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W ASHINGTON. D. C.

Ix vue Covsray, July 25, 1859,

My Dear Ega: I am in tronble, 1 woader |
if you or your thousands of readers could help
me out of it.

Very early this morning, as T was passing
throagh an unoecupied chamber, I heard a ery
of distress. It seemed to fill and flood the
whole room ; but at length I found that it pro-
ceeded from the fireplace. 1 sounded the
toesin, and the whole family marshalled them-
selves in every stage of dishabille. “ Mice!”
sugrgrested one, in whom & mouse inspires more
feur than would a regiment of volunteers with
a band of musie and a park of artillery, “ Barn-
ing up, I suppose,” said another, who had just
been looking at the charming and graphic pie-
tures in an old copy of Fox's Book of Martyrs,
But, #s nu fee had been kindled, this was hard
Iy probable.  An immediate investigution was
determined on.  Gimlets, or hammers, or what-
ever you call those things that people pull out
nails with, were brought, the iron fire-board
wrenched from its place, and 1 peeped in.
Black us Acheron. A lamp was lighted, and
there was a little broken bird's nest, and four
littte birds, spilled out on the soot that had
fallen ou the hearth. For many weeks we had
heard & kind of rumbling in the chimney,
somethiug like distant thunder, and had con-
cluded it to be the c:himm‘-'\f swallows—and
now here they were. We took out Ithe nest in
feagment-. It was built entirely of sticks,
short bits, perhape an inch and a half long,
just twisted together, and seemingly stuck by
ecement. There was not o shred of down, or
anything soft, on the iuside, but it was com-
paratively smooth, the ends of the sticks having
been made to come on theontside. We picked
up the birds, one by one, from the soot, and a
most distressed family they were—bulky bod-
ivs, disgasting skinny necks, straight little hor-
rid pin-feathers that did not half cover their
horrid thin skin, big heads, cold legs and claws,
eyes shut close, months wideropen, and such
mouths and throats, yawning chasms that
threatened o swallow you whole, or at least
looked as if they would like to do it—in short,
ugly as real babies, aud, like real babies, yell-
ing @t the top of their voices i & deafening
quartette of bird-baby agony. “Well, it must
be confessed there was sowething to ery for.
To be waked out of & morning nap by one’s
house crashing about one's vars, and to be
hurled, house and all, down a precipice of six
bundred feet, i not agrecable, and the poor
birds canaot be blamed for makiog an sdo
about it. Now, the guestion arises, what shall 1
do with them? The first thing was to get them
a new bouse. The brauch of & tree on which
a par of robins had built their nest was blown
down, in a sturm, & few days ago, and the four
eggs [cll out and were hiroken, wherenpon the
bereaved robins left the place. This nest was
brought in. It was mmlu of hay, and was of
course wuch warmer and softer than the other ;
but we thought they must be acenstomed to
the unwonted luxury, even if it did slightly
enervate their frames. | put them in, and
theu came another caterwauling from the chim-
ney. A further search hronght to |y another

gment of the vest, with a fifth bitd clinging
to 1t for dear I, He was placed with his
brothers, und then they were all pat back in
the fire-place, in the hope that the old bird
would hear their eries, und take prowmpt meas-
urea for their relief. The fire-board was prop-
ped open, that ehe might huve light enough to
sec the case in all its bearings, if she should
wish to take a sarvey; but all to no avail.
Two hours passed away, and there were no
signs of & rescue. I thought the young things
would certainly starve; so 1 took them out
aguin, and attempted to feed them with mo-
lasses gingerbread ; but they were in such con-
vulsions of hurry, and wriggled about so, that
I conldn’t get the gingerbread in, though they
opened their mouths to an ineredible extent,
What shall Ido with them ?  If they were real
bubies, I eould put them out to nurse, or bring
them up with the bottle, or they would contrive
to come up of themselves, somehow, as babies
do, when they are emphatically born into the
world, and nothing short.  There were Romu-
lusg and Rewus, for instance, suckled by s wolf,
dud throve upon i, “:ft llz,(-.;r:l birds don't
take kindly o gingerbread, an ou't sup
bread ud} buiter, or rosst beef, would bap::;
more successful. I have just put them out gn
a fork of the peach tree in the gacden, and am
now sitting wear it, but not in sight, 1 watch
aud see il the old birds come, und 1w keep off
the kitten, who has Lud half an eye on the nest

ML VEry suspicious way.

That kicten, I must tell you about her, us &
kind of offset to the birds, T]‘ll'_}' are a total
tuilare, hut she may be considered a perfect
suecess, s decided *hit.”  We brought her
hous surveptitiously in a basket, as the head
ol the house has pul g veto on catz, and we
feared would put a toe, sud s pretty heavy one,
tos, on kittens, Bt this kitten sicod jn ymmi-
uwent danger of & watery prave, and, beiyg &
kitten of remarkab rsonal beauty, and ex-
ceedingly amiable sud gficctionate disposition,
we concluded @ wake au effory jn her behalf,
So, w2 | said, she was smuggled injo the house,
and let loose in all her li(‘]ph'.s;m:ﬂ, e,
anud charms. It was a touehing and impressive
scene.  Hur coufiding innocence won lﬁe most
obdurnte hewrt, which * first endured, thén
pitied, then embrwad.” She was 8 city kl:l-
ten—had uever Leen up-staics or out-doors in
ber life. It was uwecessary, howevar, fo her
bealth, to her happiness, to her highest fuguse
usefulness s u cat uud s mother, that she
should be sccustomed to *gut-doors,” 8o |
“twok ber up tenderly,” and launched ber op
the front door step.  She was scared out of her
seases, scarcely stirred, but mewed pi ¥y
ull the while. The nest day, I deternined 1o
stuy with her mysell, When 1 went down stairs,
she seemed (o remember ber frightful experi-
euce of the day befure, apd clung to me witk
the utmost tenacity, and kept up a steady mew-
ing. When | sat down uear her, however, she
secmed to be comfprted, and recow in 8
measure her kitteuy gpirits. Presently, a grave
old gauder came along. Ha is a gentleman
who has seen the world, wasg broygiy from over
the sea, and ia pol easily imposed upon.
suw that the kitteu wss o new-comer, and
e proceeded to institute an inguiry by
his red nose into ber face. Kitty wag
certed, and retired behind me; byt eyriosity
presentiy overcamwe fear, she crept softly
again to the doorsill, and peered pgutiously
out, this way and that, 1o see what

her Jate acquaintance. He was luxugjating
in & bath, splushing about in @ very lordly way,
and Kity watched him with the most un:o-
phisticated and unmitigated interest. The next
day, we borrowed 2 ligia white kitten, and put
thew out together. But (hey wepe pot inclined
to be sociable. One taok one end of tha Joor
step, and the other the other ; after eyeing each
other with mutuul dissatisfection for about five
minutes, they marched off in opposite diree:
tions, will:.out 20 much as taking leave, This
morning, however, before braakfast, i -
pox_anr_:s that the two kittens m# b ot
totimate, and, looking out of the window, theye
they were, to be sure, in a state of high glorjf-
<ation. Did you ever see a little cou i
receiving a visit from a little city girl? If you
bave, you will have an ¢xact idea of the bebay-
iour of these two kittens, The city kitten was
all condescension, ease, and caprics, She led
the games, fiew off in & tangent on the slightes;

