and cluug to me *»il
the utmost tenacity, and kept up a steady mew
mjr. When I sat down ueur her, feowitvar, sfc,
seemed to be comforted, and recovered in
measure her kiUeuy tpirits. Presently, a grav
old guudcr came along, iie is a gentlemai
who has seen the world, was brought from ove
the sea, aud is not easily imposed upon. &
saw that the kitten was a new comer, an
h<- proceeded to institute an inquiry by pokinj
his red nose into her face. Kitty was aiscoii
certed, and retired behind we; but .curiosit
l<reseiitli overcame Dear, and she crept soft!
again to the door sill, and peered fjutiousl
o«t, this way and that, to see what had beeop?of her late acquaintance. Jfe was lu^utfatip,
in a baih, splashing about in a very ionjly wajand Kitty Hatched him with the most um<
phisticaied aud untuitigati d interest. The nei

day, we borrowed a huh'* white kitten, and p«them out together. Bui they weft? pot incline
to be sociable, tine took one end of ihw 4°°'
step, and the other the other; after eyeing e*oi
other witii mutual dissa*i«fcftion for about fiv
miuutes, they uiarcbed off it? opposite direc
tions, without so much as taking leave. Tbj
morning, however, before breakfast, i| w^s ft)nouneed that the two kittens were tv?cominjiutimste, and, looking out of the window, thenthey were, to be sure, in a state of high glorjtjcation. Did you ever see a little country gjrreceiving a visit from a little city girl? If yoihave, you w ill have an exact idea of the behaviour of these two kittens. Tks city kitten waall condescension, ease, and capric*. She le<the games, tlew otf in a tangent on the sUghb»sprovocation.

~ Wa.« fvo, thine by turn* and nnibinp long *The country kitten followed her lead implicitlypretended to be very familiar, suited herself t<her every mood, tried to be at ease, and wa:evidently nervous. If the city kitten shot up i
tree, up shot the country kitteu after her. I

the city kitten rolled herself up and turned a

> somersault, the country kitten rolled herself up
and turned two. If city showed the slightest
symptoms of a frolic with country, country
went into a perfect agony of frolic with city,

r When city, with utter waut ot tact, sprang
j on the back of a stately and dignified hen,

country attempted to follow suit, and was ignotniniouslyrepulsed. City laid herselfdown at
' length, with aristocratic disregard of the forms
' of rural society. Country, with a great show of
1 intimacy, went up to her, struck her back and
. tail softly and coquettishly with her paw, till
, city patronixiugly sprung up again and organizeda tussle. We are very glad to see the
commencement of a friendship which we hope
will prove lasting and beneficial to both. But
the gander continues to be the chief object of

, interest to oar Kitty. Whether it is owing
to a fellow-feeling betweeu foreigners, he having
come front Ireland, I believe, and her grand1mother from the Isle of Man, or whether it is
because he thu the first to pay his respects to
her on her arrival, I cannot say; but whenever
he makes his appearance, every other acquaintanceis nonchalantly snubbed, and he receives

4 her undivided attention. When he thrusts out
his loug neck at her, she retreats a step, but is

t not diverted from her watcb. When he wad
I dies away, she follows him slowly, lost in wonder.In fact, I have no doubt they will eventuallybecome fast frieuds. Kitty is not yet

sufficiently acquainted to go out doors alone,
" but she is exceedingly fond of going with
|- me. As long as 1 am in sight, she frolics unreIstrained. I leave her by stealth sometimes, or

ruu away when she is up in a tree, and you
should see her legs go as soon as she ascertainsthe fact. There, those poor birds are at

I it again t What thaiI1 do with them ? Whoever
t will give me a few hints as to the best methods

of reariug callow birds, will confer a lasting ob'ligation ou Your obedient servant,
» Gail Hamilton.

But, dear me! they will all be dead before I
r shall have a chance to hear from any oue, I am

afraid.
For the National Kra.

1 GOING INTO THE COUNTRY.
i

by martha russell.

In looking over my portfolio, to-night, with
the hope of finding some seedling thought
which by care may be expanded so as to bear

1 transplanting into the Era, I chanced upon the
' following letters from my old schoolmate, Stella
1 H . With a triumphant "Eureka! " I took
'

up my pen and was about to make excerpts,
t when Conscience uprose with the query, tiow
1 will you justify this breach of trust ? "

For a moment ray hand seemed paralyzed ;
but when I remembered the spirit of inquiry
that marks our age.-that ardent pursuit of

r knowledge which requires an author to not
> only, as Sydney Smith has it, " serve up his

heart, with brain sauce as a tit-bit for the pub
lie," but to open his very bed-chamber, and let
his readers count his stockings, for instance,

' "this pair and the peach-colored ones, the one

for superduity and the other for use," I knew
no reason why nay friend should not minister to
its wants as well as humbler people. .

> Besides, I know that few people will be able
to identify the serene, calm browed wife of Pro'feasor G , with the gay, fun-loving being

r who wrote these letters. I shall therefore give
r them just as they were written, adding only a

' kind of hook-and-eye commentary, to give them
the necessary connection and sequence :

" Thornbtcroft, April 12, 184-.
" Ah ! my dear M , it will do very well

> for you to ravp about the beauties of nature.
1 the delights of country Jifp.to grow sentimental

over walks taken
4 Under the opening eyeluti of iije morn,'

| in company with ' dewy-footed Spring,' and
fairies and nymphs and dryads characters

. who, to say the least, ' have been much talked
t about;' to run wild about tbe sweet minstrelsy
i of birds, and woods, and waters, when you can

j listen to the enchanted notes of Salvi, Brignoli,
, and silver-throated Sontag, an<l wain dear,
i delightful Broadway without fear of getting
* swamped !
; ' Now, my firm conviction, backed by a

. three-weeks experience of4 changeful April' in
I the country, ia, that these so much be-eulogized
i beauties aud delights of country life are a humVbug, born and bred iu the brains of poets, fas1
' prisoned within brick walla; and 1 strongly
* suspect that the 4 )1 4'legro ' of .\Jilton, instead
\ of being written among the delightful scenery' of Forest Hill, first saw light in some musty
1 old court in London. If 1 stay here touch

longdf; 1 may be tempted to write an essay in
t proof of thai suspicion,I 44 Now, look on tfiis picture, taken from Natture. A sky that is neither one thing nor the
r other; weather to match ; patches of dirty snow
1 lying along the fenees and under the hills ; mud
K ankle deep; roads unsettled, like the slough of
» Despond where the frost is out, and rough as

the valley of Humiliation where it is not out;
* and often, over all, a wet, drizzling mist., which

makes ope think of La Muiyue, and all the
> stories of French suicide of which he has ever

read or heard. At first, i was as blissfully ig
7 norant as yourself.4 green,' Cousin Torn would
j say, afid J know not if it be not the more fitting
e word.ftp) took sgyeral r</niantie iporniug
t yaiks, returning with wet bedraggled
4 dress, aud a tendency to sore throat, and, par

cQHseyttfiiee, had to endure an unmerciful ijuiz4zing t'row Taw, »u ifngipmi Igcfurg fropi my
r mother, and the penance of wearing henceforth,
e whenever I go out, high, thick-soled walking
e shoes, au4, jf damp, a pair of overshoes heside.
I Just think, of shogu tbut freak and clatter
4 at every step, like a drayman's I I a-sked papa,
f when he gave the order, if I had not better turn
V Nebuchadnezzar at once, but be only laughs at
U what he calls my city pn udices, and prophe>,cies that, before autumn, 1 will be as great a
i- lover of the country fs Qilbgrt White himself,
h whose 4 Natural History of 6©1borne' is seldom

out of his hands. Jnd.eed, fee and ma" 0)0 seem
6 bigWJpb»o*e4 »ifb 1^8 change, IJe talks of
a tfce difereot breads of pilule us jealously, if not
e as knowingly, as if be bad the experience of
Q Jacob, and ma ma manifests an equal interest
r in all that pertains to the dairy. We drove
e oyer to H yesterday, and called at one of
d the bookstore#- ^'hat think you papa bought ?
g The latest work of FrnucoU or llallam ?.Car

