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PARADISE (TO BE) REGAINED.*

Wi Jearn that Mr. Etzler is a nativo
of Germany, and originally published
his book in Penosylvania, ten or twelve
yeare ago; and now a second English
edition, from the original American
one, is demanded by his readers acrosa
the water, owing, we suppose, to the
recent spread of Fourier'z doctrines.
It is ome of the signs of the times.
We confens that we have risen from
reading this book with enlarged idesa,
sod grander conceptions of cur duties
in this world. It did expand ns alittle,
It is worth attending to, if only that it
entertains large questions. Consider
what Mr. Etzler proposes:

* FeDow Men t I promise to show the
means of ereating a paradise within ten
years, where everythiog desirable for hu-
man life may be had by every mac in su-
perabundanee, withont Iabor, 2nd withoot

73 where the whole face of natore shaill

ehanged into the most beantiful forms,
and man tnay live in the most magnificent
palaces, in all imgginable refinements of
Jaxmry, and in the most delightful gardens;
where he may accomplish, without labor,
in ome year, more than hitherto conid ba
done in thousands of years; may level
menctaing, sink valleys, cteate lakes,
draio Inkes and swamps, andl intersect the
Jand everywhere with beautifil canals,
and roads for trensporting heavy loads of
many thonsand tons, and for travelling one
thousand miles in tweaty-four honrs;
ey eover the oeean with floating ialanda

movable in any desired direction with
immense power and celerity, in perfect
secutily, and with all comforts and Inxue
ries, bearing gardens and palaces, with
thousands of families, and provided with
rivoletsof sweet water; may explore the
interior of the globe, and travel from pole
to pole in a fortnight; provide himself
with means, unhexrd of yet, for increas-
ing his knowledge of the world, aud so
his intelligence ; [ead & life of continusl
heppiness, of enjoymenis yet nnkmowns
free himself {rom alinost a1l the evils that
afil.ct menkind, except death, sud ev
put death far beyond the common pa.n:
of kumau life, and finaliy render it Jeas af-
Bicting. Mankind may thus live in apd
enjoy a new world, far superior 2o the pre-
sent, and reise themseives far higher in
the scale of being.”

It would seem from this and varions
indtcations beside, that there is a ¢ran-
secendentalism in mechanics a9 well as
in ethica. While the whola field of
the one reformer liea beyond the boun-
daries of space, the other is pashing
hin schemes for the elevation of the
race to its utmoat limita, ile one
scours the heavens, the other aweeps
the earth. One says he will reform
himeelf, and then natare and circum-
stancea will be right. Let os not ob-
stroct ouraelves, for that is the great-
ot friction. [Itis of little importance
though a clond obstruct the view of the
astronomer compared with his own
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« The Paradise within the Reack of alt Men, withont Labor, by Powers of Nuturk
An Address to ull intelligent Men. In two parta. ByJ, A, Etzler,
¥art rst. Beeond Epglish Edition. pp. 55.

London, 1842,



459

blindnsss. The other will reform nature
and circumatagces, and then man will
be right. Talk no more vaguely, says
he, of reforming the world—I will re-
form the globe itself. What matiers it
whether 1 remove this humor out of
my flash, or the pestilent homor from
the fleshy part of the globe! Nay, is
not the latter the more generons course
At present the globe goes with a shat-
¢erod conatitution in its orbit. Has it
not asthma, ague, and fever, and
dropsy, and flatulence, and pleurisy,
and is it not efflicted with vermin?
Has it not its healthful lawe counter-
scted, and its vital energy which will
yet redeem it! No doubt the simple
powers of uature properly directed by
men would make it healthy and para-
dise; as the laws of man’s own cop-
stitution but wait to be obeyed, 1o re-
store him to health and happiness. Our
panacens cure but few ails, our gene-
ral hoepitals are private and excluaive.
‘We must set up another Hygeien than
is now worshipped. Do not the quacks
ovep direct small doses for chﬁdran,
larger for adults, and larger stili for
oxen and horees T Let us remember that
we are to prescribe for the globe itself.
This fair homestesd bas tallen to us,
aad how little have we doneto improve
it, how little have wocleared end hedged
snd ditched ! We are too inclined to
hence to & ¥ better land,” without
ifting a finger, a8 our farmers are mov-
ing to the Ohio soil ; but would it not
be more heroic and faithful to till sod
redesm this New-England aoil of the
world? The still nin:authful energies of
the globe have only to be directed in
their proper chanaoel.
bripga accounts of the untutored fresks
of the wind—shipwrecks snd hurri-
canes which the msriner and planter
sccopt aaspecial or general providences;
but they touch our coumsciences, they
remind us of our sins. Another deluge
would di ¢ mankind, We confess
we never had much respect for that an-
tediluvian race. A thorough-bred busi-
ness man capnot enter heartilyaipon
the busigess of life without frst look-
ing into his secounts, How many
thinge &re now at looss ends. Who
knows which way the wind will blow
to-morrow ! Let us not enccumb to
nature. We will marshsl the clouds
and restrain the tempests; we will hottle
up pesatilent exhalations, we will probe
for earthquakes, grubthem up ; and give
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vent ta the dangerons gases ; we will dis-
embowel the volcano, and extract its
poison, ke its sesd out. We will
wash water, and warm fire, and cool
ice, apd underprop the earth, We
will teach birde to fly, and fishes to
swim, and ruminante to chew the eud.
It is time we had looked into these
things.

And it becomes the moralist, too, to
inquire what man might do to improve
end beautify the system ; what 1o make
the stars shine more brightly, the sun
more cheery and joyous, the moon
more placid end content. Could he
not beighten the tints of flowers and
the melody of birde ! Does he perform
hia duty to the inferior races ! Should
ke not{teagcd to them?! What isthe
part of magnanimity to the whale aad
the beaver! Should we not fear to
exchange places with them for a duy,
lest by their behavior they should
shame us! Might we not treat with
magnanimity the shark and tho tiger,
not deacend to meet them on their own
ievel, with spears of sharka’ teeth and
bucklers of tiger's skin! We slander
the hympa ; man is the fiercest and
cruelest animal. Ah! ke is of little
faith ; even the erring comets and me-
teors wouid thank him, and return hia
kindness in their kind.

How meanly and grossly do we deal
with nature! Could we not have & leay
gross labor T 'What else do these fine in-
ventions suggest,—magnetiam, the da-

erreotype, electricity ! Can we not
g-:mors than cut and trim the forest,—
can we not aseist in its interior economy,
in the circulation of the sapt! Now
we work superficially and violeatly.
Wea do not suspeot bow much might
be done to improve our relation with
adimated neture; what kindnesa sad
refined courtesy thers might be.

Thers are certain parsnits which, if
not wholly poetic and true, do at lesst
suggest & nobler and finer relation o
nature than we konow. The keepi
of bees, for instence, is a very alight
interference. It is like directing the
sunbeams. All naﬁiuns, from the re-
motast antiquity, have thus fi
nature. There are Hymetlum
Hybla, be.:ndd hu% hma.ny bee-renowned
spots beside ! ere 18 nothing groms
i:ﬁha iden of these little herd‘i,‘—lheir
hura like the fainteat low of kine is the
meads. A pleasant reviewer ban lately
rerninded us that in some places they
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feet; we mlfht extend, if required, the
appliention of this power to the height of

he elouds, by means of kites,”

But we will have one such fence for
every square maile of the globe's sur-
face, for, as the wind usually strikea
the earth at an angle of more than two
degreen, which is evident from obsery-
inrg its effect on the high sea, it admits
of even B closer approach. As the
murface of the globe conwsins about
200,000,000 square miles, the whole

wer of the wind on these gurfaces
would egual 40,000,000,000,000 men's
poewer, and “would perform 80,000
times as rmuch work as all the men on
earth could effect with their nerves.”

If it should be objected that this
computation includes the surface of the
ocean and uninhabitzble regions of the
earth, where this power could not be
applied for our purposes, Mr. Etzler
s quick with his reply—* But, you
will recollect,” pays he, “that I have

romised to show the means for ren-
ering the ocean aa inhabitable a8 the
moet fruitful dry land; and I do not
exclude even the polar regions.”

The reader will observe that ont au-
thor uses the fence only as a convenient
formula for expraasing the power of the
wind, and does not congider it a neces-
mry method of its a.p{)licatinn. Wedeo
not attach much ralus to this state-
ment of the comparative power of the
wind and horse, for no common ground
is mentioned on which they can be
compared. Undoubtedly, each ia in-
comparably excellent in its way, and
every general compsrison made for
such J:ractical PUrpoBes &8 ¥Te contem-
ptated, which gives a preference to the
one, mmst bo made with some unfhir-
ness to the other. The scientific ta-
bles are, for the most part, true only in
a tabular sense. We suspect that a
Ioaded wagon, with a light sail, ten
feet square, would not have been blown
so far by the end of the year, under
oqual circumstanses, es a cOmMoOn racor
or dray home would have drawn-it.
And how many crazy structures on our
gtlobe’s sutface, of the sare dimensions,
would wait for dry-rot if the traces of
ome horse were hitched to them, even
to their windward side ! Plainly, this
is not the principle of comparison.
But even the steady and constant force
of the horse may be rated as equal to
his weight at least. Yet we ahould
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prefer to let the zephyrs and gules bear,
with all their weight, upon our

than that Dobbin, with feet brased,
ahould lean ominonaly agwinst them for
A Beasoh.

Meverthelean, hers is an almost in-
calculable power at our dispoaal, yat
bow trifling the use we make of iv. It
only eerves to turn & few mille, blow a
few vesaels across the ocean, and a few
trivial ends beaides. What a poor
compliment do we pay to our indafati-
gable and energetic servant!

“ It you ask, perhaps, why this power
is not used, if the statement he true, I
have to ask iz return, why is the power of
steam so lately come to epplication ? so
many mfllions of men boiled water every
day for many thousand years; they must
have frequently seen that boiling water,
in tightly closed pots or keftles, would
Lift the cover or burst the vessel with
freas vialenee, The powerof stensn was,
therefore, ns commonly known down o
the Jeast kitehen or wash-woman, aa the
power of wind; but close observation and
refection were bestowed neither on the
one nor the other.”

Men having discovered the powar of
falling water, which after n.IFo is com-~
paratively slight, how eagerly do they
seek out and improve these privdeges !
Let n difference of but a few {eet in [evel
be discovered on some stream near &
apulous town, some slight occasion
or gravity toact, and the whole econo-
my of the neighborhood is changed at
once. Men do indeed speculate about
and with this power as if it wers the
only privilege. But meanwhile this
aerial stream ia falling from fargrester
heights with more consiaut flow, never
shrunk by drought, offering mill-sites
wherever the wind blows: s Ni
in the air, with no Capads side ;—only
the application is hard.

Thers are the powers too of the Tide
and Waves, constantly sbbing and Sow-
ing, lapsing and relapsing, but they
serve man in but few ways. They
turn a few tide mills, and perform a few
other insignificant and accidental ser-
vices only. Woe zll perceive the effect
of the tide ; how imperceptibly it craepa
up into our harbore and rivers, and
raises the heaviost navies as enaly as
the lightest ship. [Everything that
floats muet yield to it. Dut man, alow
to take nature’s conatant hint of assist-
ance, makes slight and irregular use






baloug to—we look to see him not
disgrace it. Perhaps we should be
equally mariners and terreners, and
even our Green Mountaine need some
of thut ses-green to be mixed with
them.
" 'The computation of the power of the
waves is less satisfactory, While anly
the average pewer of the wind, and the
average height of the tide, were taken
before now, the extreme height of the
waves is used, for they are made to rise
ten foot above the level of the sea, to
which, adding ten more for depression,
wre havs twenty feet, or the exirems
boight of s wave. Indeed, the power
of the waves, which is produced by the
wind blowing obliquely aud at disedvan-
opon the water, is made to be, not
only three thoasand times greater than
that of the tide, but one hundred times
groater than that of the wind itself,
meeting ite object at right angies,
Moreover, this power is meamured
by the area of vessal, and not
by its length mainly, and it seema to be
for o that the motion of the waves
is chiefly ondnl , and exerts a pow~
er only within the limita of & ribration,
else the vary oontinents, with their ex-
tensive coasts, would soon be set
adrift

Finally, there is the power to be de-
rived from Sunshine, by the principle
on which Archimedes contrived hi
burning mirrors, a multiplication of mir-
Tors reflecting the mys of the sun upon
the same spot, till the requisite degree
of heat is obtained. The priucipal ap-
liowtion of this power will be to the
boiling of water and production of
steam.

% How to create rivolets of aweet and
wholesome water, on Hoating isfands, in
the midset of the ocean, will be no riddle
now. Sex.water changed into steam, will
digil into sweel water, leaving the ealt on
the bottom. Thas the stexm engines on
flonting istands, for their propulaion snd
other mechanical purposes, wiil serve, at
the sxme time, for the distillery of sweet
wmter, which, collected in besing, may be
led throngh channels over the islacd,
while, where required, it may he refriger-
nted by artificial means, nud ¢hanged into
cool water, anrpassing, in salubrity,
the best sprivg water, becanse nature
bardly ever distils water so purely, and
without admixtare of less wholesome
m“.’!

So mugh for these few and more ob-
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vious powere, alraady used to » trifting
extent. DBui there are inmrmerable
othera in pature, not deseribed nor dis-
covered. Theee, however, will do for
the present. This wonld be to make
the sun and the moon eqaally oor satel-
liten. For, as the moon is the canse
of the tides, aod the sun the canse of
the wind, which, in turn, ia the causa
of the waves, ali the work of this
would be porformed by these

fluences.

in-

“ But as these powers ars very ifregn-
lar and snbject to ivterruptions ; the next
object ig to show how they may be eon.
verted into powers that operate contine-
ally and upiformly for ever, until the ma-
chinery be worn out, or, in other worda,
intc perpetusl motions.” . . . “Hitherto
the power of the wind has been applied
jmmediately npon the mackinery for use,
snd we have had to wait the chances of
the wind’s blowing; while the opermtion
was stopped ma soon s the wind censed
w blow. But the mxnner, which I shall
state herenfter, of applying this power, is
m make it opernte only for collecting or
storing up power, and then to take out of
this store, at any time, us much s may
be wasted for final operstion upon the
machiney, The power stored up is 1o re-
act &8 required, and may do s long after
the original power of the wind hus cessad,
And though the wind should cease for in-
tervals of many months, we may have by
the same power & nniform perpetasl mo-~
tion in a very simple way.”

#The weight of a clock being wonnd
up gives 08 an image of reaction. The
sinking of thin weight is the reaction of
windiog it up. It is not necessaryto wait
till it has ron down before we wind np
the weight, bat it may be wound np st
asy time, partly or totally; and if done
always before the weight reaches the bot-
tom, the clock will be going perpetually,
Is wsimilar, though uot in the sapm way,
We IDAY cause & reaclion on & larger scale,
We may raise, for iostance, water by the
immediate application of wind or steam
to & pond upon some eminence, ont of
which, through an outlet, it may {all upon
some wheel or other contrivance far set-
LUng machivery a going. Thus we may
store up Waler in some eminent pond, and
take out of this store, at any lime, ag
much water through the outlet as we
want 10 empioy, by which means the ori-
ginal power may react for many days after
it bas cemsed.? , , . “ Snch reservoirs of
modernte elevation or size need not be
made artificinlly, but will be found made

by neture very frequently, requiring but
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little aid for their completion. They re-
quire no regulnrity of form. Any velley
with lower gronnds in its vicizity, would
answer the purpose.  Small crevices may
be filled np, Such places may be eligible
for the beginning of enterprises of thia
mi”

The greater the height, of course the
leas water required. PBut suppose a
level and dry country; then hill and
valley, and “ eminent pond,” are to he
construcied by main force; or if the
springs are unususlly low, then dirt
and stones may b;uwdf, and lham
van i om friction wi
eou.nutg:l!nlmﬁ by their greater gravi-
ty. Nor shall & single rood of dry
land be sunk in such ariificial ponds
as may be wasted, but their surfaces
“may he covered with rafls decked
with fertile earth, sod all kinds of
vogetablas which may grow there as
weil 88 anywhere else,”

Aund finally, by the uss of thick en-

velopes retaining the heat, and other
eontrivances, *the power of steam
caused by sunshine may react at will,
and thow be reodered perpetual, no
matter how oftan or how long the sun-
shine may he inl,emlpv.ed. {Etzler's
Mechanical System}.’

Hers is power enough, one would
think, to accomplish somewhat. These
are the powers below. Oh ye mill-

ights, y» engincers, y¢ operatives
ﬁnpecuhwnm:f every class, never
sgain complain of & want of power; it
is the groasest form of infidelity. The
question is not how we shall execute,
but what. Let us not use in 8 niggard-
l{ manner what is thus gemerously of-

ered.

Conaider what revolutions are to be
effected in agriculture. First, in the
pew couniry, & machine is to move
along l.ah.ng out trees and stones 1o
any required depth, and piling them up
in convenient heape ; then the same
machine, * with a little elteration,” is
to plane the ground perfectly, till there
shall be no bills nor valleys, making the
yequisite canala, ditches and roads, as
it along. The same maochine,
* with some other little alterations,” ia
then to sift the ground thoroughly, sup-
ply fertile soil from othex places if
wanted, and plant it; and finnlly, the
same machine * with a little addition,™
is to raag aod gather in the ercp,
threah snd grind it, or press it 1o o1,
ar prepare it any way for final use.

Paradise {to be) Regained.
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For the description of these machinea
we are referred to ““ Etz]er's Mochani-
cal System, page 11 10 27.* We should
be pleased to see that ‘ Mechanical
System,” though we have not been
able to aecertain whether it has been
gubliahad, or only exists a8 yet in the
esign of the author. We have great
faith in it. But we cannot sop for
applications now.

“ Any wilderness, aven the most hid.
equs and sterile, may be converted into
the most fertile and delightful gardens,
The most dismal swamps may be clenred
of all their spostanecus growth, Slled up
and levelled, and intersscted by cansls,
ditckes and aqueducts, for draining them
entirely. The soil, if required, may be
meliorated, by covering or mixing it with
rich soil taken from distant places, and
the same be mouldered to fine dust, lev-.
elled, aifted from all roots, weeds and’
stones, and sowed and planted in the most
besutiful order and symmetry, with froit
trees and vegetables of cvery kind that
muy stand the elimate.”

New facilities for trangportation and
locomotion are 1o be adopted :

@ YLarge and eommadious vehiclew, for
éarrying many thousand tens, ruaning
over peculiarly adapted level rosds, at the
rate of forty miles per hour, or one thou-
sand miles per day, may transport men mnd
things, small houses, and whatever ma
serve for comfort and esge, by land.
Floating iclands, constructed af logs, or
of wooden-stuffl prepared i & similar
manner, a8 is to be done with stone, and
of live trees, which may be reared so as 10
interlace one another, and strengthen the
whole, may be covered with gerdens and
palaces, and propelled hy powerful en-
gines, 80 ms to ron et en equal rale
throngh seas and ocecans. Thuas, man
may move, with the eelerity of a bird’s
fight, in terrestrial prraudises, from one
ciimate to another, and eee the world in
all its variety, exchanging, with distant
pations, the surplus of productions, The
journey from one pole to another may be
performed in a fartnight; the visit to a
transmarine country in 4 Week or twoj or
» journey round the world in one or two
months hy land and water. And why
pass & dreary twinter every year while
there is yet room enmough oz the globe
where nature is blessed with a perpetusl
summer, and with & far greater varietyand
Iuxcrisnce of vegetation ¥ More than
one-helf' the surface of the giobe has na
winter. Men will have it in their power
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to remove and prevent all bad inflgences
of climete, and to enjoy, perpetunlly, only
that temperature which suits their con-
stitntion wad feeling best.™

‘Who knows but by scoumulating the
power until the end of the present cen-
tury, using roeanwhile only the smallest
allowance, resercing all that blows, all
that shines, all that ebba and Aows, all
that dashes, we may have got sucha
reserved accumulated power as to fun
be carih off its track into s new orbit,
some sumimer, and so change the tedi-
ons vicimsitude of the seasonst Or,
perchance, coming generations will not
abide the diemolution of the globe, but,
availing themselves of future inven-
tions in aerial locomotion, and the na-
vigation of space, the entire race may
migrale from the earth, to settle same
vacant aod more westers planet, it may
be still healthy, perchance unearthy,
ol eomposed of dirt and etones, whose
primary strate only wre strewn, and
whare no weads are sown. It ek but
little art, a simple applieation of natoral
laws, a canoe, a paddle, and a gail of
muinﬁ, to 1pﬂople the isles of the Paei-
fie, and a little mare will people the
shining istes of space. Do we not see
in the firmament the lights earried
along the shore by night, as Columboa
did® Lei us not deapair nor mutiny.

“The dwellings also ooght to be very
different from what is keown, if the
full benefit of our means is to enjoyed.
‘They are to be of n structure for which
we have no name yet. They are {0 be
neither palaces, nor temples, nor cities,
bot m combination of all, superior to what-

tever isknown., Earth may be baked into
bricks, or even vitrified stone by heat,—
we may bake large masses of any size
and form into stone and vitrified sob-
stance of the greatest dumhility, (asting
even thousands of years, out of clayey
earth, or of atones gronuad to dust, by the
applieation of burning mirrors, This ia
ito be done in the open air, without other
prepamtion than gathering the substance,
grinding and mixing it with water and
cement, monlding or ¢osting it, mad bring-
ing the focus of the burning mirrors of
proper size upon the same. The ¢chame-
ter of the architecture is to be quite dif-
ferent from whet it ever has been hither-
to; large solid masses are to be baked or
cast in one piece, ready sheped in any
form thet may be desired. The building
may, therefore, coesist of ¢olumns two
bundred feet high and upwards, of pro-
portionste thickness, und of one entire
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piece of vitrified substance; huge picces
are to be woulded so as to join and hock
on to each other firmiy, by proper joints
and folds, and not to vield in any way with-
out breaking.

# Fouundries, of any description, are ta
be heated by burning mirrors, aond will
require no labor, except the making of the
firat moulds and the superintendence for
galhering the metal and taking the finished
articles away.”

Alas, in the present state of sciemce,
we must take the finished articles
away ; but think not that man will a}-
wu%; be a rictim of circinnstances.

e conntryman who visited the of
and fonnd the streets clottered wi
bricks and lumber, reportad that it was
not yet finiashed, and one who considers
the endlesa repairs and reforming of our
housea, might well wonder when (hey
will be done. But why may not the
dwellings of Ten on this earth be tmilt
once &ﬁ all of 1;011:1:%!1 durable msterial,
some Homan or Etirusean
which will stand, so that m
oply adorn and beantify them?! Why
may we not finish the outward world
for posterity, and leave them leisure to
aftend to the ioner?! Surely, all the

os8 necessitien and esonomies might
E cared for in a few years. All might
be built and bakied and stored op, dur-
ing this, the term-time of the world,
aguinet the vacant eternity, and the
globe go provisicned and furnished ilke
our public vessels, for its royage
through apace, aa through seme Pacifle
ocean, while we would *tie wp the
rudder and sleep before the wind,” ap
those who sail from Limas to Manilla.

But, to go baok a few years in ims.
gination, think not that life in these
crystal palaces ia to bear any amalogy
to life in our present humble cotulfu.
Far from it. Clotbed, onca for all, m
some “ floxible stuff,” more dorabls
than George For's muit of lesther,
composed of * fibres of vegetables,”
¢ glutinated " toqefher by some * cobe-
sive substances,” and made into sheets,
Like paper, of any sise or form, man
will pul far from him corroding care
and the whole bost of ills.

% The twenty-five balls in the iuside of
the square mre to be each {wo hundred
feet sguare and high ; the forly corridors,
each cne hundred feet long sund twenty
wide ; the eighty gulleries, each from
1,000 to 1,250 feet long; about 7,000 pd-
vale rooms, the whole sorrounded anod
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intersecied hy the grandest and mos
splendid colonnaden imaginable; fAcors,
ceilingn, columns with their various bean-
tifid and fanciful intervals, all shining, aad
reftecting to infinity ull objects and per-
wne, with splendid lustre of all beagtiful
<alare, and fhneiful ehapes and pictures.
All gulleries, outwide and within the hally,
wre to be provided with many thousand
commodious and rost elegunt vehicles,
iu which persons inay move up nod down,
Yike birds, in perfeet security, and withont
exertion. Any member may procure
himself all the common articles of his
daily wants, by e short turn of some
crank, withont leaving his apartment;
he may, &t any time, bathe himself in
eold or warm waler, or it steam, or in
pome wrtificinlly prepared liguor for in-
wgorsting henlth. He may, at any time,
give to the air in hin apartment that tem.
persture that suits his feeling best. He
mey causs, &t any time, an agreeable
sceent of variows kinds. He mey, at any
time, meliorate his breathing air,—that
main vehigle of vite! power, Thus, by &
preper applicatien of the physical know-
ledge ofour days, man may be keptina per-
petonl serenity of mind, and if there is no
incurable divense ordefect in his organiam,
in constznt vigor of health, and his Iife be
prolonged beyond may parallel which pre-
sent times afford,

# One or two persons are sofficient to
direct the kitchen business, They have
nothing else to do but to superintend the
oopkcery, and to wulch the time of the
wirtuals being done, and then 1o remove
thern, with the table and vessels, into the
dining-hall, or to the respective privase
agartments, by a slight meotion of the
band at some crenk. Any extraordinary
desire of any person may be eatisfied by
goiug to the place where the thing is 1o
be had; and anything that requires & par-
ticnjer preparation in cooking or baking,
mn”y be done by the person who desires
it.

This is one of those instacces in
which the individual geniue is found to
consent, 88 indeed it always doss, at
last, with the umniversal. These last
sentences have a ceriain sad and sober
truth, which reminds us of the serip-
tare of all nztions. All expression of
troth does at length take the deep
othioal form. Here is hint of a plece
the most eligible of any in space, and

. of & servitor, in compariaon with whom,
aH other helps dwindle into insignifi-
cance. We hope to hear more of him
anon, for even crystal palace would be
deficient without his invaluable ser-
vices.
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And as for the sxvirons of Lhe estab-
lishment,

% There will be afforded the most e-
rupturing ¥iews to be fhncied, oot of the
private apariments, from the galleries,
fram the roof, from its tarrets mad eupo-
Ins,—gardens as far as the eye can pee,
full of fruits and flowers, arrauged in the
most beautifu] order, with walks, colone
nades, aqueducts, canals, ponds, plains,
amphitheatres, terraces, fonateine, scnkp-
tural works, pavilioos, gondolas, places
for public ammeement, etc., to delight the
eve and funcy, the taste and smell.” , , .
“# The walks anud roands are tc be paved
with bard vitrified, Iarge plaies, 20 us 10
be alwayy clean from all dirt in soy
wenther or seeson. . . . The chamnels
being of vitrified substance, and the wa-
ter perfectly clear, and filirated or dis-
tilled if required, maey afford the most
beautiful scenes imsginable, while & va-
riely of fishes is seen clear down to the
battom playing about, and the canals may
afford at the same time, the means of glid-
ing smoothly along between varicus see-
reries of urt and nature, fu beautifnl gon.
doles, while their surface sod borders
may be covered with fine Inpd and squatie
birds. The waiks may be covered with
porticos adomped with megpificent col
umss, staiues and scolptural works; all
of vitrified substance, aud lasting for ever,
whilethe beauties of nature around height-
¢n the magnificence and deliciousness.*

¢ The night affords no less delight to
fancy and feelings. An infinite veriety
of grand, beuotifol and fanciful objects
and sceneries, radinting with crystalline
brillinncy, by the illuminatiou of gus-
light; the human figures themselves, wr-
rayed in the most beauliful pomp fency
may sapgest, or the eye desire, shining
even with brilliancy of stuffs end dia-
wonds, like d,on:-a of vario:lu colaﬁ ul]ho-
pnally shaped and arranged arou [
body ;yall reflected & thousand-fold in huge
mirrors and reflectors of various forms;
theatrical acenes of a grandeur and meg-
nificenge, and enrapturing illusions, un-
knows yet, in which any person may be
either & spectator or actor; the speech
and the songs reverberating with increas-
ed scund, rendered more sonorons and
barmonicus than by nature, by vaultings
that are moveable into xny shape at any
time; the sweetest and most impressive
harmony of music, produced by song and
instruments partly mot known yet, may
thrill throcgh the nerves and wary with
other amusements and delights.

“ At night the roof, and the inside and
outside of the whole square, are Jluminat.
el by geslight, which in the maxes of
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mnion with many. Nothing t, for the
improvement of hisowa ¢ondition, or that
of his fellow men, can ever be effected by
individual enterprise,”

Alnn! this is the crying sin of the
, this waat of faith in the prevalence

a man. Nothing can be efectad but
by ooe man. He who wants help wants
everything. True, this is the condi-
tion of our weakness, hut it carp never
be the means of our recovery. We
must first succeed alone, that we may
enjoy our succesa together. We trust
that the sccial movements which we
witness indicats an aspiration not to be
thus chaaply ssatisfied. In thia matter
of reforming the world, we have little
faith in corporations; not thus wes it
first formed.

But our author is wise enough to say,
1hat the raw materials for the accom-
plishment of his purposes, are * iren,
capper, wood, sarth chiefly, and a union
of men whose eyes and understanding
are not shut up by preconceptions.”
Aye, this last may be what we want
raminly,—a company of * odd fellows”
i.ndaeg.

“ Small shares of twenty dollars will
be safficient,”—in &ll, from * 200,000
to 300,000,"—*to create the firet ea-
tablishment for o whole community of
from 3000 to 4000 individuals™—at the
end of five years we shall have a prin-
cipal of 300 millions of dollars, and so
paradise will bo wholly regained at the
end of the tenth year. Hut, alas, the
ten years have mlready elapaed, and
there are no aigns of Eden yet, for
want of the requisite funds to begin the
enterprise in a hopeful maoner. Yet
it seems s safe investment. Parchance
they could be hired at a low rate, the
Pproperty being morigaged for security,
sad, if necessary, it couid be given up
in any stage of the enterprise, without
loea, with the fixiurea,

Mr. Etzler considers this * Address
an a touchstone, to try whether our pa-
tion is in any way accesaible to these
great truths, for rmising the human
cresture to a puperior state of exist-
enca, in sccordence with the know-
edge and the epirit of the most culti-
vuled minds of the presenttime.” He
has prepared a constitution, short and
oancise, consisting of twenty-one arti-
cles, so thet wherever sn association
XY 8p: up, it ma; into operation
widxm&nggh;'; and yths:ed.iwr?;forma
= that “ Communications on the sub-
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ject of this book may be addressed to
C. F. Stolimeyer, No. 6, Upper Charlas
street, Northampton square, London.”
But we pee two main difficuhties in
the way. First, the succeesful appli-
cation of the powers by machinery,
wo have not yet seen the * Mechanical
yatem,”} and, secondly, which is in-
finitely barder, the application of man
to the work by faith. This it is, we
fear, which will prolong the ten years
to ten thousand at least, It will take
a power more than “ 50,000 times
greater than all the men on earth could
effect with their nervea, t¢ persuade
men to use that which is already offsr-
ed them. Even a greater than this
physical power must be brought to bear
upon that moral power. Faith, indeed,
in all the reform that is needed; it is
itself & reform. Doubtless, we are
as alow to conceive of Parsdise as of
Heaven, of 2 perfect natural as of &
perfect spiritual world. We see how
past ages have loitsred and erred; “In
pechaps our generation free from irra-
tionality and error ! Have we perhaps
reached now the summit of human wis-
dum, sod ceed no more to look out for
wental or physical improvemvent 1" Un-
doubtedly, we are never so visionary as
to be prepared for what the next hour
may bring forth.
Mérdee +8 8o Stort o dvrer oo,

The Divine is about to be, and smeh
is its nature. In our wisest moments
wa are secroting x matter, which, like
the lime of the shell fish, incrosts ua
quite over, 2nd well for oa, if, like it,
we caat our shells from time to time,
though they bo pear] and of fuirest tint.
Let ue consider under what disadvan-

tages acience has hitherto labored be-

fore we pronoance thus confidently on
her progresa.

“ There wes aever any srviem in the
productions of homan Iebor; but they
came into existeace and fushion as chance
directed men.” “Qnly a few profesaional
men of learning ocenpy themselves with
tesching natoral pbilosophy, chemistry,
and the other branches of the sciences of
naturs, to & very limited extent, for very
Limited purposes, with very Ilimited
mesns.” ¢ The science of mechanics is
but in = state of infaney. It is troe, im-
provements are made npot impiovements,
inatiguted by patents of government; bat
they are made aceidentally or «t hap-has-
ard. There is no geners) system of thie
scitnce, matheamaxien! as it is, which de-



velopes ity prineiples in their fall extent,
and the ocalines of the applieation to
which they Joad. There is no ides of
tomparison between what is explored snd
what is yet to be explorad in this science,
The aacient Greeks placed mathematics
at the head of their educavion. HBot weare
glad to bave filled our memory with ne-
tions, withont troudling ourselves mach
wilh reasoning about them.”

Mr, Etzler is not one of the enlight-
emexd ical men, the pioneers of the
tual, who move with the slow de-
liberats tread of science, conserving the
world ; who execute the dreams of the
last century, though they have no

dreams of their own; yet he deals in pg

the very raw but still solid material of
all inventions. He has more of the
mcnoa.l than usually belonge to sa
d a schemer, 80 resclute a dreamer.
Yot his euccess is in theory, and not
in praetice, and he feceds our faith
rather than eontents our understanding.
His book wants order, seremity, dig-
Bity, everything,—but it doee not fail
to impart what only man can impart to
man of mech importanes, his own faith.
It in trae his dreams are not thrilking
mor bright enoagh, and he leaves off to
dream where he who dreams just be-
fore the dawn begina. Hin castlen in
the air fall to the ground, becaues they
ure not bailt fofty enough ; they should
be secured to heaven’s roof. After
all, the theories and speculations of
men ¢oocern ua more than their puny
execution. It is with a certain cold-
mesp and | or thai we loiter ahout
the sctual and 0 called practical. How
Kude do the most wonderful inventions
of modern times detsin us. They in-
wlt Bature. Every machine, or par-
ticaler ation, seema a alight out-
rage agminst universal laws. How
many fine inventions are there which
do met olotter the ground? We think
that these only steceed which minister
t0 our seosible and animal wants,
which bake or brew, wash or warm, or
the like. Bt are those of no account
which are patented by fancy acd ima-
gination, and succeed sa irably in
onr dreams that they give te tone edill
to our waking thoughta! Already na-
ture is serving all those uses which
saivnoe slowly derives on & muoch
ﬁl and grander scale 4o him tl:n
bemarved b When

|
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pleasnres which the urts slowly wd
pertially reclize from age to age. The
winds whlch fan his cheek waft him
the sum of that profit and happinesa
whieh theirl g inventions suppl
The chief feult of this hook is, O.L:
itnima to secure the greatest
gross somfort and pleasure mersly. l't
paints o Mahometan's heaver, and stops
short with singular abruptness whea
we thiok it in drawing nesr to the pre-
eincta of the Christian’s,—and we trus
wea have not mmde here a distinetom
without a difference. Undoubtadly i
we were to reform this cutward le
troly and thoroughly, we should And
rE.lty of the inner omitted. Tt would
be omployment for car whole nature;
and what we should do theresfier
would be as vain & question as tw ask
the bird what it will do whee ita et
in built and ita brood reared. But a
moral reform must take plece first, sad
then the necessity of the other will ba
superseded, sud we shall sail and ploogh
by its force alone. There in sapoahoz
-way than the Mechanicsl System cun
show to fll up marshes, to drown the
Toar of the waves, Lo tame hynls,
cure agreeable enviroms, di
tand, and refresh it with *rivolets of
weawmr"uld that is by the power
of rectitcde and trne behavier. Jtis
only for a Iittle while, only ceessionally,
methinks, that we want a gurden.
Surely a good man need not be az the
labor to level a hill for the eake of a
prospest, or raise fruits and fowers,
eonstruct floating islands, for the mke

?
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of a paradisa. He enjoys bettor
pocts than lie behind any hill. Where
an angel travels it will iwe all

the way, ut where Satan travals it will
be burning marl and cinders. What
says Yeeshnoo Summa?l “ He whess
mind ia st enme in possessad of all
riches, Is it not the seme w0 ooe
whose foot is enclosed in & shoe, &s if
the whole surface of the esrth wemm
oovered with leather 1

He who in conversant with the
mpernal powers will pet womhip
these inferior deitiss of the wind, the
waves, tide, and sugshine. Buat I;
would not d» the i
?}c‘:lcalouhmamg:we ha‘:)?u“m duscribed

y arn tratha in physios, beciese

they are troe in alhxp:;l. The mwersl
powers n¢ one woald ic el
culsie. Guppm we could m
the moral wih ithe physical, and



‘1848.]

bhow many horse-power the foree of
love, for instance, blowing on every
square feot of & man's soul, would

nal. No doubt we are well aware
of this force ; figures would not inereass
our respect for it; the sonshine ia
equal to but one may of #s hest, The
light of tho sun is but the shudow of
love. “The souls of men loving and
fearing God,” seys Raleigh, *receive
ipfluence from that divine light iteelf,
whereof the sun’s elaaity, and thas of
the stars, ia by Plato called but
shadow. Jamen est umdra Dei, Dens
est Lumen Iuminis. Light is the
shadow of God’s brightneas, who is
% the light of light,” and, we may add,
the beat of heat. Love is the wind,
the tide, the waves, the sunshioe, Im
power ia incalenlable ; it is many horsa
power. I never ceases, it never
alackns; it can move the globe without
a resting-place ; it can warm without
fire ; it can feed without meat; it can
clothe without garments ; it can sholter
without roof: it can make & persdise
within which will dispense with & para-

The First Light and the Lan.
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dise without. But though the wisem
men in all ages have labored to publish
this force, and every human heart ie,
sogner or later, more or less, made to
feel it, yet how little is actually applied
to social ends. True, it in the metive
power of all successful social machioe-
rg; but, as in physica, we bave made
the elements do ouly u little drudgery
for us, stenm to take the place of a few
borses, wind of & few oarm, water of a
few cranks and band-mills ; as the
mechanical forees have not yet been
generously and largely applied to make
the physical world answer to the ideal,
so the power of leve has been but
meanly and sparingly spplied, as yet.
It bas palented ooty such machines as
the slmabousens, the hompital, and the
Bible Society, while ils infinite wind is
#till blowing, and blowing down thess
very structures, too, from time to time,
Still less atre wo seecumulating its
power, snd preparing to act with
gearter energy at s future time, Shall
we oot comtnbats oor shares to this
enterprise, then ! T.