Provoecation—

" Was eversihing by tums and nothing long ™

The country kitten followed her lead implicitly,

K‘:ﬂﬂdvﬂ to be very familiar, suited herself to

T every mood, tried to be at ease, and was

evidently nervous. If the city kitten shot up a

pokin | i

the city kitten rolled herself up and turned a
wmﬁ the country kitten rolled herself up
and two. If city showed the slightest
symptoms of a frolic ‘with country, country
went into a perfect agony of frolic' with city.
When city, with utter want of tact, spraug
on the back of s stately and dignified hen,
country attem: to follow suit, and was ig-
nominiously repulsed. City laid herself'down at
length, with aristocratic d rd of the forms
of rural society. Country, with a great show of
intimacy, went up to her, strack her back and
tail y and eoquetlishly with her , till
city patronizingly sprung up sgain and organ-
iu{lstq-h. e are very glad to see the
commencement of & friendship which we hope
will prove lasting and beneficial to both. But
the gauder continues to be the chief object of
interest to our Kitty. Whether it is owing
to a fellow-feeling between forei 5, he having
come from Ireland, I believe, and her grand.
mother from the Isle of Man, or whether it is
because he wa: the first to pay his 'ts to
her on ber arrival, [ cannot say ; but whenever
he makes his g every ather acquaint-
ance is nmndm:bml, and he receives
her undivided attention. When he thrusts out
his long neck at her, she retreats a stet, but is
not div from 'her watch. When he wad-
dles away, she follows him slowly, lost in won-
der. Iu fact, I have no doubt they will event-
ually become fast friends. Kitty is not yet
suﬁcienﬂy acquainted to go out doors sim_n:f.
but she i3 exceedingly fond of going with
me. As long as | am in sight, she frolics unre
strained, 'l%uve her by stealth sometimes, or
run away when she is up in a tree, and you
should see her legs go as soon as she ascer-
tains the fact. re, those poor birds are at
itagain! What shall I do with them ¥ Whoever
will give me a few hiuts as t the best methods
of rearing callow birds, will confer a lasting ob-
ligation on Your obedient servant,
Gain Hamrox.,

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

For the National Fra.
GOING INTO THE COUNTRY.

BY MARTHA BRUSSELIL.

In looking over my portfolio, to-night, with
the hope of findipg some seedling thought
which by care may be expanded so as to bear
transplanting into the Era, I chanced upon the
following letters from my old schoolmate, Stella
H . With a triumphant “Eureka!™ [ tock
up my pen and was about to make excerpts,
when Conscience uprose with the query, “ How
will you justify this breach of trust 7"
For a moment my hand seemed. paralyzed ;
but when I remembered the spirit of inquiry
that marks our age—that ardent pursnit of
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-
lic," 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 superfluity and the other for use,” T knew
no resson why my 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-
fessor G———, with the gay, funloving being
who wrote these letters. 1 shall therefore give
them just as they were written, adding only a
kind of hook-and-eye commentary, to give them
the necessary connection and sequence :

“ TaorNeYCROFT, April 12, 184—,

“Ah! my dear M——, it will do very well
for you to rave abadt the beauties of nature—
the delights of countyy life—to grow sentimental

over walks taken
* Under the opening eyelids of iy morn,’

in company with ‘dewy-footed Spring,’ and
fairies and nymphs and dryads — characters
who, to say the least, ‘ have been much talked
sbout;’ to run wild about the aweet minstrelsy
of birds, and wouods, and waters, when you can
listen to the ewchanted notes of Salvi, Brignoli,
and silverthroated Sontag, and walk dear,
delightful Broadway without fear of gelting
swamped !

*“ Now, my firm conviction, backed hy a
three-weeks experience of ‘ changeful April " in
the country, is, that these so much be-enlogized
beauties and delights of country life are a Aum-
bug, born and bred in the brains of poets, fast
prqond within brick walla; and 1 strongly
suspzct thet the ‘1 Allegrg ' of Milton, instead
of being written among the delightfyl scenery
of Forest Hill, first saw light in some musty
old court in London. If [ stuy here wmuch
longe®, | may be tempted to write an essay in
proof of thet suspicion,

“ Now, look on this picture, taken from Na-
ture. A sky that is neither one thing nor the
other ; er to mateh ; patches of dirty snow
lying along the fences and under the hills ; mud
uki deep ; roads nnsettled, like the slough of
Despond where the frost is out, aud rough as
the valley of Humiliation where it is not out;
and offep, over all, a wet, drizzling mist, which
wakes ope think of Lo Margue, and sll the
stories of French suicide of which he hag ever
read or heard. At first, | was as hlissfully ig-
norant as yourself—* green,” Cousin Tow would
say, ynd | know not if'it ll:e not the wore fitting
word—and fook seyeral romantic mornin
walks, mm&m wet feet, bednmieﬁ
dress, and a te ey o sore throat, aud, par
had to endure au unmerciful gniz-
o B B By i R iy
e wearing hence ¥
Y bt, Righ, thick sgied walking

syl ix of apershoes besid
, il qamp, g [, OF QW sule,
dust think, “ﬁ‘i% cal wod clatter
]
e P
Nebochadnezzar st once, hut be only laughs at
what he calls my city prn udices, and prophe-
i before sutumn, 1 will be as great a
Gilbert White himself,
) }' seldom
8'my seen

or Emersgn ?—or some beautifuj Ger ln
s or ? Nothing of the kin —;ﬁuly
ilch Cows!

“ Listenjng to paps gud his friends has made
me quite ¢ g‘ ige of the im-
B iiEas
dmuM-Jf:'-}q%hcig
the country, with a ng of im

;mm. o:fﬁ‘ :fzd,if Paﬁziu

above _ o not see how
to be p without animals |

WA?“ &:.I.:;z-l resources (for amuse-
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: “ .
shall contriye jo pz:ﬁ until midsummer,

Wee, up shot the country kitten afier her. If

your appesrance here, and then |

you

CApd ifdpsn.' he agid
of l.:i'y f;EJg} q? WE ”'lnl?lo{'

of | spd sarcasm

intend to coax papa to let me_return with you
and spend the winter with Auut C——.,

“ By the way, | have, as u dernier resort,
taken 1o j izing of late. You need not
shrug your;ghoulders ; there is little dauger of
my becoming a ‘ li lady,’ (bores, the whole
tribe of them !) but I shall duly send my packet,
and insist upon your reading every word, as a
peuanee for that thought.