Jyle or Emersqn ?.or some beautiful German
Y legend or poem 7 Nothing of the kind.only
J a treaty on l^ilc^i Cows I
J " kisjeujug to papa and his friends has made
e jpe quite a cpnyeyt po the doctrine of the im
g ipoptality of aaiipala, toy not the most narchr,roent-hifed ofd tyfdss among theq^ b«t keeps,
> hidden away aome^hgre }p hps heayt,<|re^m
t of Paradise under the form or a 4 anug place in
it the coantry, with a sprinkling of imported
d bloods,' Dnrhams or Ayr^hires, and, if Paradise
Is- above be Paradise regained, I do not see how
k ti»ey are to be happy there without animals 1
e "As to the internal resources (for amusei-meat, I vtpefn) of a baojcer turned gentleman

afarmers mansion, t)iere is the library, the piano,
i- tfte and backgammon boards, the dogs,
I and COYW rF°*- * tf*f the gentleman's par»4oq; he woufd cl^W precf^epue qn the list, I
* suppo^a, bpt' wfcaj. pa jrip if writ;' £apa Sfys
1 there i* gvqdjenf gQmety in H-^, wfo.cb pi
t only four miles d»alanf, a»4 pyen i|» oup oyn
- neighborhood i and the ladies who have called
s here are certainly very pleasant and agreeable,
1 quite comme ilfoul in dress and address ; then,
i as a corps de reserve, we have a plenty of stu

d.cupj U fte College ® » 80,116 of wboni,
being the sons flf_ B?y father's old friends, or

, acquaintance? «ff0^'8) H?6 tJwIj *6n out
> here to pay (heir respecta.
i " With theag 1 ways and means,' I suppose I
i shall contrive to ggi^t until midsummer, and

f you make your appearance here, and then J

intend to coax papa to let me return with yotmid spend the winter with Auut C .

u By the way, I have, as a tlernier resort
taken to journalizing of late. You need no

shrug your shoulders j there is little danger o
my becoming a ' literary lady,' (bores, the whoU
tribe of them 1) but I shall duly send my packetand insist upon your reading every word, as »

penance for that thought.
" Yours, Stella."

Some weeks later, I received the promised
packet, from which 1 make the following ex

cerpta:
" May 25..M , dear, we have had a din

ner party to-day but 1 must puss over all tht
other guests, pleasant people enough, but a.<likethose you meet every day as oue bank note
to another, to describe one, only one, but an

original, who promises an inexhaustible fund
of amusement to Tom and myself. Now, 1
wager, you are picturing to yourself some pedantic tutor, or dyspeptic minister half choked
in a white cravat, some country Dogberry, or
neck ur-nothiug student. None of these; but
the very Rev. Hezekiah (J , A. M., D. D., Ac.,
Professor of Hebrew, and, for aught 1 know, of
Hindoo, in W College. He is as absentmindedas Dominie Sampson, and as ugly as
V ulcan.

" No, let me be just. I'y/y is not the rightword ; for the outline.the design, so to speak.
of the man's face is truly noble and highly intellectual; but it seems as if Nature, while
moulding it, had suffered an attack of paralysis,and thus marred the beauty and regularity of
the origiual plan. This may be, in part, owing
to a large scar over his left eye, where the skin
is so contracted, that when he knits his brow,
as he invariably does when engaged in thought,
the wrinkles gather round it, like waves about
a miniature Maelstrom. Add to this, a large
wart ou his chin, and a nose like a proinonto
i » t auu j\ju nave auuie iauiL nuiiuu ui Liif

lineaments of my Adonis. As to age, he maybeforty, or foursc >re ; for of such a face it maybesaid, as truly as of one moulded in the most
perfect font ot beauty, ' Age cannot wither or
custom stale its infinite variety.' As to his
manner, you should have seen him at the dinnertable ! The conversation turned upon ge
ology, the discoveries and theories of Hugh
Miller and Agassiz, and so completely absorbed
did he become in the subject, that he used
mamma's finger glass as freely as his own,
poured wiue upon his plate for vinegar, covered
his pudding with catsup instead of sauce, and
ate it in perfect unconsciousness. I was obliged
to think of all manner of disagreeable things.
martyrdoms and railway accidents, and the
like.to keep from laughing; and 1 dared not
look at Tom during the whole hour at dinner.
Papa, who it seems has known him a long
time, and holds him in high esteem, insists
upon his being a frequent guest here ; and
Tom and I are highly delighted with our ' new

specimen.'
" June 1..I must confess, M , that I do

begin to like the country a little.just a little.
though of course I should not be willing to
own as much to any one here, for I dread the
raillery, and, above all, papa's quiet, quizzical
smile. Therefore, like most wise people, whose
faith in the infallibility of their own prescience
begins to be shaken, 1 protest the more loudly
that I was never born to ' lore pigs and chickens.'1 have made several pleasant acquaint
auces; and, to say the truth, such walks and
rides aud sails and fishing parties are not to
be got up in the city.

^ June o..A glorious morning; and a youug
lady from the city, Miss Drayton, Ed. Piuck
ney, Tom, and myself, have had a delightful
excursiou on horseback. Pinckney is a studentfrom the South, the best dancer, the best
horseman, as well as the moat tiirtinf/ut lookingman I have ever seen. Since our return,
we have been amusing ourselves with Professor
G , who sat in the library, working out a
mathematical problem, of which there was
some speech at the diuner table, and such hor
rihle grimaces as he made whenever he discoveredan error in the calculations! Tom and
Ed- and I drew caricatures of him, and I could
hardly prevent them from playing off some
trick upon him- I knew papa would be very
angry at any such proceeding; besides, the
Dominie's face is fast becoming an object of
interest to me. There is a fascination about
it which I cannot explain. But you know my
passion for individualities, of old. Sometimes,
especially when he is speaking of anythiug

1.1... ..,a u\. .......... ..i... ..r _

topic that does not, the features assume a phase
and expression that is really beautiful; but the
instant he ceases, it is gone, and the old land
marks.nose, and wart, and scar.remain. It
is really oue of the most vexatious, provoking
laces 1 ever saw.constantly promising, and
as constantly baffling.