THE FIRST LIGHT AND THE LAST.

‘When life is alt a m

momiong—

A bodied joy, brimful of glee,
No prophet tongue, in tone of waming,
Tells what the end thereof shall be;
The stxinleas Light around na shining,
God’s element, we are,—we live;
We think not of the eve’s declining—
That Siu Is great to take] a8 Good is great to give.

Youwg children, of God’s grace nnknowing,

Yet foll of
The violet-gt

e, we piny, we dream:
fountain fowing,

Kens not, yet fills the turbid stream:
O Light, thet in & shower descerdeth,
Than for long years oo more down poure:
The fool that all his treasurs spendeth,
Then wants and wails, lmth mich = E::ward ot a» oure,

The years upon the brow are pressing,
And prays the Gld Man's treble tone:
“Father, my childhood’s cradle—blessing,
Be to my death-bed passing shown !

O earnest prayer, be murmured ever’
O night, bu not all overcast !

Borrow the mom-light of Forever:

]

8o shall our years the first be like our years the last,

M Bedferd, Mass,

Cn. 8. Comepox.
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THE IDEAL.
“ La vie est un zommel, Pamour en 2ot la rive,”

A sap, sweet dream ! Tt fell upon my sonl
When song and thought first woke their schoea thers,
Swaying my apirit to its wild contrel,
And with the shadow of s fond despair
PDarkening the fountain of my young life's stream,
1t haunte me atill and yet 1 know ’tis but & dream.

‘Whence art thon, shadowy ]ireaence. that canst hide
From my cbarmed sight the glorious things of sarth
A mirage o'er life's desert dost thou glide t
Or with those glimmerings of & former birth,
A “wailing eloud of glory,” hast thog come
From some bright world afar, our unremembered home *

1 know thot dwell’at not in this dull, cold Real,
1 know thy home is in soms hrith.er sphere,
1 know I shall not meet thee, my ldeal,
In the dark wanderings that await me here ;
Why comes thy gentle image then, to me,
Waating my night of life in one long dream of thee !

The city's peopled solitude, the glare
Of festal balls, mooulight, and music’s tone,

Al breathe the sad refrain—iAou art not there;
And even with Nature I am still alone;

'With joy I see her summer bioom depart ;

I love stern winter’s reign—'tia winter in my heart.

And if 1 sigh upon my brow to see

The deep'ning shadow of Time’s reatlesn wing,
*Tis for the youth I might not give to thee,

‘The vanished brightness of my first sweet apring ;
‘That I might give thee not the joyous form
Unworn by teers and cares, u.nb{ightad by the slorm.

And when the hearts I should be prond to win,
Breathe, in thoss tones that woman holds so dear,
‘Words of impassioned homage unto mine,
Coldly and barsh they fall upon my ear,
And as ] lintan to the fervent vow
My weary heart replies, “Alas, i is not thouw ™

Depart, O shadow! fatal dream, depart!
, I conjure thee leare me thia poor life,
And I will meet with firm, heroic heart,
Iis threat'ning storms and its tumultooua strife,
And with the poet-seer will see thee stand
To walcome my approach to thine own Spirit-land.

Nev.



"1843.1

Mazart.

MOZART.

BY 1. 8.

MozarT has been called “ the Raphael
of Muaic.” To feel his characteriatics
most, you should first hear Handel ;
then he is like moonlight efter the hroad
noon-day sun,—a warm, balmy sum-
mer’s night, puch as lovers choose,
smiled upon by the pale moon, and yet
2 night when ghosts walk abread, and
disturbed by crackling, bloodshot mete-
.orie lights.

He was born in Salzburg, in Janua-
¥y, 1758, just three years before the
death of Handel. His romantic story
iabetter known, and is more of & story,
than the lives of most of his brothers
jn the art. Some anecdotes of Mozart
mingle with oor childhood’s recollec-
tione of Arabian tales and of whatsosy-
er was ideal and marveilous to moat of
us. We briefly review it that it may
be seen how much the music and the
AR WETE ORO.

He was the child of beautiful pa-
rents ; which may account for hia ex-
quisite sensibility. His father was &
musician of some note, second chapel-
master to the Prince Archbishop ; and
devoted bis leisure to the musical cul-
ture of his two children. When the
boy was three years old hia sister, &
little girl of seven, began to wke les-
sons on the harpsichord. The boy was
attracied by tbe instrument, and wouid
delight to find out thirds upon it. At
four he played correctly {and it is said
with expression) simple airs and minu-
ete which his father taught him.
From four to six he actually composed
these [ittle things and dictsted them to
his father, who wrote them down. Ma-
ny of these are preserved and publish-
-eg. His father going home one day
with a friend, found the child very bu-
pily writing. He took from him a pa-

r covered with blotches of ink, ask-
ing what it meant. *“1It is a concerio
1 am composing,” said the boy; “ i
have finished the first part.” The friend
laugbed at the droll make-believe ; but
the father looking at it more closely,
axclaimed with delight: * These are
indeed proper notes, and aceording to
mle; but it is too difficult, nobody can
eXecuts it.” ©Itis a concerto,” #aid
the boy; it muet be astudied : thia is
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the way it goes,” and tried in vain ¢t
play it himself. He was so finely or-
gmized that discords were unendura-

le to him ; at the sound of & trumpet
he turned pale and swooned. A yeur
or two Jater he detected the diferance
of & half-a-quarter of a pote in the pitoh
of a violin from what it waa the da
before. Moral and mental gqualities
corresporded. Extreme affectionate-
nese-—~-Ten times aday he would ask,
“are you sure you love me ! and if
anawered no, in aport, he would burst
iato tears. Love of knowledge,—for
a period he aven rencunced hus music
and engaged eagerly in the usoal studies
of his age; and when he was learnin
arithmetic, the tables, cheira, loars an
walls were covered with fignres. But
music was the great passion. He was
asprightly, playful boy st firat, but all
this fled at the sound of that harpei-
chord ; and ever after music wes indin-
penaable to all his amusements. The
children used 1o carry their playthings
in procession from rock to Tock with
him, ane of the number ainging or play-
ing on & violin.

At the nge of six, he was taken 1o
Munich to play before the Eleetor, and:
to Yienns, where he astonished the
Emperor Francia and his Court. The
anecdotes told of this excamion, while
they show how wondrously the piamt
unfolded new beauties every day, also
show a modest independence and appre-
cistion of himself. He would not play
showy trifies, but he put his whole soul
inlo 1t when he played before good
judges, and he knew who they wers.
“Where is Mr., Wagenseil " ho mid
to the Emperor, as he sat down 1o the
harpsichord ; “ heunderstandsthe thing ;
send for him ;" and the parson in ques-
tion, a distinguished composer, was
made to take the Emperor's place by
the piano. * Mr. Wagensel, I am
going to play one of your concertos,
and you must furn over the leaves for
me.’

On their return to Salzburg, he took
with him a little violin, which his father
had bou&ht him for a plaything in Vi-
epna. Un thin he tanght himself Lo

3161&,7, s on the barpaichord. Ose day



they were trying some new trios at his
father's. e boy that he
might play the second wiolin; his fa-
ther refused, thinking it too much for
him. But he pleeded so earnestly, thst
the person to whom the part was as-
i intarcaded for him, and he was
wed %0 play along with him, in an
undor tome, on his little violin. The
man sooh saw how it was going on, and
winking to the others, laid his instru-
meod aside, and lot the child sustain the
part alome, which he did to the end of
that and two more trios with precision
and exprossion.

And now begius his public life. The
next three years were apent in travel-
ling. The whole Mozart family went
together ; the boy of seven and his sister
giviag concerts.  Touchiog at the

inoipsl German cities, they arrived at

'aris, weore silowed to u.p!ﬁceu at Court,
wné play before the roynl family, and
were received with admiration. The

g Princesses, daughtera of Louis
¥.,snd thedsuphiness, even forgot that
they were goddesses, and offered the
bay their hands to kiss, and patted him
an the oheek: and the duchess and
marchioasss found out how to do the
1ike, when they saw nature ssnetioned
hy such sogus personages. Here
Mosart composed his first two

seta of sonatas, which he dediceated to
oneEd' thess h}.:}iea. Next they went
1o Evglasd is organ-playing in the
Royal Chapel wan the most n(ﬁni.red;
ho gave concerts with his mister, in
which all the symphonies were his own
mgomg, he played Handel and
Baoh at sight; he played a pew opera-
duett, witk accompaniments for seve-
sl instruments from the score, at the
mune time singing one part, znd cor-
Tecting the mistakes of his father, who
sang the other ; he would extemporize
s melody to w given bass; and when
tha Jueean’s masic-master, holding him
on his knees, would plsy a pisce of an
wiz, he would continue it in the same
style. But we see the most fore-ghim-
mwaring of his future destiny, us the
master in dramatic music, in the fol-
lowing snecdote related amopg others
by the Hoo. Daines Barrington: #I
mid to the boy that I shonld be giad to
&1 extempore * jove-song,’ sugh as

his friend Mansoli might choose in &n
3«\. The boy en this {who gontinz-
t xit at the harpaichord) looked
beek with racoh srchaess, sad imime-
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diste]y bagan five or six lines of « jar-
u recitative, proper to introduce a
ove song. He then played u sympho-
ny, which might correspord with an
At com to the single ward, “Af-
Jfetto.” Tt had a firat and second part,
which, together with the symphonies,
was of the Ieni‘th that Oﬁemwng‘s ge-
nerally last. Finding that he was in
hamor, and, as it were, inspired, I then
desired him to compose & song of .
The boy again looked back with much
archness, and began five or six lines of
a jargon recitative, proper to precedea
song of anger. This lasted alsc about
the same tune with the song of lave;
and in the middle he had worked himself
up to much & piich, that he beat hia
harpsichord like a person possessed,
rising sometimes in his chair. The
word he pitched upon for thin second
extempore compasition, wes “ Perfido,™
He returned to Salzburg in 1786 ;
and there apent ono quiet year in regu~
lar musieal etudies, (his inslinet acems
to have taught him all thus far,} with
hia father. His models were Handel,
the younger Bach, (Ch. P. Emanuel,
who formed the siepping-stone from the
ol strict style to the freer myle of
Haydn,) un? the most melodicus of
the old Italian church-writera. The
next year he was playing before the
Emperor, Joseph II. in Viennas, agsin,
and composed an opers, which was ap-
proved by Metastasic ; being now twelve
ears old. Another year of study at
Kome prepared him for hia carcer in
Ttaly. e will not follow him from
place to place. He was not yet fifteen,
and all Italy acknowledged him a mas-
ter; mtars apd orders were given him
in one city ; he was made a member of
the selectest munical svciety in another,
{composing the trisl anthem in half an
hour}; the greatest opera composer,
Hasse, aaid, ““ he will eclipse ns all;™
he was commiseioned to composs the
aperz for the carnival sensen in Milan ;
and (greatest of all} after two hes.rinLEn
of the famous * Miserere,” in the
Pope’s chepel, which it was forbidden
to copy on pain of excommunication,
he wrote it al down in all the parts,
without losing & note. Most of his
time was spent in Italy, compoaing
aperas and muaic for festivel occraions,
now and then returning to execnts simi-
Jar ordersin Germany, until 1775, when
ho retureed to Sclgbarg a2 the age of
ninetoen. :
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nees and mercy towards his crea-
'ﬁ. He will never abandon his ser-
vant; by the fulfilment of His will,
mine is satisfied—by which mezns I
cin want nothing, and ought to live
happily. I shall always make it my
duty to follow punctually the counsels
and commands which you may have
the goodness to give me.™

To him the real evil of all this was,
that it did not allow him to compose,
except in the small way of drudgery.
There was no demand for what he could
do, what he burned to do. His mind
wuas teeming with glorious conceptions,
which, for the want of a resting place,
could not take form. Thus, writing
from Paris about his disappointments,
he says: “If I were in a place where
the people had eard to hear, or hearts
to feel, or only understood and poseese-
ed a litile taste for musie, I shoald laagh
heartily at these things; but as far as
Tegards & laste for music, I am living
among mere beasis and cattle. An
aristoecracy, which is from its very na-
ture the slave of fashion, is deaf or
blind to every kind of merit that does
not bear the stamp of its idol.”

But it was not meant that the trea-
aure should be lost. The spirit must
fulf! ite mission ere it leave the earth.
Though destined never to know good
fortune, he found a resting-place at last
in 17680, at Vienna, where he remained
in the service of the Emperor Joseph
11., until his death, ten years. In this

riod he produced his greatest worka,
ffwaa biessed, too, by his marriage with
Constance ¥Weber, whom he passion-
ately loved, and who was his devoted
friend and guide, Boothing all his sor-
rows, and supplying all his want of
worldly tact, being 2 woman of as much
energy as loveliness of character. She
was his inspiration while he compoged
ihe first of that great series of works,
his opera ‘ Idomenéa,” which deter-
mined the whole tendency of opern-
music sinee ita time. About the same
time he composed another, at the some-
what reluctant order of the emperor,
whose taste was for Itlian music,
4 The [Escape from the Seraglie¥
“ This is too fine for us,” maid the em-
peror, looking over the score, “ here
are altogether too many notes.” “ May
it pleass your majesty,” replied Moxart,

who did not want & noble pride if he

id seem weak at times throcgh too
much desire of being loved,) * there
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ire ’iuat the number that there should
be.””  Then, at least, his word carried
weight with it. The emperor conld
not but respect Mozart's imperial salf-
possession ; and to his honor heard the
opera, and openly applauded. Still he
paid the ertist poorly, and employed
him little. It was by the aale of amall-
er compositious, and in grest measure
by compoaing wallzes and contrédanser
that he eked out a subsistence ; while
% Figare,” and “ Com fan tutie,” and
#* Don Juan,” were hias recreations.
The King of Pruseia offered him =
1rex3r much larger salary ; all his friends
said, go ; but here he was weak again
through his affections—a single m
to them on the part of Joseph ﬁxg ;
fast, and he declined the templing offer,
saying: “how can I leavre my
emperot 7 He was too unworldly te
take sdvamage of the tide, and secure
an increase of salary ; the poor pittance
of eigh? pounds was all he h:dptill the
year of his death. Once when this
was paid him he exclaimed: * Too
much for what I d¢; too litde for what
I could and would do.”

Intensely as he toiled in these yearn,
it was with great irregularity. ten-
dency 1o indolence and an impulsive
way of doing things is only what we
might expect from such a temperament.
Thus it 18 said, the overture to Don
Juan, his master-piece, was posiponed
to the very night before the Arst per-
formance. He began composing about
eleven o'clock, having satimulated him
faculties with hot punch, his wife sit-
ting by him, and teiling him ell the
fairy tsles and comic adventures ahs
could remnember, to keep him awake ;
and while he Jaughed till the ears ran
down his cheeks, he worked te good

urpose ; but now and then would nod.
t was finished, however, in time for
the orchestra to play it without rehear-
sal. Buot doubtlesa he had carried it
abeut in his bead for many days; and
as it embodies the leading features of
the opern itself in an abridged form,
certainly not the invention, bm the
using of the invention was the work of
s single night. An extract from omne
of his letiers may be interesting here ;

“ You say you should like to know my
way of composing, and what methad I fol-
low ic wriling worke of some extent. I
ean really say no more npon this subject
than the following,—for I mysell know
no more about it, und cannot sccount for
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it Whea I am, aas it were, completely
myself, entirely alone, und of good cheer,
—aay travelling inm carringe, or walking
uiter a good menl, or during the night
when I cunnot sleep—it is on such occa-
gions that my idess fiow best and most
shundantly. Wience and how they come
I Jmow not, nor can I force them, Those
idens that please me I retrin in memory,
‘and I am aceustomed, us I have been told,
to hum them to myself. If I continue in
this way, it soon occura o me how [ may
turn this or that morsel to account, 5o as
to make a good dish of it—that is to say,
agreeably to the rules of counterpoint, the
pecualiarities of the different instruments,
&e¢. Al this res my soul; and, provided
I am not disturbed, my subject enlargen
itself, becomes methodized wnd defined,
and the whole, thongh it be long, stands
almost Snished and complete in my mind,
#0 that I can survey it, like a fine picture,
or a beantiful statce, aza glance. Nordo
I hear in my imagination the parts ssc-
cesrively, but I hear them, na it were, all
st once. Thedelight this givesme ] can.
not express. Al thisinventing, this pro-
ducing, takes place, aa it were, in plean-
ing, lively drewm ; still the wotual bearing
of the fowt ensembie is, after all, the best.
Wkhat has been thus produced I do oot
enyily forget; mnd thisis, perhaps, the beat
-gift 1 have my Divine Maker 10 thank for,
“When I proceed to write down my
idean, I take ont of the bag of my memo-
1y, if 1 may use that phrase, whut has
previvasly been collected intc it in the
way I have mentioned; for this reason,
the coromitting to paper is quickly done;
for everything, as I said before, is already
finished, and it rarely differs oz paper
from what it was in my imagination. At
this occupetion I can, therefore, suffer
myself to be distarbed ; for, whatever may
be goiog on around ma, still I write, and
even talk oo triffing matters. But why
yroductions take from my hand that par-
ticalar form andg style which makes them
Mozariish, and different from the works
of other composers, is probahly owing to
the same cause which recders my nose
so-and-so, lurge or squiline, or, in short,
makes it Mozart’s, and different from
those of cther people ; for I rexlly do not
study to mim at anycriginality. I should,
in faet, not be able to deseribe jn what
mine consiats; though I think it quite
Iulorsl that persons who have really an
individual appearance of their owp, are
also differently organized from others,
both extervally mnd internally. Let this
suffice, and never, my hest friend, never
trouble me aguin with such scbjects,”

Excessive application, together with
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excesaive love of pleasurs, soon be
to wear upon his health, For the [ast
three or four yeara of his life he worked
with an incredible rapidity, yet with &
perfect throughneaa of execution, which
aeerned inspired by the preseptiment
that he had not leng to live, and that
there waa still the secret of his life to
be told, * Life is short and art is long,"
is & truth which grew upoo him with a
more and more alarming emphaais.
The very last few menths of his life
witnessed the production of three of
his grewtest works. The opera of the
“ Magic Flute,” wus undertaken
save an opers manager from bankTupt-
ey. It was produced in & month—a
month during which he wrote day and
night, letting nothing tempt him from
his work till he sank back exhausted
on bis couch. His wife and friends
would try to win him from his infatu-
ated abstraction in which he was fast
tending to realize his own presentiment,
by getting him out to wulk, arnid the
green fieids and happy groups of geo—
le, u sight always teful to him.
ut in vain., He ked an = duty;
his mind was studying far away the
while. She would get his friends ta
visit him Iste at night, as if by seci-
dent ; but he would not talk ; he would
write on a8 if they were not present,
till sleep or exhanation overcame hira.
While yet in the midst of this work,
the coronation of the Emperor Leopold
called him awny to the cemposition of
apcther opera; snd a fortnight wit-
nessed the conception and completion
of his * Clemenza di Tite.” B5till the
“ Zauberflite” went on, was ready by
the day appointed, and its magic muaic
saved the minking manager. It wasa
perfect “ Midsummer Night’s Dream™
in music, full of the most exquisite and
fairy-like inventions and of besutiful
songs, like the “ Dojce Concento™ and
the * Manly Hean,” which have be-
come as common &8 Scotch songs, gex
never can be hacknied. It seemed s
mirscle how he completed it. He said
that the whole second mct was con-
ceived in one day in a stage-cosch,
and that he only wanted more handa to
write it down fast encugh. It was
played over one hundred mights in suo-
cession, He directed the performance
in person ooly the few firat times ; his
health permitted it no looger; but he
would sit looking at his watch and
imegine the progress of the pieco ; sy«
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draught. It feeds the appetite with a
pectar that is good aleo for the soul.
Our temdency to excess, which it ia
dangerous to deny, dangerous to in-
doige nnworthily, overflows with grace-
fal “self-recovery in the world of amnt
ard beanty, Transport is a necessity
of overy noble nature. And there is
no music like Mozart’s, to transport one
mto a voluptuousness, that J::ea not
smack of earth or aught impure. He
in music, and Raphael in colors, have
taaght us the spiritual ministry of the
senses.  Through music Handel rises
sbove the life of the senses. Through
music Mozart besrs 1 charmed life in
the ophere of the senses. The conse-
eration of the senses, the idealizing of
common life seems to be the mesning
of the opera.

But this it cen never effect entirely.
With the very zest of pleessure, with
the TEI? transport of love, comes & ca-
pacity for melencholy. Almost of its
own sccord, a8 if by a law of nature,
the keoy modulates into the minor mode.
There ia a vein of sadness in all pa-
thetio music ; witness Bellini ; witnesa
oqually, in u('fite of grester wealth and
strength and elasticity, Mozart. He
composed sorne comic operas; but there
is no comedy in them; except the
comedy which consiets in the contrast
of a pathetic melody with & ludicrous
theme, aa in the famous song of Lepo-
rello, in which he gives the eatalogue
of Don Juan's mistresses, and his re-
oipes for the succesaful wooing of
every kind of subject. Sad ns the
nightingule is all his music, when di-
vosted of the words. Tlon Juan's own
melodies seem mournfilly to rebuke the
d rado.

f fancy and romentic invention I
will not speak as a separate requisite in
the gpera. Whoever has fine senses,
asnd a soul for love, necessarily is
something of & poet. Imegination is
the Arief which waits on all strong
feeling. Every musiczl composer is
fond of romantic subjects. Feeling
was the * Magic Flute,” which brought
fuiry.Jland around him. A writer,
speaking of this opera, so called, says:
“The story, which is like the wander-
ing of a delirious imagingtion, harmon-
ires divinely with the geniue of the
musician, 1 am convineed, that if
Mozert had been a writer, hia pen
would have been employed in depicting
soanes like that where the negro, Mo-
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postates, comes in the silence of the
night, by the light of the moon, to steal
a kiss from the lips of the sleeping
Princeea.”

But why does sadness wait so pecu-
lizrly on those who have the keenest
sense of enjoyment, those who have
the fairest dreams, the most refined ex-
citementa? those who know most of the
heaven of this life? It is to show that
Aspiration lies nearer to the principle
of life than Ecstasy itself; that the Pre-.
sent can never aatisfy ; that behind the
Finite is the Infinite, and juet when we
are happiest, we pause upon the brink
of it. An awe, a sense of mystery, a
vague foreboding necessarily darkens
the harmonies of so much luxury of
sense and feeling. How full of pre-
sentiment, of what the Germans call
“ AAnung,” was Mozart’s life! how
full of it his music ! dark, wudden mo-
dulations; low murmuring tremulor
stealing in in the accompaniments ; and
sl]l those passages which we assocists
on the stage with luminous araoke-ciouda
of unearthly.colored light, rising up
out of the ground, and vague forma of
spirite and demons moving within. We
shudder while we admire. Love trem-
bles at the stirring of & leaf; its hour
is B0 precious, it canmot he careful
enough of danger.

‘We have thus all the clements which
enter into the composition of hia great-
est opera, ¥ Don Juan.” It seemn at
first & waste of Bo much fipe music, to
couple it with 2 mere story of 3 des-
perate ralie, finally brought to jndgment
in & most marvellous way ; namely, by
inviling in jeat the statue of &n old man:
whom he had murdered, the father of
the heroine whom he sought to ruin, to
sup with him; and being surprised in-
the midst of his feast hy the atatue in

earnest, with the whole posse
comitatus of the lower world, rising to
claim him. But it does not seem so
when we come to enter into the =apirit
of it. His love of the marvellous and
of fairy tales, natursily led him 1o this
old tradition, which was part of the
popular lore, and that for the good rea-
son, that it is a purely ideal story, con-
wining a truth for the mind only, so
fres from all the conditions of probabi-
lity as to become ides] and consistent
with itself, fram that very fact. More-
aver, what is Don Juan ¥ Not & vulgar-
sensualist ; but noble in mind and per-
son, endowed with the finest gifts wod®
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the loftiest irations, T to em-
brace all, ﬁlI:?wit.h an i::efieae longing
for sympathy which smounts to tor-
ment, blindly seeking relief in the ex-
citement of the passion, still restlesa
and disappointsd, till love turns to hate,
and aspiration to deflance, and he
drinks the cup of pleasure to the dregs,
not from eensuality, but from proud g:—
nial of the law, and, like a serpent
charming & bird, seduces innocent wo-
mnan to her ruin, in assertion of the
devilish sense of power. Nomanever
came quite 0 tﬁis—but many have
oome to dread it, Beings, a3 we are,
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inelined to excess, we dread the mad-
ness of it. Thirming for love, we in-
stinctively smspect r lurking wicked-
neas in the desire to be loved for our
own saker, which if carried out ma
lead us far from the wirtues whio
we should seek to make loved in us,
‘Who more than the pleasure-loving,
8 thy-seeking, sad, imaginative,
Br{:‘z}:.:t, onuld b% apt to shal.ﬁilder in
dreams before the colossal shadow of
what possibly he might become through
unholy excess of the very qualities.
which made him diviner than common.
men !

LOOSE LEAYES OF A LITERARY LCUNGER.
No, II,

A CHAPTER OK COBTLY AND CURIOUS ROOKRS.

Wite what rapt enthusiassm will the
oonfirmed bibliothanise pounce upon,
amd pour over the scarce legible pa.
ges of soms antique mouldering oranu-
acript ; or cluich, with miser grasp, the
musty cover of his favorite black-lsttar
tome of the olden tima, This feeling,
though peculiar in its imtensity to the
clans referred to, is yet posseased in
degree by most who ir:fer any claima
10 e literary tasts. attachment or
voneration for hooks —for books ws
booka —if not a conolusive test of all
mental rebrement, ia at least its rarely
absent concomitant, In the compan-
jonship of books how many immunities
do we enjoy, which are denied us in
our intercourse with men ;—with unoh-
tresive modesty, they irespass not upon
us nnbidden guests, nor do they ever
outstay their welcome. Yet it must be
admitted with a writer of the past cen-
tury, that books, like friends, should be
few and well chosen, and then like true
friends we shall return to them again
and again, well knowing they will ne-
ver fail us, pever cease to instruct,
never oloy. Hazlett has indorsed this
pentiment ; he says, “I hate to read
new books : there are twenty or thirty
volumes that I have read over and over
agsin, and these sre the only ones ] have
say desire ever to read at all. When
¥ take up & book I have read before, I
know what to expect: the satisfaction

ie not lessened by being anticipatad :—
1 shake hands \Zith, a%d look our old,
tried and valued friend in the face,—
cotnpare notes, and cbat the hours
away.,” When it is rememberad that
booka present us with the quintessenca
of the most cultivated minds, freed
from their alloy of human passion and
weakness, and that they are the media
of our azquiring the ¢losest proximity
and communion with the spirits of the
great and good of ull ages, it cannot
surprise us that baoks should becoma
such universal favorites. With the
historian, for inatance, we lose sight of
OUr OWR COMMONplate mMonotonous eX-
islence p8 wa become fired with the
enthusiesm of the apparently more no-
ble and illustrious achievements of the
might{ dead ; or traverse with the poet,
the giowing fields of his own 1deal
world, peopled with the bright ores-
tions of fancy; while in our more so-
ber mood we gather from the grave
teacher of ethics the collective wisdom
of all time, whence we may learn the
true nobieness of our destiny. * Talk
of the necromancer of old,” mays en
eloquent writer, * with his wand, his
charms, and his incantations: what is
he to an author? His charm is, that
wa lift the cover of his book ; his in-
cantation is jta preface—his wand the

n ; but what can equal their power 1

he spell is upon us ; the sctual world
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sround us is gose.” Honor then 1o
those gifted ones who can thun delight
and instroot us: no praise or reward
oo be overpaid to them while they are
amo us, nor any homage too great
when they are pniwd BWAY. g‘li'lu’,
works of an author are his embalmed
mind; and grateful to the student’s
oye are the well understood’hjeroglyph-
ics on this mental mummy-case that
tell of the worthy preserved within.
What was the exiolled art of the
Egyptinos to this? Mind and body—
the poet and the mosarch—Homer and
king Cheopa!

There they reign

(Iu loftier pomp than working life had
known,}

The Lings aof thought! —not erowned
until the grave,

When Agamemnon sinka into the tomb,

‘The beggar Homer mounts the monareh’s
threne!

« « + 2 + Whoof uscan tel]

What he hed been, had Cadmus never
taught

To man the magic that embabns the
thooght—

Had Pleto never spoken from his eell,

Or his high harp blind Homer never
strung ¥—

Kinder all earth hath grown since genial
Shekspesre sung!

Hume says, “it is with books as with
women, where a certain plainness of
dress 2nod style is more engaging than
that glare of paint and apparel which
80 dazzle the eye, bui reach not the
affections ;" yet it cannot be denied
that one is invariably delighted with
an elegant book. Tga caaket should
be worthy of the gem.

In his curicus chapter on the Earlier
Masnuscripte, D'Isruell gives the fol-
Jowing Iludicrous anecdote illustrative
of the mauvaise odeur which, in monk-
ish times, attached to the classies, To
read » profane author was deemed by
the communities not only es a very idle
recreation, hut even held by some in
great horror. To distinguish them,
therefore, they invented & disgraceful
sign; when & monk enquired for any
pegan author, afler making the general
sign they used in their manoal and
silent language when they wanted &
book, he edded & psriicnlar one, which
consisted in scratching under hia ear,
as 2 dog which feels an tching, seratch.
¢ hitnself in that place with his paw—
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because, said they, an unbeliever is
compared to a dog! In this manner
they expreased an wching for those sad
dogs, Virgil and Horace! Notwith-
standing the odinm with which the
monks regarded the writings of these
benighted hesthens, there were yet
others of a later date to be found will-
ing to become their I5 &t EROr-
mous cost, and even the transfer of s
entire eatate was sometimea not with-
held to secure the boon; while the dis-
posal of a manuscript was considered
of sufficient importance to require to
be solemnly registered in public acts.
Even Louis Kf, in 1471, was obliged
to pledge & hundred golden crowns in
order to obtain the loan of the MS, of
an Arsbian scribe named Rasis, for
copying merely. Numerons other in-
stances might be cited of a similar
class, during the middie ages : par ex-
ample,—Stowe informs ue that, in 1274,
a Hible in nine volumes, finely wrilten,
“ gold for fifty markes,” something like
£34 of that (ime, when wheat aver.
aged 3s 44 per quartern, aod ordisary
laboring wages were Id perdiem. This
Bible was aflerwards bought by the
Earl of Salisbury, after having heenm
takep from the King of France at the
baule of Poictiern. The Countess of
Anjou is also said to have paid fora
copy of the Homilies of Bishop Hui-
man, two hundred sheep, and other wr-
tcles of barter.

Parnarme, writing to the King of
Naples, says, *you lately wrote ms
frora Florence thas the worke of Titus
Livius are there to be sald, in very
handsome books, and that the price of
each is one hundred and twenty crowos
of gold. Therefore 1 entrest your
Majesty that you cause the sume to be
bought ; and ove thing 1 want to know
of your prudence, whether I, or P
gius have done best,~he, that he m:z;
buy a country house near Flozence,
sold Livy, which he had writ in a very
fine hsr:l or I, that I might purchess
the books have exposed a piece of land
for sale 17

In Spain, books were s0 exceedingly
searce gbout this time, that one and the
pame Hible often served for the use of
several Monesteries. And even ibe
Royal Librury st Paris down to the
fourteenth century posssssed only foor
of the classic authors,~—Cicero, Lacan,
Ovid and Boethius. The bestowment
of & bovk to = convent, was further-
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more loocked wpon as & highly religious
wct,—snd at the Monastery of St, Swi-
ther at Winohestsr, a dully mass waa
sctually founded for the soul of Bishop
Nioholaa de Ely, beesuse he had given
s Bible to thar institution. In still
arlier times we read of a Saxon king
who actially give away an estate of
eight hundred aores for a single vol-
ume, entitlnd, Carmagraphy, or the His-

”?l:;f the World.

exceeding paucity of books in
those deys will account for the oxtra-
ordivary premium at which we find
them genemlly estimated. A book
wus often entailed with as much =0~
lemnity 3s the most valasble estats.
Thua, &t the ¢ormpencement of & bre-
mr{ of the Bible, there is & memo-
rial by the dopor—* I, Philip, late biah-
op of Lincoln, give this book, oalled
Petrus de Aureolis, to the new library
about to be built in the church of Lin-
coln ; reserving the use 2nd possession
of the said book to Richard Fryerby,
clerk, cannon, and prebendary of Mil.
tom, to hold in fee, for the term of his
natural life; and afterwards to revert
to the esid lihra.z; or its keepers for
the time being, faithfully and without
delay.” The purehass of a book was
often a matter of s0 much iroportance
that permons of consideration were as-
sembled s witnesses on the occasion,
Thus, an archdescon of Leicester haa
written in Peter the Lombard's Liber
Sententiarum,—* Thia Book of Sen-
donces belongs to M. Rogers, Arch-
descon of Lincoln, who bonght it from
Geoffrey, the chaplain, brother of Hen-
ry, Viear of Nonha}kinﬁon, in pre-
#enoe of master John de Lee, of mmster
John de Liring, of Richard of Luda,
olerk, of Richard the Almoner, of the
eaid vionr Henry and hia clerk, and
‘many others. And the said archdeacon
gave this book to God and St. Oswald,
to the prior and convent of Barden.”
Books wers of so much value that they
were often pledged to learned bodies ;
and when they wers lent a deposit wes
left on them. Thus Oxford had =
chesnt for books thus pledged, which, if
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not redsersed b{ls given day, became
the property of the oniversity.

e should tell nothing new to the
reader at all conversant with the plea-
sant and curjous antiquities of biblio-
graphy, were we to speak of the earl
materials and fabric of books;—to te
abont the Egyptian papyrus plant, and
the Herculsnean manuscripta with
their sticks of nine inches ir length by
two or three diameter on which they
ars rolled ; or of the waxen tablets of
of the Greeks and Romanm, with the
sfylur which hes afforded 1o the lan-

uge of our own day its two widely

ifferent worda,—style and stileito ; or
of the metals {chiefly brass) on which
certain public recordru were preserved
by them, and sometimee used for im-
portant correspondence from etate to
atate ; or of the skins firet prepared at
Pergamus, in Asis Minor, a fact which
is yet commemoraied in one word,

rchment (pergamens,} and which the

omans, in their more iuxurious days,
used 1 maaufscture i yellow and pur-
ple, as well a8 white, to receive thm
characters in liquid gold or silver,—s
mnde continued down 10 monkish days,
which have baquesthed to us copiee,
yet extant, of the Evangelists, exeouted
in thia gorgeous style, or of the silk
formerly used by the Chinese, grest as
in the antiqoity of paper among that
curions people, the art of making whioh
frora cotton in Europe, dates back onfy
to the eleventh century.