“Yours, StELLA

Some weeks later, I received the promised
packet, from which [ wake the following ex

cerpts:

* May 25.—M , dear, we have had a din
ner party to-day; but I must pass over all the
other guests, nt people enough, but as
like those you wmeet every day as one bank note
w another, to describe one, ouly one, but an
original, who promises an inexhsustible fund
of amusement o Tom and myself. Now, 1
wager, you are picturiug to yourself some pe-
dantie tutor, or dyspeptic minister half choked
in 8 white cravat, some couniry Dogberry, or
neck-or-nothing student. None of these:; but
the very Rev, Hezekiah G ,A M., D. D, &e.,
Professor of Hebrew, and, for aught 1 know, of
Hindoo, in W—— College. He is as absent-
minded as Dominie Sampson, and as ugly as
Vulean.

“ No, let me be just. Uply is not the right
waord ; for the outline—the design, so to speak—
of the man's face is truly noble and highly in-
tellectual ; 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 purt, owing
to a lurge searover his left eye, where the skin |
is so coutracted, that when he kaits his brow,
as he invariably does when engaged in thonght,
the wrinkles gather round it, like waves abont
a winiature Maelstrom. Add to this, a large
wart ou bis chin, sud & nose like a promonto-
ry, aud you have some faint notion of the
lineaments of my Adonis. As to age, he may
be forty, or fourscore ; for of such a face it may
be said, as truly as of one moulded in the most
perfect font of beauty, ‘ Age caunot wither or
custom stale its infinite variety.’ As to his
manner, you should have seen him at the din-
ner table! The conversation turned upon ge
ology, the discoveries and theories of Hugh
Miller and Agassiz, and so completely absorbed
did he become in the subjeet, that he used
mamma's finger-glass as freely as his own,
Eoure-.l wine upon his plate for vinegar, covered

is pudding with catsup instead of sauce, and
ate 1t in perfect unconsciousness. I was obliged
to think of all manner of disagreeable things—
martyrdoms and railway accidents, and the
like—10 keep from laughing ; and I 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
Towm and | 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 (ittle—
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, qunizzical
smile. Therefore, like most wise people, whose
faith in the infallibility of their own prescience
begins to be shaken, I protest the more loudly
that T was never horn to ‘love pigs and chick-
ens.' | have made several pleasant acquaint
ances; and, to say the truth, such walks and
rides and sails and fishing parties are not to
be got up in the city.

“ June 5.—A glorious morning ; and a youug
lndy from the eity, Miss Drayton, Ed. Pinck
ney, Tom, and myself, have had a delightful
excursion on horseback. Pinckney is a stu-
dent from the South, the best dancer, the best
horseman, as well as the most distingné look-
ing man 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 dinner table, and such hor-
rible grimaces as he made whenever he discov-
ered an error in the calculations! Tom and
Fd. and I drew caricatures of him, and I could
hardly prevent them from playing off some
trick upon him. | kpew paps 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 fascingtion about
it which I eannot explain. But you know my
passiap for individualities, of old. Sometimes,
especially when he is 8 ing of anything
that interests him, and he never speaks of a
topic that does not, the features assume u phase
and expression that is really beautiful; bat the
instant he ceases, it is gone, and the old land
marks—nose, and wart, and scar—remain. It
18 really one of the most vexatious, provoking
faces ly ever saw—constantly promising, and
as constantly baffling.

“ Evening.—Ah, M——, sell-reproach is a
most miserable feeling, as Tom and I both
know to our sorrow. This evening, after
Ed. and Miss GGrayson were gane, we were
compuring our garicatpres of the Professor,
when papa came along spd lgoked over my
shoplder. | cogld faney how stepn his face
loaked, though | did nat dage to look up, when
Le 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 ht‘icﬂf‘
bade us tollow him tothe library. We obeyed,
and took the seats he indicated on the sofa be-
fore him, like a couple of culprits, as we were,
He did chide us as we auticipated ; but such a
history of sell:conquest, self-denial, and sacri-
fice, as he gave us% The struggle of a kingly
soul aguimu obstacles wit in and without, tri-
umphing at last, thyough Divine grace, over its
gwn fiery passions, nuﬁ by unawerviu'g meek-
ness and patient forhearnnce, under the most
galling insults and wrong, tprping the hatred
ul he;eﬁittt;y eyemies info mirstion and
respect. Eyen thgt sear, thyt has excited my
silly mirth, was won jn the perforpapge of a
derd qfﬁrehm- the very thonght of w ,iﬁh sends
the hlgod jingling mrﬂnlgh e yeing with guick-
er motion—a wapmgr glow. Sometijpe, | must
tell you thg story. Papa spoke of his wisdom
and rape learging, byt mope ‘i}liy of his chgrity
apd kipdpess—of 'lqium syl of sgveal lucpative
settlements, because, baving no fawmily ties to
biud hiw to any one locality, he being the last
of his race, and unmarried, he prefers to re-
main here, ‘;twngﬂ;:;ling the :enk lul: l:;
weary and the tem among his pupils, &
bin;ﬁ’pg up the wounds of the broken-heart-
ed q,mopf all _ﬁqka, condjtions, Hiia creeds.

# chi A4 he tarned
wingled pain
his face, which always touch-
es me so keenly, ‘I leave it to your wisdom to
decide whether such a manis a ﬁuiuf subject
for your idle tricks and sillg laughter !’

“4If he had but scolded—given us a regular
blowing up!’ cried Tom, as he left the room.
‘ But istoneof_quhlcome? is enough to
driye a felloy mag. {B.m B} 50 yesnly in
Ey l'i'f_e_. }Fm glad ﬁckﬂe} did ll_l;mhur

im | ;

“¢ 8¢ am I, though Pinckuey is nof 80 much
to hlame as qurse|yes, Tom, for the P
it quf geeat. Hesdog, I yo pa nat ave sef

pample, Fiackfe) fokes Youl) bors et

[}

siwed 1o quis
me, and I felt at onee how meanly he must
think of me, even while he permitted himself
to be thus influenced.

% June 8—~The dear ol;i hﬂ'ﬁ.::r’. M—1!
i o jm for life! But. thet rqu
AR
obligation, I must tell you that my * gdbg

and rigidly righteous” Aunt ]~

is gu ¢ visit heye.  As she has long since given
I EE0g g 9 Al e e
in me 2 Ihige 4
hi my own sweet will, and as
she could ever win from ma'ma on the sub-|
jeet was a hat wider ning of the
- | sweet blue and a ‘ Possibly, sister,’ she
deems it her double duty to be instant in sea-

son and out of season, with her words of re-
buke and warding to me ; and, from the
effect, 1 g afrnid thet most of them are ‘lf?
z:foh_mgn' yldrmhm, )
ling at Hammersley's, wpslé; fiome som¢:
thing beside s treatise on Milch Cows. Amo

and his
Perugia

my seleetions was a beautiful edition of ‘ Un-
dine,’ snd 1 found the story just as wonderful
and enchanting as ever. 1 could uot let it be,

and, stealing  seat in a recess to-day, I took it
ap, and just reached the account of the
old Priést's arrival at the cot and the mar,
riage of the lovers, when Aunt ~'s specta-

cles bore down upon e, and her long digita
were extended for the book. She ‘ know
the subject of my studies.” I watched her face
as she turned ever the leaves and read a '
here and there, and should bave smiled at her
look of supreme contempt and. disgust; had 1
uot been vexed at the toue in which she spoke |
of my tastes, and advised me not to ‘ waste my
precious time over such idle trash as that
Waste ! 1'don’t see why it is not just as well to
lapend my precious t::; over a book, uf:l!:i pulfi-q
iny pinching patting every an
plait in my dress until it becomes immaculate
in primuess, as does my excellent aunt!