" Even itkj..Ah, M , self-reproach is a

most miserable feeling, as Tom and I both
know to our sorrow. This evening, after
Kd. and Miss (jravson were gqne, we were

comparing our paricatpreg of the ftyofcssor,
when papa eaipe along and lqoked over ipy
shoulder, f poplfi fancy poty tffepn his face
loqkcd, tljopgh I did pat da^e to look itPi when
he took the papers from my hand, and held
them nearer the lamp, as if to assure himself
that he was not mistaken ; then he very brieflybade us follow hiin to the library. We obeyed,
and took the seats he indicated on the sofa beforehim, like a couple of culprits, as we were.
He did chide us as we anticipated ; but such a

history of self-conquest, self-denial, and sacrifice,as he gave us ! The struggle of a kingly
soul against obstacles wit|iqi and without, triumphingat last, through Divine grace, over its
qwn fiery passions, and by unswerving meek
ness and patipnf fofficayancp, ppdey trie rposl
galling insults spfi wpong, tprping ffie hatred
of hepefjitaty enemies info admiration and
respect. Kyen tpipf. spar, thpt hps e^eifed my
silly mirth, was yyon |u the perforiqappe of a

deed offiproisip, fhp very tfiopgfit of which sends
ffie bipod fingtiqg fpropgfi ffop yping w»tn quickeripotion.a w&yuipr glow. Sopietime, I must
tell you thp story. Papa spoke of pis wisdom
and rppe learning, bpt mofp fplly of his cfi^rity
aqd kjpdgess.-of fijs reb'3^1 of sgveyal lucyafive
settlements, because, haviug no family ties to
bind hi in to any one locality, be being the last
of his race, und unmarried, he prefers to remainhere, strengthening the weak and the
weary and the tempted among his pupils, and
binding up the wounds of the broken-heartedjfinong ail ranks, conditions, and creeds.
' Af(d pojy, cfijfqran,' 'fie iupd tuy'ned
away fropj ijs yitp that took of mingled pain
apd sarcasm upon his face, which always touchesme so keenly, 41 leave it to your wisdom to
decide whether such a man is a fitting subject
for your idle tricks and sillji laughter 1'

" 1 If he had but scolded.given us a regular
blowing up!' cried Tom, as he left the room.
' Put this tone of quiet contempt is enough to
drive a teiloy inad. Iniayey fipf so i^eaqiy in
mv life. I'm glad pinckpey d»4 not near

him J* "

Li L O T il X. T>-
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to blame as purse)yes, Tom, lor the Professor
is pur guest. i^eside§; ff ye hafl not )javp set.
the examplp, J^incj^ey tyej.er ^opld page prespipcdto pui/him.- I could not help blushingas 1 spoke, M , for I knew that Pinckneyhad been led on in this by a desire to please
me, and I felt at once how meanly he must
think of me, even while he permitted himself
to be thus influenced.

" June 8..The dear old Professor, M !
I am bo^pd fo him for life! But. that
may understand t)ie height and depth of my
obligation, I must tell you that my "unco gPOd
and somewhat rigidly righteous^'A1111* h«..»
is pn a visit bejre. As she has long since given
up fempring papa dp fkmjly gov^upepf. qndhis culpabfe etfor >0 leayipg mp so large a
liberty to follow my own sweet will, and as all
she could ever win from ma'ma on the subjectwas a somewhat wider opening of the
sweet blue eyes, and a ' Possibly, sister,' she
deems it her doable duty to be instant in seasonand out of season, with her words of rebakeand warning to me ; and, judging from the
efliict, I pm afraid that roost of them are quite
out of seabon yesterday 1 drove in town, an<1,calling at Hammersley's, Drought home somethingbeside a treatise on ifilcp Cows. Among

i my selections was a beautiful edition of 'Undine,'aud 1 found the story just as wonderful
, aud euchantiug as ever. I could uot let it be,
t and, stealing a seat in a recess to-day, I took it
I up, aud had just reached the account of the

old Priest's arrival at the cottage, and the uiar

, riage of the lovers, when Aunt b -'a speetalvies bore down upon we, and her long digits
were extended for the book. She would ' know
the subject of my studies.' I watched her tace
as she turned ever the leaves and read a passagehere aud there, and should have smiled at her
look of supreme contempt aud disgust, had I
uot been vexed at the tone in which she spoke
of my tastes, aud advised me not to ' waste my
precious time over such idle trash as that.'
Waste 1 I don't see why it is not just as well to
spend my precious time over a book, as in pull-|ling and piuchiug aud patting every fold and
plait in my dress until it becomes immaculate
in primness, as does my excellent aunt 1

" However, 1 made some unfortunate reply,
that brought down on me all the wise argu-,
ments against novel reading that have been ad
vanced since the era of Richardson ; for, as the

> widow of a rigid Calvinistic minister, she bar'
theui all at her tongue's end.

"I attempted to defend myself, but, as usual,
got excited, and then confused.the more so,
as 1 perceived her tone had drawn upon us the
attention of the Professor, who was here to dinner,and papa, and that the latter was highly
amused at the combat. Aunt L saw that
they observed us, too, and triumphantly called
upon t he Professor to lend the weight of his eloquenceagainst this ' pernicious habit.'

" 'To do this, it will be necessary, first, that I
make a confession,' said the gentleman, with a
humorous smile. ' I must say. Mrs. L ,

that I really enjoy a good novel myself, now
and then I'

" ' You 1 ' Aunt's power of speech could do
no more.

" 4 Yes; and, certaiuly, it must be admitted
that, like everything else, novel-reading has its
good and bad side.'

44 4 Good 1' cried Aunt, again finding herself
mistress of her tongue, and heaving a long
sigh. 4 My late husband, the Doctor,' she continued,drawing herself up with a most dignified
air, 4 thought otherwise, sir.'

44 4 Just so, Mrs. L , and so do many very
excellent people of my acquaintance ; but, surely,it is unjust to condemn all fiction indiscriminately.Many works belong to this class, that
are written with a pure and noble aim, and such
1 deem not only agreeable, but useful. Besides,
we should not forget that the craving for amusementis just as legitimate as any other want of
the mind, and should find suitable gratification.'

44 4 1 don't see how any aim or any craving of
the mind can justify the use of fiction,' returned
Aunt, dryly.

44 4 Perhaps not,'said the Professor; 4 still my
own observation has taught me that, in mauy
instances, it is one of the most effective means
of leading the young and thoughtless to admire
and love truth and goodness. There are some
minds.some stages, of development.to which
truth, presented under this form, is far more attractiveand impressive than when stated in a
more grave, didactic form. For instance,' he
went on, coming forward, and taking from my
hand 4 Undine,'' there is underlying the whole of
this wild tale one of the most beautiful as well as
most wonderful facts in our existence.worthyof the study of men and angels.the developmentof the soul through the affections. With
all my reverence for intellect,' he continued,
turning to my fathar, 41 am compelled to admit
that I think this the only legitimate way to a full
and perfect development. It is most exquisitelydelineated here, and goes far to prove the
truth of the poet's words,

" I'rue licuon hotli it higher end
Ttni'i fact; it ti e |> «-ible compared
Willi what lit merely positive "

Wheu a book does this, Mrs. L , we will
not quarrel with the form, the mere garment
that uprvaa hi <1runa tKft livincr onirif '

" Ah, M , yuu .should have seen him, with
his lace lit up, transfigured as it were, by that
beautiful expression which I have noted sometimesbefore ; you should have heard those
clear, rich, persuasive tones of his, to compre.hend the impression his words made on me, I
felt tempted to fall on my knees before him, and,
confessing mv former rudeness, beg for forgiveness.1 knew while be was speaking thai Aunt
was partly right.that I have wasted my time.
that there is something higher, better, nobler,
to be realized in life than 1 have ever dreamed
of, M .