There is & small fragment of writing
on bark, near a thousand years old, in
the Cottonian librery.®

The first book known to have beea
written in our own vernacular, was s
volume entitled, “ The Confessions of
Rechard, Earl of Camdridge,” 1415;
and the earliest hallad in the Engtish
language is supposed to have been the
“ Cuckoo Song,'” bearing date the lat-
ter part of Henry I1l., which, as few
of our readers have probably seen, wa
sobjoin :

“ Somer ia icumen in
Lhiudé sing coaceu;

* Bark is stjll employed for the purpose in some conatriea even now, as we lesrn
by the following extruct from Capt. Skinner’s narrmiive :— The unatives of Ceylon
us vet employ no paper; they write on thin leaves of the Ola, and are abliged to
sake use of an iron pen, which they sopport in a notck cut in the tbomb nail all
to grow for What purpose : & literary man is discovered by snck a mark. A quill, or
a reed, serves iy friend of Mookba ; for the pen roms as qnickly over the akin of the
bark, aa it would over the surface of a glazed sheel”



176

Groweth sed, and bloweth med
And wprigth ye wdé no;
Singe cocen.

Awe beteth alter lambe,

Liocuth after calve cn;—

Bullue sterteth,

Bnacks vereth,

Murie singes cucen :
Caucet, cieen.

‘Wel singes thu ¢qeen,
Ne swik tho naver nu.”

For the benefit of the uninitiated in
antiquarian lore, is the following literal
rendering into modern English.

Bummer is come in,

Lond sings the cuckoo:
Groweth seed,
And bloweth mend,

And springeth the wood now.

Ewe bleateth after Iamh,

Loweth nller calf, the cow:
Hullock starteth,
Buck verteth,

Merrily sings the cnekoo;
Mayat Lthou never censs,

The earliest specimen of illuminated
manuscripts iz the renowned Codex
Argenteus; it is an extremely bean-
iful and costly volume in the quarto
form ;:—its leaves, which are of vel-
lum, are mained with a rich violet
color, and the chirography executed
in nitver ; from which elrcumstanece it
derives the latter part of its tite. It
is a mont elaborate performance, and
one of exceeding beauty: and is fur-
ther remarksble as being the only
epecimen extant of the parent tongue
from whioh our own lznguage as well
a8 some of those of Northern Europe,
includiog GGermany, the Netheriands,
&o., have descended. It exhibits a
very close resemblance to printing
ales, mlthough executed nearly ten
centories prior to its invention. This
Codex was first found in the Benedic-
tine Abbey of Werden, in Westphalia,*
about 1587; it subsequently passed
into the ponseasion of Queen Christine
of Sweden, then into that of Isamc
Voasius, and finally was purchased by
a northern Count, éahriel de e Gardie,
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for £250, and bﬁ him presented 1o tha

Tniversity of Upsal. This copy ia
maid 10 bear great apalogy to the read-
ing of the Vulgate; three editions of

it have heen printed. About the latter
part of the seventh century, we find
reference made by Bede o a magnifi-
cent copy of the Four Goapels havi
been done ir Jetters of the purest gold,
upon leaves of parchmem, purpled in
the ground, and colnred varioualy upon
the surface, for the decorution of the
church at Ripon, at the instance of the
fumous Wilford : the chronicler speaks
of it ae a prodigy, and we may infer
from this its rarity in those times. So
CWﬂdV a mode of producing manuscripts
could not have become general in any
age, accordingly we End these magni-
ficent specimena were eXpressly exe-
cuted for the nobles and princes of
their times or the higher dignitaries of
the Church. An inatance of this is to
be seen in the superb Prayer-book of &
like description with the foregoing,
with the addition of its binding, whiok
was of pure ivory, studded with gema,
and is yet extnot, we believe, in the
celebrated Colbertine library, founded
by Charlea the Bald. In the middle
a even the bishops bound books.
ith the morln‘kn it was & ig:;mon am-
loyment. There were {rading
)I:i.n{g;s, called Ligatores, and they
who sold the covers were called
Scrutami. There are mioy missals
now io existsnce with covers of solid
silver gilt. (Gold, relics, ivory, veivet,
large boases of brams, and other expen-
sive adornments, were hestowed upom
church books, and those intended for
presents to royzl and great persen-
8.

Some of these manuseript copies of
the sacred Scripturea were, it is well
known, further embellished with elabo~
rately executed mininteres and paint-
inga. To follow in the order of ehro-
nlﬁo » we next meat with the magnifi-
cent Bible, presented by his favorits
grecep:or Alcain, librarign to the Areh-

ishop of York,tothe great Charle:
after ke Rad learned to read and write ;
for slthough ameng the wises! men of
his age, he even commenced his educa-

¢ An uncient copy of a portion of the New Tesiament has been recently discoversd
st Rbeims Cathedral, written in the Selavonic language, It is said to be the identi-
eel copy, which, in former years wus used in administering the cath to the kings of

Franes, at their anointroent and coronation.

tween the 11th end 13th centories

It is supposed to have been written ba-
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ml"” sxchimed the Quesn, who wan
present and lifted ber hands up with
satonishment.  “ Well, well,” said his
Majosty, “ I'll bave it still, but since
the Queen thinks two hundred guineas
2 epormous & price for s Misaa] I'll
po farther.” The biddings for the
ﬁayal Library did actually stop st that
point; u celebrated collector, Mr. Ed-
wuards, became the purchaser by ad-
ding three pounds more. The same
Miseal was sfterwards sold at Mr. Ed-
ward's sale in 1815, and purchased by
the Duke of Marlbarough for the epor-
mous sum of £837 15+, sterling.

Amongst the numerous, rare, and
oostly relics contained in the library
of the Vatican, is the magnificent Latin
bible of the Duke of Urbino; it con-
sists of two lerge folios embellished by
mumerous figures end landscapenin tha
ancient arahesque, and is coneidered a
wonderful monument of art; there are
also, by the way, some antograph MSS.
of Petrarch's * Keme,! which evince to
what an extent he elaborated him ver-
sification. The mutilated parchment
soroll thirty-two feet in length, literal-
ly covered with beautiful miniatures,
representing the history of Joshoa or.
namenting & Greek MSS. bearing date
sbout the seventh century, is, per R
the greatest literary curioeity of the
Yatican. The Menologus, or Greek
Calendar, illustrated by four hundred
rich sad brlliant ministures, represent-
ing the martyrdan of the saints of the
Greek Church: with views of the
churches, monasieries and basilics, i
also curious as presenting specimens of
the peinting of the Byzantiurn school
at the closs of the tenth century. It
contkine also a fine copy of the Aects
of the Apostles in lettern of ?old, pre-
mented by Charlotie, queen o Cg:ru.s,
to Innocent YIII. ; an edition of Dante
axqaisitely iHuminated with minjatyre
paintings by the Florentine achool;
theas pictures are of about the ordinary
mize of modern miniaturen on irvory,
but far surpassing them in delicacy of
Anish,

The curious Mexican calendar nu-
folds and atretches 10 a prodigious
extont: it is not of human skin, bow-
sver, ike the two horrible Mexicag
MSE., of the Dresden and Yienna li-
braries, denoribed by Humboldt,

The immense aud valuable acecnmu-
Istion of literary treasares contained
in the private library of the e Duke
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of Sumex affords ohoios and e
imens of besutitel hibliography.

e can refer mt to & few. It cone
taios & Hebrew and Cheldaic pemta-
teuch of the thirteenth century, 1 one
of the richest iluminated Hebrew MSS,
ir existence ; the peintings are mid o
be of wonderful beausy.

In the theologicnf department of
Latin MSS., there are nc ieas than six-
teen copiea of the * Vulgate," oa vel-
lum, besides varioua copies of distinet
portions of the r and lessar Pro-
phets, Two of these MFS. Bibles are
furnished with very numerons illustra~
tions, one having unearly one hundrad,
end the other upwards of one hundred
minigturens in gold and colors.  Anoth-
er, having forty-four illuminated draw-
ings, one of which, attached to the st
chapter of (Geneais, represents Admm
digging and Eve spinning, is & very
choice MS.

A “ Book of the Hours or Officea of
the Roman Catholic Chureh,” a M3,
of the fAftesnth century, preecuia ooe
of the most exquisitely iHaminsted
works of the kind.

Of the French MSS, it ix mnfficieas
to notice *La Bible Moraliséa »
beautifully executed MS. of wthe Af-
teenth century, and in which, emidet
icnumerable illuminawed letters and
Agures, there are eighteen miviatores
in chizroscuro of truly besatiful art,

An ancient Italian MS., entitled
“ Historia del Yecchio Testumento,” is
very curious and beantiful, and has 519
ministures.

The Duke’s rich eollection of bibli-
cal bibliography surpasees any thing of
the kind extunt; it comprises somo-
thing like 8000 or 7000 rll'iﬁ'erent odi-
tions of the sacred Scriptures, being in
fact & copy of almost every rare and
beautiful edition of the Bible thet bas
ever appeared, together with a capy of
all the first editions that have n
published in most of the differept lan-
guages of the earth. Among them is
cne that belonged to Eﬁsﬁe&h, e
broidered with her own handa in milver
upon velrst; another, in Arabic, which
had belenged to Tippoo Saib, wrepped
in its original coverings.

Should the coatly collection eome to
the hammer, such a goramble will ensne
among the bisck letter hibliomwnincs
as is quite awful to coutemplate. Cur
thoughts here nammilly revert to the
celebratad scarcely less deloctabls s~
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setblage of Iferary treasures collected
by the mdefatigable Horace Walpole
at his superb mansion at Strawberry
Hill, at the recent auction of this mag-
pificent Library. The groes amount of
proceeds of this sale are given at
£37,298 7+, 3d.! Among the nume-
rous objecta of wirlu which graced
these literary spoils, we find a mag~
pificent missal perfectly unique, and
superbly illuminsted, being euriched
with splendid miniatures by Raffaelle,
set in pure gold end enamelled,
and richly adomed with turqoises,
rubies, &c. The sides are formed of
two matchless corpelians, with an in-
taglio of the crucifixion, and another
scripture subject ; the clasp is set with
alarge garnet, &c. This precicus relic
was executed expressly for Claude,

aeen of Frmnes; it was bought by
3‘16 Ear]l Waldegrave at 115 guineas.
Another curious end coetly specimen
of biblicgraphy was a sumpiucus vol-
ume, pronounced by the Cognoscenti
an omo of the most wonderful works of
art extant, containing the Paalms of
David written oo vellum, embellished
by twenty-one inimitable illuminations
by Don Julio Clovio, surrounded by
exquisite scroll borders of the porest
am?eaqua of unrivelled brilliancy snd
harmony. Its binding is of correspond-
ing splendonr. Its date is aboot 1537,
This litile gem produced {rom the purse
of the above named collector the sum
of 420 guineas! Queen Vietoria pur-
chased some few of the relics, among
others, the celebrated silver clock origi-
nally presented by that monster-moasrch
Henry VL. to the oofortunate Aunne
Boleyn on ber marriage ; it waa knock-
ed down at 100 guineas.

Queen Elizebeth, it appears from
Dibdin wea & bibliomaoiac of transcen-
dant fame; her * Qone Gospell Booke,

arnished on (A onnide with the cru-
cifir,” &c., is & precious object to the
virtuogo. It was the composition of
Queen Catherine Parr, and was eo-
closed in solid gold, and hanging by a
gold chain at her side was the frequent
eompenion of the * Virgin queen.” In
her own hand writing at the begiuning
of the volume the following quaint lines
srped-: “T1 walke many times into the
ptensannt fieldes of the Holie Serip-
turea, where I plucke up the goodlie-
some horbes of sentences by pruning;
eals them by resdinge; chawe them
by musing ; s ys them up at length
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in y* hie seats of memorie by gather-
ing them together; thst, mo having
tasted their sweetenesse, I may the
legsa porceave the bitternesse of this
miserablelife.” This was peoned by the
queen probably while she was in cap-
tivity at Woodstock, s the spirit it
bresthes affords a singular contrast to
the towering haughtiness of her ordi-
nary deportment and expresaion of cha-
racter. The MS. of the Evangeliata,
which was originally used at the inau-
guration of Henry 1., and down 10 Ed-
ward VI, is yet extant in the library
of a gentleman in Norfolk. It is writ-
ten on vellum, bound io caken boards
an inch thick, fastenad together with
thonge of leather and brass bosses, it
is surrounded by a gilt erucifix which
the several kingly hips have kissed in
token of submission o their corenation
oath.

There is said to be in Charleston, a
very extraordinary litersry cnriosity—
a %e.b'rew Pma?:' Bookl:y 1357 yeya.rs
old—itisa g:uon erous lome, begutfully
written on fine parchment. In our own
city is a folio Mg. copy of the gospels in
Syriac, written in the Estrongelo cha-
racter, and srranged in leasons for the
Hturgy of the Jacobite Syrian Chureh.
Its date ia mnknown, elthough from ite
whole appearance it must be of great
antiquity. It is in the possesaico of
the American Bible Society, end waa
presented by Dr. Grant, the mimiocoary
arnong the Nestorians of Persin, Tha
same institution possesses & choice enl-
lection of oriental and early English
editions of the Seriptures.

In the State Library at Harrisburg,
are also severzl literary curiosities:
one vol. bearing date as early as 1532
and & fine copy of Elliott’s Indian Bi-
ble, printed &t Cembridge, in 4to., 1680,
very scarce and now unreadable, the
people in whese dialect it was origi-
nally rendered, haring become long
since extinct.

The reader may remnember to have
beard of the renowned copy of the
Koran ; probably without a parallel, at
leant as to its size in the annals of lefters.
The task of transcribing seems to have
devolved on a devotee of the prophet,
styled Gholam Mohgoodeen ; it might
be perused by a linguist without the
aid of glasees assuredly, for the charmo-
tern are described as three inches long ;
the book itself being & fool thick, snd
its odbrex dimensions something like five
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which was printed on paper of a differ-
end color.

It may bo news Lo the reader that the
book written by Henry VIII., which

rocured for him from the Pope the
itle atill retained, of ** Defonder of the
Fuith,"—but which strictly spplied is
now mont ’mxpvcrprisw]y used,—was
siolen from the Ysaticen about the close
of the past century, and coming into
the possession of Payne the bookseller,
it produced for the worthy bibliopale
the reversion of a lile annuity from the
Marquis of Douglas.

" Dibdin speaks in hia Bibliographical
Tour of Vestigia delle Terme de Tito,
¢ loro interne Pitture, which comprises
fifty-nine very Jarge plates of the Ara-
besque decorations and paintings in the
baths of Titus, most elaborately and
exquisitely printed in opuque colors,
like highf finished miniatures, dec.
It is considsred that no work was ever
execated which can compete with this
in the extraordinary brilliancy and
beauty of ita embellishments, which
are said 1o be perfect. But cns or two
copiea exist, and are worth about two
huodred guinees each.

But it is quits time we noticed some
of the beautiful specimens of the tzFo-
graphic art of our own times. 'L'he
names of John Nicholls and Joho Boy-
dell, who died sbout 1504, take promi-
nent rank amoog the producers of
splendid books ;—they have the credit
of having expended the princely sum
of £350,000 in fostering and ipro-
vig the aister arta of painting and en-
graving, Their magnificent * Shaks-
peare Gallery” is aven to this day a
noble monyment of their enterprise
and skill, en it was in their own, the
delight of all true lovers of books.
The gigsntic specuistion unfortunately
fuiled, superinducing a loss to its pro-
jectors of over £100,000. Everyone

heard of Dugdale’s * Monasticon
Anglicanum,” in eight huge folios,
which was originally published in fifty-
four parts; the entire cost of a large
paper copy was £236 10s. Latham’s
¥ History of Birds” waa aleo a very
splendid work in eleven royal quarto
volurmes, comprising descriptions of
sbove four thousand specimens, {llus-
trated by a series of over two hundred
richly colored embellishments: the
origioal publication price waa about
£50. Marphy's “Arabian Antiguities
of Spein® was a besutiful specimen
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of art; it erquisite line engravingm
discover wonderful finiah: it coat ten
thousand guineas in ile exscution.
Again, the splendid ceremonial of the
corenation of George 1V., under the
superintendence of the late Sir Georga
Neylor of the Herald's College, fur-
nishes another illustricus instacce of
coetly bibliography. Notwithatanding
the grant of the government of £500Q
towards the expenses, the nndertaking
also was & Jreat pecuniary failure.

It contained a series of magnificent
peintings of the royal dproceasion, ban-
quet, &¢., comprehending faithful por-
traits of the Fea.ding personages, all
gorgeoualy tinted and emblazoned 2
E}f subscription price of t.hﬁ ‘Eork wae

¥ guiness. e might allude to the
grog'rg::es of Queen Elizabeth apd’

ames the First, the former in threa,
and the other four, volumea, royal
quaric, both works of repute: but the
magnificent work of Pisiolesi on the
Vatican, in seven royul folios, contain-
ing seven hundred large and besutiful
engravinga, is & aill more stupendous
affair : as also Napoleon's great work
on Egypt, which is in fact a noble
monument of art, there being no other
work of tha same deseription in En-
rope which will bear any comparison
with it. The size and execution of tha
engravings are such as must alvays
excite admiration ; many of the plates
being the largeat éver produced,—and
at no other estahlishment in Enrope
than the Imperial printing-press ut
Paris, could it have been brought out
on the same gigantic acale.

The bibliographic connoissenr will
rememmbe: the immaculate and une
copy of Yaldarfer's edition of Ji i;-
camerone di Boccaceio of the Ro
collection, which once produced
almost incredible sum of over two
thousand guineas; the celebrated edi-
tion of Livy, exquisitely printed on
vellum by Sweynheim, in 1469, which
was sold for four hundred and fifty gui-
neea; and the far-famed Greek Testa-
ment of Erasmus, pricted at Basil,
1519, of which but one copy is now
known to exist, being in the cathedral
of York, and of which that renownsd
collector, Sir Mark Sykes, wans refused
the purchase at the prodigious offer of
one thousand guineas. Bodini, the
great Italian printer, prodused some
splendid specimens of his art; soms
of which ara said to be unexcellod by
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subesquent efforts.  Hin edition of
.';{Ipole’s “ Castle of Otrante,” is one
of the loveliest little gems extant ; the
plates are worked on white satin, and
the text on the purest vellom. His
chef deuvre wus his “ Homer,” in
threa folio volumes: it waa the work
of aix years.

Young's Musewm Worsleyanum cost
£27,000 in its production ; it was never
publizhed, although a copy hea been
purchased at £400. A few years ago,
a typographical wonder was exhibited
in yﬂgndon, being a sumptuous edition
of the New Testament printed in gold
on porcelain paper of most immaculsts
beauty, and, for the firat time, en both
sides. Twe years were occupied in

rfecting the work. Ouly ons hma-
g:ad copies were taken off—one, su-
E:::Iir bound, wss presented to Wil-

’ V.

An interesting specimen, which mey
be known to very few, and which im,
for its kind, unsurpassed in the annale
of literaturs, is the great himtorical
work which has recently been com-
pleted by the late Mr, Wiffen, the ad-
mirable treoslator of Tasso, end other

lar works, which comprises the
arily Records of every descendant of
the ancient and distingmished House of
Russell, compiled from authentic
sources, chiefly in the pomssession of
the family. This very besutiful pro-
duction, which includes the Porirsits
of every member of that Peerage, direct
and collateral, painted by one of the
most prominent artiets of the age,
{Harding,) is comprised in one folio
volume, printed in a style of sumptuous
ificence ; only ons single copy of
wohich was printed off. The unique
b:znest by the late Duke of Bedford,
wnder whose personsl superintendence
it was commenced and comFIeted, was
designed by him wa an hierloom in the
family, and to be deposited in the Li-
brary at Woburn Abbey, from whence
it wes on mo sccount to be removed.
It coat the Duke three theusand gui-
neas.

The most coetly nndertaking ever
attempted by w single individusl, of a
literary character, which unquestiona-
bly the world has yet aeen, is the mag-
nificent work on the aberigines of
Mexice, by the lte Laxd Kingg-
borough. 'This stupendous work br
said to have been produced at the
ehormone cout to the snthor of £30,000,
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or $150,000. It in comprised in saven
immense folio volumes, embellished by
about one thousand superb illustrations,
¢oloured 80 exquisitely wa to represent
the originals with the moet faithfo! ex-
sctness, These volumes are of such
extreordinary dimensions as to be al-
mom importable. This uaprecedented
instance of munificence in the patron-
age of literature, is rendered the more
astoniahing from the lamentable fact of
its having proved the nltimate rmin of
its projector. Not only did this enthn-
aigstic noblemsn undertake to defray
the entire expense attending the publi--
cation, in every item of which, as it
might have been expected, he had to
meet the most exorbitant charges,
but he eetually determined on having
but & very limited number of copies.
printed, we believe only fifty, after
which the lithographic dmwings from
which the plates were taken, were
erased. Theee copies were appro-

priated for grafustous pressntation te
the several Roysl and Publie Libraries
of Europe. It ia painful to add that

thie noble patron of literature and the
arts, setually died in debt, a fow years
gince, 8 sad instance of self-immolation
to his munificence, in a prison in Dub-
lin. A copy of this gorgeoua work is
in the Philadelphia Llionry

Humboldt's Mezice is another splen-
did work : the seme may be mid of
Merrick's Ancient Armour, Mayer's
Egypt, and many others : indeed, to cite
all under tha category would regnire &
:Enca far exceeding that allotted as for
e present paper.

¢ have said acarcely anything
about binding as yet, and we fear our
restricled limits will necessarily forbid
much allnsion to that department which
has, i former tiraes, aa in onr own,
always constituted an important feature
in book-making. Thers have been
many names among the bibliopegistic
brotherhood justly celebrated : thess,
however, wo cannot stay to notice.

A rage for illustruting formerly ob-
tained to a grest extent. It is noted
by Grangsr, a great collector, that ¢
certain female of his acquaintance com-
menced the illustrating the Bible, and
that before she had reached the 25th
verse of the 18t chapter of Genesin, the
mumber of her prints had reached saven
bundred ! Perhaps the most illustrions
of all illnstrated works, is the extra-

ordinary copy of Shalspears in posses-
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Tyas' beantiful edition of the at
poot of nature take & similar if not
guperior rank, as also the almost unri-
valled “Abotsford edition of the Wa-
verley Novels ;" but perhaps no speci-
men can be adduced that may com-
pete  with the exquisitely beautiful
ombellishments, being portraits from.
nature, of Selby’s British Forest Trees,
and the other volumes comprising Van
Voorst's series on Natural History.
The * Etehing Club” of London, con-
sisting of & dozen distinguished artists,
have also devoted themselves to the
illustrating soms of the Engliak clas-
sice in a novel atyle worthy of the
ighest school of arl,—the Vicar of
akefield, Cowper's Poetical Works
being among the series. A little bijou
entitled “ 4 Guide to Westminster
AM:X“ in also very delightfully embel-
lished in this style ; and what does not
detract from its interest, is the fact of
its illastrations being the handicraft of
of ladies of rank and fortune. Among
the artists of our own coustry scarcely
inferior atteinmenta have been effecred
hoth on steel and wood, Durand, Sartain,
Cheney and Halpin, rank high smong
the former, and Adame and Lossing the
latter. The forthcoming Justrated
Bidle of Adama, most of the embellish-
ments of which we have seen, give
promise of the highest excellence to
which the graver’s skill has yet minis-
tered this side the Atlantic. In the
ahsence of the patronage of a wealthy
ariglocraey, such proficiency in the fine
arts among a people so profeasedly utili-
tarign is no mean achievement. Hall's
Ancient Ballads is another rich and
luxuricus specimen of the art, Print-
ing iu colora is another auxiliary in
modern book embellishment, an instance
of the kind is to he seen in the sump-
toous edition of Lockhart’s Spanish
Ballads published a year ago by Murray.
It is not a little remarkabie to nots
the tendency of the literary taste of the
present day; as if, having exhausted
the atores of all cotemporary akill and
ingenuity, it new reverta back to the
somi-barbargus of gothic book-
embellishment. The same remark is
no lesa apPﬁcsbla to the sister aris of
poetry, painting, sculpture, architect-
ure, &c. The poet no longer meechs
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the classic Greek from which to paint
the ideal, hot prefers to portrsy the
imagery of morkish () uri
the days of the ucendt:ri'cy o;'?;:e I;mug
church. And is not this equally trae
of our srchitectural standard, in the pre-
vailing preference for the florid gothio
of our religious edifices? To resums,
—there are already published saversl
very costly illuminated werks of mateh-
less brithancy and splendor; for in-
stance, Shaw's “Dresses and Decora-
tions of the Middle Ages,” in two no-
kle volumes. It comprises illustrations
of costumes, manners, and ars of Eo-
rope, from the seventh to the seven.
teenth centuries. Another gorgeous
work ia the “Paleographia Sacra Pic-
toria,” by Westwood, conteining fao-
simjles of Anglo-Saxon, Greek, Scla-
vomsc snd other MES,, richly illustra-
ted. Omne volumae ie only yet published,
Ite cost is $950. There is also a fac-
simile edition of the original works of
Froissart heing primted in gold, eil-
ver and colors. A similar work, and
indeed many others of the class, wre
in conrse of publication at Paris; but
we must refrain from extending omx
remarks further. 'We might just men«
tion one other, entitled “The Arabesque
Frescoes of Rufaelle,”” & work of mag-
nificent preparaticns.

Having thus regaled cur menta! vis-
icn with & brief and furtive glance at
the eTuberant riches of ancient and
modern bibliegraphy, we pause not to
motalize on this m?hty mausoleum of
departed geniue and skill ; but simEy’
to adverlise the reader of the fact, that
arnidst all the magrificent display spread
out before our delighted eense, one
delectable tome of sll the rest, whi‘ch
would most irresistihly tempt us to in-
fringe a certain canop of the deca-
logue—nay, two of them—is Senith’s
“Historical and Literary Curiosilies :
consisting of zn immense cellection
of most valuzhle autograph lettera of
noble, royal and literary characters of
the past and present ages, illustrated
with rare and moet interesting plates.
But it is time 1o close our * Loose
Leaves™ for the pres;nt, for we alresdy
begin to experience the incipient
torgm of tﬂemalad of the vali?:iai:
bibliomaniae himself.
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AY THE AUTHOR OF “ ATALANTIS, ¢ SOUTHERN PABBAGES,” “ THR vRMABSEYR,” BTC,
k.

A turret tott’ring to ita fall,

The sever'd arch, the broken stone,
Gray lichen o’er the crumbling wll,

And, nesr its base, the bleaching bone,
And, through the long and lonely day
Mosa-bearded silence, holding sway

Where aubject thought is none ;

While owla by night, with mournful scream,
Rouse echo from her idiot dream !

Il

Thess sadden, though they bring no pain'!
But ruins of the soul 1o see,—
Down-fallen souls, that ne’er again,
Shall rise erect in majeaty,—
Hearta that onee swest and pure, now prone
To earth must wear its stains alone,—
Spirita no longer free,—
Hopes baffled, pride debased, sad name,
SBpeech-banish'd, self-devote to ahame !

I

Dark, dreary ruins these! The eye
Turns, loathing, from the wretcﬂed sight,
The lingering death that mocks the aky
With aspect fair and vision bright,
Concenling, at the core, the slime,
Corruption, with its brooding erime,
That, looking things of light,
Engenders aye, in fraitful womb,
Born victima for the fatal’st doom.

Iv.

And thou so young '—And still the smile,
Vpon thi' cheek of beauty dwells,

That half I doubr, il heart of guile
Benezath so fair & covering swells ;

Oh! what & mock to things of earth,

Thus beautifu! from bud and birth,—
Yeot, with thy thousand spelia

Of beauty, grace, and wit and song,

Corruption in thy heart is strong!

¥.

‘Who could have deem’d in early years,
When all of life waa bright,

Ba pweet s E:y should turn to tears,
Such sunbeams set in night;

The promise, in desr parenis’ eyes,

Ta love, whass speech was spent in sighs,
Ne'er told of such a blight,
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So dark » change, 8o dread a gloom,
Obecuring brightnsss, blasting bloom !

.

Yet mill thou smil’st '—and cen thy art
So readily subdne

Each nobler feeling at thy heart,
If still that heart be true!

If not to all ila pature dead,

1t atill may bleed, a8 thoae have bled,
‘Whose early love it knew ;

And, ’spile the smiles upon thy cheek,

5till feel the pang thou Est not speak.

¥Il.

Seli-reckoning hours, methinks, must rise,
‘When in thy chamber, aad and lone,

The erowd withdrawn, the searching eyes
Departed, or all merged in one;

‘When all that might have kindly wrought

A refuge from the sterner thought,
Mirth, lighta 2nd music, flown,

How must the past, with all its train,

Of chiding spectres, rise agnin !

¥Iil.

And thou wilt shroud that pallid look,
Thy groan shall rise, thy tear will fall,
‘When, to thy soul, the dead rebuke,
They jointly murmur, shall eppal ;
‘When, all unbidden, on thy sense,
Shall rise the stern intelligence, .
The last thou would’st recall,—
Betraying sall, thou guilty one,
Faith wrong'd, love lost, and life undone.

1X.

And thus in Vieo's wild ahods,
Her thousand vultures at thy breast,
HRemorse, with unrelenting goad,
Uunresting, ne'er to let thee rest,—
And memory teaching, day by day,
The joys that thou hest thrown away,
Refusing to be hleat,—
‘What hope, what angel hope, may rise,
Of future mercy to tfi.ue eyes

x.

Ah, me! conld I, ev'n now, restore,
The perished bloom that graced the fow'r,
And make thee what thou wert of yore,
The bud of love that bless’d the bow'r,—
Arouse once more those purest lays
An often heard, in happier days,
Thro:ﬁhout the evening hour,—
Thou siill should’st amile, with gentle reign,
Though I might never smile again.
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Oh ! eould T win thes now to weep
Thy child-heart’s madness, worman’s shame,
All should within this bosom sleedp,
Except its young and cherish'd flame ;
For still, though all arcand coademn,
I cannot, dare oot, join with them—
Too precious still thy neme !
And thousand memories come to preas,
Their seal on lips that eannot blees.

Farewell! Oh! still beloved, farewsell !
The glories of the earth,

‘When in thy form its richest fell,
To me ere little worth ;

Thou stand’st alone on memory's waste,

Still precious, though with shwne o'ercast,
W‘g.i.le gloom is at my hearth ;

And, at my door, the wither'd vine,

Deplores thy faie, resembles mine !

THE LAST DAYS OF SIMON EONARSKIL*
Traoslstsd from (be Polish of Lockan Beanbooskl.

AY i COMPATRICT.

P £ sobie
Drroge & prosts-—to
Zalesirz—ezemtc nu krzyrs ol probie
Odponywa{lm—ﬁee'u wiee bex kones,
Abeduices chodeil wanielalie] ozdobhe,
Jako ayexyzay | wisry ob :
Anlm zasiagl twole w niebie zgine,
Ziemis preeminie! i pertezdy preemine !—J. BLowacml
[if you choos for yoarse!f & sralght path, you may reach even the mm, thoagh throagh sofferingy
and dmth, Ovward then forever, snd thou will he clotied jn an angel's robe, a3 & defendet of thy
mnr.ri and fuith, . and the earth xnd sar wil sooner pass awny than thy meyiu ih hetven b for-
gotien,

our purpose o inquire. It it enough

I the fall of the year IB38 extensive
for us to know that with the clang of

preparations were made on the bleak
and uninhebited steppes of Woznesenak
fora grand review by the Czar. Foreign
journals were clatnorous about the enor-
mous masa of cavalry that was gather-
ing to that point, as if to threatea Eu-
Tope ; and, in their grandiloquent lan-
, 88w ancther camp of Xerxes,

or of the hordes of Twnuerlane.
To which kind of diplomatic menace
this preat display belonged, it is not

armas were elso to mingle all the [uxn-
ries of Muscovite orientalism. As at
the time of that famous journey which
Catharine made on the Dnieper by or-
der of Potemkin, sham cities sncf vil-
lages of wood end paint, led

t;ge inhabitants driven in F:)OI:E olh:{‘
provinces, srose on its solitary shores,
80 now were bmilt es, parks, thea-
tres, riding schools and cra.iries; and

*If to contempiate the better side of human nature be & real plessure and benefit,
'we may flatter ourselves we are putting otr renders under some obligetion 1o us for
presenting them with an opportunity of doing so now. Although we cun never eon-
template the noble qualilies of hamaa nature withont perceiving the sirong back-
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to gire more life to the picture and
grakify imperial msjesty, the hard-
somest youthe and maidens tuken from
the confiacaled estates of the Ukreine
and Podolia, were sent hither to be
joined in wedlock and inhabit the step-
pes. All that was wanting to this au-
tocratic féte champétre, was that the
Czar should himself don & straw hat
and grasp s shepherd’s crook.

Jtiaa sinquln.r feature of our times
that with all the rayal shows and pa-
rades got up to impresa the pecpls,
there always mingles the foreboding
echo of scme conapiracy, like the Gery
hand st the fesst of Belahazzar. An
active police frequently discovers, and
still more frequantly invents, secret

lotsa with which to poison the most
innocent pleasures of a monarch.—
Some time before the review at Woz-
pesensk, the heads of the police of
the nsighboring distriots of Lock snd
Wlodeimiers, suddenly received orders
to rack an emissary conspirator from
France, who, under the assumed name
of Mossynseki, had croseed the frantier
{rom Austris and taken the from
Wlodgimierz to Dubpo; thence hired
for a few miles the conveyance of a
Jew, and finaily sterted on foot and dis-
appeared. The efforts of the police
maust et that time have been entirely
fraitless, since for more then a year
and o half they found po pretexts for
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barrassing the citizens with their int
vestigations and extortiena,—nar indeed
until the Cgzar passed through Wilne
on his way to the review., When the
Governor General, Prince Dolhoruki,
assured the Emperar of the Ioyal mpirit
of his province, and that his Majesty’s
bounties had obliterated the memory of
the misfortunea of the last revolution,
Nicholas tapped the Prince on the
ghoulder, ang smiling said : “ I believe
you, my Prince, but notwithstanding
watch nerrowly; for while you are
speaking this, Konaraki perhape is way-
laying me."”

* Konaraki !" jnquired the astonished
Governor.

“ Yes! Konarski,” raid the Emperor
“ an emi conspirstor fram France,
Foreign police serves me betiter tham
my owa. Here is & report from the
embaasy.”

In that report, aa it was said, proofs
were to be found of Konarski’s sojonre
in Lithuania, some details in regard to
his correspondence with Pans, and
some friendly confessions relative to
the progreas and movementa of the se-
cras society called *‘ Propaganda;™ all in
general terms and without specification
of persons or places. 'This was emulﬂh
to set the imperial blood-hounds keenly
on the scent.

During all this period {from the
informatjon of his sojourn until April,

ground of deep shades that make us shudder at the very glanee st them;
we lock at the lights of the pictare, their effulgence effaces the horror, &n
Tt is in such moments that we feel baptized

onee wore & delightful calm of the soul.

et whea
we feel

anew in God’s holy grace, aad that we are his children, born heirs to a different lund

than the one around us.

It is then when our soul expands to drink more and more

of that heavenly influence, thet we feel our frith in a beneficent Creator, and cur
Inve for man, wax stronger; and then are we indeed true believers. Buch feelings,
we have no douht, will be reproduced in the bosoms of not a few of our readers ou the
yperusal of this passage in the life of Konarski, which we here present to them in an
Enrelish dress.

But we expeet to guin our readers’ good will for more than this. We briog before
them a specimen Trom the ore that, save 1 the Poles themselves, is scarceiy knowa
to the world. Indeed, to all foreigners, Polish literature js & ferra incognifa ; and &
aa especially so to the merely English student. We kpow only by hearsay as it were,
ihat the Poles have their history writteu in the blood of their inuocent children ; that
much is boried under their ruins; but we know nothing farther. We can assure our
readers that the mine is rich; rich evough to pay the workman generonsly, If cir-
cumstances would allow it, we should be gled to pioneer in thiy exploration, albeit
we mistrust our own sdequacy to the undertrking. There they would fnd many &
thrilling story whase truth wotld look out of countenance fiction itsell. Indeed we
may 1y say, that the heroism displayed in their Jast revolution alone, if' collected,
would ontweigh that of all the Greek and Roman history combined. But we will
not dilate upon this theme. We may, perhaps, some other time, be terpted to exhibit
to thep sotme other fragments from our mining; but now, we will take lenve of them
with the request ihat they may bless the Almighty for the freedom they enjoy, and
that they wonld make a solemn vow never to cast, ws fir a5 in them lies, the lewsd
weight into the seale of despotism.—W.