“ 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 Hi(ﬁl.l.rdam: 3 for, as the
widow of a rigid Calvinistic minister, she
them all ut her tongue's end. s

“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 ol the Professor, who was here to din-
uer, and paps, and that the latier was nighly
amused at the combat. Aunt L—— saw that
they observed us, too, and triumphantly called
upon the Professor to lend the weight of his elo-
quence asgminst this * pernicious habit.

“ *To do this, it will be necessary, first, that 1
make 4 confecsion,’ said the geutleman, with a
humorous smile. ‘I must say, Mrs. L s
that I really enjoy a good novel myself, now
and then!’

“‘You!' Aunt's power of speech could do
no more.

“ ! Yes; and, certaiuly, it musi be admitted
that, like evergthing else, novel-reading has its
good and bad side.

“¢Good!’ cried Aunt, again finding herself
mistress of her tongue, and heaving a long
sigh. ‘My late husband, the Doctor,’ she con-
tinued, drawing hersell up with & most dignified
air, ‘ thought otherwise, sir.’

“ % Just go, Mrs. L , and so do many very
excellent people of my acquaintance ; but, sure-
ly, it is unjust to com"l’cmn all fietion indiscrim-
inately. Many works belong to this class, that
are written with a pure and noble aim, and such
I deem not only agreeable, but useful. Besides,
we should not forget that the craving for amuse-
ment ig just as legitimate as any other want of
the mind, and should find suitable gratifica-
tion.’'

* *Idon't see how any aim or any craving of
the mind can justify the use of fiction, returned
Aunt, dryly.

“ ¢ Perhaps not,' said the Professor; ‘still my
own observation has taught me that, in many
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 at-
tractive and impressive than when stated in a
more grave, didactic form. For instance,’ he
went on, coming forward, and taking from my
hand ‘ Undine,’* there is underlying the whole of
this wild tale one of the most beautiful as well as
most wonderful facts in our existence—worthy
of the study of men and angels—the develo
ment of the soul through the affections, Wit
all my reverence for intellect,” he continued,
turning to my father, ‘I am compelled to admit
that I think this the only legitimate way to a full
and perfect development. It is most exquis-
itely delineated here, and goes far to prove the
truth of the poet's words, &

 True fieuan heth u higher end
Than faet; iti e p sible compared
With what is merely posiive "

When a book does this, Mrs. L——, we will
not quarrel with the form, the mere garment
that serves to drape the living spirit.’

“Ah, M » you should have seep him, with
his face lit up, transfigured as i} were, hy that
beautiful expression which I have noted some-
times before ; you should have heard those
clear, rich, persuasive tones of his, to compre-
hend the impression his wopds e on me, 1
felt tempted to fall on my knees before him, and,
confessing my former rudeness, beg far forgive-
ness. 1 knew while he was speaking that Aunt
was partly right—that ] have wasted my time—
that there is something higher, better, nobler,
to be realized in life than I have ever dreamed
of, M ‘ A soul developed through the af-
fections !' What does it mean? I shall read
Undine with a deeper interest thau ever.”

Circumstances occurred to change my plan.
I did not spend the midsummer at ney-
crofl, as 1 aulicipated, but made the tour of the
lukes with s party of friends. Our desultory
movements precluded the ibility of ' regur-
lar correspondeyce, or i.“’-i. eed auy; (:.herefoge,
1 heard |10ll_‘;1I“g trom Stel la, or nothing saye §
rumor from Jlome, that she ‘was fo hecome the
wife pf Ar, "-im.- cngy. | did npt am{l:’:r n
town op iy refurn only a shovl wate Wiurming
we of the iluess q" her jpother; aud the conse-
quent necessity of her remaining at Thorney-
eroft to watch over her. Her mother’s health was
delicate all the winter, but, from Btella’s hasty
notes, [ judged that she bore her disappoinut-
ment Illli a winter in the courtry with guite a
philosophic composure. Early in April, I re-
ceived a letter which unravelled the mysiegy,
It ran thus: TR

-

& Tuonxeverorr, April 10, 184~

“M——, dear M— —, although you remain
50 obstinately silent, 1 suppose you are well
aware that your friend Stella II-—— is no more,

Three weeks since, she became the wife of Prof,
Don't ask me how it happened. 1
should have told you hefore, if T had rightly
known myself. All | kuow is, that it is true,
and I am sg happy, '

W

it only from his {am sucl, a ‘}gﬂd ﬂh by
Abh, M— n rafand what
meant b 3t uluul l?evel‘fpe Hi-htougﬂ the affec-
tions.! He has taught me this mystery, and
through it 1 begin to apprehend truly my own
immortality.

“Most earnestly do I pray to be made worthy
of my noble busbaud, and for sbility to make
him bappy. 1 know he is har ier than when
his life was solitary, for his'face oy weary
that beautifu] expyesdion aud are
all goiie, 'He is' but fifteen thau
myself, and surely he needs Ie experience of
these surplus years to train the wayward being
he has chosen for a wife,

“ You heard the rumor of my engagement to
Pinckney. Our relation never came to that
What it might have grown to, I cannot say, if
1 had not been conscious of the daily-inoreasing

icti guide i my 'hus-

Woal gl ot he sl oo
opgh soq:nebuw i} seems n?h} v hel‘s
% |

vicjion that i needed a

band—one to whom I could 1ook fer
atd support—a spiritual’teacher as well as a
pleasant household companion. Such I bave
e S
- fame are Wilh w1 cheidr.
F;‘.—-—rcrm D g bl iy eniins
m*iie&nﬁll;nd papa and he have fitked it
up with excellent taste. His old landlady, a
widow with whom he has boarded some

years, has consented to be our housekeeper,
nudthnhlhhinthn,fufm‘

& person,’
I have really some very mm‘m
ee W3

BN 6. WHITTIER

d
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g "n ﬁe .N_.n;md la‘.n.-
 EIRST IMPRESSIONS .OF SARATOBA,
Unrten Sraves Horer, July 98, 1859,
__I-n Dean G.: Heve T am at'last!  The con-
mdi.n-ef_all'n_v hopes has been attained,
‘T have made my first appearance at the
Springs. © Dyeamy of years are now realized,
the world of fahion is 4 real world to me,
in which I live wnd bredthe und have my being.
And you will ask, “ Whit sort of & world is it?
| Yes, that is very casy for yon to ask, but how
ean 1 tell you my constdotly-changing estimate
of the society avound me?  As I wish to see
only what is lovely and attractive, | am en
chaited, being surrounded by a large company
of bahons, all of whom are well dressed and
| well mannered, and 41l alike at leisure to enjoy
Mb& Mjﬂ?ﬂd.
' ! But you want me to be specific, and tell you
'l’ that interest me.  Well, then, T am iuter-
in everything untd with everybody, as is
tarilencigh in o youn g el just ont of school,
entering ‘the world of which she knows nothing
and hopes everything.