' A soul developed through the affections!' What does it mean? 1 shall read
Undine with a deeper interest than ever."

Circumstances occurred to change my plan.
I did not spend the midsummer at Thorneycroft,as 1 anticipated, but made the tour of the
lakes with a party of friends. Our desultory
movements precluded the possibility of a regularcorrespondeqqe, or inqeed qiiy; therefore,
1 heard nothing fropi Stell»j or nothing saye q
rumor ffojn bolHe) she fa^wife of i^r. ^jntqney. J djd npt find hpr in
town op |py return, only a shotf, wfartflfag
ine of th(' illness qI her toother, qud the consequentnecessity of her remaining at Thorney.croft to watch over her. Her mother's health was
delicate all the winter, but, from Stella's hasty
notes, I judged that she bore her disappointmentand a winter in the country with quite a

philosophic composure. Early in April, I receiveda letter which unravelled the myspqy,It ran thus:
" Thohxkyckoft, April 10, 184-.

" M , dear M , although you remain
so obstinately silent, 1 suppose you are well
aware that vour friend Stella H is no more.

'f'hree weeks since, she became t|ie wife of Prof.
G . Don't ask me how it happened. I
should have told you before, if I had rightly
known myself. All | know is, that it is true,
and I am so happy.
" Was it uot strange tual hf..so good? §o }earued,so yyise.should reajly ifOi-e (1 must write the

word, thopgli somehow i| seems righ^ (o hear
it only from his lips^j suc|i a g^dy giyl ^
Ah, U x J \^<r\u Tfhhtte
meant by S auul developed through the aliections.'lie has taught me this mystery, and
through it 1 begin to apprehend truly my own

immortality. k
" Most earnestly do I pray to be made worthy

of my noble husbaud, and for ability to make
him happy. 1 know he is happier than wjtenhis life was solitary, foy his'mee yb'gr \feargthat beaujifuj evpvegdjpn, ^pd '^rtUtaCMWall goim*. He is' nut fifteen Tears older than
myself, and surely he needs the experience of
these surplus years to train the wayward being
he has chosen for a wife.

" You heard the rumor of my engagement to
Pinckuey. Our relatiou never came to that.
wk..» :< ki :<
" * '"iKUfc uovc gTOW II iu, i t'HJIUUl Stt)', II i

1 had not been conscious of the daily-increasing j
conviction (.hat i needed a yuide in my bus- \
band.one to Wfiom I could look' for strength ,
and support.a spiritual'teacher as well as a ,

pleasant household companion. Such I have jfound in G . 1 need hardly say'pow well ]
please^ papa ^nd rpa'pfta aj-e wi|h'tn^ c^oic^. jP~- - nai u*cn * cotlage anou'i two wiles |
from the Croft, and papa and he have fitted it j
up with excellent taste. His old landlady, a (
widow with whom he has boarded for some ]
years, has consented to be our housekeeper, s
and she tells him that, for so ' young a person,' {
1 have really some very ' correct ideas' about \
household affairs. But come and see 115 for ,

yourself. The country i* waking to HAs ahd [
to me was never so beautiftft "The drbutus,' {
the wind-flower, an<^ the liverwort, are a^f irt '

blossom, and.here comes' G-.^ 'cith nis l
hauds full of violets 1 Ah, the bear.ne jW ffiw jmTHrt «

Pet ge ftp pepr ^"But he did BQCobey, for i0 a free, bold 8

band, 1 read,4 And f repeat, come, for Stella's 8
self will not be happier to greet her old friend ,
than Stella's husband.' G." j

,
. - a

It is feared, says the Boston Transcript, that I
the frightful scenes through which Mr. Perkins t
and bis companions passed at the massaere of t
Perugia will result in the infcanity bi' 'Mrs. I:
Doane, whose berVous syslem does not recoVer <3
from the 8 ock. t

For the VationaJ Km.

f FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF SARATOGA.
Uwted States Hotki., Jithf 28, 185*1.

My Dkar G.: Here I am at last! The eonhummatienof all my hopes has been attained,
tind I have made hit first appearance at the
Springs. Gieams of years are now realized,

- ad the world of fashion is a real world to me,
'iu which I live and breathe and have my being.And you will ask, " Wh»U sort of a world is it'/ " I
Yes, that is very easy for yon to ask, but. how
can 1 tell you my eouatantly-ehanging estimate
of the society around me? As 1 wish to see

only what is lovely and attractive, I am enchanted,being surrounded by a large company
of persons, all of whom are well dressed and
well mannered, and all alike at leisure to enjoy
atid be enjoyed.
But you want me to lie specific, and tell you

all that interest me. Well, then, I am inter- |
Caled in everything and with everybody, as is I
fiktiralEnough iu a yonng giid just out of school,
entering the world of which she knows nothing
and hopes everything.

It was delightful to me to be driven from our

uuustr, wun our carnage piiea up with trunks,
containing all the dresses which had been the
source of so much solicitude and care in their
selection, and anxiety and trouble in the making
up; threading our way through streets devoted
to trade 1 had never before seen, though a

native of New York, On our way to the Albany
liue steamer" New World ".a most fitting name
for the boat which bore me up the Hudson on

my way to Saratoga. And when on bo&rd 1
was surrounded by a multitude, all of whom,
like myself, were wending their way to some of
the many haunts of fashion. I sat watching
them, and was surprised to see so little of interestexpressed in their faces. To all but myself,it seemed a matter of routine, and many
looked as if they were already weary in anticipationof a journey to me so delightful. And
truly, sop»e had reason to be distressed, for
they were encumbered by ruby children, who,
in spite t>f all entreaties and commands, would
lose thetnselvcs among the crowd, to the great
concernment of mammas and nurses; and I
wondered that they should take their children
away from homes, where ouly they could securelyfind play for their activities; but then,
perhaps, to benefit these chihlreu was the ouly
motive for the journey.at least, this was the
urgent reason given to fathers.
As we glided along the batiks of our beautifulHudson, gazing with delight upou the beau-

tiful villas which crown every height, and spyingout sweet cottages hid in the nooks, and which
my imagination pictured as the homes of beauty,
taste, and refinement, my attention wa attract-
ed to a party near us, consisting of three girls,
whose air and bearing showed me that they
belonged to the ' upper tendoin ' of some city,
and whose beaus were the very pinks of per-
fection. Such whiskers and moustaches and
imperials I never before looked upon ; and then,
ibeir way 01 talking ana walking wus so dashing,that 1 quite envied the girls their good
fortune, for dear Cousin Dick looks like a studentas he is, and has not the least bit of the
Man of the World about him ; but then lie is
so good, and good looking too, and, above all, ]
be is so kindly cousinly to me, that 1 am proud
of him, and mean to make him proud of me
before we return to the city again .if I can. \
At five in the morning we reached Albany,

and after having breakfasted at the Delavan I
House, we took the ears for Saratoga. The party
I had so carefully watched sat on seats oppu

(

site us, and I gathered up from what 1 heard. 1

and all this was fragmentary, for the rattling of
the cars made so much noise that talking was

'

an effort.rthat the girls were not sisters, nor 1
were the gentlemen brothers.the bevy of girls
being chaperoned by a dear, motherly lady, they
all called u Aunt Martha." The young ladies
scanned Aunt Jane, and next Dick, and thou 1

me.and seeing Bridget sitting hy tho side of
Dick, they looked at us again.but we evident- 1

ly made no impression. Indeed, they were so

entirely well pleased with their own party, that .

they did not give a single look of inquiry
around them. All the rest of us were in their
regard only members of that numerous family
whose only use is to make up sets in a ball '

room, in which they were to shine as apq.s of 'jthe first magnitude, the bright points of the
picture, while all the rest do but fill up the c

pac^gropnd.useful, indeed necessary, but the
palpable obscure for all that.