1838,) Konarski traverwed Volhynia, the
Ukraine and Lithusnis in different di-
rections, finding everywhere hearls
lmmin.¥ with & pure love of country,
ready lor any enterprise and any sacri-
fice, but without any orgsnization, mu-
toal understanding or guiding hand ;
in s word without any definite plan.
They needed s determined man, one
who could inepire the cautious with
vonfidence, rally the terrified, and who
should know how to arvall hiroself
wiseiy of the enthusinstic ; in fine an
upright taan, absorhed in one aim mani-
festing itself in every thought and deed,
Buch was Kobarski when he reached
Litheania, but not such when he wsa
leaving France; for he carried away
with him from the midet of his discor-
dant fellow-exiles & mind irritated
sgninat every thing that belonged to
the nobility. He wsa partly cured of
this feeling when he met in Gallicia
with men belonging to the movement
garty, haring more practical experience
than himsell; but wholly so, when,
mingling with the people, he found that
his mission took root mos! successfull
through the inetrumentality of wefl
known and respectable persons of that
class. In different mestings of the
youths of Yolbyniz, Konarskidiscovered
willing and energetic intellects with
devoted bhearts. Zealous opnly for a
good and efectual management of this
cause, he weighed well the means and
probubilities of success, and was recon.
ciled with the nobles in proportion as he
found emong them worthy citizens and
gullant petriots, He sought among
them for the ablest apostles to the peo-
ple; and to that portion of the nation
whose memary cheriched most warmly
the picture of their past historical great-
ness and whose fancy kindled the
brightest hopes of foture national re-
generation, he carried himself the
Ridings of the goapel of freedom.
Konarski, from the first momen? of his
wrrival in the provinces taken by Rus-
via, secreted himself at Lissow. That
eatate lying in the marshes and foresta
of Polesis, near Pinsk, offered him &
secure sojourn. It wes a crown estate
under the adminiatration of Rodziewiz,
wwhose similarity of ideze and feelings
-united him closely to Konarski. From
this retreat, under the assumed ttle of
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s relstion of Rodsiswitr, he made fre-
quent excuraions, entering every where
into understanding with the pa-
triotic, and sowing in the hearts of his
countrymen the seeds whose fruits were
to survive him.

Future history will undonbiedly give
an account of his extended operations.
A portion of them, extorted by tortures,
makes up aireedy piles of documents
relative to his prosecution; for this
reason that part, however interesting it
may be, will not occupy us here. The
revolution of November has solved
many riddles, and a future one, it is
hoped, will solve this one. We shall
begin with the catastrophe which waa
the first scene in that terrible drams,

Early in April, 1836, Kooaraki, with
Rodziewitz, went to Wilna for the sec-
ond time. Jt was the sewson of the
so-called St. George's fair, when the
nobility of the neighborhood assemble.
It lasts from the 23d of April to the
E5th of May. During their fortnight
stay in Wilna, they made desirable ac-
quaintances, and added many new mem-
bers to their society, among whom the
students of the University, worthy din-
ciples of Zan,* strengthened their ranks
oobly. Haring accomplished their busi-
nesa, they prepared to etart for Minak,
fearing that a longer stay would exposs
them to danger. An they were on the
point of lesving, ome of the initisted
introduced to them a1 watchmaker
named Duchnowski, ss an honest and
patriotic man, and proposed him for a
member. This happened in the momn-
ing. In the sfterccon Konarski went
wlone to Duchnowski's residence,
where, having found some sirangem,
he invents & pretext for hin coming,
and gives him bis watch-chain, whi
he purpesely brake, to be mended. A
few minutes suffice for the task, and
Duchnowski heods it back to ita owser,
refusiog his ﬂy for the trifiing serrice;
whereupon Konarski invites him to
take a glass of wine with him. There
lived in the German street s Jew,
pamed Rosenthal, & wine-merchant.
Thither Duchnowski and Honarski
repair, and not desiring the presence
of other compsny, they are shown to s
room for themselves where the lsiter
disclosen his projects, and invites Duch-
rowski to join their petriotic sociery.

*One of the university students, who was exiled to Siberin with other patriotic
Jouths; of which number was Mickiewirs (Mects-keh-ritch) the poet.
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At the mme tims he informe him of his
intention to leave for Minsk that very
night. Rosenthal had however suspect-
od them, and communicated his suspi-
cionstothesuthorities. A Moscovitespy
shortly after made his appearance, and
joined in the conversation, condemning
the Government and extolling the Re-
volution. Konarski's esgle eye saw
at ooce the irﬂpeuding danger, and,
retaining his self-possesaion, continued
the cooversation in the same strain,
and made the spy suppoas that he was
of the same craft; and cautiously
drawing him aside thus addressed him :

“ T ege we are, both of us, chaaing
the winds. Neither of ws can do any
thing without the other. I have dis-
covered the bird of which you are in

ursuit, and am ioformed of his nest;
Ent alone 1 cannot cope with him, for
he ip a hoge fellow. Come with me,
then ; four hands may succeed berter ;
and as for the reward, we will share it
oqually.”

The spy looked thoughtful, smiled,
ehook hia head doubtingly, snd care-
fully watching him, inquired, ‘* what he
was 80 esrnestly nayinq to Duchnow-
ski about a conspiracy 1” Thet he had
8o converned, was certain, for Rosen-
1bal had overheard them, and from e
fow words had guessed what sort of
persons they were,

To this, Konarski, still sustaining
his essumed character, replied, * You
must be & novice in our erafi. Do you
not see that I waa trying to entangle
the old man, whe has the character of
being & patriot 17

“ And have you csught him ¥*

“ No, indeed : I lost my time and
the bottle of wine to boot. He inm a
simple-hearted old man, who hardly
kpows that two and two make four,”

Having thus dexteronaly deluded the

, he carried bim with him to an
oy leading inio Wilns-street, where
he pointed oat an house in whick he
informed him that the amjss:?v they
were io pursuit of wae escreted. He
stationed the spy at the door, while he

entered to discover if the person they
suspected was within. he house
had two entrances. Konarski dis-

appeared, and the Bpy, weary with
waiting, learned that he had been de-
ceived, and hastened to inform the
chief of the sscret police that he had
actually had Konarski in bis hands, and
how the latter hed effected his escape.
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In consequencs &f this event, Ddchnow-
ski was thrown into prison ; Wilne was
surrounded with guards ; swarms of
spies were set looso ; and many s quist
¢itizen, returning bome late at wmight,
paw sentinels at the corners of ths
atreets, and watchmen secreted in the
various alleys.

Durin, t{le first two days of the
alarm, K.onarali was seoreted in the
city, and did not leave it in s post-
chaise, as he intended, but in a hired
private conveyance, with which he was
furnished by Sawicz {Sah-vitch), a
university student, whe waa after-
warda condemned to perpetunl service
a8 a comumon scldier. PI‘; this way,
Konarski and Rodziewitz fortunately
reached the next post-station st Krzy-
20wka, on the road to Minsk. Rod-
ziewitz alighted first, to hire post-
horses, leaving Konarski concesled in
the covered carrizge, who, feeling un-
essy and agitated, looked out, but in~
stantly withdrew hia head on discover-
ing the red color of & Moscorite officer
on the piazzs. This attracted the at-
tention of the officer, whose sole daty
was to si0p and annoy travellere.
He immediately compared Konarski's
appearance with the description he
had, and gave orders to the secreted
gens-darmes to peize him, At this mo-
ment the horses were brough, and
Rodziewits was about to get in, but
was prevented by a police officer from
Wilna, named Wendzigolski, He
preserves his melf.possession, and
showing the officer his passport, threst-
ens to enter & complaint againet him if
be is detained. The policeman pro-
tests he has nothing against Aim, snd
that he is at liberty to proceed where-
ever he pleases, but insists on stopping
his servant, whose looks correspond so
well with the deseription of the con-
apirator. Rodziewitz endeavars to
show the impossibility that his servant
80 well known could be a person mo
important. The officer once more
comparea the deseription with the looka
of tha errested, and although be Jmaw
that during the past three days a num-
ber of innocent persons had been ar-
reated, still he hopes that this seizure
may prove more succesaful; and in m
few minutea, Konarski, ina post-chaisa
surrounded by gens-d’armes, is on his
“E back to Wins.

odziewilz remained at the post-
station. He had varions irmportant



papers belonging to the conspirators,
which be had scarcely time to deatroy,
bofore he heard the post-chaise retorn-
ing. He was then himself put in
chaine and carried away with his
frisnd.

Konarski was thrown into a dungeon
under the royal palace, where he had
mothing to eat for three days, nar had
ke oven a blade of straw for his bed.
Om the third day he was brought be-
fore the Prince Dolhoruki, who asked
him if he wns not sn emissary con-
spirator. The prisoner made no an-
swer to the question, but indignant!
mid, “] want food; otherwise I wLH
pot reply.” The governar ordered
thmi his wishes should be complied
with, after which they conversed a
long time together. oparaki, with
all the olognence of a great soul,
Meaded before the Mascovite the duties
of & man tohmm.khmd, and especially of
s pairiot to his country. He spoke of
£:ﬁﬁce, of the martyr’s crown, of
the progreas of liberal ideas amomg
nations, and by prediciing the speedy
downfull of Canrism. Doubtless, more
than ome thought left an impression
mpon the governor’s mind.

After the first examination, Konsraki
was removed to the convent of the
monks of St. Basil, by the Qsira
Brums (Sharp Gate), where he was
imprisoned in a well-sacured priest’s
cedl. It wana the same dastille in which
Zan, Mickiewioz, and so many other
martyrs had suffered. Classic spot!
The memory of the unfortunate Simon
must have filled it, iv his lonely hours,
with images of torture immortalized
by the pen of Adam.

- The arreat of Konarski was an event
of great importance. To the greedy
host of hirelings an opportunity now
epenad iteelf to involve the whole of
Litheania. An investigating commis-
sion wea already established, and
Prince Trubetaki, civil vice-governor,
wid appointed at its head ; and post.
shaisee were busy, night and day, car-
Tying a.v?l the suspacted cité:ens. It
18 umpossible to imagine anything more
disgracefu! than a Moacov"{:a eriminal
trial. The cruel tortures of the middle
ages had s certain systematic order
guarded by law, which was strictly
sdhered to with every prisoner; but,
under the merciless superintendence of
Trobetaki, the hirelings were constant-
ly inventing new and more severs me-
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thods of punhment. At the eém-
mencement of every examination, Ke-
narski and Rodriewite were se

beaten, to induce them ta divulge tha
whole truth, If they mave whn were
eonsidered evasive replies, the flash of
the shoulder waa cut, and smeited seals
ing-wax was dropped into the gumping
wounds, and sometimes #spirits wers
poured in and set on fire. At the same
time, the ficgers were drawn out of their
sockets,and aharpinstrumentsdriven an-
der the naila. Such cruelty on the one
hand, and such endurance on the other,
eould only be equalied by the martyr
deathaof the early Christiansin the reign
of that fiercest of the peraecutors, Domi-
tian. Frequently, when the tertored
victim fell from eThaustion upon the
handa of the hangman, who endes-
vored to bring him back to life, on
coming to, he would exclaim: “¥il-
laina! I have already told you I know
rothing, I koow nobody, and if T am
guilty, I sm alone in my guilt.” Againm,
in the midst of his agony, he would
mockingly exclaim to Trubetski : “ Now
try some other torture; perhaps you
may invent something better, amd see
ir you can extort & single wonl from

Trubetski, with his head set close
upou his shoulders, and a face swoBen
by drunkenness, with ferocions eye and
implacable heart, fommed like a mad
animal. Yet even his brutal seal
scomed sometimes to be struck with
the enormity of the sufferings, and the
indomitable will of the martyr; for now
and then he would exclaim in astonish-
ment “ He ia a man of iron ¥*

But Rodziewitz did not show equal
firmness. The old man whose head
wae blanched by age, and whose
strength was worn ont, st length yield-
ed to the malice of his tormentors.
Under the repeeted tortures to which
he was subjected he confessed all that
he knew, and much that he did pot
perfectly know, respecting individmla;
thus bringing Tuin and wretchedpess
upon several hundred families. After
theee confessions & great hunt for ba-
man beings took place in Lithuania.
Noblemen, clergy, and students wers
brought in from all parta of the conn-
try. Sometimes a culprit when brooght
before Trubstski was met by him at
the outset with a blow of the fmt, and
the question mttered in a voice of then-
der, “DHd you take the oathornot t” He
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would then tortnre his victim el ha
abtained from him his signature ae-
knowledging that he belonged to the
sccret society, and had likewise taken
an osth before Konarski. In one month
there was no more room in the spacions
convent of the monks of 5t. Basil.

In the midat of these secret murders,
of tortures diabolically icvented for the
body and soul, of grosns piercing the
walls of the prisen, in the very midst
of the hard-hearted persecuiors, &
deed of high-mindedness waa enacted ;
the more noble because performed by a
man who was not a Peole, but cne of
the profesaional inetruments of despo-
tism, apd who now sacrificed himself
for truth and mankind,

It was early in September, 1838, that
the Hossiza apmi.nli(.omu ey, moved
by Konarski’s innocence of all moral
guilt, end overcoms by the noblenems
of his character, with which he had
beoome acquainted during shert con-
versations while on guard, came to the

ison one vight and offered him his

sdom. Xonaraks could not for some
time believe he was in esrnest. But
when the captain told him how a pass-
port and relay of horses might be pro-
cured, and that his company of soldiem
was ready even to fight in his defence,
should occasion require, he threw him-
self into the arms of hia noble deliverer,
and they were soon engmged in con-
oerting a plan for escape. When no
hope waa visible on his horizon, free-
dom began to emile upon the prisoner.

They deterrained w0 free all those
who were most deeply involved. Ca
tain Korovayeu r.ooz from Konarski
written directions ta several of his fel-
low prisoners. With vne of these the
captain went W the cell of Anthony
Orzeszko, handed it to him, :jnd waited
till the granfisd prisoner should express
his joy. But what astonishment, I:vhu
disappointment does he f{eel, when the

isoner not only receives the news
with indifference, but, folding the paper
gru-ﬁe it tigl in his hand, saying : ©1
thank you,captain; you have given me
& weapon,—now I will prove my iono-
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cence, now or mever!” Korovayou
endeavors to make him understand the
matter ; explains to him the minuteat
deltails, and proposes to bring Konars-
ki to him, if he still mistrusta. It is all
in vain—in vain doea he depict liborty
in the most vivid of colore. It is past
all conception! A Moscovits captain
strives to fan the flame of freedom m
the unwilling breast of a Pole! The
conduct of OUrzeszko would smbittar the
heart of the best patriot. All efforts
on the part of the gallant captain proved
futile. The ohatinate man conld nw
e persuaded. Kozovayeu saw the
abyss before him, and in despair seiced
the prisoner, and endeavored to snatoh
the note from him. They struggled
and fell. The noiss alarmed the turm-
key. Horovayeu departed without the
note. The next morning Orzeszko de-
posited before the 'mves:ifn&ing OOl
mission, the testimony exculpatieg him-
salf and condemning one of the noblest
of men. Thers is no more hope for
Konarski !*

Towards the end of Dacember, aflar
having extorted from the accused their
signatures acknowledging their guile,
the commission, bommi; Wi.lnngfid
Kiou, closed their proceedings. Gene-
ral Polozow, known for his honesty and
humanity, was sent to Wilns to axam-
ine those proceedings, and to him many
owed their complete acquittal or a com-
mutation of their punishment. .

The prisoners were divided into
three classes—I1st. those who were
to suffer death; 2d. those who were
1o work for life in the miges of Siberia,
and o have their estates confiscated ;
and 3d. those who were destined for
the colonies of Siberis, or to serve ua
ﬁivaws in the army in the Cancasus.

onarski waa in the first, and Rodai-
ewitz in the second clasa.}

When the decree was reed 1o the
University studenis, sa affecting scena
took place. Those gallant youtha,
with tears in their eyes, embraced and
saluted each other, ma if they were

ing at the porials of the grave,
enaral Polozow suspended the read-

* Koroayeu was tried and condemned to be abot, but, throngh the infinence of his
colonel, General Geismar and Prinee Delhoruki, who represented to the Cear that
he did 1t cut of & kindlinesa of heart, and an exeesaive tenderneas of disposition, for
which he was distinguished, his punishinent was commuted to fifteen years service

ps &, common wldier in the Caucasue.

1 In Bussin, thpagh eapital punishment docs not exist us & part of the civil pepal code,
it is allowed, nud on very rare oceagions inflicted, for high political erimes.
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Ing for n while, Imrt seeing no early ter-
mination to their grief, he asked for si-
lence, saying: “ Gentlemen, are you
not curious 10 learn your sentence 1"
# We listen to you, General,” wus the
reply of Doctor Milkowski, ¢ The
decree of death from your lips will be
more agreeable to us t even mercy
from thoge of Prince Trubetaki.™

“Yon complain unjustly,” rejoined
the General ; “ the Prince obeyed the
law; and,” tcmti.ng to the piles of

papers, Ioo there are your own
wigoatures.”

* We have signed, it is true,” again
spoke Miikowski, “ We have signed
every thing we were required ; but we
swear before God, give os for half an
hour the power of inflicting the tor-
tares which roade us aign, and this
Prince Trubetski bimsell will plead
guilty to the same crime for which we
are now to suffer.”

At this speech Trubetski and the rest
of the inveetiguting commission arose
from their seats at the table, remon-
ltrw aguinst the inmt their honora-

y had received. # Well 1 said
one of them, “let the proceedings be
torn to piecen, let us begin the investi-
gation anew ! et truth like cil come
up o the mrface!™ Miscresnt! he
doubtiens wished to projong the enjoy-
ment of the lucrative cffica !

General Polozew, requested the
eommittee to be silent,and then address-
jng the young men, advised them not
to set up any new complaints ; for so
deing, tEey would only prolong their
sufferings and their suspense ; and pre-
mised them that whenever it waa in
his power he would ask the Cazar for
s commutation of their punishment.
He kept his promise, and a part of
the prisoners afterwards experienced
through his influence some alleviation
of their hard fate. After the prisoners
of the seccnd and third elesses wers
disposed of, Konerski's sentence re-
roained to be carried into effect. Three
days before, his mother who had come
from the country to visit ber unforiu-
nate son, was ordered to leeve Wilna.
She endeavored to soften the authori-
ties hy her prayers acd tears, to obtain
permission to be present st the execu-
tion. * Be assured,” mid she, *that
the faintset soh shall not escape my
breast. I wish oaly by my presence
to epcotrage him to dis manfully.’
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But it waa all in vain, snd she was
compelled to depart.

AlBo'clock on themorning of the 26¢h
of February, twenty-four hours before
hie execution, the decree condemning
Kcenarski to be shot, waa resd. The
whole of that day which was left to
him for prepuration for his depar-
ture from this world, was devoted
by Konareki to the memory of his
relatives, and friends. Now he re-
joiced in the hope that the fate of his
country, hitherto reiled from hin view,
would soon be oncovered to his disen-
thralled vision : and now, aa if to bid
edien to it forever, he called forth from
his flute melody of the most exquisits
tendernesa. Touched hy the fire of
inspiration he asked for paper, and
though unekilled in the art composed u

m in which he depictod his ardent
f:\? of liberty and country, and poured
forth his enthusigsm for the improve-
ment of the world and the extirpation
of ita deep-rooted wickedness; and
geve a passionate vent to his sgony of
complaint against the unjust fate which
awaited him. But when the violence
of his first emotion hed sobeided into
calm contemplation, Konarski appesrs
like & vessel ready to suil just before
she is lvosened from her mooringa.
She is not let go st once, but gradunally,
50 that she can take a free sWeep on &
deep sea. Having taken up the pen
u second time, before he s Iaonched
forth upon the deep sea of etemnity, ha
began slowly and ealmly to unlooss, ona
by one, the ties which bound him to his
mother, his brother and his beloved.
The following letter will portray the
depth and purity of him heart, better
than esny phrases of high sounding
eulogy :

1 My dear mother-——denr Stanislans—
my dear relatives—all of you who loved
me and ta whom-my hemrt and sou] owe
gratitude for ali my happy moments, and

.ibe dear remembrances which I have ex.

perienced in the course of my life—for-
give the temrs wnd sufferings which you
have endured on my account, When you
will read thie Jetter, I have no doubt that
my fate will be decided; Generwl Polo-
zow and the court-martiaf have agsured
me that my letter shall be forwarded ta
you. It may be thet natlure may over-
come ulf philosopby and all logie, for the
fruilties of human natare are more pow-
erfol than I can deseribe, I should be
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glad though, for I love you, that when you
rewd this letter you also should feel the
calmness and strength of soul which I
ctijoy ; I should be giad 10 pour into you
my whole scul, for you would then have
that pesce and conrage which I trust will
not fail me in my last moments. I might
eonaole you in the same way s Lhose who,
not knowing me, have the Kindness, ot
feel it their duty, to console me, with
the idea that the Czar may seod ott & ¢om-
mutation of my puniskment. They peek
to consale me, for they do not know that
Ineed no consolation. I onght to follow
their example, for T know that Jou are in
need of consolation; bn¢ baving been
open and sincere through my life-time, I
will oot be falae to truth now. T there-
fore avow Lo you without argument, for I
trust yon will believe me, that the decree
not only does uot distarb my tranquitlity,
but sctuaily yields me gratificeation. If
you conld see me, You would read in my
countenance the truth of this confession.
The same truthfulness makes me add, that
il it shoukl really prove as my friends
hope, if the decree of death shounld be
commnnted by the Czar 1o imprisonment,
torturs, or exile to Siberia, then I shonld
be indeed reslly unhappy, Then your
sympathy and tears for me wonld be justi-
flable, I trust you will agree with me,
that it is far betier to die once by the hand
of the executioner, than to die by inches
through many years in sowe dungeon or
in the mines of Nerersusk. Yon too will
gviu by this decres.  You will bewnil me
~(this they cagnot forbid yon), but my
memory will ba rendersd more plessing
by the conrviction that my soul is nnpolia-
teod, and that I died buthed with your tewrs
and thase of my numerous friends; for I
hed friends whows I loved, wherever I
went,  As this is doubtlesy the last letter
I ahall write you, I wish to assure yon, my
mother, in order to alleviate the aufferinga
whick yor will feel on my acconnt, wud
10 sweeten the remnent of your life, that
1 die with u clear conacience. Shonid the
malice or stapidity of men, when [ am o
mare, torment yon by eainmnpisting my
nume, or representing oy life in a false
light,—should thers be mch as would in-
flict upon you even thiz form of sfering,—
do not believa them, mother, for my con-
science is clear in every respect, and my
life has known no crimes. [ am guiltyin
the sight of goverument, and for this I
am to suffer dexth; but iz the msight of
mankind, of hoaar, of uprigbiness, in spite
of the oost difficnlt situations in which I
hare been pleed, even in the sight of God,

mother, { am guﬂ&leu, save of those sine
to shon which one most be more than e
man; save of those sing, I shall not be
judged, Bor doubtiess ponished,
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“] have yet one petition to make of
you mli; of yon all, because I know that
you, mother, and you, Stapislaug, are poor,
Although the som is trifling, yet the fre-
quency with which [ have importuned my
family, and the anwillingaess which I feel
of late to put myseif under an obligation
of this gort, make me address you il apen
this subject. [ owe 50 Prussian doliars
to Mr. Weber of Leipsie, and 100 fraaes
to Mr, De Roy, of Chaudes-fonds, in Swit-.
zerland. Send them the money nddressed
as follows : a Monricur Weber, 4 Leiprig,
asking his pardon for the delay, and asaur-
ing Bim of my friendship and gmmude,
and & M. Ds Roy, 4 Chawdes-fonds, xlso
-s:iuring him of my friendship and gnti-
tude.

“] cannot help asking you, if eircum-
stances should sllow it, to take leave of
ker who through my affsctions, through
the chojce of my woul, betomes related ta
you. I loved her and in spite of the
enormity of the sufferings with which the
iate cventa have overwhelmed my soul, I
love ber still. I do oot know whether my
poor dear Emily can remember me long,
when ber heart in torn and hlesding, I
do not ask it of her. [ should not wonder
il she should entirely forget me since her
whole family nre in prison. I would not
bowever have any other one for my wife,
should my life be spared. Bid fareweli to
her atd 1o her whole family for me. Ask
them in my name to forgive the tesrs and
sufferings which they have enduredon
my acconnt. They are nowall imprisoned,
bat their innocence will be proved and
they will be freed,

“ You, Stanislaus, I know, love your
mother. Remember that she has suffered
much in her life-time through the malice
of men; but did she suffer justly 7 God
will judge. Remember that to your own,
you add all my anxiety, all my love, far
her. Let not my death delay your mar-
risge, Do not put on any exteroal aigns
of mourning for me, I do not know your
future wife, 1 have only one observation
to make to you therefore: Remember
thet he who marries charges himsell with
solemn duties to his wife for his whole
life. You have a good understauding
wnd experience, 1 believe, therefore,
that you Wil be happy. Receive, there.
fore, as it were from hewven, the hieszing
of your Simon, together with that of gur
father and all of our family who have left

‘the world. I know yon will often think

of me and of Emily. There in Heaven I
will wait for you sil, for here, in the age
in which yon live, wherein one must en-
dure the torments of hell if he would be
honest, life is & borden, You will some
day, Stauislaca, tell your ¢hildren of your
brother Bimor, who [ived in this world aw



honest man. If you have a non, eall hm
Ia remembragee of me, Simon James, and
il » daughter, call her Emily.

¢ Ag tothe things I shall leave behind, I
was told they wouid become the property
of the government. Although I weli
kncw that the governimnent does not need
o few pieces of rage, yet il may be they
will not be sent to you as & remembrance
ol me. Ilemve them entirely Lo chance.
1 will not ank for permisgion to send them
to you. An irmportunity of this kind
will doplease the authorities, and the
mere siate B0 many of my requests are
refused,

o Mother! dear mother! have conrage,
hare a heart 10 bear (ke blow that awaits
thee. Remember that Stanislaus still
Kves, nnd that you shounld spare your life
Tor the sake of his children. What wonld
¥e do in this world il yon shonmld yield
yoursell up to despeir and donbly bereave
km?! I have done with this world, and
will not be nohappy; but poor Ranislans,
Jef alone, would lewd a sad existenee, I,
though alone on my way fo the other
world, can bear a seperation, for I hare
been for a long time mcetstomed to it.
Meay yon be happy, may you be free,
Muy you enjoy at lenst half ma muek of
happiness ms I hare suffered misery.
Farewell | and do not mourn for me, We
ought to moura not for those who are

e, but for those who are left behind.

¢ ezch other, live virtnously, and you
will be happy inwardly, and your death
will be as light to you &3 iine is to me,
Stawmixlaus | do not eourt Inxuries ; do not
wigsh for more than you have, and God
will bless your kouse.

4“1 do not knew how soon I shall be
erecated, hut it is all the same to me
whether it be o day, & week, or a montb
hence. Good night! my desar relatives?
By the side of my annt’s greve ip Hum-
bewicze, put up & plein stone, withoat
any ingeription, in memory of me, for my
life has been plain. There I hape to be
present with my aunt, 2ither to rejoice or
to sorrow with you. I trust God will
allow me this; and when you two have
joined us, we will all resort thither to
smile over the pnins we bave endured iz
this life.

# To-day, ns the priest tells me, [ am
to be ghot, Farewell, my friends, and
put your trust in God a3 I do.

¢ Srmon Koransgr.”

He finished this ietter before day-
light. The turnkey informed him, by
order of Prince Dolhoruki, that he
might write down his wishes referring
solely to himself. He wrote three of
them; 1gt. that he might take leave
of his fellow prisoners ; 9d. that Emily
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should be set free; and 3rd. that the
things he left behind him should be
sent to his family. The firat two re.
uests were graated; the lset, as he
oresaw, was not.
reeably to his request, on the 27th
of ¥ebruary, at dey-break, Rodziewits
was admitted into his cell. Ac might
of the old man, the cause of so many
misfortunes, a paioful expression pansed
over Konarski’s countenance, but he
mibdued the bitterness of his feelings,
and maid to him, mildly: “I willingly
forgive you all you have sinned against
me, ay our country and our fellow
martyrs likewise forgive you. You
bave sinned only through wealmess;
you have sinned through your ald age."

Aferwards he took bis last farewell
of others, and by maoy 2 loity Lmth
be strengthened their weaker heerts;
When Orzestke was brought in, he
struggled with himself for some time,
bat fApally couquerad himsolf and for-
geve him.

After thewse painful adieas, he called
to him Sokolow, known for his emnel
treatment of prisoners, and requested
him to buy for him a pair of hreadeloth

ntaloona with the money hia mother

ad left bim. *“It is so cold now,”
said he, “it may cacss me to tremble,
and the people may think tha: I tramble
through fear.” Sockolow saewerad,
“that he had mo permission to do we,
and beaides, the distance was not grest.”

Shordy after, a friar of St. Bamaxd
came to hear him confess. Konaraki
kindly took him by the hand, snd said :
“Father! Tam sure God will forgive
me the sins I have committed, for I
have suffered much. T have endured
much for my couniry and mankind.
Though I am a Calvimst, your biesaing
is 89 needful to me as that of my own
pastor. Dleas me, ther, as your son,
as 2 follower of the crosa, and I
die in ce.” The monk shed texre,
blessed him, and aaid not a word ofs
reconcilintion with the Charch of
Rome, 80 much was he moved by the
grendeur of the msrtyrdem. A Pro-
tostant clergymsn, named Lipiuski,
was afteroards semt for, Before he
was found the clock struck ten. When
he arrived, he found Konarski taking
tea, of which he partook with him.
They conversed together of the salva-
tioa of the soul, and of the notbi e
of worldly poseepsions, and whe
penitential paslms.

At eleven o'clock, Koparski made
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known that he was ready, and smooth-
ing down his light hair, which fell on
hia shoulders, put on a hlne warated cap
made by Emily’s hands, and over his
summer dress, in which he had been
arresied, he threw » grey cloak, and
descended to the yard surrounded by

ens-darmes. On hia departure, he

esired Sokolow to distribute his re-
maining six roubles among the soldiers
that were to fire at him.

In the meantime, the inhabitants of
‘Wilna, hefore eighto'clock, recsived no-
tice, printed in the Ruasian languege, to
this effect: “ To-day,at eight o'clock,
A.M., an emissary conspirator, Simon
Konarski, will be punished with death
for treason against the State. The
place of the execution will be Execu-
tion Square, beyond the gate of Trock.
‘Whoever wishes to witness the just
punishmoent of the criminal may go
there.”” Notwithstanding the severe
cold, from eight o’clock to twelve the
whole population of Wilna Eoured
forth into the street leading to Execu-
tion Sguare, and there awaited the ar-
tival of the martyr, who wae then to
shed his blood for his country.

To detract from the grandeur of this
awfolly impreesive scene, the prisoner
was [ed awny from the convent through
a back gate leading into the Pelice Alley.
There he wan into a one-horse
aleigh, with Lipinaki on his right, and
oumerous  gend-d'armes  surrounded
him. While this p Was panai
the market squares beyond the gate of
Trock, Kenarski requested the soldiers
w make way tha: the mple might be-
hold snd take leave of him. The gens-
d'ormes could uot refase so innovent
s request. As the ronte mrmed to the
stroet of Trock, and wound up the hill
on which & great myltitnde of women
were collectad, waving their handker-
chiefh bedewed with tears, and with
ﬂ'ﬂlongﬁd saba bidding him farewel,

onarski, deeply moved, raised his
arm, ensircled by a hesry chain, and
exclaimed : * Do net weep for ms, for
in & moment 1 shall be free. Weep
rather for yourselves!" As he ap-
proached the gate of Trock, he guzed,
with a certain natural degres of pride,
upon the imrmense mass of hia conntry-
men bidding him their lamenting fare-
well, and turning to Lipinaki, said with
a smile, * Mhny a king would envy me
afaneral train sonumercusand so gorge-
our.” From the gate they turned to
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the loft of the road lesding to Trook,
in the direction of the highlands, appo-
site the -place of public amusements,
called Pohulanka, till they reached the
square. That spot, an if to excite &
longing fer this world, presents a bean-
tiful view. From there is seen Wiina,
covering the dale with its white honnes,
the Ponarskis Mountains rising to-
wards the south, and the Wilig mean-
dering slong its way amongst hills
and valleya. On alighting here, Ko-
narski’s eye, whioh till now had been
lifted up to higher worlds, was irre-
pistibly fixed upon the beautiful wintry
landacape, a8 though he said in his
keart, * Oh, Nature! thou art alwa
bountiful and beautiful. Thou art
image of thy Creator, but the creatures
thmt live on thy bosom disgrace their
high origin ! Or perhapa he had s
livelier thought, for he gazed aa if he
wished to imprint for ever on his me-
mory the situation of his grave, and
cerry this picture, as in & mirror, toa
happier land.

All this lasted but o minute. They
hurried him along, for the decree con-
demning him to be read in puhlio,
Thke commanding officer of the city,
General Kwietnicki, and many of the
higher officers were preseut. Aftar
the reading of the decree, Konarski
took the paper and, with great cool-
ness, looked at it and said, # He (the
Czar} has signed it with pale iok, bat
ed with blood,”
Lipinski, stending by his side, su-onﬂh-
ened his spitit with pious words. Koo
nareki, affectionataly Sruumg his hand,
thanked him for his Chrietian service ;
theu turning to the Russian officers, ha
bowed to them, but they aimultancoualy
embraced him ; and, spite of the pre-
sence of the commeandant, dared to takse
Jeave of the state criminal as of B bro.
ther and & martyr, And this wan just
and oatural, for was he not, in the
apirit of the goapel of nations, their
brother and a martyr for their sake ¥

This conduct of the officers dis-

leased the general s0 much, that when
onarski approached him and said, in
a voice of ¢calm courage, * General!
grant me one favor. Letnotmy eyesbe
blinded,” Kwietnicki turmed E.u back
upon him, apnd his countenance spoke
this “ Thou art unworthy,
villain! that I, a faithful servant of the
Czar, should spesk to thee!™
Konarski was then brought vear the

a2
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grave, surrounded on three aidea by
ranka of scidiers, sud on the fourth by
the civil, military and police officers.
Beoyond these were s immense multi-
tude of the peaple. Music, consisti
of fifes and druma, struck wp a wil
march as if to give cou.ru.i% for the
parpetration of the murder. ith such
s march Suwarrow must have led his
bordea to the batchery st Prague.
Three grey watchmen surrounded the
prisoner. One carried a death robe,
saother & white sash, and the third &
handkerchief, with which to blind his
eyea. Aa they were pulting on the
robe, his blue ‘cap fell trom his head.
He picked it up and drew it tightly on
again. His arms were then tied be-
hind with the Jong aleeves of his shirt,
be waa girded with his sash, his eyes
were blindfoided, and he was placed
beside & t. At a sileot order,
twelve aoldiers stepped forward, com-
manded by a sergeant. The officer
that was to corvand was taken ill, and
po other one would take his place. A
gloomy »ilence reigned over the vast
multitnde. Each one conld hear ouly
the bealing of his own heart. The
order was at le given, the locks
seapped, the twelve muskels echoed,
and when the smoke cleared away,
there lay the body of the martyr,
pierced with balls. With the noise of
the muskets mingled the prolonged
groana of the people, filling the air even
to the heart of Wilna.
. The watchmen were the first to
throw themselves upon the corpee.
They took from it the blze cap, and
oammenced lowering the body into the
g;nve But the multitude at this time
ake through the ranks of soldiers
and crowded in from all sides. Some
carried away pieces of the martyr's
garment aa relics, others dipped their
bandkerehiefs in his blood ; and though
the palice endeavored by blows to keep
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off the intruders, one of the students
seized the cap from a watchman, and
another curried away the cloak, The
police endeavored to arrest the pa-
triotic thieves, but the protecting mal-
titude closed before them in a solid
wall. From noon till lae at night the
inhabitante of Wilna flocked to the
ve of their martyr. A patrictie
ady suggested to a few others of bex
sax, that the grave should be erna—
mentad with flowers, which was in-
stantly done; each of them brought
secreted under her cloak a flower-pot
to depesit on the snowy hillock, which
ew rapidly into & bleoming garden,
ile some on their kmees Fou.rad
forth prayers mingled with fervent
temrs, for the soul of the departed,
others planted crosses and fowers
whont the grave. The commandant at
last sent his &ids 10 regoest them L
deaist, stating that the spot waa not a
church, nor a fit placa for prayers, and
that the government would be dis-
plessed with their proceedings.
In this maocer, thongh the indivi-

duals had 10 give their names at the
tes, wus Kooarski’s grave visitad
or three days. The by the side

of whick he suffered death was cut up
with pen-knives for relica. It is even
eaid that some of the patriots had his
body taken out and buried in the eeme-
tery, while the chains which wem
taken off were made into finger-ri
which were even worn by many ofﬁo
officers belonging 1o the corpe of Gene-
ral Geismar, any of them were
perseculed for having thus honored the
memory of the martyr, and some were
sent into Siberia.