"It was delightful to me to be driven from our
house, with out'earringe piled up with truunks,
containing all the dresses which had been the
sodree of so much solicitode and care in their
selection, and unxiety and trouble in the making
up; threading our way through streets devoted
to trade 1 had never hetore seen, though a
native of New York, on our way to the Albany
lige steamer “ New World "—a most fitting name
fur the boat which bore me up the Hudson on
my way to Saratoga. And when on board |
was surrounded by a mulitude, all of whom,
like myself, were wending their way 1o some of
the many haunts of faskion. I sat watching
them, and was surprised to see so little of in-
terest expressed in their faces.  To all hut my-
self, it seemed & matter of routine, and many
looked as if they were already weary in aantiei-
pation of a journey to me so delightful. And
truly, sope had reason to be distressed, for
they were encumbered by ruby children, who,
in spite of all entreatics and commands, would
lose themselves among the crowd, to the great
concernment of mammas and nurses; and [
wondered that they should take their children
away from bLomes, where ouly they could se-
curely find play for their activities; but then,
perhaps, to benefit these children was the ovly
motive for the jonrney—at least, this was the
urgent reason given to fathers,

As we glided along the banks of our beauti-
ful Hudson, gazing with delight upon the bean-
tiful villas which erown every height, and spying
out sweet cottages hid in the nooks, and whic
my imagination pictured as the homes of beauty,
taste, and refinement, my attention was attract-
ed 1o a party near us, cousisting of three pirls,
whose air and bearivg showed me that they
belonged to the ‘ upper tendom ' of some city,
and whose beaus were the very pinks of per-
fection. Such whiskers and moustaches and
imperials | never before looked upon ; and then,
their way of talking and walking was so dash-
ing, that 1 quite envied the girls their good
fortune, for dear Cousin Dick looks like a stu-
dent as he is, and hag not the least bit of the
Man of the World about him ; but then he is
80 _good, and good looking too, and, above all,
e is go kindly cousinly to me, that I am proud
of kim, and mean to make him proud of me

we return to the city again —if T can.

At five in the morning we reached Albuny,
and after having breakfasted at the Delavan
House, we took the cars for Sarioga. The purty
I had so carefully waiched sat on seats oppo
site us, and I guthered up from what 1 Iu,-;ml——
and all this was fragmentary, for the rattling of
the cars made so much noise that talking was
an effort—that the girls were not sisiers, nor
were the gentlemen brothers—the bevy of girls
being chuperoned l{f* a dear, motherly lady, they
all called “ Aunt Martha.” The young ladies
sosnned Aunt Jane, and next Dick, and then
me—and seeing Hridget sitting hy the side of
Diek, they looked at us again—but we evider:t-
ly made no impression. Indeed, they were so
entirely well pleased with their own party, that
they did not give a sinple look of inguiry
around them. All the rest of us were in their
regard only members of that numerous family
whose only use is to make up sels ina ball
room, in which they were to shine as gpus of
the first magnitude, the hﬁght points of the

icture, w'lni]u_: q!il the rest do but fill up the
E“ pnd—useful, indeed necessary, but the
palpable obscure for all that. ;

lfana eleyen o'clock when the cays vushed
anwards into the Tl“lll.ge t}l‘ :tn'alﬂ}!ﬁr apd |
cayght my lest ghimpse of the pagdispeal
gmgﬁd; af the Ul:,l[f:ll.h;ulm Hatel the Hdoen
wf my langing aspirgiions,  Ax father had en-
gaged rooms, we were in no doubt where we
should go, and 1 was glad to see our Boston
party, a8 | guessed them to be, preceding us
through the gates leading into the grounds, and
lounging along the smooth walks with the nic
of persons at home: to whor ¢ oy alyei, so
ful t)f'hef‘;l.ll{.j' i liuwiess L0 e, Was already
familiar,

Know, then, dear (i., that the United States
Hotel takes rank of old Congress 1all and the
Union, and is, par eccellonce, 1o Yoo of
fashion here. It iy § ,asi varavansary, which,
while it holgs but eight hundred guests, feeds,
when full as it is now, full twelve hundred per-
sons ; the surplus over what is housed agp
colonized—that is the word—iy Louses in the
vicooity. The srouds into which we enter,
rﬂug across the street from the railroad de-
"

ra ;
pat, afe bgaptt.il'u\ for their walks and shgdg
trees.  The wings of the building and coutagys
occupy the sides of thy lawe, while the wam
léqu.digg fronis ﬁrc@dwh_\', s atreet deading 1o |
Havele aprtng.  The great saloon of the hotel
is quite etjual in size to the East Room of the
President’s House in Washitigton, sud is splen-
didly farnished with mirrors, sofas, and ul‘ the
appliances of taste and luxury. Here it is that
b the mob of fashion meet alter dinnes e,n_:’ﬂ b g
evening, before goiug oyt {o the hotel ball yoom,
which 12 oue jhe wdst perfect dancing halls |
aye ever entered—of course, wy experion.e ia
l“lg i 15 uok worth wmuch. Spagious
prasaas, lofly as the roof, supported by pillars,
extend along the front of the house and in the
rear. Here i# where the puests menade,
alter tea especially, and where ladies in the
morning sit about in groups, knitting, netting,
and crocheting, as they plense, in i woss at-
tractive negﬁet: co tunged, wid with an abandon

, CORR

_ | and barbarous state woul

| alterwards, on the 26th of August, at Pyia, m
| the Champ de Mars,

| Jitwe ; they rose 1o a height of three thousand

blank proofs of dear grandfather’s

fam -
ma of total depmvili. oty
a

Yas, and I, am to-
tally depraved ; for 1 am sure if evert;:'ody had
better rooms than we, I could not but be restive
under the infliction, and I should complain, as
Mrs. Smith did, in our rooms this moruing.
She sasked Aunt what we md, and, on being
told, exclaimed, “It is two bad! I pay just ue
much as you do for my roems on the third
uwr’.?l
L am very sorry for Mes, and the Misses
Smiths, for their discomivrts, but it is as Roche-
foucault tells us, in his wicked Maxims—only
they are so true—“We find something to please
us in the misfortunes of our dearest friends.”
Is not this a loug letter, and yet it contains
nothing ; but, perhaps, 1 will write you another
which will be more coberent, sud it may be
readable. One word more, dear G., and then
good-by. My hat is regarded as a miracle of
taste and beauty, and wmy wardrobe, so far as
L have exhibited it, hus been admired ; as for
the wearer, I will tell you more when 1 have
more to tell.
With all love, your loving cousin,
NETTA.
. 8.~1 shall expect a letter of four fall
pages [rom you for every letter T write, and you
can't tell bow hard it is to get time here to
write even so bad a letter.

A LIBERIAN LOVE STORY,.