Jt was eleven o'-cjpek when the cj^is rushed
qnwapls iqto U'C village of t-qiatog^, apd 1
cqVlg^t. pqy brt-t gipqpse qf \\w pa»qdispVcal jgrqqudy qf j-hc Spates HoteT t>i. Uuoh v

iifwy Jongin^ aspirations. As fhiher had engagedrooms, we were in no doubt when- we
should go, and I was glad to see our Boston
party, as I guessed them to be, preceding us

through the gates leading into the grounds, and
lounging along the smooth walks with the
of persons at home; to who*;: p4c,.y object, so t
full r»f Vu>r.i:ttT ft t». wriwwst in

tamiiiaj. j i
Know, then, dear G., that, the United Staled c

Hotel takes rank of old Congress Hall and the r

Union, and is, )>ar exre/l» nrft ^oiue «>f 1
fashion here. It ifj .u;,» . aravansary, which, <

while it hohpt hut eight hundred guests, feeds, v

when full as it is now, full twelve hundred per 1
sons; tlie surplus over what is housed a;v ,!
rolouized.that is the word.houses in the v

vi< lity. The grou...ia into which we enter, t
"(lining across the street from the railroad de s

pot, 'are "beautiful for their walks and shudp t
trees. The wings of the building are! eottqgvts u

Jpcppy ibp sides qf thp u^vn, white the tnaiu y
hutld^g f^onpj ^rqudwwy, the street leading to ii

spriug. The great saloon of the hotel /,
is quite equal in size to the East Room of the li
President's House in Washington, and is splen S
didly furnished witli mirrors, sofas, and all the (_
Appliances of taste and luxury. Here it is that p
the mob of fashion meet after dinner nuti in vm a

evening, before going out jot^e hotel ball (oorn, C
wtiich L". Oi>e ybe tiuist perfect daracing halls J q|iaye eyer entered.of course, my expeperne in n

j'yo^t qiatpiyr; is qo.t worth much. Spacious \t

puu'sas, lofly as the roof, supported by pillars, h
extend along the front of the house and in the t<
rear. Here is where the guests promenade, u

xller tea especially, and where ladies in the tl
morning sit about in groups, knitting, netting^ e
»nd crocheting, as they pietist^ Iq fu». .dost at tl
tractive negligee ce^tumei, anil with an abandon It
^rfectly peWtfc'hing, with all the world to gazeLi Lnem ; and these lovely ones as utterly indif Ii
Ferent and unconscious as they would be in k
their own parlors. I must confess U yas with 2.

«k.« r ...I :.e ri_
wuic ^ j^jseu w..V a jMirfy for the hist \^me on fj»e piazza fi^on^n^ si
Broadway,'with a imxed' mulfyode sauntering v

^'e piaai» %TQund me, and in the gH2e of all ft
he world passing on the pavement of the street. tl
But then we soon get courage to do as others p
io, and now I can work on your riygolct which ir
[ promise to knit for you, and never drop a 1>
ititch for the hour together, nor opc°j f
hough I hear the crenkjp^ a^poo^~at my side; t<
)ut the color will coCtte sometimes,W J feel R
lotne gentleman i's gazing at me, and i cannot o1
»dlp myselffrom giving a sly glance y- teetj,' 0
0 tee' if ffc^ afe T^n^...©, ' ' dfYgu'ww 1 have no me\ticK^ in my letter, and w
lave no{ jod ^ven' tpat 4niii' Jar\e a^dj } |tfive Very nice rooms >n tye ec$lh wing, wdh tokfyw »wd Oousin Dtok has a
oom un the opposite side of the entry to his c<
nother's. Bridget has a cot in Aunt's room, so w
is to be always near her at night, Chough I al- oi
rays have the connecting door open; but gikunty likes to have her maid close at hand Y\knd we are all very uicely fixed. rrB t^uU, wfeW st
compare our romfcet* with tud discomforts of at
he many guestAiel-e, ^ ath rtelt'conten't,'though ss
fry hAtofnifcfter ill, only as large as my dress- lphg tocm at home. I confess that the pleasure in
lerived froth such companions as these alVayi l^j

me angry with myself for'they are'puint b(

blank proofs of dear grandfather's famous dogmaof total depravity. Yes, and I, too, um totallydepraved ; for I am sure if everybody had
better rooms than we, I could not but be restive
under the indictiou, and 1 should eomplaiu, asMrs. Smith did, in our rooms this morning.She asked Aunt what we paid, aud, on beingtold, exclaimed, "It is too l>ad! I pay just as
much as you do for my rooms on the third
story."

1 aui very sorry for Mrs. and the Misses
Smiths, for their discomforts, but it is as Roche
foucault tells us, iu bis wicked Maxims.~oul)tbey are so true." AV e tiud something to please
us in the misfortunes of our dearest friends."

Is not this a long letter, and yet it contains
nothing; but, perhaps, I will write you another
which will la; more coherent, and it may lareadable.One word more, dear G., aud then
good-by. My hat is regarded as a miracle of
taste aud beauty, and my wardrobe, so far as
I have exhibited it, has been admired ; as for
the wearer, I will tell you more when I have
more to tell.

With all love, your loving cousin,
nktta.

1*. ti.v 1 shall expect a letter of four full
pages from you for every letter I write, and youcan't tell how hard it is to get time here to
write even so bad a letter.

A LIBERIAN LOVE STORY.
From the talx-rimi Christian AJvoc-alc

Among the number of recaptured Africans
in the U. S. steamship Niagara, there were two
voting Congoes, Kabendah aud Kandah, who
became strongly attached to each other on the
passage. During the few weeks that all who
lauded from the ship reiuaiued at Monrovia,and in the same receptacle, this mutual attachmentstrengthened and matured into a passion
thut regarded every earthly possession and enjoymentvalueless, if it embraced not the one
darling object of its choice.

None but the parties themselves were at all
in their secret; and hence, when a division had
to be made, and some of the company, for
many wise reasons, most go to other portionspf the republic, the young mau Kabendah was
selected to go to Bassa. When made acquaintedwith this determination as to himself, he
manifested extreme reluctance, and begged to
be permitted to stay where he then was. But
those having authority in the matter, in the
absence of any special reason, insisted that he
must go. He went.

(The secret soon got out. On reaching Bassa,this hitherto lively aud promising young Congo
was down-hearted.refused to wash or eat, andneglecting the personal attention common to
his tribe, grew wan, poor, and soon fell sick,replying to those who spoke with him on the
subject, in a spirit of desperate coolness, " what
use he be for me to live ? Suppose I no get dat
gal, I want to die."