Such was the end of the life of
Simon Konareki. His spinit, like
that of apother God, hovers over
our wuntz; and even now flls
with fear oppressora of owr pa-
tive land.
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FROISSART'S CHRONICLES.*

Arran the works of fiction with which
the cheap preasea had fed their readers
[ ahundlz.mly asto have surfeited them
withlight unsubstantial food, weare ser-
wed at [aat, with good, plain, strong, and
et not wnsavory nutriment-—no less g
k than the celebrated Chronicles of
Froissart; &nd, if we may judge of the
eagerness with which the mass of read-
@ra have purchased these, ftom the
faet of having observed several cabmen
intently occupied in pernsing them at
their etands, we should infer that the
enterprising publisher has been well re-
plidrpfor imvi.ng better appreciatad
than his rivals the soundness of the
public taate.

Naot that we censure the diffamion of
the imaginings of Cervantes,Le Sage,
Cooper, Scott, Chateaubriand, Edg-
worth, Sedgwick, Gore, Bulwer, St.
Pierre, Bremer ; but we believe that the
only claes of readers to whom the lasci-~
vious and grotesque productions of Paul
de Kock,aund his wretched imitators, are
likely to give delight, are Americens
who have lived just {ong enoagh in Fu-
rope to vitiate their native taste, and to
pick up as much French as will enzble
them 1o understand what they fully be-
lieve to be French wit, and correct de-
Linearions of Pariaian society.

An enlightened critic has said that,
10 form & just opinion of any intellectual
work, we ought to stand halfway be-
tween an exceagive distance from, and
to0 near a proXlimity to the epoch of its
composition. If this be & sound canon
of criticism, applicabls 1o events as well
a8 to ks recording them, this
gansration, pleeed at equal distances

om two social erders, etands on ground
from which can be viewed, and rightly
upprecinted, both the social order
of which Froissart hes been the inimi-
table annalist, and the new system
brought sbont by altered circumstances,
chauged habita, younger and healthier
opinions. We are not so far removed
from the former, as to fGnd it difficnle,

either to procure the records of the past,
or to diseover in them, as well as in our
own opinione aud prejudices, even the
minutest springas of events, and the mo-
tives of actors. On the other hand,
though surrounded by the ruins of that
aysterm, which the revolutions of the
last seventy yeare have strewn over the
two continents, like the armor of the
vanquished scattered over an immense
field of battle, we are, nevertheless,.
no longer under the away of the revolo-
tio paseions that first impressed:
their own life and power upon the new
social order,

It was with thoughte Like these, that
we commenced the perusal of Froissart,
in the tranalation. We had read the
original ig early youih, charmed then
mach more with the gorgeous coloring,
the romantic interest of the evenis, and
the heroic character of the spoch, than
with the admirable art with which the
author preserves the unity of the great
dramz, without c¢onfusion or intricaey,
throogh incessant changes of scene and
two generations of sactors. If, like
Ariosto, sporting with our curiosity,
the chronicler often interrupts his nar-
ration at the very moment when wa
are following it most eagerly in the
axpectation that it will lead ua out of
the mazes of our uncerminty, like
the Tuscan poet too, he never loses
sight of it, and seizing again the golden
thread, with & maater’s hand weaves it
into the woof of the complex texture, of
which it is ouly one of the countless
filamenia. As we proceeded, 8 new
light seemed to hars descended upo
the weird pages. The entire fabric of
feudality rose hefore our eyes ; mot
such, however, a8 it has besn portrayed
by authors who mought only to eluci-
data that form of government in rela-~
tion to such portions of it as, still presar-
ving their vimlirg, continne to pervade
our legislation, but, the actnal eveg-
day workings of that symtem, in tha
socisty it had created, and which for

*8ir John Froimarts Chronicles of England, France, Spain, asd adjolniag
eountries.  New York, J. Winehester, 30 Adnsreet.
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agesit bad ruled ; controlling, together
with the ipferior classes which 1t had
been purposely framed to curb, the
whole hierarchy of nobles,—nay, the
clergy themeelves, at that epoch the
lawgivers of the world.

No man that lived during the four-
tesnth century, ever had such oppor-
tunities, as the accident of his birth, his
varied pursnits and motley fortunes,

threw in the way of Froissar, not to-

sudy that system,—{abstract medita-
tions wers neither his habit, nor con-
genial to the cast of his mind}—but to
view and depict his contemporaries in
all the various relations of political,
civil, amd privatelife. Born of hurmble
patents—{as we infer since he began
the study of heraldry, intending it 83 &
profession}—he was no strenger, how-
ever, to the interests, opinions, and
manners of those whom we would now
term the middle classes. He has
aketched, with inimitable art, the char-
scteristic tmitsof'the Flemish burghers,
& race whose posterity in the Hanseatic
oitien, and in the Netherlands, present
to thie day family festures proving the
early talent of Flemish artists for per-
fect imitstion of their models. A
priest afterwards, more through love of
ounse 8nd elegant idleneas, than from any
real vocation for the arduous aod stern
dnties of that bholy stetion, his long in-
timacy with high dignitaries of the
charch, gave him, as subjects to paint
from life, in unfeding eolors, those
voluptucns abbots, wealthy bisho;

and lordly prelates, always censared by
the church, who vying with the star.
diest knights in brate strength and mar-
tial prowess, wilh the most unprincipled
stateaman in palicy, with the most
dissoluts of the laity in licentionsneas,
united the radeness of the soldier with
the sloth of the monk; while lacking
both tha generous franknesa of the one,
- nud the ready devotion of faith of the

other.

Hui.ul..g held honorable stations at the
Court of England under Edward and
Riskard, at that of France under John,
and Charles the Wise, he had associat-
ed there, in familiar intercourse, with
those rencwoed feudal chiefiaine, the
heroes of his Chrenicles~an order of
men having no perallel in anliquity—
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with habits, mamers, and opinions,
moulded by the institutions of the mid-
dle ages. He has shown us those war-
riors, sometimes in their fortified casties,
built [ike eagles’ nests on: high peaks, the
tyrants of their vassals, the dresd of the
pesceful trader ; sometimes ruahing to
perilless batiles encased in impenetra-
ble armeur. Loved end protected by
Guy de Chatillon, Count of Bilois,—
attached to the person of Winceslana,
Duke of Brabant, a8 his secretary,—a
welcome and honored guest at the Court
of Gaston, Count of Foix and Bearn,—
Froiseart, in the characterisiic trajta he
has recorded of the absolute authority
exercised by these princes over therr
nearest relatives,® as well as their de-
pendants, has given ms the only com-
lemporary memorial we possens of the
singular domestic life of those
vassals, ever readyto defy the monaroh
to whom they yielded an unwilling obe-
dience, and ever prepared to betray
{:ﬁr‘ll:eto whosoever offered the highest
ribe.

The following passage, which, ae by
wizard art, rebuilds the ruined
of Gaston de Foix, the Trouvers
Prince; and, after four hundred amd
fifly years, reassembles within its go-
thic halle the motley crowd of visitors
drawn there by the fame, e kingly
hoapitalities of the noble Chatelain, we
transcribe as s fair exarmple of Frois.
part's lust and best manner and style.
It is talien from & mannecript lataly dis-
covered, and is therefors not contained
in the common editions of the Chro-
nicles; it s & precious mediwral
relic, a talisman by which we are
brought into familiar communion with
thoee illustrions dead, who farnished o
Froissert, either themes for other chyo-
nicles, or inforreation to reader meore
perfect and anthentic his sarlisr sanals:

“Avant qoe je vinsse en sa cour je
wY0id 14 en mouit conrsde Reis, de Dues,
de Princes, de Comtes, et de Hanies
Dames; mais je n’en fat ohicques en nulle
qui mieux me plGt, vi qui fat pine sur la
feit d’armes plus réjonie comme celle du
Comte de Foix. On vecit en 1 Salle et
es chambres et en In Cour, chevalier et
Ecuyer d’bonneur aller ef matcher, et
d'armes ¢t d’amour Jes oyoit-on parler.
Tout homneuwr 4toit li dedans trcurvee.

* We refer the reader to the third volume of the Chronicles, in which the desth of
Gunon’s only legitimate son, who died of a wound joBicted ba' i fi ia t with-
<ut any indigaunt remarks on 30 foul un aet. yAis facher, i ald
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Nounvellas de gnalque Royanme ni deqael-
gue pays que ce fut, 1A dedana on y appre-
noist; oar de toot pays, pour la vaillance
du Beignear, elles y applenvoient et ve-
noient ; LA, vis venir Chevaliers et Eu-
cuyers de tontes nations, &i m'en informois,
ou par enX, ou par le Comte qui volontier
m’en parloit.” *

To this rare combination of advan-
tages for the execution of his mission,
of mirroring his own age in imperisha-
ble reflection for the imformation and
delight of =succeeding ones, we owe the
equally astonishing variety and life-like
fidelity of his delineations. The Chroni-
clee form indeed s complete gullery of
the portraits of &ll his contemporanes ;
of all—except those of the serf, the
working-man, the martyred peasant, of
the fourteenth centary. This exclusion
of the Isboring man, the personification
of mociety itself, from the great pageant
of an aventful epoch, like the absence
of the images of the two last Romans
from the fureral procession of the sis-
ter of ome of them, fills the mind
with a livelier vision of the banished

res!

The motives of this stadied silence
wo can easily explain. The moment
an individual of the oppressed classes
had learned to read and write, he be-
came either a prieet, z lawyer or
elerk : end lost, in the selfish enjoyment
of newly acquired privileges, all sym-
pathies for, end communion with, the
easte from which he had sprung.
Hence it is, that, even in Froiasart,
we find but few passages, in which the
proletary, the laborer, is even slluded
to; though his subject led him neces-
marily to relate the insurreotions of the

ts, or, rether, the servile wars
which, towards the end of the thirteenth
century, broke out, slmoat simulta-
peocusly, all over France, Germany,
and England, threatening, even at that
eatly stage of the second civilisation
of Europe, the total subversion of
kingly and oligarchic instirutions,
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with studied brevity, the chronicler
dismisses the subject with these few
words : “ Those peasants were swarthy,
badly clad, and ill armed.” Such men,
in the opinion of the secretary of Queen
Philippa, the bard whome lays amused
the letsure hours of the Black Prince,
were only fit to be trampled down by
ironclad keights of high lineage.
Even in the chapters wiuch describe,
with a simplicity of atyle that often re-
minds us of ifemdntua, the varied
scenes actled, both in the French anmd
Flemish campe, during the night that
preceded the battle of Rosbecques {(so
fatal to the popular cause thrrughont
Ecrope) and the incidents of that dread
conflict, between the French chivalry
and the ill-disciplined infantry of Flan-
ders led on by Artavelde, Froissart
disdains to throw on the vanquished
those funersl garlands, he so delj

to wesve for noble knights fallen in ad-
verso fields. Compassion for the peo-
ple—the low-born-—seek not the ex-
pression of thet feeling in the Chroni-
clea! Froissart feit not thoseennobling
sympathies; he knew them not; in
fact, at that period, they existed in the
breast of no man capable of erpress':F
them in writinge that would have lived.
Had the sacred love of the people
dwelt in his heart, united with the va-
ried talents he brought to the execation
of his great work, instead of being the
prince of chroniclers, Froissart wonld
heve stood by the aide of Tacitus, and
second to him alone among historians.
Yet, even in the absence oF that vivify-
in%spirit, which would have thrown e
nobler lustre over their pages, the
Chronicles have a charm, & epell, in
their artless simplicity, which, as scon
ag we have read the two preliminary
chapters, holds the mind captive to the
end of the volume. Is it that we feel
that they were not written i the secla-
sion of & monestery, nor compiled from
docurnents dmwnl?rom the dust of ar-
chivest They have the glow and

# ¢ | had been entertained at many courts, of Kings, Dukes, Prinees, Counts, and
high-born Ladies ; but never before had I been in one whish so much delighted me,
s that of the Count de Foix. In hall, in bower, in court, were alwnys to be seen
Inight and equire of honor, sauntering end roving, discoursing the while of arms and
Iove. Nothing that wins honor, nothing that spreads fame, bat you might have found
there. Of every kingdom, of every country, hews wua there to be heard; for such
was the renown of the valiant Lord that they were showered wpon him from every
quarter. At his palace [ saw knights and squires of all nations, from whom I conld
colleet ample information, as well ns from the Counl, who was ever willing to dis-

course with me thereof.”



freshness of fislds and groves. We
scem to hear, while we proceed, some-
times, the voice and the harp of the
Trouvére ; sometimes the din of arma,
the tumult of the battle-field,—now, the
war cry of French knights, * a Guea-
clin, a Guesclin, for France ! and now
the dread shout of *a Chardos, a
Chandos, for St. George !’ We live
with the generation of which Froissart
has written, with the men hs heard
speak, saw combatting, conquering, dg-
ing; we know the Black Prince, the
two Artaveldes, Chandos, Edward,
Duguesclin, the Cliseons, a8 if we had
pat with them in counecil, as if we had
fought under their hanners, at Crecy,
Potctiers, and Rasbecques.
_ It is pot in the Chronicles, however,
that we should look for what is now
termed * the Philosophy of History.™
The muse who diclated those annals
st not in @ cel feebly lighted by the
midnight lamp ; a noble Chatelaine, she
Tode, graceful and fearless, a milk-
whita ;a.lfrey. On her gloved arm
percbed the hooded gerfalcon; by her
side bounded the hounds impalient to
be unlesshed for the chase. In her
train followed the iron-clad knight,~-
the stout archer, bearing gullantly the
deadly long bow,—the priest neither
storn nor rebuking, mi ¥ himselfl
enjoying the guililess mirth of the
oung snd happy,—ard the Trouba-
our, too, repining that the humble
chronicler should share with him the
task of recording high deeds of arma
and tales of faithful, unrequited love.
Though commenced in 1357, when
our author had scarcely attained his
20tk year, and brought ta a conclusion
before the end of the century, the
lsnguage of the Chronicles is not near
soupartificial, notwithetanding its seem-
ing ease and carelessness, as one not
familiar with the style of the better writ-
ers of that epoch wonid imagine ; nor
does it differ go widely, as 1hat of the
Poets of the following century, from
whe idioms and forms of expression still
aiged by such of the French authors as
have preserved the native strength and
raciness of Comines, Rabelnis, Chate-
lain, Amelot and Montaigne, the nable
futhers of French prose. It im not an
aninteresting study, to trace in the

ges of Froisaart, as shadows caat belore
the coming day, sometimes the manly
vigor of al, his proud disdmin of

esand abackles,when, with the chisel
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of gemiua, he marks ot the bol oxt-
lines of sublime thoughts; sometimes
tha unpretending and playful lightanesn
of La Fontaine ; and aometimes, oo,
that simplicity which spreads like gar-
lands of aweet wild-flowers, over Lha
grace-inspired letters of Sévigné. It
requires, indeed, but slight and rare
lances over s ahort glossary {alwa
gound in the beat edigion.n) to rendz:
the perusal of the Chronicles a recrea-
tion, inatead of a dry study of obsolels
idiomatie phruses, so little have wonds
during four centuries lost their origi-
nal meaning. As soon as we have be-
come familiar with the manner of Frois-
sart, aod lost the uneasy sensation
which unwonted turns of thought and
an unusual mode of embodying them
seldom fail to produce, we find an in-
describable charm even in the
ness of his periods, constructed, how-
ever, with more attention to euphonious
sounds than we should expeet in an
when the study of the master w
of antiquity had not yet disciplined wrrit-
era o the practice of polished diction.
In order to free ourselves from all
suspicion of blind admiration for a fa-
vonts ayuthor, we imtend to ase the
original instead of the translation, im
the very short quotations we may maks;
nor will our readers ceusure, we trust,
thia homags paid to the Prince of
Chroniclers, They muost not forget
that the language of Froiseart, harah
and onconth as it may at first sound to
modern ears, was Once spoen in court
and bower. It was the language in
which Edward I{I. avowed to the fair
Salisbury the sudden love kindled b
her matchless beauty, and vaialy u.?al
with kingly pride, the fruition of his
guilty hopes. Even in that early dawn
of its deslined dominion over mcience,
fashion and valor, the idiom of France,
when Frolsssrt wrote the Chroniclea,
was the only modern tongue used by
statemmen in councila; by chroniclers
(save in ltaly, where Dunte, in the pre-
ceding century, had at once created
and perfected the Tuscan) to record
noble adventures and high deeds of
arme ; and by Trouvéres in minstrelsy.
Few men, in an age when truvelling
pescefully with a view to study society
In its varied aspecta was nearly as
perilous as truversing & couniry as one
of an invading host, had seen a0 many
of feudal Eunrope as Froissart,
In the maeny journeys he performed
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urposely to obtain materitln for the
%h.wnicles, as he expressly states:

% Et vous dis, certes, que pour faire ces
Chroniques, je fus en mon temps moult
par le monde, comme pour enquATic avan-
tures et les armes, lorsqu’elles sont es-
cripten en ce livre. Si, ai pu voir, ap-
prendre et retenir de moalt d* étata, . . .

t syant, Dien mereil sens mémoire et
bonne souvenance de toutes les choses
panseés; Engin clair et aigu, poar conce-
voir tous les fails dont je poarrois étre
“informé, touchant & ma principale matitre
—age, corps, et membre pour souffrie
peine. Pour savoir la vénté des loin.
tnines hesognes, saus ce que j’y envoyesse
personne en auncnn licn de moi; je prie
voie et achoinon raisonnable d’ aller dever
Hanuts Princes, ot redoutés Seignenrs.”

Besides France, where he resided
‘many vears, he journeyed all over
Holland and Flacdere. In the first, he
-witnessed the eazly prosperity of a peo-
ple whose sturdy toils had subdued the
-oeaan {(ever threatening, however, to
juvede a soil it had but partially reced-
ed from) centuriea before they began
their heroic strife ageinst Spain; in
“the last, he beheld the young splendor
-of those great cities where commerce
and municipal institutions, compara-
tively free and liberal, had hastened
the sacond birth of all socil arts. He
mw Antwerp, then the moat opulent
city in Europe, receiving in its spa-
cious harbor the produce of the known
world, and sending to the most distant
:e%ions, in her own ships, the varied
tributes of her unrivalled industry.
He prayed, perhapa himself celebrated
manas (for he was an ordeined priest)
in those msjestic cathedrals, of Brus-
sels, Antwerp, Bruges and Malines,
in which an architecture unknown to
Egypt and to Grreece seemed to have
brought oat of the forest petrified trees,
with all their faxr-spread boughs aand
Juxuriant folinge, to form the archad
vanlts of lofty temples. He saw at
(Ghent, Artavelde, the precursor of the
Modici; he nat at the social board by
the side of his son, Philip Van Arta-
velde, & merchant prince, with the wis-
dom, eloquence and valor of Pericles:
marching the equal of the hanghty
Edward ; commanding srmies of fifty
thousand men, !l raised and equip
within one single city,~— Artavelde,
-who afterwsrds at Rosbecques—fatal
-Bpld i~——but at that time he was young,
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succeaaful, victorions ; monarchs sought
hin allinnce ; nuy, beauteous dames said
that his “ was a sweet name, and musi-
cal to hear.”

He had sofourned long in Germany ;
in that age, as now, presenting to the
meditative observer, ic the featares of
its inhabitants, in the mystic wildoesa
of its tradition, striking contraats with
those neighboring nationm which had
more thoroughly received the impress
of Roman conguest. While remding
in England, where he had followed, aa
he, tells us * Haute et prissante Dame
Philipps de Heynauly, dont fas clers en
ma jeunesse,” he lived in the intimaey
of those valiant knights whom the vie-
tories of Poictiers and Crecy have
mede 80 renownod. One of thoss fre-
quent and short cessations of hostilities
between the English and the Seotch
afforded him an opportunity of visiting
Beotland. There he obtained from
warriors, statesmen, and tninstrels,

recent traditions of the wars dby
Robert Bruce, and by that dread
lan of the Bloody Ilesrl, agwinst the

Percies of Northumberland, the noble
rivals of those heroes. It is from the
Chronicles, then a virgin uuwronght
mine of feudel lore, that Scott took, in
handfuls, the rich ore which, thrown
into his crucible, freed byhis weird art
from the dross that dimmed its lustre,
and chiselled by his hand, will shine
now for ever in the beanteous forma his
genius bade it sssume.

The wild sublhnilmf the Caledonian
mountains, so strikingly contrasting
with the tame and monotonous aspect of
Netherland scenery—the graceful garb
of their bold inhabitente—their man-
ners, so different from those of the con-
tinental nations of Europe—their proud
untaught valor, disdaining even what
little existed of military art and disci-
pline in that age, seem to have made a
deep im}gression on the mind of Frois-
gart. e often recurs to that journey,
and whenever alluding to it his atyle
glows with the inspiration of that land
of poetry and valour.

onscious of high sbiilliﬁea—(and who
possesses genius, without a warning
that it dwells within him Y)—Froissart,
determined, even in early youth, theugh
ancther muse invited, enticed, icspi
him, to worship only at the shrine of
the most austere of the virgin sisters.
He resolved to write “the Chronicles,”
we nso his own words, an most eXprse-
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sive of the feelings that urged him to
the task.~" I know well that afler my
death, in coming days, these beautiful
annals twoill b:"fe!d in high repule, af-
fording to the noble and the valiont,
both delight and incitement lo virlue”
Surveying the immense stage on which
the great drema of & century wasto be
scted, ke saw the spirit of reviving
civilisation hovering over the nge, like
the mystic dove that brooded cheos into
life, hurrying the birth of mighty events.
A vague instinet of the future, always
vouchaafed to minds of the highest or-
der, revealing that he should immedi-
ately portray the existing society, be-
fore it had assumed other aspects and
farms, he commenced the annale of the
epoch before he had atwained his 3tk
year. Thus does the statvary basten
the modelling of & matron, still beau.
teous, but alrendy arrived to thet age
when every month—nay, every day
steals from her lipa a smile, from her
cheek & hue, from her limbs s grace,
eharm.

Tt has bzen objected to Froissart,
that he seldom gives the reader his own
opinion on the cavses of the events he
records, or his own judgment on the
motives uf the actors he brings on the
mene. To us, thie unwillingness of
the historian to give his comjectures,
whder the guise of the determining
motives of sction of some of the he-
roes uf his narratives, is one of his
chief merite. The frank declaration
which 8o often recurs in the Chronicles,
% what was said in the couneils on that
oceasion, I have been unable to learn,”
or, “what were his motives for thus
acting, ] know not,” are so many pledges
that we can raly on the authenticit
of those deliberations ar motives whic
he does minutely report as held in his
presence, or disclosed to some contem-
porary whose testimony may safely be
trustad. Ancther advantage grew ma-
torally out of this rule, which Frais-
sart appears to have marked out to
hirpself, and inflexibly observed-—his
narrative is never interrupted by ill-
timed declamation. He brings before
us, without oroaments, both the figure
and the scene he porirays, so that the
first lives, and the other rises to view in
all the diversities and accidents of na-
ture’s lights, shades, sad coloring. In
France, science and learning did not
awake simulitaneously with postry and
the arte, from the long sleep, which, as
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if produced by foul and derk vapors
exhaled from the grave of Boétiua,
settled suddenly on the human mind,
eil over Enrope ; for there existed no
glimzoering of science, no vestige of
real Jearning, either in France, Eng-
land or Germany, when the Epistlea of
Heéloise burst on her contemporaries
sweet and melodious a8 & choir of an-
els. They were hailed as s token
51.“ another alliance had again been
formed between earth and heaven, be-
tween mind and matter. This explains
what would otherwise strike us as sin-
Fﬂar,—we mezn the total ignorance of

Toissart {a priest, a poat,onse to whom
the Latin language of the epoch was
fumniliar) of all clessic Jore. Even
geography, now a universel scienoce,
was unknown to him, and the atran
mistakes he falle into whenever
E)en.ka of African, Asiatie, or even

recian citien, have often baifod the
pereevering researches of Buehon, the
industrious and learned editor of his
works. Apd yet in spite of those im-
grfecti?ns there breathes m 3

hromicles 2 native grace, li
sweei ag the odors ul wild-lowera.
No remembrances of the pes, in thejr
magic pages. 'The eyes of the authar,
never directed toward distent ohjects,
either in the !P“t or in the futurs,
view, perhape for that very resson, with
keeper and more se i Ancew,
all those that surrouvnd him. He i
not like the eagle, who, beyond the
reach of earthly vision, with the same
g:ﬂnns that have reflected unmoved tha

blaze of the sur, distinctly sees, in
the dust below, the minntest inseat;
he resembles the bee, never rising high,.
never winging her ﬁight%
places, but, in that middle region whera
she ranges, no tree, no shrub, no grass,
vnovisited, unsearched ; none from which
the guiltless plunderer has not exacted
her sweet and perfumed tribute.

The second mors] childhood of En-
ropeen societies hes secured to us of
modern daye the edvantage of having
obtained tﬁe untalloyed productions of
two original literatures. The Greeks
had no curtain drawn over their past.
There were among them, previous ta
their two great poems of heroic and
social life, no traditions of 2 higher
civilisation, swept away by barbarians ;
none of a greater perfection of those
arts they loved, and worshipped as di-
vine, even in their first imperfect af-
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forts. Hence we find in their works
no trace of that emulous striving with
the gisats of earlier days, which we dia-
cover in every page of Latin suthors.
The architects, the painters, the sculp-
tora of Greece copied neither pictures,
statues, nor temples, They drew, they
modelled, from nature itself—from na-
ture exuberant snd young, before her
wonders had palled on sated artists,
and before she had become tired, as it
were, of being too often portrayed. In
the same manner during the middle
ages, the Troubadours in their artleas
lays, the Chroniclers in their unstudied

¢s, obeyed only the inspiration of
their geniue, Frree from the thraldom of
precepis, from the dresd of criticism,
they consulted, ze living archives, their
own remembrance of events, the memo-
ry of n%ed chiefs, or that of time-worn
minstrels.

In periods of declining eivilisation,
s master-mind, without a precursor, and
destined to pass eway without a kin-
dred progeny, may rise, domineering
in solitery majesty over degenerate
contemporaries, as an aged oak is some-
times seen to flourish amidst dwarf
trees, obtaining nutriment by striking
ita roows deep into g:nnd not impover-
inhed, like that of the surface, by over-
cultgre, Not 80, in days approximat-
inge revival. Then, both in literature
amd the arts, an inspired voioe, when it
speaks, prociaims to nations the coming
tude of re-awankened genius. Thos,
when Dante wrote that divine drama,
the themes of which, in proud disdain
of the earth, such as barbarians had
made it, he sought in heaven and in
hell, Chaucer had arrived at the age of
manhood, Petrarch hsd reached his
twenty-third year, Boccacio was al-
teady o child of eleven, and Freissart,
& youth of sevenieen, sang in erotic
verses, & prelude to the great work,
whbich, as to Milton in [ater times, s
prophetic vision revealed to him that
poslerity would not willingly let die.

Froissart wrote verses in early youth;
but the fame of the chronicler has so
eclipsed that of the poet, that we can-
didly confess having never read any of

i , until we meat with Buchon's
spléndid edition of the Chronicles, In

e last volume some of these {auto-
biographio in part} have been inserted
by the editor as illustrstive of the au-
thor's adverturous and romantic life.
In perusing them we wore surprised to
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find so esrly 2 sway exercised by his
gonius over & young dialect as yet up-
tamed by grammarians, untaught by
th%recepw of criticism.

@ lyric muse whom Froissart for-
saok, enliced away by her oo lass beau-
teous, but austere sster, bore him no
grudge for hLis infidelity. Nay, she
often: visited the truant lover, smiled
aver his graver pages, and, unbidden,
threw over them the enchanlmenis of
the early inspiration.

In a future srticle on Yillihardoain,
Joinville, and Chatelain, we intend to

ive some extracts of Froiasart’s % Ep-
innettes Amoureuses,” commending it
for translation toour Bryents, Whittiers,
Longfellowa, Hallecks, Loweils, Wil-
lises, Benjamins,—nay, to some of the
fair poets whoae contributions have
ced the pages of thin HReview
%:nong whom it may not be invidious
to name the fair suthoress of the
“ Song of the Waye™), that the renown
of the bard may rerive, in our country,
together with that of the chropicler, by
the kindred gecius of American poets,
a8 well as through the enterprise of
Amsrican publishers,

Before we close the portion of our
article that relates to Froiasart’s style,
to his manper, and to the authepti-
city which his conscientious inqui.
ries afler truth ought to afix o
“the Chronioles,” we are called apon,
by a sense of justice, to refute the
ungenerous accusation of partiality to
the English so often charged on bi
by most French hietorians. We com-
menced the perusal of the Chronicles,
we confess, with that prejudice deeply
impressed on our minds ; but we gln.s.ly
acknowledge that we have not found
any trace of this imputed bins to the
sidye of England. Troe it is, that Ed-
ward and his son the Black Prince are
the heroes of the annals : but who can
deny that they were the heroes of the
age! It were indeed a puerile wealk-
ness to deny that those iliustrious
princes were the only generuls of the
fourteenth centary who waged }war in
accordance with the principles laid

down by the great commanders of an-
cient days. They kept their forces
united, always ready, either toresist

oT to asszil,and made no detachmenta on
the ave of battle.

In the bold marches of the Prince of
Wales, from Calais and Bordeaux, to
the very gatos of Paris, he paid no at-



tention to what vulgar commanders
have before and since called *lines
of tomwmunication,” * hases of opera-
tions.” Like Hannibal in Italy, Alex-
ander in Asia, Cesar in Gaul, in Spsin,
in Africa, he trusted to his own genius,
the tried valor of his troops, and the
fame of his arms, to keep in awe hos-~
tile populations. He always carried
with lim subsistence for more thau
three weeks, He had a regular corps
of pontoniers well provided with ma-
terials to build bridges—nay, he had
even among his troops a large body
of experienced miners from “Wales.
Instead of battering the walls of forti-
fed cities with the military engines
then in usse, the Black Prince wua
wont 1o throw them down by under-
mining their foundationa. His miners
had become 80 expert in those opern-
tions, that on severa] ocewsions whole
bastions were seen sinking suddenly to
ke level of the gronnd, opening large
breachee to let in the besiegers.

Du Guesclin,® the two Clissons, were
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and Spain, when they contended agninst
the Birck Prince, they appesr in the
same light as Pompey and Labienus,
Fabius and Marcelius, Memnon and
Porus, when thoae commsanders stood
opposed te Cmsar, Hanaibal, Alexander.

esides, the long-bow was unquestiona-
bly the master-arm of the age, and mno

ople in Europe, except the English,

ew how to handle that dread weapon.
The bolts discharged from the croes-
bow, in the use of which the Genoese
were thought skilful, proved puerils
missiles, when compared with the
cloth-yard arrows, which at Crecy, at
Poictiers, showered, with deadly effect,
on the ill-armed yeomaury of France,
and went clear through the best temper-
od armor of knights and men-at-arms.

The slaughter of those fatal fields
reminds the claasic reader of those ter-
rible Parthian shafis that destroyed
the veteran legions of Crasma; com-
pelied Anthony, the most recowned
of the lieutenants of Cmsar, to re-
treat hastily from Armenis; snd, in

undoubtedly distinguished officers, but
they wanted the higher inspirations of
the art. In the campaigns of France

Iatter days, brought to an early close,
bath the conquests and the Li.fgof the
eloquent, the learned, the valiant Julian,

* We bave adopted the common tmodern orthography of this famous nume, though
it does not correetly represent the sound with which it was 20 often thundered in bat-
He. The French pronunciation of the name drops the 2, giving it the sound Dw
Geycin, How the | kas been transposed from its proper place we do not know, for
Froissart always gives the name as Dy Claygwin; and in the 70th chapier of the
‘Third Book, he relates an enterteining discourse between himeell and a Breton
knight named Memire Guillaume d’Ancenis, in whick the Iatter gives him the history
of the origin of the family and name. They were derived from a certain Moorish
king named Aguin who bad led sn invading force from Africe inte Bretagne, where
be sstablished himpelf and built & fortress, !¢ which wes given the name Gley, He
was at [ast defeated, and driven out by Charlemagne; and in the evacuation of Glay,
under the pressure of hot parsait, bis infant child wes left behind in it cradle. The
child was brought to the Emperor who received him with pleasure snd favor, and
had him baptized (the twefamens paladins Relnnd, and Olivier his cousin, holding bim
at the foat) by the name compounded of that of his father and his birth-place, Olivier
dn Glay-Aguin, This foundling, who grew to a stout and veiiant knight, was the
ancestor of the great Constable, whom modern history calls Bertrand Da Guesclin,
The * doux et courteis* Breton knight assured Froissart that the name was properly,
and cught to be pronounced Pu Giayaguin, as always desired and contended by ita
owner, though he admits that the vulgar pronunciation (Clayquis) *falls more
agreeably from the mouth of those who use it.”

In the name of Bertrand’s brother, Olivier, who was only inferior in prowess tothe
Constable himnell, we see w reference to the tradition of the family origin; and we
are 20ld that Bertrund himself meditated the invenion and conquest of his nnecestral
kingdom in Barbary, from which he was only prevented by the incessant warfare in
which ke was kept engaged both in France and in Spain by the Black Prince,

In the chureh of #S8ajnt Laorent des Jacobins du Puy, in ¥Velay,” on a cenotaph,
in which the entrails of the illostricus Connétable were deposited, the following epi-
taph may still be read :”

¢ (y gist honorable homme, et yalliant Messire
Bertrand Claikin, comte de Longueville, jadis
Connétable de Franee, qui trépasse Pan McccLxxx, le
xur jour de juillet.”
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‘We heaitste not to say, that until the
invention of the musket with the bay-
onet nffized to it, the long-bow, in the
hands of an experienced archer, was
the moe formidabie engine of war ever
invented by man.

In conflicts between knights of the
two nations in hostile fields, the French
had generally the sdvantage. This was
signally proved in the Fight of the Thir-
ties, * le Combat des Trente,” where
thirty English encountered an equal
number of French knights. The Eng-
Yish were all killed or teken prisoners,
It was on that occasion that the Beau-
mangira aequired the device of their
arms. Bleeding and panting, Bean-
manoir, the leader of the champions of
France, cried out, * Water, water, |
die with thire!™ # Bojs ton sang,
Beaumaooir I was the indignant reply
of the father of the warrior, Rebuked
by that stern voice, Beaumanoir rushed
again into the mélée ; and after the vic-
gory, the fair hapd of hia lady-love in-
scribed on his shield the memorable
wards, * Bois ton sang, Beaumanoir !”
Mr. Jones, erroneously, states that
Froissart has taken no notice of that
celebrated combat. The manuseript
containing the mastarly recital of that
conflict is one of those to which M.
Buchon had access, and which served
him to make his complete edition of
the Chroniclea, Froissart is so par-
ticular as to mention two of the aurviy-
ing victorious knights, by the side of
ene of whom, he saya, he sat at the
1able of Charles the Wise. Bat, in

itched battles, and particularly when
ge armies encountered each other,
the English were almost constantly
victorious. That superiority they held
untii the Maid of Orleans, infusing re-
ligious enthusisam into the masses,
changed, at last, the fortunea of that
loag war.
history of the military art proves
that, either the invention of & more per-
fect organization (as that of the legion,
for example, which the Romans be-
lieved to heve been taught them by &
god), or thet of a weapon of grester
power than thoae used by antagonist
armies, may, for ages, establish the
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mgeﬁoritﬁn arms of 2 nation over all
others. o phulany of the Greecks,
improved by Philip, prostrated Ania at
the feet of Alexander, and preserved
the dismembered monarchies founded
by the lieutenants of that hero, againat
the efforta of the subdued nations,
until the better array of the Roman
legions broke the apell of Macadonian
invineibility. It was the unmatched
skill and vigor of Arabisn ecavalry,
raore than the fanaticism inspired
Mahomet, that spread Saracen domi-
nion 80 rapidly over the fairest regions
of the earth. The effeminate legion-
ariese whose sloth had thrown away
their defensive armor, could neither
endure, at a distance, the arrows of the
Arabs, nor withstand, in hand-to-hand
conflicts, the keenness of their well-’
wmpered cimeters, which cut the Ro-
man swords like twigs of greenwood.
We have slready alluded to the
frightful alaughter of Poictiers snd
Crecy, wrought by huge ahafta dis-
charged from rigid bows, made flexi-
ble only by the skill and vigor of well-
practised archers, The Swiss pea-
sants, assailed by the Burgundians,
found, behind the impervioua arrey of
their serried pikea, safer ramparts than
those which nature, by piling mountain
over mountain, had formed, aa though
ta secure an aaylum to freedom, exiled
from the plains, where feudal violence
reigned cneontrolled. From the day
when the slaughtered chivalry of
Charles the Bold strewed the field of
Morat,* to that when the impetuous
valar of Condé broke through the ranksh
of the Spenish infentry at roy, the
pike, which Montecuculli has termed
 the queen of arma,” decided the for-
tune of every well-fought field. It
was the pike that made Gustavus the
arbiter 0? Europe. 1t was the pike
which maintsined, during thirly years,
the fame of Swedish arma, under the
guidance of the generals to whom Lhat
great man had taught the science of

War,

ARer Vauban, one hundred and sixty
years since, had added the bayonet to
the musket, that arm, combining tha
power of the bow with that of the pike,

* The Onsuary of Morat, & pymmid built with the bones of the Burgundians
killed in the battle it which Cherles le Teméarnire fell, was shown to Napeleon when
he passed through Switzerland. * The Frenchmen of this day,” said he, “ would bare
cxgwned the tppe of the swrronnding bills, instead of crawding their cavalry in & nar-
sow vale where they had no space (o deploy and charge.”



may ba said to be the most formidable
mapual weapon ever invented by man.
Since all Eoropean armies have adopt-
ed it, the ascendency in war has heen
obtained, either by the superior valor of
the troops, or the genius of their com-
mxnders. A slight improvement made
in that arm gave, for yenrs, a decided
adrantage to a third-rate power over the
three moat warlike and powerful nations
of Eorope—we allude to the use of the
iron ram-rod instead of that made of
wood. A great military writer, Bulow
{him who, st Waterloo, turned the
vibrating scales of fortune adverseiy to
Napoleon), tells uns that, ageinat the in-
oeasant rapidity of firing which it en-
abled the Prussians to maintain, the
discipline of the Austrizns, the steadi-
nean of the Russians, end the impetuous
el-;}-e.a of the French, were alike un-
availing. _
Agun, st New Orleans, the znerring
nifle (improved es it had been by the
American bunters, it may be said to
have become a new wewpon) eatonished
the reterans of Vittoria, Telavern, and
Toulouse. They staggered under ils
deadly volleys, l.[v:e impetus of their as-
mault was checked, and, in leaa than an
bhour'sconflict, one-third of the gaaailants
lay on the fisld, dead or wounded, while
the victorious army lost ouly twenty
men.