From the Liberiag Christian Advocute
Among the number of recaptured Africans
in the U. 8, steamship Niagara, there were two
young Congoes, Kabendah aud Kandah, who
became strongly attached to each other on the
passage. During the few weeks that all who
landed from the ship remained at Mourovia,
and in the same receptacle, this mutual attach-
ment strengthened and matured into & passion
that regarded every earthly possession and en-
Joyment valueless, if it embraced wot the one
darling object of its choice.
Noue but the parties themselves were at all
i their secret; and hence, when a division had
to be made, and some of the company, for
many wise ressons, mast go to other portions
of the republic, the young man Kabendah was
selected to go to Bassa. When wade acquaint-
ed with 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
abseuce of any special reason, insisted that he
must go. He went.
The secret soon got out. On reaching Bassa,
this hitherto lively and promising young Congo
was down-hearted—refused to wash or eat, and
neglecting 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 ? S8uppose I no get dat
gal, T want to die.”
In the mean time, manifestations in the
Mounrovia receptacle, on the part of one there,
showed that Kabendah's love was not mis-
pliced or without compensation in the strong
affection of his loving fellow in misfortune and
misery—his wildly-adored Kandah.

The humane appreciation of those who had
these children of wrong and suffering under
eare, ATTAD, to save the life of Kubeudah,
and remove his savage grief, by having him re-
turned to Monrovia. Ounce 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
for you to marry Kabendah?" Her cool re-
pl{‘, looking her teacher full in the face, was,
“ Well, I can die.”

The lovers were submitted tg wo such trisl
of tBeir affection and tendencies to desperation
in the déstruction of their own lives. It was
agreed upon by the agents that their marriage
be immediately celebrated, and in as nearly a
civilized and Christian st 5]9 as their own ryle

admyit of.
| We were invited to sitend the nuptials ; but
sickness dashed this eup of meditated pleasure
from our lips. On the afternoon of the 17th
March, the successful lovers were jolned in
matrimony by the Hev, John Seyes, Every-
thing, we are informed, was conducted with
much respectability, which, while it reflected
no little credit on the managers in the matter,
withont doubt made its impression on the minds
of all the witnesses belonging to the company.

The sequel to the above is to be found in the
following announcement in the same paper :

“Magrien—0On Thursday, the 1T inak,
{M:Ll‘(‘!l,} al the (:(l’un'r'-'_a":l-““ 5..,_..,9"3:.'0‘ ut
Monrovia. hy the wev. John Beyes, Kabeudah,
thia wnmed Buchanan, to Kaudah, alias Ann
Liberia Jefls, both libernted Africans, of the
company by the U. 8, ship Niagara." ¥

§ -_recl—
BALLOONS—THEIR USE IN WAR,

The veparted wse of a balloon by the Em-
peror Napoleon at the battle of Solférino is, by
# majority of readers, esteemed an innovation
of his own. Justice requires, however, that
honor be bestowed where honor is due.  Ang
this honor i8 due to no less a PerCiagy thin
Robespierre,

Balloogs wese mvse invented by the Lrothers
Monigolter, who made their first experiment on
the 5th of June, 1783, at Annony, repeating it

Thew walloons were
called by the [\eucn Montogolfitre, in compli-
™ony 0 the inventors, They were made DF a
linen cover, lined with paper, nnd containgl
only heated air, and not hydrover, uas, which
WS sulmee‘uenlly intredyjed.  Fhe paper bal.
loons whiel sy 8o much vsed on the Fourth of
.in.]{ by the patriotic citizens of Awmerica, gy
well as those which are nightly geuy Wi fomy
the Palace Gagden ig yyiy ¢iby, sre, properly
speaking, Aepbypbieres, ﬂﬂa woh halloans, Ta
Uctoker of the sime yeur, Pilatie de Rozier
and the Marguis d'Aslandes were the first ad-
venilurers botd enough to undertake to aseend
into the air in a basket attached 10 0 Montgol-

feet, and descended in safety to the engiin.
Shortly after, the distin wished phiosopher
(:!llll'.li‘ﬂ substitited hydy B ﬁfr ‘:z :ﬂ\r
# uir, fhe former being hfteen times as light
as the' lytter. The st experiment on |

Chawp de J‘eﬁ pisalicad & great excitement
qr“ql,r&? she wssembled multitude, as well as
theough the streets of Paris. It was sttended
with complete success, notwithstanding a vio-
lent shower, which in no way a to in-
terfere with its progress.  Libes, in his 23 bow
naire de P hysique, thus ¢og.hudes his notice of
the event . Tiu sailaflietion was so great, that
eveu elegantly-dressed ladies remained with
their eyes intently fixed on the balloon, regard-

‘&gﬂlg pewitching, with all the world to gaze
E them ; and these lovely ones as utterly indif |
ferent and ullwouwiou as they wonld be in
ir own parlors. I must confess it was with
i A AR g o perheh
rfy for the bist fime on ihe E za fronting
adway, With a mxed multijbde sauniering
‘piazia ground me, and in the gaze of all
world passing on the pavement of the street.
But them we soon get courage to do as others
do, and now I can work on your riggelet which
I promise to knit for you, and never drop a
stitch for the hour together, nor onee '

though T hear the crenking di pooid it E.’?Lﬁg’-
but the ol 'lé: epho ‘ﬂ;diﬁies,‘aé l'TeeEI

.

s gazing at me, and [ camn
a sy Shanct

]

[ %

Ry pim ety

}gg;;m:, and
Jane ayd |
wing, wrih

Donne, whose hervous'System 'does not reeover
from the 8 ock.

Robespierre proaiging, esiab)
| q@@ of Meadon & c .ew
EX‘M.LI-?& I co
young mén, whosy dusy v was
stany

""gg.

fmmm
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less of the rain, which fell on them in torsanig
iy

In 1793, the Committe :
et
3 )
uturous

make con-
elrmla with their balloons, with a
view to their advan em t in war-
{:n. Their pmeeedmg% were eondbmucted with
e strictest secrecy. ial ny
prepared for each of mep::cnrteﬂ" ¥ ‘.m,-,hm:‘:-
mies then abontlﬁ \fuk 1pe ﬁeﬁ“ﬂn to each
& it A i Suached, ot the
alloons "appear to hiave been orily once jeeq

to marked adva tage during jau wars of the
M
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B
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“ An mronaut and two officers of rank as-
cended in it twice, aud by their signals, made
vhhh@mﬁbmdblhmu&%g 4]

of

or, rather, succeasive ¥, w
| B
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ication,

sisting of eight cylinders of black taffeta, which
form the signals by opening and shutting, and
appear like so many paper lansterns. This
simple apparatus forms two humdred and gixty-
five chnages, and has been found sufficient for
the purposes of correspandence,, The principal
eugineer bas had in contemplation the con-
struction of u telegraphic balloon which might
e worked on terra firma, by means of nlrll;gs
communicating with the eylinder before wen-
tioned, at the height of twelve foot from the
ground,”
Dupré’s book was published about the year
1800. i
The wse of balloons for military reconnois-
sance was uot long continued. In 1512, the Rus-
sians altempted o bring them agnin into play
by dim'l.inﬁ a number of them over the Freuch
army, and dropping upon their heads a num-
ber of explasive projectiles, but the experiment
failed. The most complete treatise on this sub-
Ject is Turgan's work, published in Paris in
1850, entitled, “ Batlons, un Hixtoire de la Lo-
comotion Aérienne depuis sou Origine, jusqu’ i
uox Jours."—N, Y. Kee. lost.