In the mean time, manifestations in the
Monrovia receptacle, on the part of one there,showed that Kabendah's love was not misplacedor without compensation in the strongaffection of his loving fellow iu misfortune and
misery.his wildly-adored Kandah. (The humane appreciation of those who had
these children of wrong and suffering under
t-are, arranged to save the life of Kabendah,and remove his savage grief, by having him returnedto Monrovia. Once more the lovers
met. Subsequently, Kandah, not being well, ,
was inquired of by one of the teachers, as fol- |lows: " What if it should be thought not best ]Tor you to marry Kabendah?" Her cool re- ,ply, looking her teacher lull in the face, was,' Well, I can die."
The lovers were submitted tq no such trial

>f tlfcir affection and tendencies to desperation ^n the destruction of their own lives. It was jigrced upon by the agents that their marriage t
»e immediately celebrated, and iu as nearly a ,ivilized and Christian style as their own rqdeHid barbarous state would adopt pf. rWe were invited to attend the nuptials; hut tiicknegg dashed this enp of meditated pleasure %Venn our lips. Qn the afternoon of the \ J\hVlareh, the successful lovers were joined in jmatrimony by the Hev. John Seyes. Every- ihiug, we are informed, was couducted with
uut-w respecwtoiiuY, wnicti, wlnle it reflected
10 little credit on the managers in the matter,without doubt made its impression on the inind9
A' all the witnesses belonging to the company. ^
The sequel to the above is to be found in thv

ollowing announcement in the same paper:" Mabrikd.On Thursday, the
March,) at the Coloniseeetltacle, at ^Monrovia bv »»ev. John Seres, kabeudah,

names Buchanan, to Kaudah, alias Ann "

jiberia Jeffs, both liberated Africans, of the »

-ouipany by the U. S. ship Niagartp"
*ne=»*r=r\

«AJ.LOUNS.TUfcJK US» IN WAH, 1
r

The reported use of a balloon by the Km- I
teror Napoleon at the battle of Sol ten no is, by
k majority of readers, esteemed an innovation '

>f his own. Justice requires, however, that e
lOnor be bestowed where honor is due. Am' j
his honor is due to no less a per$0.n«4t0 than
iohespierre. ' I
Balhspp; w-c»c hrsi invented by the brothers I

uonigoltler. who made their first experiment on jhe 5th of June, 17tO, at Annony, repeating it i

ifterwards, on the 2Gth of August, at in I
he Champ de Mars. T^ei* oailoons were t
ailed by the Afontuf/otfitre, in compli- I
"S.ot «o the inventors. They were made of a v
men cover, lined with pajier, and coutaiqpd v

mly heated air, and not hydro»'ep *4ys, which e
vas subsequently int^dwy.ed. Ihe paper bal v
ootih whic', ayy so much used on the Fourth of v

iuly by the patriotic citizens of Anieyifa^ yveil as those which are niglit\y Up, poftt | She l'alace Cla^den W, properly «

peaking, tynd pot babuiuis. In »i

tptp.bev o,f tfee sqipe yeiyr, ^llat.e de Rosier o

,qd the Mtrquis d'Ariandes were the first ad- ti
enturors bold enough to undertake to ascend c
it to the air in a basket attached to a Montgot- p
litre; they rose to a height of three thousand n

eel, and descended in safety to the V
hortly after, the distingq^py^ u^Up^opher' r
Diaries subs'-t^a hlstortfrW gqs ty.r the hy^V *

e air, U»e former bepig pfteep times VlgU 0
h the latter. Thy prat e*peyiwe*t on the "

i^e a great excitement e

(\\(',V>ii » «' assembled multitude, em well as Ji
trough the streets of Paris. It was attended U
ritli complete success, notwithstanding a vio- ti
;nt shower, which in no way appeared to in- u
srfere with its progress. Libes, in his h-"-, o
aire de Physique, thus his notice of u
lie event i.ausfketion was so great, that g
«<ei« elegantly-dressed ladies remained with *'

tieir eyes intently fixed on the balloou, regard- v
;8s of the rain, which fell on them in te-r^npj.^ 0
In 1793, the Committee ^

lobespierre esytb.IisVed, «tt
oe oi J^eud^on a coif\M>nv catted ^V« *
yrosUiiMU,c. It, consptjeq of venturous e.

oung r^en, vfbos'j t» was to make con- r<
tan; experiments with their balloons, with a a
iew to their advantageous employment in war- p
ire. Their proceedings were conducted with K
ic strictest secrecy. Special balloons
repared for each of the four»e"^ ^ucucb a^.- is
lies then about tfefrU ana to each Ll

^ qw;inc; name was attached. But the *attoons appear to have been only on^ ft
> marked advantage duri'^g yrars 9/ t^c w

Republic. Tfe; 1^1 flr tifi. V»t% o( WWV, Vv.^ur v33n «
eoeral Jbordan dgfea^ Vn» ^
er P/inee Co^fa- «ie 9^9 pf- the tatkttu oi

^ (h'ttwrwiaittg.) Duprt's v<

yWWwfi** Neetif#* todfica refers to it as ?J
ittowsi I'
"An seronant and two officers of rank as- ai
aided in it twice, and by their signals, made
ith flags, contributed to the snccess of t^p a
, rather, successive day^' w)j^a was' of the ti
reatest con*e-ya the Republican arms, m
'itn Ue l£h°fs of the Aerostatic Institution tllilt have at'tained to a degree of general utityt? jjid perfection, the transaction*. ;t V^a pjeen Aud, wiljbe published s^i oresei?L ll^e Prerich loi
»ow fcttl httie orwk Is Ofding. The greatest la
i^rovement the'insl^tutlon has hitherto made cl
is been to add a kiud of telegraph, fa&pg fi;;low the gondola and suspended, ^ryty it, Qon-

sitting of eight cylindeni of black taffeta, which
form the signals by openiug and shutting, and
up|>ear like so many paper laments. This
simple apparatus forms two hundred and sixtylivet-haiipes, and has been found sufficient for
the purposes of correspondence,. The principalengineer has had in contemplation the constructionof a telegraphic balloon which mightlie worked on terra firina, by means of stringscommunicating with the cylinder before mentioned,at the height of twelve feet from the
ground."

Dupr6'g book was published about the year1800.
The use of balloons for military reconnaissancewan uot long continued. In 1812, the Russiansattempted to bring them again into playbydirecting a number of them over the French

army, and dropping upon their heads a numberof explosive projectiles, but the experimentfailed. The most complete treatise on this subjectis Targan's work, published in Paris in
1850, entitled, 44 Hal/nnx, mm Hi.itaire ile la 1a)raimolioHAtrienue. ilsfjuis sou Orii/ine,jus<ju' n
aos Jours".S. 1". Kre. lost.

LKTTKK FROM A ZOUAVE, A CORPORALIN THE FRENCH ARMY.
A gentlemau in this city has favored us with

the following translation of a letter, received byMr.E. Pinaud, from his brother, who fought in
the terrible battle of Solferino :

Soi.kf.rino, June 20, 185'J.
Dear Brother: Finally I have found a

chance to give you some of my news. It is not
without trouble, because I find paper very
scarce for the soldier, unless it be that of the
cartridge, and that never is wanting ; but if it
should fail, we can defend ourselves quite as
well, and perhaps much better. 1 can t«ll youthe last battle was a great victory for us, but
we paid dearly for it. It was a real butchery.For my own part, I only lost part of my left
ear. Thank (>od! my head is still on myshoulders. The battle lasted fourteen hours.