It is not the purpose of this article,
however desultory its themes, to ex-
amine, oven cursorily, the origin of
fandality ; aad yet it is impossible to
read the Chronicles—the wust panora-
ma of anepoch, when that form of gov-
ernment, baving reached its extreme
height, stood still for awhile, before it
bagan ite fatal decline and fell-—without
casling 5 retrospeotive glance over the
siate of the Roman world, previous
to the eatablishment of that new social

m.

All over Europe, save that portion
of it embraced within the conunuslly
receding limits of the Eastern empire,
which still felt the slow pulsation of a

titical life, beating feebly even at

onstentinople, society strove in comn-
vulsive agonies against the destructive
streugth of berbariem encrogching dsiiy
en An expiring civilisation. Ferocious
tribes, hitherto unknown, even by
pame, to tho Romans, issuing from dis-
tant regions, came like sncocesaive
warcs,—eanch Dbillow overwhelming
some province of the Empire—sach
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surge sweeping away some parts of
the vast edifice of polytheist society.
The great Roman untty wae broken
asunder; the guardisn genius of the Em-
pire had fled on the very first day that
incense ceased to burn on the eltar of
victory. In the west, barbarians trod
on the spot where once stood the capi-
tol. Inthe eaat, a Grecian Constan-
tinople usurped the sovereignty of the
Eternal City! Yetit mlg:lt the very
period of the most abject degradation
of all temporal power, when Attila was
approaching Rome, by hasty marches,
at the head of an army, which, though
defeated near Chalons, in a bettlw
whers “‘God only could connt the slain,™
reserved undepressed their martia] spir-
it, that a spectacle of cnsurpassed moral
sublimity was presented to the admire-
tion of mankind. The degenerme Ro-
mans, instead of raising six legions, in
six days, as their glorious ancestors did
afier Canne, to meot the Scythian
Hannibal, relying only on spiritual
aid, detegated Lea the Great, their
and infirm Portifl, to appense Attila's
wrath : 10 alay the tide of conguesl.—
The monarch had reined the stesd
that hed borne him rictorious from the
banks of the Volgm, to those of the
Minoio; not far from the Mantuan Lake.
Unawed by the savage majesty of the
conqueror, undepressed hy the asso-
ciations which crowded on his mind at
the sight of grounds on which the
Seythian cavalry, drawn in batile armay
round the tents of their leader, trampled
on fields where Virgil had preluded in
roral lays to the lofiiest strains of his
deathless epic—where Catullus tuned
the lyre that charmed Rome when
Rorme ruted the world—Leo, old, infirm,
and helpless, as he meemed to mortal
eyes, appesred hefore the king, dressed
in his sacerdotal vestments, bold and
erect, in the proud conscionsness that
he stood in the sight of God, immoveabla
upon the stone where rests the church
against which the gates of hell shall
never prevail. With prophetic voice,
snd &l the authority of a divine miasion,
the Pontiff warned the haughty king to
bewsare of the fate of Alarie, who expiat-
ed by a premature death the profsna-
tion of Rome. Awed by the majen? of
the Pontiff, dreading the wrath of an
unknown God, Attila listenad with un-
wonted attention to the persussive ad-
cents of the holy ambassador, The xr-
dor of tho chase, when the hunted prey
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In nting befors him—the prom
inggil;f kingly amhition—cl‘ifz mP;
od him to pursue his career of conquest :
while a superstitions fear, an unwilling
dread, inspired by words which esem-
ed oracles of the future, counselled him
not to tempt the anger of the God, whose
oracles the priest had revesled. Bat
while the warring passions thus con-
tended for mastery in the monarch’s
bresst, the two apostles Peter and
Paul, it is said, stood before him, stern
and menacing, denouncing instant death
il he advanced one step nearer the Holy
Citdv. Attila obeyed the divine mandate,
and commanded the torrent of invaeion
to roll on other regions.

The historian of declining Rome,
struck with the awful grandeur, both
of the vision itself, and of the scene on
which it impreased a character of sacred
mnbjimity, terme this miracle * the no~
blest legend of ecclesiastical tradition,”
and yet, as if his scepticism were sud-
denly checked by vensration for Rome,
the loved theme of his undying history,
he adds: “the safety of Rome might
deserve the interposition of celestial
beings.” Now that ecclesisatical tradi-
tions are again received with becoming
Tespoct, even by the munisters of a
church which,inmona days of error
and ineredulity, eita bowst to re-
joot thern with simulated contempt, we
will offer no apology for the credulity of
the many lesrned Christian writers who
hars recomded this tradition. It weald
ili becomo » layman to decide a ques-
tion on which pious aod enlightened
divines have dissgreed—but, believing
the authentisity of miracles wrought
long aftor the death of Christ, we must
beallowed 10 say, that, though possess-
ing some kuewledge of hutran lawa
Ppresoriting legnl actionn, we bave yet
10 learn what divine lsw limita to any
given gpoch the apecial sction of Pro.
vidence oo humen events. Perhaps,
the propensity natural to man to yisld
belief 10 what atrikes it deeply as
maarvellous {a tendency from which we
bave not the pride to be thooght exempt)
was strengthened by having beheld
on the walls of the Vatican, among the
master-works which adorn that vener-
able edifice, a glowing page where
Raphsel has represented with all the
poetic inapiration of genins, the scene
‘we hiave transiated in humble prose.

Thus, at the yory moment when
Bome, the Nicbe of nations, after
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mourning over her alaughtered damgh.
temm, stood trembling for her own ex-
istence before a ruthlesa congusror, in
accomplishment of rnysterions decrees
of Providence, coramenced for that holy
city a new erm of spiritual dominstion,
s new life of intellectual supremhacy.
The veneration of the sovereign Pon-
tiff of whick Attila set the first exam-
ple to the barbarian invaders of Italy,
made Rome & sanctusry where the an-
nals of nations, the records of science,
the master-works of artswhich Graecs,
and the Rome of the Kings, of the
Consuls, and of the Emperoza, had be-
queathed to poaterity for the smulation
of genius in future ages, were preserv-
ed eacred and inviolate.

Leo the Great had turned from [ia.
Iy, for awhile, the tide of invaaion : bnt
it continued to flow over Europs, sill
all rules, both for civil and political life,
enacted by the nation of the togm, were
effaced by the stern conguerors: mot
only from the twelve tables, where the
Decemvirs had engraved the written
reason of Greece, but aleo from the
records on which an improved civili-
aation had successively insoribod the
whole body of the civil lnw. The leval
of victory was laid on all alike; the
hanghty patrician bending so low ander
its presence, that hinhead rose not shove
that of the humblest proletsrina,—a
common hon mingling all clames
together, In the meantims, alf ovar
what bad once heen the wostern em-
pire, were swept away even the vasti-
gea of that domestio alavery under-
mined before by the principles of mi-
versal love and brotherhood, promulgas-

ed in the a,
Awfal m wure then

for solution to the leaders who mt‘-:l-
ed to govern in pence, the natious

had anxlued by war. In what mnn?r
was permanendt order to spring from the
nniversal chaos ? whence wounld aries
s pawer sufficient to harmonize so many
discordant and jarring eloments t What
hand strong enough to compel sach di-
versity of warring interests amd

sion.lfyw unite l::ltﬁ:m:l & central rerut
struetive mind! 'What potent moral
principle wonld the Inwgiver evcke, to
corobine and harmonize what remained
vital of the with the new-bom
elements of the present, into the regu-
larity and order of am organized so-

ciety t
m‘%ﬂ.& power, that plustic epirit, ex-
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isted. It came s so0n as it vras in-
voked by the new rulers of Europe.
The task of taming the wild passions
of ipfariated warriors, was assumed
and sccomplished by Christianity,—by
a religion whose doctrine linked it to
Platoniem, through the heavenly purity
of the morality it taught ; whose liturgy
and dread mysteries matisfied, even
more than Polytheism, the lovs of the
multitude for the marvollous; whose
majestic temples, splendid pageants and
awful ceremonies, gratified the artistic
jnstinet of balf-civilized nations,—a
religion which offered w0 society the
fall fruition of the threefold aspirations
of the human mind at thet epoch—sub-
jects of deep meditation, and sabtile
disquisitions to science snd philosophy ;
constant communinga with the visible
objects of abstract adoration to the mul-
titude; and, to the artist and the
poet, an ever flowing source of inapi-
Talion.

By the combined action of these va-
vied inflaencea, on minde of diverse
propensities, the stern ferosity of the
warriors who had stifled the civilisa-
tion of ages, in the land which had been
txh it cradle and its tomb, were sub-
dued with & facility that will ever be
the wonder of those who view effects
only, without ever meditating on their
remots or immediate causes, The
elergy, during the middle ages, nasail-
od gﬂa human miod, through all the
avonues by which it can be invaded,—
they spoke to every faculty, 10 every
power of the intellect; sornetimes
quelling with gentle and scothing ac-
centa the wild excitements of ruthleaa
hordes ; sometitnes awakening with ps-
tisnt teachings the latent propensities
of untamed barbarians for the culture
of those arts, those aciences, which
oreate pleasuren that wealth cannot
purchase — tressures which _brutal
sirength cannot wrest from their pos-

OROTS,

The power which had wronght among
all ranky that desire 1o see wociety re-
bailt, in ancther form, but resting on
stronger foundstions, was too anlight-
ened o attempt the reconstruction of
the Roman system of government which
the invaders hsd overthrown ; aware
that it had fallen, not under the foree
that attacked it, but through the weak.
noss of those hy whom it was defend-
od. In fact, Do one can doubt but thai
the mabdued mations themaselves would
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have wrought their ctive sever—
ance from Rome, even if the swarms
of Northern barbarians had not suc-
ceasively fallen on e several provin-

cea.

A faial experience had shown that
there are states of society where unity
is weakness: when force must be sought
from the atrong organization of groups,
with but a feeble dependence on the
governing central power. This con-
viction gave birth to fendality ; a form
of government whosa foundations are

e to rest on accidental superiorities,
insteed of being laid oo Lhe solid level
of patural equality.

The impetus ofy conquest had inspir-
ed a spiritof independence which never
could have been curbed by the fiction
of distant allegiance. he warrior
was willing to obey only on condition
that the 2ame chief who commangd-
ed him in battle should continge ta
govern him in the relations of civil and
peaceful life. The leadsrs, too, con~
sented to shdicate » portion of their
own authority, but oulm transmitting
it to the chiefs who exercined &
superior authority over them in virtue
of higher mili rank. These, in
their turn, agreed, when called upon,
on rare and well defined occasions, to
bring to the field their relainers, undey
the command of the duke, count, prince,
or emperor.

A countless hierarchy bound toge-
ther the bafore severed roda of all social
authoriliea. A homogenecus power
arose from the separate actions of iso-
lated force, sach individual (except
the serfs, held in hopeleas bondage by
the conquerors) alternately command-
ing and obeying. It would have beenr
both abanrd anc unjust to have requir-
ed, that the clergy, the only power, not
founded on material fores, which pre-
sided over this rebuilding of the social
order, should have lefi itaelf altogether
noprotacted against that very brute
strength, which i influence had dis-
armed of mome of itaformidable vigar,
in the avent of the wurlike instincts
again resuming at intervals their dan-
gerouns energies.

It was w guard agsinst thia danger
that the high dignitaries of the church
pecured to themselves » large share of
temporal, in addition to the spirital
suthority they had never ceased to
possess. That ral authority was
mainly delenaive. the werss timer
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of clarieal ion, history, except
in Italy, presents but rare instances of
its becoming aggreseive. The feeble-
ness of kinge, that even of the Ger-
man emperors, the mere shadow of the
Cesars, made it necessary, in order to
maintain some balances between power
and obedience, that the word of kim
whom the Christian world venerated as
the inapired expounder of divine Jawa
on earth, shouls likewise be made the
supreme arbiter, the counterpoise, of all
worldly passions snd ambitions. Yiew-
ed in that light, we hesitate not to as-
wert, in mpite of the declamations of
modern philosophy, that the preponde-
rance of the pa wer, from the es-
tablishment of the Capetian dynasty in
France, until the reign of Charles the
Wise, was a, social neceseity of the
epoch. It prevailed, becsuse society
without its salutary exercise would
have relapsed into frightful anarchy.
We go further; and, were this the
place to proceed with the examination
of & sabject of so deep am interest,
even at this moment we could easily
rove, that even without the reform
ought about by Luther, the temporal
authority of the Pope would have
ually ceased., It was entablished
ause the spirit, the circumstances
of the times in which it sprang into
life, and grew rapidly to & giant size,
demanded it. It would have died be-
causs another spirit had srisen, because
other circumstances had modified that
social necessity.

The authority of Rome, like fendal-
ity itself, from its very nature, was
traneitory. As soon s it had ceased
to be in accord with the opinions, the
aspirations of the people, which had
fourded and supported it,it would have
Eiven way under its own inert weight.

he period of its decay would have
come when the descendant of the
northern conqueyors, having completed
hin initiation into @ more perfect social
order, under the guardianship of the
barharic oligarchiee felt the want, at
the same time that he saw the pos.
sibility, of political unity.

The royal power, to which public
gpinion entrusted the task of organiz-
'ﬁ, onder the auepices of scclesiagtical
influence, a system of social govern-

ment, on the pringiples of &
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centralization of powers, secomplished
this new modelling of European so-
ciety, by changing institotions which
a growing civilisaticn had made
nnfit for the coming time. Thisisa
singular trait of European history. To
defend the people against the oligurchy,
absolute monarchy was called into be-
ing by the democracy ; and monarchy,
in its turn, immediately after its hinz.,
called on democracy to guard it from
the attacks of aristocracy.

In France, particularly, this alliance
of the kingly power with the municipal
authorities of cities enriched by com-
merce, and with the pemsaniryin the
more enlightened provinces, sguinst
fendal =sristocracy, is worthy of the
:l:ud og"hﬁiteure ttzlixstorims. Charlea

e Ei e strife by forming
a am atandB::; army, by which he
was ensbled to erush the ambitious de-
signs of disobedient vassals.

e will not be deterred from the due
administration of historieal justice by
the fear of boing charged with main-
uining paradoxical opinions, and there-
fore, hesitate not to say, that it was
only with his courtiers, with the nobles
who wers willing to purchase the ad-
vantages of the roysl presence, by in-
curring all the dangers of royal caprices,
that Louis the Eleventh was the heart-
less tyrant depicted by Philippe de Co-
mines. It iz a fact, on the contrery,
well atteated by impartial chroniclers,
that be was loved by the people, whom
he protected against the nobility,

icheliey, to0, & much vituperated
and calumniated minister, waes the
champien of democralic interests when
ke vanquished the Protestant nobles,
the aliies of England, before the walls
of La Rochelle; and though the aris-
tocracy shuddered, more with fear for
themselves, than through horror st the
deed, when the head of Montmoreney
fell under be axe of the executiomer,
at the bidding of the stsru cardinal, the
people, all over France, hailed the blow
as the signal of their enfranchisement
from feudal thraldom.

Bat it is time that we here closa
this article, lest we trespass on groond
where the giant footstepa of Montes-
quieu and Hallam are deeply impressed
—like Diomede, it is not for us Lo
strive sgainst unearthly might.
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THE ASTRONOMER AND THE STAR.*
BY MRS L. LESLIE,

Sear forest leaves whirled from your summer homs,
Pale, withered grass, damp with ungenial rain,
Dark river, rushing in thy turbid foam
With tribute waters to the monarch rnain,
Deep moaning autumn wind that wailing sighs
Nature's wild dirge, and cloud-enveloped sakies,

‘Where broods the winter tempest—seeing all
Your muliiform but long-accustomed change,
Hearing your many voices—{rom the call
Of sacial p e-bird, to whisperings strange
Rustling *mid ancient wood, by shelving steep,
Or through dim cave, lorn dingle, echoing deep—

{Sounds that might realize the sunny dreams
Of old belief—sweet mournings in the air
Of surmer aprite, departing with the gleams
Of the year's dying splendor, from the care
Of founts, and fields, and flowers, shrunk, bare, and wan ;}
Not as of wont I hear—FEarih’s charm is gone.

Nor as of wont I see—hut turning, trace
With soul-enkindled vision far amid
Thy ebon depths, illimitable space,
hat path, till now to mortal gazers hid,
‘Where the effulgence of thy golden car,
Flings forth ita glory, last-created star !

And upward thus, in speculative thought,

Of what thou werl, and arl, and yet may'st be,
And how with mine thy deatiny is wrought,

And why thy dawniog light first gladdensd me,
And wharefore, from o‘ig chaoe’ dim abyss,
Thou "t celled to shine upon & world like this.

And what thy times and sessons, and if there
The Maker's mighty hand hath o'er thee laid

A vesture like 10 earth’'s—more softly fair,
Aund if or blight or misery shall invade

Thy primal bloom-—and if a holier chain

Of lite begin in thee, or if remsin

Thy solitudes unpeopled. Crowding fast
uch fond inquiry 1o ih' uncertain mind,
With transiom brilliance, each may passing cast
Au Iris glesm, less palpable than kind,
And fading, teach what worda in vain expreas,
How clay obacures the spirit's consciousness.

« The lnatrous star which Tycho Brahe, in 1673, obtained the honor of discovering
in the consleliation Cassiopeia, had been previously otwerved by Paul Helaxel of
Augsborgh. It is somewhere related that be devoted himeelf to the contemplation of
this aplendid stranger with so mneh intensity, that his mental and bodily hemlth were
alike injured. And asin 2 few mpouths the star gradually deelined in rilliancy, and
finally disappeared altogether, he became a prey to melancholy, and the disappointed
astronomer sank dewpairing to the grave,
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Yot still the ambitioua questioner within,
Will rise again in etrength, and shake ita wingw,
Unwearied, and unsstisfied, begin
Its curious chase of wild imaginings,
Rejoicing one high privilege is %ree,
- Thought instantaneous, which can fiy to thee,
- L L L L ]

Earth wears Iarge jewels on her haughty brow,
Her mountain coronets, her regnl streama,
Hor gorgeous forests waving green and low,
Her broad plains smiling in the sun’s fair beams,
Her seas sublime, o’er bright shores shining far,
Earth has rich raiment—what hast thou, O Star $

Earth has her evils—want, and pain, and care,
Sorrow, and sin—and still o’ermastering wrong
Binding the weak by force or sabtle snare,
Asnd vital crimes, the old gigantic throng,
‘War, famine, pesiilence, defile her throne—
Does coght dim thy sweet light, 1oy radiant one 1

Earth's childran have high thoughts—since that oM day
When shouts presumpiuous rose from Shinar's plain,
Down through long years of disappointed sway
The groping pride of nescience doth msintain,
Prompting each idle search and futile soheme—
Haat thou, too, sages wrapt in such wild dream,

As dazzles my calm vigil? Duy, that brings
Light, ﬁ, and life to all, hath naught for me;

Feverod till night, the dark enchaniress, aings
Her mystic melodies, I wait for thea,

‘T'o pour thy starry music faz along

‘The glorious fields of the sidereal throng.

And yet st times strange throes convulse my heart
‘With deobt and fear—if thon, so long concealed

In thoee resplendent regions, shouldst gepan 3
Suddenly, as thy presence was revealed ;

Oh, in that agony of hope's decline,

I know this mean existence linked with thine

Inseparably !—Bunt whence that link in cast,

I aak not—{Death may solve the mystery !)
Whether from old connexion with the paat,

Ot yoars unborn—enough, that thoa to ma
Dost manifest the still creating word,
‘Which calls from nanght all being—=and is heard.

Then leave me not, most beaatiful, most hright,
Herald and sov'reign of ali future fame ¢
Throngh the far vista of unfalding light,
By &ae shed o’er my memory and my name,
I triumph o'er oblivion Thou hast given
Thysel! my record on the Book of Heaven,

But night doth wear away, and thou hast gonsa
To wilder with thy lustre many » clime,
Feosling through sach enfeebled nerve, apon
Thy lowly watoher, bowed by cares aod time,
33

YO Xi1.~~NQ, LXIY.
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And stained perchance by ain, and pierced by woms
Thou shinest not—1 seek my "qull rpelpose. b7 ’

Once more, once more, 4 denizen of earth,
Once more, 100 conscious of the dust that clings
Around th’ impassioned spirit, from its binth
£till madly scaring on mnperfeet wings,
To perish like the Cretan boy who gave
Man a vain lessan, and himself a grave.

» . [ . -

The wind is chill ; thick early misls ariee ;
Low murmurs pass from valley, fiald, and flood ;
The grey cold dawn steals on through wintry skies;
Hoarser the rolling of Vertove's flood—
Within my cell I shrink, to muse, and be
Apart (rom all the Universs bat thee.

LIFE.

The poeta tell us that [lfa is & stream,

Down which in youth all joyfully we glide,
Abp brightly round our brow tho sunbesms .
And dance the bubbles on the aparkling tide;
And that along the bank are many flowers

For ever bleoming wa in 4ummer boore

But sh! not thos has been fair youth to me?

No flowers have bloomed aleng the sirewm of lifs ;.
And if my bark e'er rode a quiet sea,

The storm too soon has risen in wilder strife,
And dashed my hopes as it doth dash the spray,
And fliog aloft the foam-beads in its play.

But this life is & batthe—no smooth river—
And mer; do wrestle a5 when time was young;
¥et 'tis not for a crown of flowers, that quiver
And die, 83 & Bweet strain from barp-string fung—
‘We wrestle with full many a sterner power,
In the deep midnight and noonday hour.

And I have wresiled with stermn want—my lot
Hath been among the lowly of the eart
The poar, wham even pity reacheth not ;
And while around the world hae danced with mirth,
My portioa hath it been to toil and weep,
And struggle wp life’s pathway ap a steep.

But it shall ot bo thus for aye. The bow
Of holy promise bestan along the sky;

Arnd if sad nighs ascend, and teara etill frow,
The dawning of a better day is nigh,

And we are not as those for whom no 1ay

Of hope appears 1o cheer life’s elouded way

Bhansatalsr, September, 1045
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NEW ENGLAND SUPERNATURALISM,

BY 1. &

WHITTIRE.

(Coacluded )y

Y1

“ Our m

toos tering

perrtd
Bk with the naxt, nnti a liae
Thay wenve, that tuough sarh varksd etage
Bane oo from infancy w age,
Linkiog the spring with sumioer weather,
And ebalning youth and yonrs tof othey.''— Sceic.

Somzravwe of that desply wrought s
parmtition of our Beotch and Irish an-
oastors, embodied in their Banshee nod
Bodack Gies, the meluncholy spec-
tral of coming death, beantifal
in he melody of Moore mod the ro-
mance of Scotl, still exists in New
Exgland A writer in the N, A. Re-
view of 18392, alluding to this subjsot,
exys: “ Our minds involuntarily tarm
to the instanos in which the eazly death
of one of the brightest sons of gendun
in this oity {Boston) was revealed at
the moment of its ocourremee to hia
venorshlo father, himaself sinking under
the pressure of infirmity, at  distance
from bome. We have also heard, on
suthority which we cannot question,
snother insancs, in which a lady of no
valgar mind communicated to her
friends her impression of the death of
s favorito daughter, from whom she
hxd long been separated, and where
the fmpression justified the event.”
T'wo similar inatances have occurred
in my immediate vieinity. During the
late war with Great Britain, a aloop of
war was lost on Lake Erie, and among
thoss wha perished was Lieut. G-—,
of Salisbery. On the night of the
ovamt, his brother, who had just retired
1o rest, was startled by & loud hoarse
ggling sourd, like that produced by
fhnﬂ:g of 2 heavy mass in water.
He loft his bed inatantly and decltared
kis coaviotion that his brothar had just
been drowned in the lske, A cireum-
stance of the same natire oocurred in
ihe camn of Capt B——, of thin town,
whowu';‘hehnymdmwmd near Esaz-
port. memary, probably of ev
resdar, will recur o some pnnleg

“-.
Ja it not possibile that there is a real-

ity in this? May it not be the resnit
oF laws which have hithorio escaped
homan investigation ! q May not the

irit; on the eve of ite ebpume. coms-
r?un.icaxe with belaved objects by the
simple volition of intense sym
without the aid of its ordinary medium ¥
Walon, in his life of Dy. Donne, after
relating a striking cese of this kind,
atternpts to account for it by sappoaing
the existence of a sympethy of soul—
a8 when one of t;& Iuw;én the sune
L} nt is touched, & TESpOnAITe
um be heard from ihe ether,
May not the sundden agony of death,
intenasted by the thonght of some dear
and distant object of affeotion, com-
munickte 8 vibration o the slectzia
chain of mental affinity, atrong snengh
to reach that abject, and impress it
with an unmistakesble sense of ita be-
resvement ! .

As might be expeoted, in a commu.
nity like ours, attempis are not unfre-
quently made to specalate in the super-
natural—to e gain of soothwmy-
ing.” In the sutumn of last year, a
* wise woman' dreamed, or samnambxy-
limed, that a large sum of raeney, io gold
and silver coin, lay baried in the cantrs
of the grest swamp in Poplin, N. H.,
whereupon an immediate search was
made for the procicus metal. Urder
the bleak sky of November, in biting
frost and sleet-rain, some tweno? or
more of grown men, graduates of oar
4 common schools,”’ and lizble, every
mother's san of them, to be made dex-
codie, aquires, and Genersl Cowrt mem-
bers, and such other drill-officers as
may he requisite in the *march of
mind,” might be seen delving in grim
earnest, breaking the frozen earth, np
Tooting ewamp-imaples and hemlooks,
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habits, and wishes of her visitors, which

a0 remarkebly distinguished the late
famous Madame Iew:mand,of Paris.
And if that old squalid sorceresa, in
hor cramped Parisian attic, redolent of

lic and besirewn with the gressy
implements of sorry housewifery, was,
s been affirmed, coneulted by such

pereanages us the fair Josephine Beau-
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hemois, and the *“ Man of Destiny,™
Napoleor himself, is it strange that the
desire to lift the veil of the great mys-
tory before us should overcome, in
some degree, ocur peculiar and most
republican prejudice againat color, end
reconcile us to the disagreesble necen-
Bity of locking at Futarity through a.
black medium 1

yo.

“Thus sith the Book, * Permlt no witch to live,”
Hence Mossachusetts hiath expeiled the race,
Coonecticut, whers swap and dicker thrive,
Allows pot 1o Lthelr feet » reating place,
‘With more of herdthood and lasa of prmce,
Vermont recolvin the rirters grey and lean,
Altows ench witeh her broommptick flight to truce
O'er mighty rocks and mountaina dark with green,
Whers teropests wako their voice and torrants war batereen.'”

8¢ sang Brainard many years ago.
The hospitality of the good peaple of
Vermont is proverbial, and, for aught
wo kitow, it may have been extended
even to thoss whom sea-board Puritan-
ism has folt bound to exorcize and cast
out by Law and Gospel.  But that the
eril brood is mnot entirely extirpated,
evon in the old Bay State, seems mani-
fest encugh.
- It is an old and familiar proverb,
that & certain malignant personage ia
slways nearest at hand when spoken
of ; and, in confirmation of this, since
iy last paper was in rype, & scene of
enuine digbleris has been enacted in
the goodly and respectabla town of
Pepperet!, in an adjoining county.
Thers, it seems, in a veritable witch,
riding o’ nights in this cold autumnatl
moonlight, on a spectral white home,
like that of Dana’s Buccaneer, with

) “ ghostly sides,
Pale streaming with & eold hiue light**
—-g siesd upon whose silent hoof shoe
was never set, onless by the grim arti-
gans of the infernal amithy. A poor
girl, supposed to be ons of her victims,
racsntiz died, snd on the night of her
death the witch was seen riding hurry-
scurry around the hoose, not indeed by
natural eye-sight, but through the ma-
ic epectacles of animel magnetiem.
E meemerised girl wea put on the track
of an old woman long suspected of be-
g little better than she should be.
Bbe found her body lying without an
spirit in it—the merest hosk snd shell
imaginsble, and follewing in the track
of wandering soul, discgvered ite

whereabout. She is at present griev-
ously afilicting another poor child ; and,
as is ngual with such evil-disposed cha-
racters, has made sed work with the
dairiea of her neighbors, bewitching
churns and preventing the butter from
¢ coming”—a ]}}eculiarly disbolic feat,
which Bumns alludes to in his enumera~
tion of the ill-doings of * Auld Clog.
de :|!_

¢ Thence kintra wives wi’ toil an? pain
May plunge an’ plunge the kirn in vain,
For, ah, the yellow treasure’s 1a’en
By witching akill.”

In this case, however, she has not
altogether escaped with impunity, for
the red hot tongs being suddex:.{y ap-
plied to the refrastory cream, & corres-
ponding burn was found the next day
on her own ‘“ghrunk shank.” Upon
this fact and the evidence of the som-
namhulist, some of the good people are
half disposed to hang her outright, aa
an undoubted witch.

The circumstanca of the old wo-
msan‘s abandonment of her body during
her nocturnal equestrian excursions,
reminde us of the hypothesis of the
erudite Dr. Jun Stil]mg, in his “The.
orie der Gristeﬁiunde.‘ The Doctor
professes to believe that the soul in s
state of peculiar exaliation may be dis-
engaged from the body, for a short space
of time, without the supervention of
death, and cites several remarkable in-
stances in suppart of his belief.

During the past summer the quiet
Shakera of Canterbury, N. H., who
profess, in the midst of a smeering gen-
eration, to have restored within Eeel:r
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family limits che lost inmocence snd
purity of Eden, have, I am told, like
oar first pareats, been troubled wuh the
sabtls ensmy. Not baving forgoutan
his old tricks, he han once more orept

into Paradise. He has been only seen
by two or three peculiarly segacioun
but they have

members of the fuml
had several thorough gunm for h.xm,
entire community joining with com-
mendsble alacrity in the search, and at
times very nesr Y succeedmgb;n cap-
taring him. Once nnder the bem they
supposed they had him fast, but he es-
caped the eye of aome Jess vigilant
brother or sister and took refuge under
tha great stane watering-trough. His
cunniog saved him ; and he still, s my
informant states, goes about subjectmg
the worthy family to divera perplexi-
ties and troubles, and new hunts equal
to any recorded in the olden annals of
New-Englard.

Ina lenar which I have just receiv-
od from a distinguished member of the
legal profession in New-Hampehire, a
very remarkable case is parrated. My
friend’s informant was Judge Gove, at
that time attorney-general. i fow years
since while sttending court in Cheshirs
county, in his official capacity, a per-
son came before the grand jury to en-
ter a complaing for murder. As he had
heard of no murder commitied in that
county, he looked at the complainant
carefully, saspecting him to be inune

e was 8 young man of sbout twent
five years of age, geod-looking, intelli-
gont and well-dressed. Perceiving the
liur‘fri.na of the momey-ﬁanen\l, he
said to him, “I do not wonder at your
astonishment ;: examine these papers.”
They were certifioates of good charsc-
ter and Ferfact wapity from a large
number of the most respeciable people
in the town where he resided. He then
rroceeded to state his complaint as fol-

owa ~—In the winter previous he had

been hired to work by a farmer. Soon
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sfter ho went tolive with him he heard
strange noises in the cellar and reoms
At first he took lLittle notice of them
but one night he distinctly heard a
apinning-wheel in the cellsr, and lond
sounds in the entries. The doors flew
’1Fn an soften as they wers Ixtched.
farmer lasughed and remarked :

w Th.q keep np quite a rumpus to~
pight.” The next night he heard
groans sa he went out to feed the clu.la;
soon after he saw a bright light in his
bed-room, and an epparition, which
asid to him: “I will ses you again;
yousre toa much alarmed now,” The
next morning while passing an old cov-
ered well, he heard a noise. He spoke,
and & voice from the weil answered :
“ I am the Irishmen who was murdered
by Mrs. F., and put here.” The far-
mer’s wife saw him looking and bock-
oned to hiro to desist and escape; and
iookmg up he saw the farmer pointi

8 gun at him through the window. ﬁ%
at firat fled, but returning,
roveal nothmg snd continued 10 Iahm'
Soonsafter, however, the farmer
ed to kill him with a sled-stake.
his return one night, the windows in the
lower part of the house seemed biril-
liantly ilurninated. He made some re-
mark about having company, when
suddenly the lower windows hecame
dark and the uppsr ones illaminsted,
and the whole house waa a blaze of fire,
Upon this the farmer swore : * Thisis
that cursed Irishman's work !” He
now left the house, and told the story
to the neighbors, and then was inform-
ed that some years before an Irishman
in the employment of the farmer aud-
denly dissppeared, and was by many
mupposed to have been murdered. Tha
young man made oath that the facts
above stated were in his beliol trum,
but, of eourse, the intelligent
did not deem it & sufficient gromed for
prosacution.