LETTER FROM A ZOUAVE, A CORPO
RAL IN THE FRENCH ARMY.

A gentleman in this city has fuvored us with
the following translation of a letter, received by
Mr. E. Pinaud, from his brother, who fought in
the terrible battle of Solferino:

SovreriNe, June 26, 1859,

Dear Brorturr: Fiually I have found a
chance o give you some of my news. [t is not
withoat trouble, becaose 1 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 (uite as
well, and perhaps much better.  1ean toll you
the lust battle was u great victory for us, hut
we paid dearly for it. It was o réal butchery,
For my own purt, I only lost part of my left
ear. hank God! my hend s still on my
shoulders, The battle lasted fourteen hours,

Duriug that time we had nothing to ent. As
for myself, I am never without wy glass of eau
de vie, and this is ouly furnished a Zouave.
When my regiment came back, we numbered
630 men, who were almost dead from futigue.
We never stood upon our feet in the battle, ex-
cept when the souud of the trampet bade us do
80. I confess that the Austrians are hrave
soldiers, but their commanders are very poor.
Their tactics are not ours, but they gave us oc
casion 1o exercise all our powers.” | was con
versing with several Austrinn prisouers, and
they told me that they were not afraid to battle
with the French, but that their only fear was
the bayonets of the redoubtable Zounves. Many
of them thought we were Arabs, but we are all
French, mostly Parisian born. It is very easy
to make the mistake, though, because we have
not a very light complexion, and perhaps our
long moustaches do give us & somewhat Aral
appearance. Please write to my brother Julius,
who is in New York, to send we a little mouey.
A soldier always needs monay, 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 baule I fought
for hiw, and I will be satisfiod, and with that 1
will cure my ear.

I have had an interview with General Reg-
naud, of 8t. Jean d'Angelly.  He is one of our
countrymen, and knows our father well. It is
with a little note from futher that 1 had sy in-
troduction to him, and he received wmo kindly,
He_ asked me how long 1 had served in this
regiment.

‘ Four years, General | " T answered.
* Aud you are only a corporal,” he replied.
“ General,” | answered, “ | used to be a ser
geant, but for u litthe frolic | was deposed, and
put back to corporul. Tl iwalt is, in our
country, the climgic and the wine are so good
that it turas the brain of uny man.”
*Ob," exclaimed the General, lnughing, “
recognise you us one of wy caunbiymen, Now
conduct yonrsel{ well, gud befure long you wil
see same change,”
I thanked the General. Adien, good brother.
| wish you good health. Your affectionate
brother, Leox Pixavn,
Corporal Company, 2d Zouaves, Italian
Armny.

|
L]
|

THE OCCUPATION OF THR ISLAND OF
PERIM BY CheEAT BRITAIN.

T'he continwed occupation by Great Britaiy,
of the rocky i-let of Perim, in the Strajs of
Bab el-Mundeb, ut the enteuuee of the Red Sen,
as a “coaling statign ™ for the East bndin sten-
ers r‘quu’um in cannection with the Overland
Mail, 18 again wiade the subject of grave con
Woversy in }mli]'“‘gl oirvles in Europe, although
in the exoilowent of the war in Italy, with its
bautles of Mageuta und Solferino, it might natu-
rally be expected that so small u matter would
he overlooked,

The French press is very ludignant at this

heavy guns, the Power holding it could effectu
ally bar the ingress und egress of the Red Sea,
and exercise quite as absolute control over that
sea ns Turkey exercises over the sea of Mar

mora and the approaches to the Black Sea by
the possession of the castles and battenies of the
Dardanelles.  The British do not dispute that

Perim is “the key of the Red Ses,” but they
assert that they have not fortified it, and they
maintain thut, us they have never exercised
power to the prejudice of olther commerciul
nations, and as the ounly interests in the Red
Sea are British, nobody bus any reason 1o com

plain. They want “ the coaling station,” and,
therefore, they mean to hold it.

If we recollect aright, when this controversy
first commenced, it was said that, upwards of
sixty yeurs ago, Sir David Baird occupied Pe-
rim on his advance from India to Egypt, and
an English jonrnal remarked, with consmderalile
naivefé, * We require it again, and we have
taken it again, and, after all, this appears to
be the ouly title that can be shown for its occu
| pation.”

L un agricultaral point of view, we do not
think that either the Saltau or the Tmaun need
bemoan the * deed of English usurpation ” with
much bitterness. The refusal of the Viceroy
of Egypt w allow the works of the Suez canal
to proceed, may have reawaked French atten
tion to the subject.— Constitution.

[  Cuakres Dickens's “Copv.” — The New
| York correspondent of the Springfield Repub
.r lican BAYS 4
1 saw the oddest manuscript vesterday. i
it was sent o the Republican oftice, you would
banish it ws unintelligible, Written in s mi
nule, stagrering hand, the t's falling into the
faves of the p's, every line full of errors, wsny
containing not more than two words to be
used—this was written by the hand of Charles
Dickeus, und seut by him across the ocesn for
publication, And from such an inky embryo,
probably Little Nell and Dorrit, through sgo
wized  printers’  hands, struggled it lite.
Churles Dickens doesn’t copy, that's plain, but
be crosses out.”
Here is n fifty-year.old geu d'esprit that is
quite as pood as new. A rich old gentleman
by the name of Gould married u girl uot yet
out of her teens, Afier the wedding, he wrote
the following, to inform a friend of the happy
évent :
“Nou =ee my dear Doctor,
Though eieh v years old
A virl of wneteen
Falls in love with old Gould
To which the doctor replied :
A mirl of nineleen
May love Gould. 4 i rrae
But believe me Gewr sir,
as g wenout U100

From the Bosiun Recorder,

THE NORWEGIAN “ MAELSTR(EM.

The Truth at Last.