During that time we had nothiug to eat. As
for myself,! am never without uiy glass of euu
de vie, and this is only furnished a Zouave.
When my regiment came back, we numbered
550 men, who were almost dead from fatigue.We never stood upon our feet in the battle, ex
cept when the souud of the trumpet bade us do
so. 1 confess that the Austrians are brave
BOkliers, but their commanders are very poor.Their tactics are not ours, but they gave us oc
casion to exercise all our powers, i was con
versing with several Austrian prisoners, and
they told me that they were not ahaid to battle
with th<i French, but that their only fear was
the bayonets of the redoubtable Zouaves. Many
of them thought we were Arabs, but we are all
French, mostly Parisian born. It is very easyto make the mistake, though, because we have
not a very light complexion, and perhaps our
long moustaches do give us a somewhat Arab
appearance. Please write to my brother Julius,who is in New York, to send tne a little money.A soldier always needs uioney, until dead ; as
I have been a soldier over four years for him,it seems to me it is a small reward. Tell him
to give me twenty francs for each battle I foughtfor him, and I will be satistiod, and with that 1
will cure my ear.

I have had an interview with General Regnaud,of St. Jean d'Angelly. He is one of our
sountrymeu, and knows our father well. It is
with a little note from father that 1 had an introductionto him, and he received mo kindly.He asked me how long 1 had served iu this
regiment.

Four years, General ! " I answered.
And you are only a corporal," he replied.44 General," I answered, " 1 used to be a sev

re&ut, but for a little frolic I was de^u-wd, and
rut hack to corporal. Tl^ iUtift is, hi our

ountry, the and the wine are so goodha» ^ turns the brain of any man."
*' Ob," exclaimed the General, laughing, I

ecognise you as one of my cuauMjmen. Now,onduct yourself well, and before lung you will
«e sum* v4wnge,"

1 thanked the General. Adieu, good brother,
wish you good health. Your atfectionatu

roth or, Leon Pinacd,Corporal Comjmnij, 'Id Zouaves, Italian
Aruiy.

THE OCCUPATION OF 'fUU ISLAND OF
PKRJM BY UhiLAT BRITAIN.

The continued occupation by Great Britaiv, »
if the rocky i-let of Periiu, iu the Straits of
lab el-Mandeb, at the entrance of the Rod Jsca,
is a 44coaling station " for thy East India steam
th rttnttittfl la evmnectUm with the Overlund
dnih is again made the subject of grave con-

vove-ray in puditifftl circles in Europe, although
U the excitement of the war in Italv. wiih its
«aitles of Magenta and Solferiuo, it might natu-
ally be expected that so small a matter would
>e overlooked.
The French press is very indignant at this
deed of English usurpation/' and insists on the
!Vaeuat\o>; et the diminutive island for the fol-
(;WiMg leaaollH :

First, because Periin is a part of the Turkish '

Empire which has never been c.^i.d by the
Jorte to the Hritish (iovyrauieht; and its oc< u

ationis. tl>eytUs*», a violation of the princi-df, iut which (ireat Britain and France went
o war with Russia.namely, " the integrity of
he Sultan's dominions;" at;<l, <v>%viid, because
England has no Vis*** *° erect fortifications
rhich wei;lii give her the command of a high-
1+j open to all nations, and by which, when
ver she pleases, she may obstruct.nay, pre j
ent.their coiutnuvee. Acutfding to the ad
ice of tbv ^rviivh uppers uttlicted with Anglo-
ihohiU) iUougest UlettKUl-cri should be adopt,dto compel England to regulate her ambition
lUtrp ouuiorraably to the rights of other couii
ries. The English journals of the Uallo-pbobicrder regard this interference with, and 1

ioli of, the right of (Jreat Britain \y/'-seize, oc

upy, fortify, and colonize" ^\j,*iui, or any other 1
dace in the l,-aA tp^Vi'V 's conduciyQ V.» her
lercfp,^ oy t,Uy uotinteuaace of <

ev s^yyein^cy ip, mUtim relating to t*he t
oute t,o l|nd,«(H«ian Impertinent intermeddling;i',h aft'ait*. exclusively British, and in no wise I
uiteeruing any other peeule. They insist that
the eminent domain " of Perim belongs
ither to the Sultan of Turkey or the lignum of
luscat, and that whenever either c4 .»*eae p«>
Mitates complains of lire;',! Itrwiau'a occupa 1
on as a trespass^ Mt,u appeals to the family of t
ftttc' .i fr aid be time enough for the tnemlierH
v "f, f ;i_ . ,i_ ?_j-
I saiu laiuny mj express meir lunignaiinu Of
leddle in other people's basine«*. With reanlto the second objec^uw H\ the ««w British
coaling stat'C^ " nqmidy* tho power it will
ivf. <q \p*Wtt, ai^d menace the commerce of
l^e wor^t v(VeM?vef it swiu British mlerests to
o, ^o.\\ V* htK-grd '» tlefhnce that, as far as a

ftWV w upen to the world, and over
Old the territory of allies, can be called the
xclusive property of a nation, the overland
>ute to India is British property; and us iong
s the English continue in au\;Vy with the peulethrough who«w CWVYfttrjf *he route passes, no

;uronqa\\ ^|a^ has any right to interfere.
W> great question seems to be, whether the
land, is or is not, a portion of the dominion ot
ie Sultan? \f i| W» Wvd the British have| s

dlfcd it *ttha.m ardhovity, there is acune ground
*tV charge that the act is wot quite oousistent
Rh the thithfui htltomewt of the engagement
> uyafM'w the integrity ot the Sultan's empire.
IHt it V> wot at alt tdwar whether the Sullau or

tO itoaum of Muscat is the legitimate owner
f the little rock which has suddenly become so
erv important. International jurists are I1
lea to decide whether it is thi> Hwhaw or the
tnaum who is outraged bj bragland's pertidy,"
nd whether tlp.^ ^uahd realty belongs to either,
^gutw ia described as a barren rock, four and i
half miles long by two miles broad, ri-im in
le centre 230 feet above the R.-$et of the sea,
ninhabited, and nt^ty »^Mo<%tiT? of a^lingr.WiW[®k iw that
kV» 9f VIP of Sft^VHvvsWh mhere the
byssininn and A,rabia^ 00*^ i\p4>Jfoach e%ph
her most n»^y. R ^ VWQ, wks. from the
tte^ Iwehft ftoW. »he forw^r, and quite

W. Ue only safe passage for vessels going <
em tne Red Sea into, the fndian Otceau.
Wfere fte i^d fortifced hftd smutted wuh

heavy guns, the Power holding it could efl'ectu-k )ally bar the iugress and egress of the Red Sea. II
and exercise quite as absolute control over i hat 111
sea as Turkey exercises over the sea of Mar- lin
mora and the approaches to the Black Sea by \jwlthe possession of the castles and batteries of the Rtl
Dardanelles. 1'he British do not dispute that II
Perini is " the key of the Bed Sea," but tW) ttfl
assert that they have not fortified it, and they
maintain tliat, as they have never exercised Rl
power to the prejudice of other comruereial Q
nut ions, and as the only iuterests in the Bed V
Sea are British, nolaxly has any reason to com- II
plain. They want " the coaling station," and, II
therefore, they mean to hold it. jl