VIIL

'There is one ]ﬁue of the super-
patural whioch perhaps more than any
other is at the present day manifeated
among us, growing out of the enthusi-
ssm which nol unfrequently attends
sirong raligioun feeling and sxcitement.
Thus the state of Trance or Extaay,
the subject of which sometimes visita
in imaginstion the sboder of bleased

apirita, hears ravishing music, and

guzes upon Ineffable Glory,—

“ Seeg distant gates of Eden gleam,
Axnd does not dream it is 4 dream,*—

is mot confined to the Methodlst canpo
gound, but is sometimes among the

phenemena of sn awakepod religiows
lmerest in other seota. Ths doetrine
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of the sseond coming of the Messiah,
which has been :.anausly preached in
atrost all sections of New-England a
fow years past, has had a powerful in-
faenew over the imaginative faculty in
ita recipients. Ome of my neighbors,
s worthy and estimable man, believes
that in Jone, 1838, he saw the *sign
of the Bon of Man in the heavens” at
noon-day—a glorious human form, with
the figure 5 girectly beneath it, indi-
osting that the grest consummation waa
to bo in Bvs years, in 1843.” I have
aiteded to this mibject with somewhat
-of henitation and deliczcy, for I feel
that it is extremely difficult to define
the exnct point where devotion enda
apd famaticism begins. In the beauti-
fol records which Lady Guion, John
Woolman, Dr. Payson and Mary
Pletcher, have lefus of their religious
exporience, we are compelled to make
some sllowance for over-wrought feel-
ing and imagination. Bunyan in his
remarkable auto-biography, “ Grace
Abbunding," tells us that he heard devils
behind him, and that he kioked at and
spurned them ; Swedenbory squelch-
ed s whole legion of fiends on the street
pavement ; Sir Henry Vane, the glori-
ous martyr in the cause of civil and
religious freedom, believed himself
specially called to bear rule in the
millepium ; Luther, with true Teutonic
vigor, daahed his massive ink-stund in
the face of the Annoyer, grimly glar-
ing oo him through the stone wall of
hia cell, being ““ born,"” t0 wse his own
words, “ 10 fight with devils ;' Wesley
was beset with invisible house-haunt-
ers; George Fox rebuked a witch in
his meeting—but sre we therefore to
shut our eyes to the reality of the spirit-
ual life in these men! For mysel, I
cannot but trest with some degree of
reverence and respect every manifosta-
tion of the religious principle even
whers it seems to me the reverse of
that quiet obedience to simple duty,
that sober and * reasonsbls service”
which our heavenly Father requires at
the hands of his childrer. Ths ex-
cesses and extravagances to which I
have alluded, are not the fault of the
great subject itaelf, nor always of the
maaner however objoctionable in which
it is presented. The infinite import-
ance of the soul's preparation for the
great change which aweits it—the ter-
zible and glorioas imagery of the Bible
~—Heaven’s um.mamnabz bliss, hell’s
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torment unutterabls,—the sudden awa-
kening of a sordid earth-bent soul to th
consciousness that broad acres an
hoarded coin are but shadows and phan-
toms, that Eternity and God are reali-
ties—the atartiing inburst of truth upon
a hard dark heart, throwing intolerable
liiht upon its secret sin—the over-
whelming contraet of human weaknesa
and guilt with A.]miﬂlty power and pu-
rity,—surely in all this thers i4 eaough
to shake and cverewe the mirongest
mind. Ofien to minds which have gro-
velled {n the very earth, wholly shaorb-
ed in the sensual, it carries an inatan-
taneous revelation of the tremendous
conditions of their éxistence, It into.
them like the light which shone down
on Saul of Tarsus. They tremble to.
know of a truth that * a spirit is with-
in them,” that life is no longer a mers .
money-making convenience, that the
universe is no longer dead mechaniam ;
even the common sequences of Nature
seem to sireteh beyond the Jimited horis
zon of time and lose themselves in the
Infinite ; the simplest phenomena of
daily life take & solemn and super-
natural character., Ig it strange, that
much circumatances of intense excite-
ment should sometimes lead to & tem-
porary aberration of intellest? It is
indeed painful to witness in a Christiag
assembly the extravagance and super-
stitious folly of an Indian powow, or
the whirl-dance of the Dervishes of
Stamboul. Butthere is a sadder spee-
tacle than even this. It is to sse men
regarding with satisfaction mich evi-
dences of human weakness, and pro-
fessing 1o find in them new proots of
their miserable theory of a Godless
universs, and new occasion for sneer-
ing at sincere devotion as cant, and
humble reverence as fanaticism. Alaat
in comparison with auch, the wildest
and most extravagant enthusinst, who
in the midst of his delusions still feels
that he is indesd a living socul, and an
heir of immeortality, to whom God
speaks from the immensities of his uni-
Yerse, is a pane man. Better is it in s life
like ours to be even & howling Dervish
or a dancing Shaker, confronting imagi-
nary demons with Thalabe's taiisman
of Fairm, than to lose the conscions-
ness of our own spiritual patore, and
lock npon curselves as mere hrute
massce of animal organization—barna-
oles on a dead universs ; Jooking inta
the dull grave with »o hope beyond it ;



earth gazing into earth, and saying to
corruplion, * thon art my father,” and
to the worm, * thou art my sister I’

I have occupied more space than I
intended with ithese papers, and more
then the reader will probably deem pro-
fitable. Iaa demltory maoner I have
thrown together such facts in illustra-
tion of my subject as chanced to pre-
sont themae]ves, with very little regard
o ordar or connexion. ! t has beefn no

of my object to & to thess facts
Efm n% Ii]iluaophi};glymd scientific
analysis. have contented myself
with sketching in dim and indistinet
outline the great temple of mystery,
leaving to others the of ascer-
taining whether it is really a solid strue-
tare or & palsce of clond-land ; and of
isplﬁ with mathematical aecuracy
zekiel's reed to the walls thereof and
the gutea thereof. I shall be satisfied
if T have coniributed in uny degree to
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the innocent amuasment of the reader..
The very nature of my subject has led
me, by sudden tranmtions, from the
T'e to the gay, from the horrible to
the grotesque and ludicrous ; and it has
been diffieult to avoid altogether the
appearauce of irreverence on the one
hand and of credulity on the cther. I
am aware that there are graver aspects
to the subject than any I have present-
ed, and which are entitled to saricas
inqui For the Supernaturalimm of
New-England &nd of all other coun-
tries, is but the exaggeration and dis-
tortion of actual fact—a truth
underlies it. It in Nature herself re-
pelling the slanders of the materialist,
and vindicating her cleim to an jnform-
ing and all.directing Spirit—the con-
fused and incoherent utterance of her
everlasting protest inat * the fool
El;g!ﬂ;n.zhmidin his heart there is me
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Speak low—tread sofily through thess hally!
Here genius lives enshrined,

Hero reign in silent majesty
The monarcha of the mind.

A nighty spirit-host they come

ot avery

¢ and clime,~—

Above the buried wrecks of years
They breast the tide of Time.

And in their presence chamber here

They hold their regal stats,
And round them throng a noble train,
The gifted and the great.

Oh child of toil! when round thy path
The stortme of life arise!

And when thy brothers pass thee by
‘With stern unloving eyea!

Here shall the Poets chant for thes
Their sweeteat, loftieat lays,

And Pruphets wait to gnide thy steps
In wisdom’s pleasant ways.

Come, with these God-anointed kings
Be thou companion here;
And in the mighty realm of mind

Providms, B. L

Thou shalt go forth a Peer,
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AY JOBEPE C. REAL, EDITOR OF *° THE PENNEVLYANIAN,” AUTHOL oF “‘CHAR~
COAL SEETCHES,” RTC.
RO, 1IL
BLYDER DOWNEBYLLE:—A SEARCH AFTER HAPPFINEBS,
(With an Engraving om Stoal.}
“ How happy I'll be to-morrow !’ ex- be the case, for Slyder Downehylle was

claimed lititle Slyder Dowmuehylle, in
apticipation of Christmas ; * oh, how
happy I shall bo to-morrow ™

# dn't you contrive ta be happ
a little now?" replied Uncle John,
who had learned somewhat to dis-
trust anticipation and its gorgeous
prottises.

“ Happy now, Uncle John ¥** retorted
litte Slyder Dowmehylle, rather con-
temptuously, ** happy now !—what with,
I should like to know——what.shall I be
h.sp;g with—now? Where's the can-
dy, the cakes, the pies—where is the
hobby-herse that somebody’a going to

ive me—and all the Christmas gifta ?
ow I wish to-morrow had come—
what a long day—what a long evening
—whzt 2 g{eat while I've got to eleep?”
Little Slyder Downehylle became
gite crosa, and uncle John whistled.
enty-four hours afterward, little
Slyder Downehylle waa still more cross
e had been Eappy with candy, with
cakes and with pies, until be was very
upeomforteble indeed ; he had been
1:;” with toys, until he had quarrel-
led with his litle companions and
strowed ths room with broken play-
things ; he had been happ witl]-: his
hobby-horse, until he gota t'ZI].

# Oh, what a stopid day " said little
Slyder Downehylle, I wish to-mor-
Tow would come—I'll be so happy at
annt Bewsy's.”

It is unnecensary to intrude at aunt
Betsy’s, for the events there were of
a character strongly resembling what
had already ocewrred. Little Slyder
Downehylle went to bed in tears.

It was alwaya s with the unforiunate
Slyder Downehylle. Throughout life,
he wanted something to be happy with ;
and, strangely enough, it mniversally
osgurted that when he had obtained
the thing, it did not prove to be exactly
the thing he wanted, His expoctations
were never realized, and he was, there-
fore, constantly ina atate of disappoint-
ment. Unlucky Slyder Downehylle
It wuaa deplarable too that sach shocld
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auXious to be happy—-he waas alwmys
looking forward to be happr—-—for #0Mo-
thing “to be happy with.” He never
up in the morning but that it was
resolve to be happy in the efternoon
—and, if not succesaful in accomplish-
ing his purpose at that time, he endea--
vored pa far as possible to retrieve the-
failure by forming & similar determina-
tion for the evening. No one ever had
a greater variety of achemes for living
happy—very happy—than he ; for liv-
ing happy next week, for living happy
next month, or next yesr; but it ap-
peared to him that a malignant fate was.
sure to interfere, in order that his pro-
jects might be frustrated. At school,.
he wis always thinking kow happy be-
would be on Saturday afternoon; bot
then sometimes it rained on Saturday
afternoon, or his companions womld
not do as he wished them to do om
Saturday afterncon, or it may be
that although he had toiled hard
for pleasure on Saturday efternoon,
and the toil for pleamure is oftem
the severent of work, he returned home
weary, dispirited and out of temper. Of
course it was unavoidable that his pleas-
ure should be postpened uctidl somer
other Saturday afternoon, d it waa
even sa with the larger holidays, They
never were exactly what they ought to
have been—what they promised to be—
what they seemed to be, when viewed
from a distance, If Slyder Downshylile
went a. fishing, why 2 treacherous bank
would often give way, and then—pray
who can possibly be happy when b;lj)-

ing wet, with his clotheson 1 Nobody

ut poodles. What felicity is thers in
loging one’s shoe in & awamp? Whois
perfoclly happy when BCOUTIRE GCTOBA
the plain, like *swift Camilla,” with
old .'F enking’ big dog—that dog always
bites—rustic doge go—-—fo]lowing close
at hin heels, widely opening 8 mouth
which showed no need of the dentist?
Then, if Slyder Downehylle wert skut.
ing, it not unfrequently happened that
he eried with cold,— {at 2 mirange ar-



soasons, there was the sun. It never
rains but it pours, in this world, Is it
huppinass, think ye, to have ono’s dear
litile nose—incipient Roman, or deter-
mined pug, as the cese may

of a hliater, and to have one's delecta-
ble countenance as red and ae hot as &
scarlet fever ! * There's lime in the
sack*’—invariably, in Slyder Downe-
hylle's sack—it would bo easy to make
reortar of it.

The young Downehylle, finding that

iness eluded his grasp while u boy,

e sure of throwing a noose over its
head when he should be & man. What
oa earth is there to prevent & man’s
being happy, if he chooses—especially
if a man has money, as was the case
in the present instance, Unole John
and Aunt Betsy both being gathered to
their fathers and mothers. My not s
man do as he pleasas 1—go to when
be pleases, and get up when he ploanes
—-~pat what ba pleases and drink what
be pleasest A man is not compelled
to learn lessons. All his aflernoons
are Batorday afternoons—his holidays
Iast all the year round, Who would
not be & man?! “Oh, when I am a
man {** said Slyder Downehylle. 1
wish [ was & man " exclaimed Blyder
Downehylle. *“I wantto be a man !
cried Blyder Downehylle, with impa-
tience,

Hooner or later, at least in the aye
of the law, most boys becoms men, in
despite of remonstrance. Thess boys
are remarkable for an upstart tendency,
and the Downehylles themselves are
not exempt from the peculiarity. So
Siyder Downehylle was a man at last,
though on the whole it must bo con-
feaned that ho did not derive the satis-
faetion from it that he had been led to

e:pe-ei.

» L] L] L]
Slyder Downehylle was extended at
fall length upon a sofa.

“I say, Spiffikens, what shall I be
! I'm twenty-one—I've got plent
of money—I'm aa tired as thunder al-

—what shall T beat, Spiffiikena t*

* Lend me a hundred, and buy your-
self & buggy,~—why dom’t you get a
hngq, to begin with 1"

“ Yes, Spifflikens, I will. You're
right—the Downehylles wers always
E::t”on buggies, you know, Spiffli-

It was Slyder Downehylle's theory,

aftex this ocnversation,—for ha often
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theorized—that happiness was, to some
degree, vehicular ; that, like respecta-
bility, it waa to be found in s gig, if it
were to be found anywhers. So he
bought hitn & sulky and s fast trotter—
s mile in two minutes or thereabouts.
What could escalpe a man who follow-
ed so rapidly ¥ If you wish to be suc-
censful in the purauit of happiness, do
not forget to buy a sulky—there's
nothing like a sulky.

“ Ahs '—that's it "' muttered Blyder
Downehylle, as he tugged at the reim,
and went whizsing along the ike
in & cloud of duat, paseing everythi
on the roed, and carrying conmternation
asmong the pigs, the ducks, and the
chickens.

Slyder thought that this was <&t "
for severa! consecutive days; bat ws
the novelty wore off—thara’a the rub—
{thzt Hamlet was rather a senaible fal-
low—did he Lo keepla ¢ fant trotler 1"}
—bSlyder was not so sure whether it
was the thing exactly, and on the re-
commendation of his friend Spiftikens,
who borrowed snother hundred on the
cocansion, he endeavored to improve it
a little by drinking d e sod

laying billiards, at the ° Cottage.”

‘ast trotters and champagne—fast trot-
ters and billiards, harmonize very wedl,
Under this combinstion, Siyder appear-
ed to think that * it" was considerabl
mere like the thing than before. He
had found « mﬁ:mimw hé happy
with," at last, and so Spifilikens,
It was not howeaver so diffionkt to make
Spifly a happy man,~—only allow him
to go shead, and say nothing about “ re-
turns.” He hates anything sombre—
anything “dun.”

“Now I'm happy,” said Slyder
Downehylle, as he stood on the portico
of the * Cottage,” and saw every eya
fired with admiration on his eatablish-
ment, 88 the boy led his horse and
sulky through the crowd of vehicles.
“ That’s it, 8¢ last!” and he li
another cigar and called for mn ad-

ditionel bottle of iced chn:r.gn.
“ That’s it, cartainly,” remarked Spif-
flikens, at the explosion of the cork.

Slyder Downehylle was perfoctly
aatisfied that this was indeed ' it,” for
a considernble portion of the afternoon,
and, to tell the truth, when he repsennt-
ed his boggy, nodding his head to the
bystanders, as ha h hin coxt-tails
over the hack of the rehinls, ho was
not & litle “ elovated.”
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% There—lot him go!" mid he, toas-
ing & half-dollar o the hostler’s deputy.

%dr. Downehylle's aulky flew like
ightning acroas the lawn,

“ Splendid 1" ejacalated the speeta-
tors.

* Superiaw-—fine!” added Spiffiikena.

The doge tarked—the eolored gen-
tismen who offieintad aa waiters grin-
ped from ear 1o ear. There was quite
a sensation at the * Cottage.”

“That's it, at last!” paid Slyder
Downehylle, triumphantly. But he
forgot Lhat existence, short as it is,
onnnot be erowded all into the exhila-
Tating moment of a “st.4.” Life ia
not 1o be distilled and condensed in
this way, though his life sesmed 10
ooms &8 near it as possible, on the oc-
canion referred to.

Why are we made ambitions! Why
will we endeavor to jump over puddles
that are too wide, when we so often
miss immortality by no more than a
hmir's breadth? But % toach snd go™
is the secret of great enterprises.
Siyder Downehylle was struck with a
desire to sublimate the scblime—to
% ¢’ertap old Pelion,” and old Pelion, as
it was natural he should, resented the
insuit. Downehylle was allowed to
“ touch”—wa often do that—but there
was @ volo on his “ go.”” He wished to
shave the gate-post, in his eurricular
enthusiaym—to astonish the natives
with his charioteering akill. Yet the

plare might have reminded him of
R-m Pheton’s simers weeping,
lank and long.

It certaigly was the champagne—
that last bottle, a0 well iced,

Mr. Downehyile waa out in his cal-
outstion by about the sixieenth part of
ao inch. He waa on & leeahore.

A clond of splinters went up and
eame down agein. < There is but a
Frenchman the more in France,” said
& Bourbon on the restorstion. It was
xlao quite evident that there wus a
salky the less in eximence. As this
oculd not be oonaidered the “ faat trat-
ter's” business,—he having oo further
ooneorn with the matter than to doa
certin number of miles in w #pecific
pumber of minates—he therefore want
straight on to fulfil his part of the con-
truct, and it is 1o be presumed that he
wus miccomsfiul, ss nothing has heen
heard from him since.

“That's not it, after all,” murmured
M. Slyder Downebylle, sa he was
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cerried into the Cotlage for surgiosl
nid.

The bystanders, lately ac full of
admiration, ungreciously placed their
thumbe upon their noses, and wag-
gled their fingers. Greatnesa always
alls, when it meets with an upset.

“ What could you expect from a fel-
low that holds his elbows ®0, when he
drivea?” wus the general remmark,
When we are down every one cen ase
the reason why. The world is always
full of sagecity, after the avent.

Slyder Downehylle is known by the
colored waiters at the Collage as “* the
gemplin that got apilt,” and he was so
xnocked down by the affair that he
felt flat at the alightest allusion to it.
He never hunted happiness in & buggy
sgain, but went slowly home in the
omnibus, and, though it did not enable
bhim to journey very rapidly, he yst
contrived, while in it, 1o arrive at the
concluaion that, if * fast trotiers™ car-
ried others to felicity, the mode of
travel was too rough for him.

He was puzzled. What eonld be
the matter ¥ He was a man, & man of
cash——money in both pocketa; but yet
Slyder Downehylle was not happy—
not particularly happy. On the con-
trary, striking an average, he was, far
the most part, decidedly miserable. Ha
yewned about all the momning; he was
not hungry in the afterncon; he wus
seldom sleepy &t night,—vexatious!

* There's somethung I want,” thought
Slyder Downehylle ; * but what it is—
that's more than I ean tell; but it is
something to be happy with. Wha
other people get for the purpose that
they go grinninq about 80, hang me if
I ean discover.’

Slyder Downehylle was rather good
looking, ahout these times—not de-
cidedly “s love,” but well enough;
and so, a8 nature had been propi-
tioua, he atruck out & new line—s ver
popular lina—the hair line. He culti-
vated whiskers, “ fringing the bazse of
hia countenance ;" he set up & mous-
tache; he starred his onder lip with
an imperial, and he balanced the super-
structure with the claasienl “ goatee "
Medusa herself never had mora luxn-
riantcuwrla. 'When Slyder Downehylle
wanted to find himself, he waa obliged
to beat the bushes. Ha hall
the dey with a brush in his hand, in
adjusting his embellishmente—in giving
them irresistible exproasion; and the
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rest of the time was consumed in car-
rying them up and down all manner of
atreets, and to all sorts of public places.
Slyder Downehylle was now the envy
of the young hloods about town, and
was regarded as & perfeet Cupidon
by the ladies. How, indeed, could it
be otherwise! Birnam Wood had come
to Dunsinane—not a featurs was dis-
cornible. Eaau and Orson were shave-
lings and shavers t Slyder Downe-
hyﬁa. But, notwilthstanding the fact
that Samson found stren in hin
hair, Slyder was not so Jucky. A
thickast hedge cannot keep out ennni.
It ia true that the buffalo and the bison
at the menagerie took Mr. Slyder
Dowmnehylle for a patriarch of the tribe,
fresh from the head waters of the Ore-
gon; yet, afler ali, Slyder's spirit wea
nearly as bald of com.l'rlrt a8 the " hair-
leas horse"”—that unfashionable qua-
druped. It mustbe confersed, however,
that there were gleams of consolation
attendant upon his bristly condition.
The servanta at the hotels atyled him
“ mouneheer ;** how delighiful it is to
be mistaken for what you are not!
Peogle thought he talked * pretty l500-(!
English, copsiderin',” and, best of all,
the little boys ran backwards that they
might look with wonder at his face,
while the smaller children went
acreaming into the house to call their
mammas to see the “ funny thing.”
But “false is the light on IIElc:u-j"a
plume;” and it is no leas false on
glory’s hair. Even the excitement of
such enviable distinction as this soon
wenrs away, and it may be questioned
whether, barring the expense of soap,
a furry-faced gentleman is, in the long
run, much happier than the more sober
citizen who has so little taate for the
picturesque aa to shave several times &
week, and who is neither & * foundling
of the forest” nor a perambulatory
Moses, alwaye among the bulrushes.
Elyder Downehylle, therefore, re-
.inforced his whiskers by an elaborute
care in dress. He was padded intoa
medel of symumetry; but although the
buckram was judicionsly placed, he
soon asceriained that this was not the
kind of bolstering he wanted. The
cotton made him warm, but it did not
make him bappy—not quite. It was
* nothing to be thus,” unlesa one were
“pafely thus.” Slyder Dowmehylie
began to feel small when his mascglar
dovelopments were hung vpon the bed-
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.  Which was Slyder, in the main
—he beneath the cover, or that largen
part of him against the wall? He wos
tired of packing and unpacking ; wenried
with being * spectacular.”

It was not exactly kind in Uncle
John and Aunt Betsy—though they
thought it was—thus to bequeath their
savings to Slyder Downehylle. Thair
legacy perplexed him sadly. He dis-
coverad, in a very short time, thes
money is not in itself-—notwithsandi
the fact that it is generally known as
the “ one thing needful”™-the material
of happineas. But he was clear in his
own mind that it was something to ba
got with money. Still, however, ha
could not find it—that “ something to
be beppy with"—that cake, that candy,
that sugar-ice, that hobby-horse. When
hia game was run down, why, it was
ouly & fox after all.

% Life's ap imposition—a humbug,”
mid Slyder Downehylle, pettishly ;
“I've tried much of the fun that’s said
to be ip it, and I'm beginning to have
an ides it's & confounded stupid piece
of busineas, wheno a man has seen it
pretty much all through, like a farce at
the theawe. I'm sure 1 dont know
what to be at pext. There's a man 10
be hung to-morrow ; but I've seen two
or thres fellows hung, and they do it
just alike. The fun 18 soon got out of
that. Then there’s to be & fight some~
where thia afternoon; but what's a
fight, or a race, or anything, in short ®
A spree ie to come off to-night at
Crinkumerankum’s, but I supposs every-
thing’s to travel down our throats in the
old way—botheration !

" You should go it," remarked Spif-
flikens, * go it strong—that’s the way to
scatter the blue devils: go it strong ; and,
es the poet judiciously remarks, * go it
while you're young." That’s the time-—
lend me fifty, and I"] show you & thing
or two—there are several things to ba
seen yet, by individuals who don't wear
apectacles, his is good brandy,
Slyder—prime brandy—where did i
corse fromt Have you got any more t
Brandy’s wholesome. 1t agrees with
almost everybody.”

Thie postulate is not exactly o self-
evident as Mr. Spiffiikena thought it to
be ; bat while it is not clearly proved
that brandy agrees with every : yot
it was plain enough that Spifili
agreed with it, and Slyder Downehylle
began likewiss to have s alight agree-
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mont with that adjective, both in num-
ber and person.

He followed the advice of Spiffiikena.
No one knew the world better than
Spifftikens, and, therefore, Spiflikens
must, of course, bo right,—sao Slyder
Downehylle became convivial. He
mlept by day and he frolicked by night.
If this was not the long-sought *it,”
where could * it™ be. glyder Dawne-
hylle waa merry—exceeding jocose.

e was sometimes tarned ont of three
theatres in one evening—he had fought
in & ball-room—had thrashed several
watchmen—had been honored with
# private hearings” by the magistracy,
and had been more than once almost
beaten to & jelly. Slyder Downehylle
earned the right and title to ba koown
an 1 spirited youth, and so be wan,
Enamﬁy. But, by dint of repetition,

e blue began to disappear from thia
slum also—the peach wans no longer

owny. If it had not been for the
peach-brandy, what would have become
of Slyder Downehylle? It was not,
indeed, perfect blisa—Slyder was sub-
joct to headache in the earlier part of
the day—yet it was aa nearly “some-
thing to be happy with,” as he had yet
been ensbled to dissover.

It was a hard case, view it aa you
will. Mr. Slyder Downehylle wanted
to be happy—he had the greatest dis.
poeition to be happy. He had tried
evory possible oxperiment in that direc-
tion that either he or Spifiikens could
aaggest; but yet he was a dejected man,
even when tipey twice-a-day. He could
find no delight that waa of & subatantial
oharcter—nothing to which he could
constantly reour without fear of disap-
pointment and disgust—nothing that
would wear sll the week through and
be the same to-day, to-morrow, and the
day after that. It wae in vxin that he
intermingled hia pleasures—took them
in allermation—over-cat bimself in the
morning and over-drank hirmself in the
evoning, or reversed the process, tarn-
ing the bill of fare upside down. It
came all to the same thing in the end.
There must be something wrong—why
eould pot Slyder Downehylle bet py
Who labored harder to beil down
eornmon-place and to extract from it
the easence of felicity—to concentrate
the soup of life, and to elicit easentials
!ror their insipid dilution !

men langhed in the play-house—
faughad several times pW{m right
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had he to laagh in" that aide-sbhald
manper! Slyder Dowmehylle cou
not langh—he sew no particulsr joke
that required it ; but the man laughed
again, and when Slyder requested him
not to make a fool of himself, the man
pulled Slyder’s uose. Hope deferred
engendera fierceness. Slyder quarrsl-
lerf with the man about making so free
with ancther person’s nose, es if it were
a bell-pull or a kmocker. A noss isnot
much to be sure—many nosea are not
—but when a nose is constituted a point
of honor, it expands It.o the dimen-
aions of & hical promontory—it
ia peni.nsul%erg-g{talr; a disputed tarr?wry,
over which no one can be allowed to
march, much leas to make settlementa
upon it. Slyder Downehylle resolved
to stend bg his nose, and a0 he stood
up toit,and a duel wne the consequence
—=a duel, according to the harbariam
custom of modern times, which was
fought before breakfast. Who can ba
surprised that there is so much bad
shooting extant on these interesting
occcasions? A gentlemsan, no matter
how much of a gentleman he may ba
in proper Lours, cannot rensonably be
expected to be sltegether a gentleman—
altogether himself—at such an ancivil-
ized time of day. A man may be val-
tant enough afler nine o’clock—when
he has had his coffee and muffins—he
may be able to face a battery in the
forenocn, and ready to lead a forlom
hope when he haa dined somfortably ;
but to ask one to get up to be shot at,
in the gray of the morning-—in the midst
of foga and all sorta of chilly discomfort,
his boota and his troweers draggled with
dewr, and himself unsustained by a
breakfast, why the whole thing is pre.
sterous 1 17% man ¢&n be valisnt un-
ona ho is warm, and 86 no man can be
warm without his breakdust, it is a de-
monstrated fact that breskfam in iteelf
valor, and that one may be frightenad
before breakfast, without the slightest
disparagement to hisy charaocter for
eourage. Master Barnardine was night
when he refused to get gp early to go
to the gallows. There is a time’ for all
things. But Slyder Downehylle waa
not more alarmed than was right and
proper—rot more, probably,than his an-
onist. * How do they come an I*
sald the surgeon to Golish Bluff, who
acted as Slyder's second. The fourth
shot hed been interchanged and mno
blood drawn. * As well aa could be ex-



peotad,” replied Golish ; © they are
spproximating—the seconds don't have
t0 dodge now, and the principals are
not 8o lilely a8 they were, 10 shoot off
their own toes. lice makes per-
foet. Genuemen, are you ready i—
owe, two, thrae!”—bang '—bang '—The
man had winged Siyder, and both were
giasd—the one that it wes eafely over,
w0 far as he was concerned, and the
other thai the affair wes finished and
O worse, 80 far a8 he was concerned.
Further approximations might have
boer dangerous. But the result was
a dowaright flying in the face of poeti-
oal justice, owing no doubt to the fact
that poetical justice wisely lies abed
tili the jnst bell rings.  But then,as Go-
Lish Blufl announoed 10 the parties hel-
ligerent, Slyder Downehyllo was “aatis-
fied,” sad who slse had & right to com-

int His nose was the festure most
anterested and it said nothing, “as no-
body knows on ¥—for it was now & nose
whiok, when ed in ite metaphyai-
osl and honorabde aspect, notwithatand.
ing ite rubid tinte, hed not a stain upon
its esontoheon. The bullet in ita mas-
tar's shoulder had been soapauds to ita
Feputation, and the duel had been brick-
duost to the uatre of ita glory. BSiyder
Domhgl.le's nose sctuslly * shone
agsin,” brighter than ever. His arm,
no donbt, wes in a aling—the same arm
that had comveyed so roany alings into
him, 1o support him, comiort him and
keep him wp,~but his wose waa self-
susteiged ; it hed been proved to be a
featore not 1o be handled with mmmty
But what are noess, afler all—whatare
powes in the abatract—noses individual-
ly corsidersd ? Slyder, in the end, did
not care much who polled his nose, se
they did it gently.

He wis engaged in solving a great
moral problem. He loft ihe longitude
nud the squaring of the circle io intel-
locts of an inferior order. It was for
him to determine whether it was pos-
mibie to live npon the principal of one’s
health and capaciles for enjoyment,
without being restricted to such beg-
gurly feturns as the meze interest there-
of. Ag for contenv—the * being happy
with one’s welf,’ ss Uncle John ex-

Tossed ir—this was a very flat sort of
ppiness in Slyder Downehylio's esti-
mation, if, indeed, he ever placed it in
that category st all. 1t wea by no
means siroag enougb for the purpose,
Happy upon water t—* T'l trouble you
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for that o brandy,” said Slyder
Downehylle. He desired that his ex-
istence should be one vast bowl of cham-
pagne panch—an everlasming minoe-
pie—torrapins snd turtle soup—ghn-
ciers of ice-cream and cataracts of
cognac, sunned by frolic and fannad by
the breeze of excitement,—s * perpe-
tual spree!” There were to be no s~
dy eides of the way in his resplendent
world, —How many pracucal philoao-
ers have failed in the same pursuit !
5 the aurum potabile never to be dis-
coverasd ! Are we always 1o come dowa
to the plain reality, at Jast? Dowme-
bylle conld not endure the thooght.—
" More cayenne, if yon please.”
* Have you ever tried faro 1" whis.
Eered Spifflikens ;—* there’s considecn-
le fun at fare, when you are up o it.”
Spifflikeaa Ruaad tha bortls. Sy~
der Downehyile had never wied furn,
but he did try it, and thought that he

mther liked it. In short, 1t i od
upen aecquaintunce. A 1 he
had reached the sitima Thule. . Thé

“ something 10 be happy with ” had, ta
all appsarance, beon found  Redheif-
fer was but a goose. He knew nel
where to look for the * perpetusl m-
tion”~—the everlasting jog t0 the Sage
Ei.ng spirit.  But the top of cur speed

rings the end of the rmace. He whe
moves mosi rapidly,is the aconest at
the ciose of his career. Faro is fiekla,
sod Biyder Downehylls, in his zeal 1
Li{le enjoyment upon enjoymeni—eo bw

PPYy i ible, with several dn1
at o umafl‘a:d unluckily & Mwbit
not taking even his faro * plain;” lm
needed syrup also in that effervescing
dranght, and as his head beeame warm,
the “cool™” amounts in his poskets
melted away.

Slyder Downehylle was a oushlons
man—his ressarches after felicity bhad
not only proved unsuccessful, but hed
left him without the means of future
progression, He wss bemired bali-
way—bswamped, as it were, in sight of

rt. Even Spifflikens cut him dead.

he tailors desired no mare of his cos-
tom—his apariments at the hotel wers
wanted. he *credit sysiem ” was
out of fashion. Financiering had hess
elipped in i wings. How dolsfal locks
the candie when capped with an sxtin~

isher! The woanded aquirrel drope

omlimb 10 limb. The world has many
wounded squirrels, besiles those thai
crack nuts to earn & living.  Just woal
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» squirrel was Slyder Downehylls, com-
pelled, bafore he reached the top of his
aapiring hopes, to abandon every step
that he had so toilfully surmounted.

How he now obtained snything to
eat, is not exactly known. is mode
of obtainin rug something to drink, ia, if
not origi

certainly ingenious. He
never goes to the
for hys::ull

ump, having no laste
or does he find water
with & hazel tmg. He bas & more ef-
foctive * twig” than that. He lounges
in bar-rooms, and as his old scquaiatan-
coa, searchers after happiness not yet
brought up with a “roued tum,” go
there to drink—a dry bar is & sad im-
iment Lo nevigation—it is astonish-
how very solicitous he becomes in
reference to thejr health.

“ How do ye do, Mr. Jones?! I've
nothadthe easure of seeing you for
a lo How have you been 1"

¥ well, Downehylle, pretty
well—but excose me—DBibo and I are

to ¢y aomet.h.m "
‘cmafh ou—I don't care

much if Ido oin. he pale brandy—
yos—that anawer,” would be Sly-
der Downehylle’s renponse under such
circumstances, from which it is ap
rent that misfortune had somewbal im-
pured his un.n of hearmg

Slryder Downeh He is luppoaod to
be yet about town, looking earnsstly for
his andiscovered happinesa. The last
time he was seen by credible wit-

nesses, they poted him busily employed
in pla “ All Fours,” m front of
John oetelry—a game probably

lelected u emblemﬁo of his now
ereeping corndition. He lounges no
more in fashionable resarts. Cham-

The Mountains.

9T

ﬁ.gne punch is & mers reminiscensca,
Hava.naa are converied into * long
nines,’ and him bibulations are at two
conts 6 gless, making up iv piperine
pungency what they lack in delicacy
of flavor. He is sadly emaciatad, and
in all respecta considerahly the worse
for weer, while a hollow ,congh indi-
cates that his phyaicel cepabilities have
proved inadequate to the requirements
of his method of employing life, and
are faust dropping to pieces. Slyder
Deownehylle 1s ¢ uently more mel-
aneholy than ever. He is troubled with
doubts. Perhape he may have procesded
vpon an error—perhaps the principle,
the high preasure principle, of his ac-
tion was not the right one. It may be
that excitement is not happinese—that
our pleasures are fleeting m proportion
to their intenaity-—that indeed, if * life
be a feast,” the amonnt of utinfaction
to be derived from it, is rather dimin-
ished than incroased by awallowing the
viande hastily and by having a free
recourse to condirneots, 8o
physical economy is a8 wise u:.cl B8 ne-
coasary to well-being, w8 economy of
any other kind, He is almost led to
suppose that his * something to be
ﬁy with,” is & fallacy ; he never could
old it within his gresp,and he inclines
to the beliaf that a man probably does
well to have a home in himeelf, that he
may nct always be cnmpelled to ru.n
abread for recreation, or to a
his senses tp give vivacity to Lﬁe hour.
If it wore his luck to begic again, per-
baps he might try the tack thus indi-
cated.  But that holiow congh !—Our
experiences oft reach their cli too
late ; yot others may learn from the
exnmplo of Siyder Downehylls.

THE MOUNTAINS.
I tove ye, Mountaina?! for since earliest time,

‘Whea T'yraon
And through L{

hath bared his ruthiess hand,
e valleys of the fated lend,

Let loose the craven ministers of crime ;

Cnmsaned the sod, as 'twere in very mirth,
‘With blood of boary sire, and generous youth,

And in Gor's name razed to the reeking earth,
The unstained altars of eternal Truth ;

Your snow-capt crags, upon whose dl:zy beight

The daring vulture atays its weary flight;

Your dark recesses, where the black wolves den,
And culaws dwell—more mereifal than he—

Have been the refuge of unconguered men,
And home and citade] of Liberty.

Xom Bedfvrd, Mass.

R 8. 8. Apnpos.
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THE FARMER.

From golden morn, 1ill dewy ey8,
‘When ths sky gleama bright and red,
With many a strong and sturdy stroke,
1 labor for my bread.
No eickly fits nor ills T dread,
My chest in deep snd broad,
And though I work the live-long day,
I rise and thank my God.

No lily hue is on my brow,
No ringe on my hard hand,
I wield the axe, | drive the plough,
Or when black war shrouds the land,
I seize my father’s well tried brand,
And that for Freedom's sod
It is my glorious right to bleed,
I rise and thank my God.

And when my daily task in o’er,
And the sun is sinking low,

Anr faim with work and honeat toil,
To my humble roof I go,

1 see the perfumed city bean
With his ebony walking rod,

And that I am noet a thing like him,
I rise and thaonk my God.

The widow's prayer upon my ear

Unbeeded never felt,
I ne’er beheld the orphan's tear

But my own heart’s foant would swell.
I never heaven for gold wonld sell,

Nor for wealth would stoop o fraud,
A t yet an Aonest man,

riso and thank my God.

And when the good sun floods with light
Thia !and of liberty,
And spreads around my happy aight,
As in prayer 1 hend the knee,
That I am strong, and bold, and free,
In the land my fathers trod,
With quiverininl;is, and with out-stretched arms,

I rise and my God.
Wu. Haome Lyria.
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La Gronde Breatichs.

LA GRANDE BRETRCHE.

i TALE.®

Ox the outskirts of the amall town of
V¥endoms, situated on the banka of the
Loire, stands en old, dark, high-roofed
house, entirely insulated, without vicin-
age of any kind to disturb its secluaion.

In front of this dwelling, is a garden
terminating on the river's edge; but
the box-wood, in titae past carefully
trimmed, which marked its walks and
alleys, now grows in freedom; the
hedge enclosares receive no care; the
goung willows born in the Loire, have
rapidly increased insize ; weedsin rich
vegeration crowd the river slops; the
frut trees have remained unclipped for
ten years, and have ceased to bear.
The garden paths, once well sanded
and graveiled, are gruss-grown; in
fact, SJeir outlines are scarcely distin-
guishable.

It is easy, nevertheless, to discern
from the hill-top strewn with the ruins
of the ancient cestle of the Dukes of
¥endome, the only spot from which the
vye can plunge into the recesses of the
enclosure,—it is easy, I say, to discern,
that at soms peried of time more or less
remote, it must have been the reaidence
of some good old gentleman, fond of
roscs, dahlias—of hotticuiture, in a
word—and also, perhape, sdditted to
good and luscious fruit.  You can sl
pes an arbour, or rather the remains of
one, under which is a wable which time
has not entirely destroyed.