Eddtvrs of the Boston Recorder :

The celebrated vortex of oldeg time has had
hard work with the present gentury, Not the
* descent " of the Norwegian mariner, deserib-
ed with such terrific minuteness by Edgar A.
Poe, nor all the pictares of the very whirlpool
itsell” in our schaol peographies, have availed
to kt-u.-_ up s reputation with our untowsrd
jeaeration of unbelievers in the wonderful.
I'he inclination has beeu to gmdutll\? Wi|u-
from the map the series of little circles that
have stood so long where the stormy waves of
the North Sen dush between the last of the
bleak Lofoden Islands. Nobody knows exact
ly why, but the public mind of to-day seems
'm-u_r much made up, thet this great boiling
s been only a grest humbug from beginning
o end.  An veoasiounl purngraph in & news
paper, coming from nobody knew where, has
piven it & hard eut ; and an occasional PasAR e
i the book of n traveller, who went up and
down the coast by the regular steam route, and
didu't see it, has finished the matter. Thers
is nothing there. In faet, n wore unruffled
and quiet nook couldn’t well be found among
all the Norwegian Islos,

Before 1 left Central Europe for s year in
Scandinavis, my father enclosed me a wews-
papor slip, headed “ The Maelstreem.” At the
top of the slip he had written, * Look out for
it,” and at the Lottom he had writen % Look
out for it," she one of which 1 concluded to
measny ook out for i, and tell us something

| abwul it, and the other “ look ont for it and

lon't get into it,  The purport of the slip was,
that the King of Denmark had once seut out =
scientific commission to investigate the whole
alfair—that they had sailed thither, and search-
ed in vain for any such place—that they bad
sailed over ull the waters about the described
locality, and eeuldu't find anything thst eounld
ever Lave given rise to such a fabulous hum-
-Inl}.f‘

Mr. Bayard Taylor, oue of the most invest
gating of travellers, tounds his report on con-

“ deed of English uguvpakion,” and insists on the
evacuatioy wr e diminative island for the fol- |
Wiy Fonsuns :
First, beeause Perim is a part of the Turkish
Empire which has never beey cudid by the
Porte to the British Govegaaent ; and its ocon-
pation is, therohae, a violation of the prinei-
vl e which Great Brituin and France went
war with Russin—namely, “ the integrisy of
the Sultan's dominions ; 7 anyl, wound, because
England has no yighe s erect fortifications
which world grve her the command of o high-
way open to all nations, and by which, whes.
ever she plleaaeu, she may obstpwes— nay, pro-
vent—their commogee,  Acoueding w the ad
vice of the Frengh raprr:t aiflicted with Anglo-
1‘&0]{#_&, e stropgest mensures should be u.llupl-
e v u}m{ml Nllr‘hunl to regulate her ambition
mure couformably to the rights of other coun
iries. The English journals of the Gallo-phobic
order regard this interference with, and s
tion of, the right of Great Britaiy iy, “seize, oc
cupy, fortify, and colonize ™ Pexim, or any other
place in the Fagt which is conducive % ber
mercgitile gopvenieuce or the wamwnance of
ber syuprewncy o gkl waiiers relating to Ohe
route 0 kndin, 48 an impertinent intermeddling
wivh wifalie exclusively British, and in no wise
cancerning any other ]M‘P’JIE. 'I'he)' insist that
“the eminent domam ™ of Perim belongs
cither to the Sultan of Turkey or the Imays, of
Muscat, and that whenever either of aese po
teutates complaius of Gresgy prisian’s occupy
Liop as & trespasy Lud appeals 1o the family of
naticng, s will be time enough for the members
of said family to express their indignation oy
meddle in other people’s business.  With re-
gard to the second objection w, the wew Hritish
“coaling statign " nymely, the power it will
CivE ¥ v apd wenaee the commerce of
worm epeves it suits Byivish iuterests to
0, 30—1% is allegedl lu defonce that, as far as
;q:r ver 4 wew upen to the world, and over
W & territory of allies, can be called the
exclusive property of & nation, the overland
route to India is Britizh property; and s toog
as the English continue in amiyy with the peo-
E‘h through whose caumiey she route passes, no
lure 8 has any right to interfere,
uestion seems to he, whether the
ion of the dominion of
and ‘hl HBritish have
hovtiy, \here ia same ground
A0% ¥ WOL Quile gunsistent
MRlment of the eugagement
ve \he integrity of the Sultan’s empire.
whether the Sultan or
wanm of Muscat is the legitimate owner |
b has suddenly become sa |
International jurists wye pws
ide whether it is th{f L W?&:

im
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Were the i fortifed

versation with the captain of the seeamer and
other competent persons,  He was uniformly
taivised that there was little or nothing remark
able in the motion of the water there. He adds
a remark, which, ll-htwilhﬂlam“ug what he has
saild  before, wight perhaps mislead. H.-
speaks, 0 1 rightly remember, (for 1 bave not
his book by me uow,) of looking off in that -
rection, and finding the waters all enlm and nn
rullled ; as if that fact might be taken in as
cumulative argument, that there was no Mael
strepm in existence.  Mr. Taylor's personal ol
servalivn on this point would have been wortls
just as wuch from Broadway in New York as
from the deck of the steamer where he was.
YA very good resson,” wiwte u friend, with
whom | had shortly hickure mnde this trip, “ a0
very good reason, Faylor had for vot seving the
Maelstrepia ; in fact, it was for very much the
saage renson thal we duln’s see the North Pole

[ when we stocdd an tbe Nurth Cape.”

Lowt Builerin, & thorough-going young ama
wuv nuvigutor, who threaded his way theoagh
tields of ice, in his own little yachy, to the Island
of Spilzbergen, alludes incideusally 10 the Mael
strocus in bis © Letters from High Latitudes.”
He was st the house wf Mr, Thomas, an Eng
lish gentlogan of high standing, who had re
sided g wany years in the vorthern part of
Nogway, wud even became a member of the
Noswawgian “ Storthing,” or National Congress,
Mrs. Thomas was u Norwegiau by birth, and
from one of the Lotuden lslands. Lord Duf
ferin writes ;

“The swories about the violence of this whirl-
pool, Mr. Thomas assures me, are ridiuloasly
exaggerated. On ordinary oceasions the site
of the supposed vortex is perfecily unruffled,
and it is only when & strong weather tide is
running thst any unususl movements in the
water ean be observed ; even then, the disturb.
ance does not fwount to much more than a
rather troghlesome race. Often snd often,
when ihey were girls, had bis wife and her sis-
rers sailed over its fubulous crater in an open
boat. But iu this wild, romantic country, with
its sparse population, rugged mountaing, and
gloomy Fjords,* very ordinary matters become
wivested with & charscter of awe and myster
quite foreign 1o our own matter-of-fact 1!
and many of the Norwegians are as prome 1o
saperstition a8 the poor little Lapp pagans who
dwell among them.”

Such reports as these certaiuiy * take off the
rough edge” from the angwus Istrem. It
seems, however, t{u‘.'& o bad to anuibiiste the
venerable wgades 30 completely as some of
them do, Uoukh all the stories of its terrors
hawe orﬁ\m inated in nothing? One is hardly
fain 10 believe it, after all,

The best book which has ever been written

Imaom who is ou by ¥ Bnghaad’s perfidy,” | on Norway ia vhat by the Amtman Blom, him-
and whether thg | reatly belongs to either. | self g Noswegian. It is written in German, and
Y ™ - t:sonmrmk,fo_erlt}d :::lpmfuouﬁonlhrﬁlbr.n&l Ritter,
% miles ) 4 miles Tiaing o | Berlin. devotes
S mbins 308 ot bove e Itk o the oo | i e g of arfe.  Blow
uninhabited, a: oF auy- § hawever, of bosts having been drawa under the
thing, n waves there, dashed to pieces, and the picees

thrawn wp in other places. This he would
scarce bave said, without knowing well the truth
ol'l'hll,hemre, ing.of\ g

n ing coast of Norwa was, of
mmm%td to find out all [ r{;uld lbo:t

*Fprd is pronounced precisely as (yord, in one spliatie
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