If we recollect aright, when this controversy 'I
first commenced, it was said that, upwards of ;l
sixty years ago. Sir David Baird occupier! He- I
rim on his advance from India to Egypt, and I
an English journal remarked, with considerable I
naiocU, u W® require it again, and we have
taken it again, and, after all, this appears to
be the only title that can be shown for its occupation."i

In an agricultural point of view, we do not
think that either the Sultan or the Imauui need
bemoan the "deed of English usurpation'' with
much bitterness. The refusal of the Viceroy
ot EtfVDt to allow the works of the Suez canal
to proeeed, may have reawnked French atten ,1lion to the subject..Constitution. I

ClilLU Di< kkns's "Copy.". The New
York correspondent of the Springfield Republimn says :

" I saw the oddest manuscript yesterday- If
it was sent to the Republican office, you would
banish it as unintelligible. Written in a minute,staggering hand, the t'a falling into the
faces of tlu- p s, every line full of errors, many «

containing not more than two words to be
used.this was writteu by the hand of Charles
Dickens, and sent by hiui across the ocean for
publication. And from such an inky embryo,probably Little Nell and Dorrit, through agottized printers' hands, struggled iuto life.
Charles Dickens doesn't copy, that's plain, but
he crosses out." f

Here is a fifty-year-old jeu d'esprit that is
quite us good as new. A rieh old gentlemanby tlie MM of Gould married a girl uot vet
out of her teens. After the wedding, he wfrote
the following, to inform a friend of the happy J
event '<1

" You -f«- my ilear Doctor, «
Thoiiuh cerli v year* olil .aA rirl <>f itinriHitJFulls in love with olil Gould !1

To whicb the doctor replied : 1
A irirl of iiineircii /IMay love Gould. ,1 ,« rrtle TjHul believe me iW»r sir. | jIt is ooi.D we Soul U !' '*

Fro u tkc llosun Recorder. ' j
THE NORWEGIAN "MAELSTROM."

The Truth at Last.
Editors oj' the Huston Recorder: !L
The celebrated vortex of oldem time has hadhard work w it h the present uC-ntury. Not the '

u descent ot the Norwegian mariner, describedwith such terrific tawuteness by Fklgar A. ;

Poe, nor nil the pictures of the very whirlpoolitself in our school geographies, have availed
to keep up its reputation with our untoward
utntcratiou of unbelievers in the wonderful.The inclination bas beeu to gradually wipefront the map the series of little circles thathave stood so long where the stormy waves ofthe North Sea dash between the last of thebleak Lofodou Islands. Nobody knows exactlywhy, but the public mind of to-day seem* ,'j.retty much made up, that this great boilinglias been only a great humbug from beginning |to end. An occasional paragraph in a newspaper,coming front nobody knew where, has
given tt a hard cut; and au occasional passage
tn the book of a traveller, who went up andtt.~ -.»....« 1.-

...i; tutmi uj ill.: regular siearn ttnif®, arid
didn't nee it, has liuished the matter. There
is nothing there. In fact, a tuore unruffled
and quiet nook couldn't well be found amon£all the Norwegian lslou.

,Before I left Central Kuropc for a year in
Scandinavia, my father enclosed me a newspaperslip, headed "The Maelstroem." At the
top of the slip he had written, " Look out for
it,' and at the bottom he had writen " Lockoutfor it,1' lite one of which I concluded to
mean d out for it," and tell us somethingabout it, and the other " look out for it," amiilon't get into it. The pur|K>rt of the slip was.
that the King of Denmark had once sent out a
scientific commission to investigate* the whole
affair.that they had sailed thither, and searchedin vain for any such place.that they bad
sailed over all the waters about the described
locality, and couldn't find anything that could *'
ever have given rise to such a fabulous humbug.

Mr. Bayard Taylor, one of the most Invest i *
gating of travellers, tbunds his report on conversationwith the captain of the strainer and
other cuui|H*teiit persons. He was uniformly
advised that there was little or nothing remark
able in tin: motion of the water there. He adds
a remark, which, notwithstanding what he has
said before, might perhaps mislead. H»speaks,if i rightly remember, (for 1 have not
hu book by me uow,) of looking off in thai ill
rrrlimi, and limling the waters all calm and ui»milled; as if that fact might lie taken in as a

cumulative argument, that there was no Mael
stm m in existence. Mr. Taylor's jvrxuHttl ob
mrvttfiuM on this point would have been worth
just as much from Broadway in Nf-w York as
from the deck of the steamer when: he *»..
" A very good reason," v.iv'e a friend, with
w hom I had shortly LUbre made this trip, " a
verv I'ooil reason 'i'livlor liuil ti.i- >wJ » *-

j p- .J V"Maelstrom. fact, »t was tor very much lie*
e,',iy,e reason that Wu didn't see the North Poltt
tvlien we hUkw\ oQ Itie North Cape."

1 «U\\\ Uutlerin, a thorough going young ama
tour navigator, who threaded Ins way through
ileitis of ice, in his own little yacht, to the Islam!
if Spitzbcrgen, alludes incidentally to the Mac!
itru'io in his " Letters. If High Latitudes. '

lie was at the huusv of Mr. Thomas, an Lug
ish genth uvvn of high standing, who had re
tided Ivm tuauy years in the northern part of
Noywa>'> and even hecauie a member of tlie
So.wttgian "Storthing," or National Congress,
drs. Thomas was a N'orvrci&ii by hirtli, ami
roin one of the Liluitrit Islands. Lord Duferinwrites;

44 The stories ahout the violence of this whirl
^uof, Mr. Thomas assures me, are ridiculously
jxaggeratcd. On ordinary occasions the site
if the supposed vortex is perfectly unruffled,
vnd it is only when a strong weather tide is
'mining that any unusual movements in the
water can he observed j even then, the disturb
nice does not umouut to mueh more than a
atber troublesome race. Otteu and often,
whee bhey were girls, had his wife and her sisterssailed over its fabulous crater iu an open
>oat. Hut iu this wild, romantic country, with
ts sparse population, rugged mountains, and
;>looiuy fjords,* very ordinary matters become
luvesled with a character of awe and mystery
juite foreign to our own matter-of-fact world,,
wid many of the Norwegians are as prune to
.uperstition as the poor little Lapp paging who
lwell among them.'
Such reports as these certa'uiW u take off tbo

ougli edge" from the ai^-itai Maelstrom. It
ieems, however, uu>\% mo bad to anuihUAte the
..-.i.m .
CIICIOVIV iw wuipickciy 42) some Of
hem *Vv tXwW all the stories of its terror*
*k\e originated in nothing? One is hardlyain to believe it, after p,li.
The best book which has ever been written

>n Norway is that by the Amiman Blom, hirnelfa Norwegian. It is written in German, and
ia* a preface from the pen of Dr. Karl Ritter,he great geographer of Berlin. Blom devotes
ittW apace to the Maelstrccm. He speaks,
towever, of boats having been drawn under the
vavea there, dashed to pieces, and the pieces
hrown ap in other places. This he would
tc&rce have said, without kuowing well the troth
>f what be was reporting.In passing up the coast of Norway, I was, of
>ourse, interested to hud out all I could about

t'jonl i» pionouuced precisely us lyord, in on* iflUtlo.

M