In the presence of thus garden, which
is no more, you divine the peaceful de-

Lighta of country life, just as the epi-
taph on the dead may indicate the pur-
paits of the living: and, then, to com-
plete the soft melancholy impres-

sions it awakens, you find on oce of the
walls a rustic sun-dial decorated with
the familiar inseription :

Fugit hora brevis,

Of the' house itself the roofs are
crumbling, the ahutters closed; the
balconiea are oovered by thousands of
aswallows’ nests ; the doors are_ open;

high grass grows from the interstices
of the atone stepe; the iron work is
Tusled ; the moon, the sun, winter,
summer, have worn the wood, loosened
the frames, dilapidated all. The silence
of this forlorn mansion is only disturh-
ed by hirds, cats, rats, and mice, who
go and come in freedom. An invisible
hand has traced througbout the word—

Mystery !

f your curiosity should urgs you to in-
spect this housa on the street aide, you
will discover a large door, the top of
round form, in which the children of
the couptry have made inpumersbla
holes. I subsequently learned that this
door had not been opened for ten years.
Through thess irreguler openings yon
may remark the perfect harmony ex-
isting between the {ront on the garden,
and that on the court yard.

Clumps of grass are scattered over
the pevements ; enormous crevices fur-
row the walls ; creeping ivy ornerents
the copings. The door-mtepa are dinlo-
cated ; the belI-r:ﬁe is rotted; the

tters hroken ; around is void,
g:mln.te, and silent. ‘This manajon is
an enigma of which no ooe knows the
solution. It bears the name of La
Grande Bretéche, and waa formerly a
small fief.

During my stay at Vendome, the ro-
mantic view of this singuler house be-
camsé one of my livelieat pleasnres. It
was something better than a ruin. To
& ruin are attached historical recolloc-
tiocs, known facte, the authenticity of
which contempiation cannot reject;
but, in this itation etill erect, and
yet in the progress of self-destruction,
there was a secret, an unknown, un-
discovered design: at least, the whim
of some eccentric fellow-being.

More than une evening, my ateps lod
me to the wild hedge which pretected
the enclosure ; then, in defiance of ita
prickly thorns, I made my way inte
this gurden without an owner, into this
pro which was no longer either
publio or private; snd I would there

* From the Frouch {waried and adapted) of Balmac.

¥YOL, X1II.=—=NQ LXT.
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remain for whole hours contempiating
its disorder. I would not, for the make
of learning the true story to which
doubiless was owing the strange scene
before me, question the towmspeople; for
there my imagination indulged itsell’ in
vague romence ; and, had I known the
motive, perhapsa trivial one, of ita for-
mken state, 1 might bave lost the un-
expressed poetry in which 1 revelled.

. this retreat, a3 | have said, I pass-
od much of my time : I found in it the
sanctity of the cloister, the e of
the grave-yard, without the dead who

to you from their tombstoues;
rural life was there with ita serems
repose, its messured tranquillity.—
There I often wept; there no emotion
of iet{ was possible. I have been
ahalien by andden terror by the whir-
ring passage of the hurried wood-
pigeon shove my head. The soil is
moist; you muel guard against the
Yrzard, the viper, and other tribes of
woxious life whose home you invade.
You mest not dread the cold; in & few
moments you will find its icy mantle
fall nobidden on your shoulders. Pluce,
¢ircumatances, and dieponition of mind
at the time, incresssd my natural sus-
ceptibility. 1 would have trembled at
a shadow. One night that I had fash-
toned out a tale, 8 drama amsociated
with the dreary locslity, the mere rns-
tling of un antique weather-vane start-
Jod me. It struck me na the moaning
of the desolale roansion.

I returmned to my inn with gloomy
shoughws. After supper my landlndy
entered the room with ap air of myste-
Ty, saying :

“ M. Regnault is here, sir "

“ Who ia M. Regnault 1

“*The gentlemen does not know M.
Regneult ! Indeed i And she went
out,

A moment after her departure a
man of very ordinary appearance en-
sered the apartment.

#Te whom, sir,’” said I, “have J
be Ronor of speaking ¥

He sat down, placed his hat on the
table, and replied, robbing his hands:

“T am, sir, M. Regnaaht.”

I bowed.

“ I am the notary of Yendome.”

“ Well, air 1 exclaimed .

“A moment, sir! I am told that
you are in the habit of occasiomly
walicing in the garden of la Gronde
Bretiche. . .

Ls Grands Bratéehe.

[Nev..

* Yes, sir.”

#*] do not wish to scenss you of &
crime, bt in the name and as executor
of the late Countess de Merret, J munt
request you to discontinue your vieitm.
You ere a stranger, and may not be
aupposed to know the reasons which I
have for abandoning to rain the best
house in Vendome. Its astate may ex-
case your curiosity, but representi
the injunctions of the late proprietor,
have the honor to repeal that you mre
requested never again to place
foot in that garden. 1, myself, since
the opeping of the will, have never
entered the house. We merely num-
bered the doors and windows, mo a2 to
fix the mmount of taxes due te the
State, and these are paid by me ama-
ally oat c’lf funds appropristed for the

ur -‘
“May I ask what motives ocensioned
this siuqu.lar arrepgament 17

# 8ir,” replied he, * you ghal knew
all I know. One evening, mow tem
years ago and more, | was sent for by
the Conntess de Merret, then residing
at her Chateau de Merret. The mes-
sege was delivered by her maid, who
is now B servant in this inn. You
must know that a short time previously
the Comte de Merret had died in Paris.
He perished miserably, the vietim of
incessant dissipation. Om the day of
his deperture frorn Vendome, the
Countess abandoned Grande Breibche.
It was said that she kad caused all the
forniture to be bumed on the lawn.
For about three months the Count and
his wife had lived in a strange manner..
They denied themselves to all vistom,
and occupied different parta of the
house. After her hasband's departure
the Counteas was only to be mseen at
church ; she declined all communica-
tion with her friends, and was airesdy
en altered woman the day she lsfl /s
Grande Bretéche for Merret. She
was very ill, and had doubtless desg‘r-
ed of her health, for she died withomd
seeking medical advice. Many here
thought that she was not quite right in
her head, My cariosity wasa Jz
excited on learning that Madoeme
Merret required my professional as-
sistance ; but I was not the only one
who knew it; the same evening, al-
though it wuas late, it wan re
sbout the town that I was o
Merrel.  The maid answered my ques-
tions vuguely ; ahe maid, howerer, that
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the Countess mud received the last
offices of religion, and Lhat a; ¥
she would not survive the night. I reseh-
ed the chatesu af about elaven o’clock,
and was introduced withont delay to
the bed-chamber of the Countess. A
dim light scarcely emabied me to dis-
tingoish ohjects. The Countese re-
in a large bed ; on a table wishin

r reach lay a volume of the Jmita-
fion of Christ ; austere devotion seem-
ed to have removed from the room the
usual aocessaries of wealth and rank.
Approaching closa to the bed I could
séa the oceupant. Her face was like
wax, snd was shaded over by loog
ringleta of blaok and white hair. Her
Isrge black eyes exhausted by fever
scarcely moved io their desp orbits.
Her forehesd was dump; her hands,
bones covered with skin ; each muscle
and vein waa vigible, It waa u pitifnl
wight. Although in the discharge of
professionnt daty, I was well accus-
txmoed to desth-bad scenas, I must con-
fesn that nothing I had ever witmessed,
fumilies in tears, and the lasi agoniea
of the dying, struck me so painfully aa
that lona and silent woman, in that vast
chatesn, Not & sound was heard;
even the breathing of the poor lady

waa imperceptible. I stood sill, gazing
at her with a apecies of stupor. At last
ber lazge eyes moved ; aha tried to mise

her hand, which fell back on the bed;
the following words issued from her
lipe like a whimper; her voice had
ceased to be a voles :

“] have expected yoo with great im-
patience.”

The simple effort brought the color to
her cheeks.

“ Madam,” eaid I.

She motioned me to be silent.

At this moment the old purse rose
and whi W0 me.

g not & word. She eannot
sufler the [east noise.”

I eat down,

After & few instants the dying wo-
man collested what ramained to her of
strength, and with painfnl axertion,
brought forth from under her pillow, a
sealed paper,

“] sommit to you,” maid she, * my
lawt will; Ah'! ob God i—Ah!" That

waa all,
8he the eruoifix on hex bed,
baze it xapidly to her lipe, apd died.

The expression of her fixed ayes still
caaos meo W shudder when I recer to

La Grande Bretbchs,

|

'i;'.h She muost have soffared much.
ore was joy in her partin aud
ber desd ayje zaminodp:r g gue

1 carried away the will.

When opened, I read that the tosta-
tor had appointed me her executor.
She willed the whole of her property
to the hospital st Vendome, with tha
exception of some special legacies : but
now | must inform you of her diree-
tiona respecting /o Grande Bretdche
She enjoined me to leave that house
during Bfty years, to date from the day
of her death, in the preciss state in
which it then wae—to forbid entrance
to it to all persous—to sbatain from
the slightest repair, and, if necesaary,
to procure the servicer of a8 kesper to
secure the execotion of her intantions.
At the expiration of the term named,
the house will belong to me—to ma or
my heirmm——that is to eay, if the wishes
of the testator have been complied with ;
if not, Ja Gronde Bretéche will to
ber natura! heirs, but still with Lﬁe cot-
dition of executing oertain acta sat forth
in & codicil arnexed to the will and
which is not to be openod until after
the expiration of the ﬁg; years. Such
was the notary's tale.

] most confess, sir, that you have

roduced on me a very deep impresaior.

on must surely be able to form some
eonjeciure tonching the strange stipu-
iations of the will.”

# 8ir,” said he, “ I can truly and sia-
cerely assure you that it is not in m
power to throw any light on the sub-
ject. The will iteelf is gilent, and
nothing is known of the manner of tha
life of the late Counteas which poinds
to a probable solution of my story.”

He wes scarcely gone when he was
soceeeded by my good-humered Iand-
lady.

“'Waell, sir, 1 suppose M. Rognaalt
has teen telling you his old atory ebouat
la Grande Bretiche "

“ Yen"

“ What hes be told yoo i

1 repesated, in o few words, the dark
and mysterious narrative, My land-
Iady was all attention.

“ Now, my dear madam Lepas®
said I, in eoncluding, *you appear to
know more. You knew M. de Merret.
What sort of & men waa he 1"

“M. De Merret was a tull, hand-
o0mo man ; the [adies here asy that he
waa pleasing ; he mrest have had soma-
thing to reeonunsnd him, slee e woald
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.mot have won the hand of Madame de
Merret, the richest and most beautiful
heirese of these pams. The whole
town was at the wedding; the bride
was sweet and engaging. They seem-
el loben hapﬁy couple.”

% Did they live happily 1"
“#0Oh'—Yes: at least 5o fur ws could be
resumed. Madame de Merret wan a

Eind, end indeed, in every respect, an
excellent person. She may have been
cccssionally annoyed by the hamy
temper of her husband ; but he was, at
bottom, a good roar—a litlle proud—"

“ Nevertheless there must have been
some catastrophe to bring sbout & vio-
lent separation "

*T have not spuken of any caiasiro-
phe—I know of none.”

“] ain now guits ceriain that you
do.”

“Well, sir, I'l] tell you a]l, Seeing

o received a visit from M. Regnault,
{ doulned not but thet he would speak
to you about Madarme de Merret, and
80 it made me think that I would my-
solf conenlt you on a matter which
sorely troubles my conscience. 1 be-
lieve you to be a good, honest gentle-
man, and are indeed the first person I
have met with to whom it would seem

I might confide my secret.”

“My dear Madame Lepas, if your
wocret is likely to involve me, I would
rather forego the gratification of my
ouriosity.”

* Don’t be alarmed—!listen :

* At the time the Emperor seat here
several Spaniards, prisoners of war,
one of them, a young man on parole, by
order of the government, took up his
quartera in this house. He was a
grandee of Spain; he had a name in os,
sad in dis—DPujos de Feredia, I be-
Leve. I have his name on my books,
where you may read it if you please.
0! he was a handsome youth, not tal],
but perfectly made; small hands, of
which he ok exceeding care; long
black hair, brilliant eye and dark com-
plexion. His manners were polished
and affable. We all Joved him,—and
yot be was no talker; ailent and pen-
sive, he read his breviary daily, like
any priest, and regularly aitended all
the offices of the church. And where
would he plece himselft At two steps
from Madame de Merret's chapel, As
be had taken that position the Gret time
he appeared in churoh, no one attribert-
€d o him any particoler intention ; be-
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siden, the eyes of the poor young man
were never seen to wander from his
book.

“In the evening he would walk to
the mounwin, amorg the ruina of the
castle; it was his sole wmusement.
The first days of his captivity, he fre-
quently returned very late ; but as wa
were all anxious to please him, there
was no interference with hia habits.
He had 2 key for the door, and let him-
self in and out at pleasure.

] remember one of our men telling
that he had seen the Spanish grandee
swimming far out in the river, like a
real fish. I ventured to caution him
ageinst danger. He sesmed o regret
having been seen in the water.

“ At last, sir, one day, or rather one
moming, he was missing. He never
returned. . . . Afler much searching,
I found e writing in & drawer in which
were fifty large gold Portuguese pieces,
worth about 5000 francs; then there
were diamonds of the velue of about
10,000 more. The writing said that in
the event of his not returning, the
money and diamonds were to become
our property ; and that it wouid be un.
nacesaary to make any search for him,
as doubtlear he would have succeedad
in making his esoape.

“In those days I still had my husband,
who in the morping had gone to look
abont for the Spaniard; and here, air,
is the most singular part of the story.
He brought back, sir, the gentleman’s
clothes; he found ther under s l-l-l'qe
siwone, on the banks of the river, nearly
oppusite la Grande Bretéche. It wus
early in the morning, and my husband
met no one by the way; so, after read-
ing the letter, he burned the clothes,
acd reporied thet tha Comte de Fe-
redia was not to be found.”

“ The Sub-Prefeet sent the ﬁau a-
armes in puruit, but in vain. My hus-
band was of opinion thatthe poor youth
was drowned. For my part, sir, I
think not, and rather incline 1o the be-
lief that he is concerned in some way
with the history of Madame de Merret.
Rosalie, now in my service, says that
the erucifix by which her mistress set
so much store, that she waaburied with
it, was of ebony incrusted with silver,
Now, it is quite ceriain thet M. de
Feredia had mach a erucifix with him
ic the first duys of his stay bere, and
which I hare not since seen !

#Tell mo, air, having heard my story,
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if T waa not right in using the 156,000
francet Did they not become my pro-
(1)

“ Certain]y—but have you never at-
templed 1o question Rosalie 1

“ Oflen—-but the girl is ungpielding.
She knows something, but keeps it
close,”

Madame Lepas’ scanty additions ta
the notery’s story added fresh fuel to
my rcuziosity. (rande Bretiche
with ita desolate park and garden, its
closed doors and windows, its deserted
chambers, was prenent to my i i
tion : its mysterious history, associated
with the desth of three persons, per-
plexed and fascinated my sitention.

Rosalie became in my estimation the
mosat interesting person in VYendome.
For the firmt time, I discovered in
her appesrance treces of deep-seated
thangﬁt:lgave £ ing to each
look, geature and sttitude. I won her
oonfidence bty zeta of kindneas, and
aftor & brief perind I succeeded in ab-
taining fromn her a full and ample dis-
olasure of all it was my object ta learn.
Wers I to reproduce Roealie's narra-
tive with all ita details, a voluma would
scarcely auffice to contsin it. It takes
ts place between the atories of the no-
tary and of Madame Lepas, with the
exactness of a mean term in an arith-
mtical proposition. In abridging it, I
ahall endeavor to give it a proper pre-
cision,

Madame de Merret occupied & Toom
on the ground floor. A amall closet of
aboat four feet in depth had beem econ-
strueted in the wall, and was used as &
wardrobe, Three monthe previous to
the evening on which occurred the
oventa I am about tadescribe, Madame da
Merret hed been seriously indispased ;
her hushand occupied & room in an
upper atory. By one of those chances
impozsible to foresee, he returned, on
the evening inquestion, two hours later
than usual from the clob-roomn which
he waa in the habit of frequenting. He
had besn that eveniag unfucky at play,
and on reaching his house, instead of
merely inquiring, acoordicg to his cus-
o, i}hiswife were well, hedirected his
sepe towards her bed-chamber, leaving
his lantern on the ateps of the etair-
casa. Rosalie, who generally received
him, happened 1c be abaent in the kitch-
en. Hin step was easy to distinguish,
and djn.i.lmry resounded under the
raalt of the corridor,
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At the very moment M. de Merret
turned the handle of his wife’s door, he
thought he heard the door of the small-
oloset cjose; and, when he ontered,
Madame de Merret was atanding in
front of the fire-place,

Hia first impression was that Rosalie-
wus in the closer, but & saspicion which
tolled in hie ear like the sounding of
bells, caused him to look rownd: he
brought his fixed ® on his wife'st
countenance, which he found both timid.
and confused.

* Youreturn Inte,” said she.

In the utterance of these words, a
slight alweration in her voice becams
ﬁereept.ibla to a familiar ear. M, de

rret made oo answer, for on the mo-
ment Rosalie entered the room. Her
presence shook hia very soul. With-
out saying a word, he comrnenced

ing the room, his wrms folded on hia
reast.

“Have you bad newsl-—Ave you
unwell " maked his wife in faltering
tones.

No reply.

* Leave me," said Madame de Merret
to the girl. Foreboding, doninless,
misfortune, she wished to be alore with
her husband,

An soon as Rosalie was gone, or was
presumed to be gone, for she remained
a few moments in the passage, M. de
Merret rflued himself opposite hin wifa,
aud szid to her calmly, gut with trem-
bli.n%'llipa and livid countenance :

“ Madam, there is some one in yoar
closet.”

She looked at her husband for ma in-
stant with painful collectedness, and
replied simpf;:

“ No, sir.!

The No went to his heart, for he did
not believe it, nad yet never had his
wife appeared more pure and saintly
in hia eyas.

He rose and went tawards the closet
door ; but Madame de Merret took him
by the hand, swpped him, snd leoking
at him in the most touching manner,
she aaid in 8 voice of singular emotion :

“If you find no one—recollect that
all is over between us.”

An inconceivable dignity expreseed
in the attitude of the wife, brought the
noble hushand to a sense of the deep
esieem in which he held her, and in-
spired him with one of those resolu-
tions, which ta be sublime, need only &
vasior theatre.
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“You are right, Josephine,” msaid
be, 1 shall not procesd.—In one cass
or the other we should se for
ever. Listen, I know the purity of

our mind, and konow that you lead a
evout life.  Youn would not, to mave
your life, commit & mortal ain.”

At these words, sbe looked at him

Uild.lﬁv.
% Here is your cruciflx—~—ewesr be-
fore (God that there is no one in that
diosot.—] will believe you, and will
never open the closet.”

Madame de Merres took the crucifix
—and said :

# 1 swear it."

“Leuder,” aaid the husband, * and re-
peat : 1 swear before God that there in
no one in that clomet.”

_ She repented the oath without falter-

].ng.

1t in well,” said M. de Merret ;
then, afier a mement's silence :

“ You have thera a very handsome
piece of workmanship. How did you
come by it 1"

And he closely examined the cruci-
fix which was of ebony inlaid with sii-
ver, and graved with great art.

“ At Dovivier's. He had purchased
it from a Spanish priest who passed
through Vatrg:me t year with a
company of prisoners.”™

* Indeed i"—said M. de Merret.

. He replaced the crucifix on the man-
telpiece. At the same time he rang.
Rosalie came inatantly. M. de Mer.
ret met her with eagerness, and taking
her aside to the recess of a window
which opened on the garden, he aaid in
& bow voice:

%] know that Gorenflot wishes to

mAITy you, and that you are prevented
by mutoua] poverty from doing that
which will make yon happy. Ycu have
declined becoming his wife until he has
enstabiished himself a8 a master mason.
Well, go for him, and bring him here
with his trowel and toola. Move so aa
to awake no one in his house. His
fortnpe shall exceed your wants and
expectations. Above gll, leave this
house without any wtling.”
M And M, de Merret intimated his
poweible displeasure by a significant
gesure. Roaalie hastened away ; he
oulled her back,

“Hold, take my pses key.”

“ Yohn 1"—called M. de {{erret, with
% voive of thunderin the pussage.

La Grande Brotéche.

[Ner.

And Johp, who was his coschrmn
and confidential servant, came.

“ Let all the servants retire to bed,"
said his master.

Then, M. de Merret motioning to
him, Jobn went to his aide, and he add-
d .

 When they are all fast asleep—fast
asleep—understand well !—come down
and tell me.”

M. de Merret, who had kept hin eye
fxed on his wife, while giving his or-
ders, now seated himself quiedy by her
side in front of the fire. He told her
the newa he bad picked up at his elub—
described his loas at play—and when
Rosalie returned, M. and Madame de
Merret were converaing amicahly to-
gether.

M. de Merret had recently caused
s0ms repaire 10 he made to the housa,
and 80 happened to have a guantity of
bricks, plaster and mortar on the pre-
roises. It was thie circomstance which
prompted the design which he now pro-
coeded to execnte.

* Gzorenfiot, sir, is here!” said Ro-
selie,

“ Let him come in.”

Madame de Merret alightly changed
color, on seeing the mason.

“Gorenflot,” said M. de Merret, ““ go
down to the yard and bring up & quan-
tity of bricks sufficient 10 wall up the
dvor of that cioset. When you have
Gnished the brick work, you will
ter the whele oarefuliy over.” ,
bringing the workmaa and Roaalie close
to hus side, he continued in a low voice :

* Listan, Gorenflot,—you will aleep
trere to-night—but to-morrow marning
fou shal]l have p&u]-!ll]port for a foreign
and, where you will take up your reai-
dence in a city to be named to you. I
shall give you six thousand frapcas for
your journey. You will live ten years
in the same city. Should you not Like
it, you may seek out another, provided
it be in the pame country. Youm will
pasa through Paris, where you will wait
my coming. ‘There, will be secured to
you, by deed, a further sum of pix thou-
sand francs, to be paid 1o you only on
your return,and in case it shall appear
that you have sirictly fulfilled the con-
ditions of our bargair. For this re-
ward, you will be required o obsarve
profound Bocresy on what you may do
here this night.’

% As (ur yon, Rosalie, | purpose giv-
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ing you ten thousand frapcs as a por-
I.iml:;n{o be paid down on your wedd?:g-
day ; that is to say, on condition of
your marrying Gorenflot ; you are alao
to cheerve strict secrecy. If not, no
portion.”

* Rosalie," said Madame de Morret,
*dress my hair.”

The husband walked quietly up and
down, watching the door, the mason,
and hie wife, but without betraying any
offensive moistruat.

Gorenflot could not avoid making
some noise.

Madame de Merret scixed an oppor-
tanity when her husband was on the
opposite side of the room, and whisper-
ed to Rosalie:

“ A hundred crowns & year, if you
can tell him to leave a crevice open
below.”

Ther, eloud, she said with frightfel
¢almness :

“ Goand help him ™™

M. and Madame Merret remained
silent dering the whole time the mason
was employed in walling the door. In
this there was calculation on the part
of the husband, whose object it was to
avoid giving his wife s pretext for
throwing in words of a double meaning ;
and on the part of Madame de Merret,
there was prudence, perhaps pride.

When the wall waa gbout built, the
crafty mason managed, when M. de
Merret's back waa turned, to break one
of the two windows of the door. This
act gave Madame de Merret to under-
stand that Rosalie had spoken to Gor-
enflot :—then she and the mason aaw,
not without deep emotion, the face of a
man of dark and sombre countenance,
black hair, and piercing eyes. Before
her husband had turned, she had time to
make a signal to the atranger; and
that sign said, Hope.

At four o'clock, close upon dawn, for
the month was September, the work
waa done.

The mason was placed under the
care of John, and M. de Merret slept in
his wife's room.

In the moming, an he rose, he care-
leasly remarked : “Oh,I had forgotten—
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I must go Lo the mayor’s office for tha

paasport.

He put on his hat, but when he had
made three sleps toward the docr, he
bethought himaelf, and took up the cru-
cifix.

Secing that, his wife’s hesrt leaped
with delight.

& He will callat Davivier's!™ thought
she.

As so0on as he had gone out, Madame
de Merret rang for Roszlie, and scream-
ed in tones of frightful energy :

* A pick-nze!a pick.axe!and towork.
I marked Gorenflot's way ; and we have
time to make an opening, and to closa
it upagain.”

In an instant, Rosalis brought a sort
of spike 10 her mistress, who with a de-
gree of ardor not to be expressed, com-
menced demolishing the wall.

She had already knocked out several
bricks, when on drawing back to givea
vigorous blow, she saw M. de Merret
standing behind her pale and menacing.

She ﬁl.inted.

* Place your lady on her bed,” said
the merciless man, Anticipating what
was [ikely to oceur during his absence,
he had aimply written to the mayor,
and sent 3 message for Duvivier.

The jeweller arrived shortly after.

“ Duvivier,” said M.de Merret, “have
you not purchased crucifixes from tha
Spaniards, who have passed through
our town ¥’

# No, air!”

% That's all ! I thank you."

% John," said he, turning to his man,
“ you will serve my meals in Madame
de Merret's room ; she ia unwell,and I
ahall not leave her side until I aee her .
restored to heslth.”

The merciless man remsined fifteen
days by hie wife’s side; and, during
the fitat six daya, if & noise was heard
from the walled closet, and if his wife
then cast an imploring look for the
wretch who was dying within, he would
answer, without permitting her to utter
a single word :

“Yon have sworn that there was no
one in that ¢loset ¥
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LADY HESTER STANHOPE.

FROM THE JOURNAL OF A TRAVELLER.®

Lraivixa our party, who, alarmed by
the unsettled atate of the country, are
coasting it from St. Jean d’Acre to
Beyrout, Bartlett, the artist, and my-
self are zigzaging Galilee in search of
the picturesque.

At Sidon it was concluded to visit
Lady Hester Starchope, but we were
warned that we were reckoning without
our host, she having rejected all comers
for many monthn past, aad that the Eng-
lish were her favorite abomination.

" Undeterred by the prophecies of our
Sidonian friends, Antonio was dis-
paiched with a note, couched in terma
of studied couresy, stating, in sub-
stance, that an American gentleman
would be ha to pay his passing
compliments tEJP er lu.fy hip. An hour
or two after his departure, we mounted
and moved slowly towards her resi-
dence, which lies about four hours
Journey eastwnrd. At e sudden turn
1n the road, which, like all other east-
ern roads, was a bridle-path, we came
in foll view of her famous retreat, re-
sembling, in the distance, & amall vil-
lage, mirrounded by o wall, and perched
on the top of a barren, eraggy, conical
rmotatain, with scarcely an herb to be
seen on its repulsive sides, though sur-
rounded by a luxuriant country. The
apot on which we siood was & n-
dicular precipice of equal height with
the object of our curiosity, fromn which
we were soparated only by a hroad,
deep valley. Here we halted, the sun
two hours high, for the double purposs
of affording Bartlett an opportunity to
make 1 sketch, and te await our mes-
senger, Bartlett had put his last touch
to the drawing as Antenio, pushing his
mule to his best paces, came up the
sicep roed, puffing with exertion, and
delighted with the succesa of his mis-
sion and the glorious prospect of rich
fare, which is seldom the lot of an
eastorn traveller. He gave a glowing
'ﬁictnre of the wonders he had seenm,

ow he had been hended from sentry
to sentry, and from servant to servant ;

how he had d through gales and
courtaand halls,and had been actually in.
herpresence. She was thegrandestlady
his ayes hed ever looked on; she had
ordered him refreshments, and told him
to stay the night, thinking he was wo
return to Sidon: but hearing that it
was & matter of doubt, told him to
mount with all speed and endeavor to
bring his master to her before night-
fall ; that he was welcome, come when
he would ; she had abundant accom-
modation for myself and all my com-
¥, provided they were not English.
artlett, hearing his doom, took the
path, with his servant and guide,w0 e
village about seven miles distant, while
Antonio, with & diligence sharpened by
& mountain appetite, drove our
mules to Lady Hester's, where we ar—
rived two hours after sun-set, with the
single accident of the mule having
slipped over & projecting rock and sent
my yataghan, with ite silver scabbard,
into the abyse below, and with great
difficnlty recovering his foot-hold.

Wo entered a long passage guarded
by Albanian soldiers in their fanciful
costumes, and lined with well-dresaed.
servants. A dragoman came forward,
whbao led me to an Italian genteman,
who showed me my apartment. A di-
van of luxurious proporiioms, covered
with crimson cloth, extended the width
of a very large room opposite the en-
trance ; two Europesn beds, covered
with the same material, without cur-
tains, flanked the door-way. This
room was an jaolated house; in fromt
was an arbor, forming a continuation of
the roof, covered with vines; the area
formed by the arbor was bordered with

rres of Howerms. The luggage
was ecarccly disposed of, when an Ila—
lian servant, in Syrian dress, with a
candle in an European silver candle—
siick, came to say that miladi would be
happy to pee me. With a view, per-
haps, to produce an imposing effect, he
led me through any quantty of
sages, doors and gates, till we arrived

¢ John W, Hamersley, Eaq., of New York.
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at her aitling-room. It was an unpre-
tending snuggery, both as to aize and
decoration, with low ceiling. Two
divana, about the size of common sofas,
mood opposite each other, about ten
feet apart, and in the recess of 2 win-
dow were two spermaceti candles in
tall eandleaticks, so placed that the
light wus thrown between the two di-
wans, which were bath in the shade.

She rose to meet me with & cor-
diality and ewnse perfectly electrical ;
said how happy she was to enterwin
Americans, apd with u lady-like rapid-
it&,)ohughing with the gles of a girl.
# Do you know,” she ran an, * what a
pleasant disappointment I've had by a
mistake of my dragoman!? He came
to me with open eyes and mouth, half
rleuad, half frightened, with your open

etter in his hsnd, and &nnounced the
arrival of a Persian prince! What,
anked I, can a Persian prince want
withme? I meized the nots, and read-
ing the words ‘an American geatle-
man,” saw his error; he hed read an
* Amercan,’ which in the title of n prince
of Persia, and yon may easily imagine
how much more gratified [ am to
entertain a0 American than a Persian
prince.”
- Her presence is commanding, per-
haps five feet ten inches in height, mt
alightly stooping with debility, being
recently arisen from a sick bed; her
eyes piercing ; features prominent.

She dresses in & looss robe of fine
worsted, with silk taasels pendant in
grpend.iculu rows on either side in

ont; she wears the yellow Turkish
alipper, and an enormous cachemere
shawl, twined into & turban, almeat bu-
ries her head. Her costume, she says,
is of no country ; to use her own
words, ‘ mia fantasia.” She has no
weapons visihle.

“Now,” pays she, * make yoursell
comfortable on that divan,” pointing to
that opposite her own; * put yourself
in your easiest position; if you prefer
it, sit like the Turks, or, if you like it
better, lay yourself at full length, and
put ceremony aside.” We were
scarcely seated, having chosen a Terk-
ish position as beat suited to oy cos
tumne, when a litle black girl brought
in coffee, and anon, at two saveral
mne 8, two long cherry-stick pipes,

¥ Heater sipped water in of
coffee, but smoked immoderately. Thin
litde girl is the only female of her
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household ; she brooght out with her
‘‘ane demoiselle de sociélé,” who re~
turned home & fow years aflerwards.
The usual preambies to conversation
disposed of, she began to speak freel
of ber household ; she “had a Turkish:
dragorman to attend to her Turkified
eatn, and & Frank to take care of her
nkified visitors.” She passed to
the English nation, whom she bele-
bored moat mercilessly, and finally
launched into astrelogy. She pro-
feases 1o tell by the features of any per-
son she sees, hia whole history and
destiny. She identifies his star; she
expressed hersell well pleased with
mine; it is not & * proof print,”* but
medified © by another near it.”” Though
exrnieatly pressad, phe would not desig-
nate the constellation, while she volun-
teered to may that such an one's star
was in Leo, where, by-the-bye, she put
her own.

About nine o'clock o servant en-
nounced dinner, waiting my cue. She
said she had besn very sorry to think
that dinner was just over as my servant
arrived, and mede an apology for the
Arab covkery. She is never acen in
eat, and pretends that she has no ocea-
aion—posaibly to foster the belief in
her supernetural powers.

A tahle waa set out in Frank faghion
in the arbor in front of my Toom. Two
wax candles disclosed to the savage
appetite of a traveller four dishes of
meats and two kinds of home-made
wine. Everything had an air of ele-
gant s.prpropriaw taste, that nameleas
stamp of comfortable, sensible England.
Four servants anticipated my wants
with & tact and unobtrusiveness, prov-
ing & rare discipline. Peach pies and
cream succeeded meats, and gave place
just et the propsr momest, without the
trouble of a wish, to pipes and coffee.
Watching his opporiunity, e the first
amokeleas whiff gave evidence that the
pipe was funcius officio, an upper ser-
vant said, that if faiugued, I might as
weil lie down ; if not, mi ladi wished to
see me. He took from the table one
of the candlestickes, and conducted me

in to my mysterious friend. She
likes Americans because her grand-
father Joved them ; she haed heard him
declare that had he been ten years
younger he would have emigrated
there, hs was so disgusted with the
vices of his country. She spoke much
of ker grandfather ; hed heard her grand-
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mother may, that no one dared to look
him in the face when he was angry.
But she loved Americans for another
reason ; they were ‘“to cut & great fi-
gure in the Millennium, which will com-
mence in three months. At that time
will appesr oo the earth the grest good
man and the grest bad man ; the last is
now well known to the world. She
knows the very spot where the great
good man will firat be aeen; it 18 in
Myria; his advent will be the signal of
wars and rumors of wars. She knows
the names of the horses and swords
which will figure in the fght; one of
tbe swords is called Ham, which has
never been drawn but once. The good
of the earth are to flock to the standard
af the good man ; the bad will gather
their forces to his antagoniet. A grand
battlg is to be fought in Syria, and five-
sevenths of the population of the giohe
wil! die of the sword, pestilence, or fa-
mine. New disesses of a frightful
character will overrun the globe, Af.
1ar four years of bloodshed, the earth
will be be peace,the good man tri-
amphant, end the Millennium com-
mence.”

When asked the name of the bad
a0, she assumed an oracular beering,
and tock my honor not to divulge the
pame ; but the prophecy having failed
it may be no breach of faith to say that
it was Pére BEnfantin, chief of the
Saint Simoniana, who, with the rem-
naot of his little band profesaing their
faith to their futherland, escaping from
diberal France, and fearing Christian
Europe! {*tell it not in Gath™} found
libeny of conecience with the ainned-
against Ottoman.

it is the belief of this sect that La
Bonne Meére will shortly appesr to rule
over them. They sent her & deputa-
tion from Kgypt inviting her to be La
Bonne Mére, which ahe attributes to a
belief that she is rich.

“The good man hea aiready been
heard of: he wae to travel blindfold,
led by nn angel, for three hundred days ;
he then finds two women, one of whom
is to be very beautiful but deceitful, the
other not ao brilliant hut good; afler
much doubt he wilt choose the latter.
He will have several ministers—one
from America.”

When wld of & certain Mr. Furman
who thought the garden of Eden was
m Americe, and had gone in search of
it west of the Mississippi, confident of
living for ever if successful, she replied
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that she * well knew whers the garden
of Eden is; it is pot in America, but
it is very probable that this man will
be the American minister. Seven
countrice of Burope will supply minis-
ters. When the war shall commence
half of Americz will be emptied ; per-
sons of wealth, entcrprise, and merit,
will flock to Syria. Now take my ad-
vice: Syria ia in 8 troubled state ; you
caonot travel in it with esatiefaction.
Go to Greoce, and retumm to we in
three months ; I will gradually initiate
you in certain mysteries and secreta;
you will find events then commencmg
at which the world will be astoninhed.™
But divers engagements conflicting
with that arrangement, she wus gatis-
fled with the promise that she should
see me with the American host which
will come out in the Millennium.

She spoke in raptures of Colone] Dek-
ay: ‘“that i the kind of man I like,
he eame from Constantinople to Bey-
rout, in a eutter only a few yards long,
on purpose Lo ses me. She belioves
in the H:ible only as a bock of history ;
it corroboratea other books in ber pos-
session ; she has manuscripts of which
there are no copies extact takon by her
from the centre of solid masonry, where
they have been buried for ages, dia-
closed only to her supernatoral sight.

“ Christignity,” she sdded, *is the
shallowest of all religions. In Judaism
there is something, and more than men
wot of, The rnornhtr of the Bible was
made for milk-sops.” She pitied tha
delusion of those who did not consider
revenge & virtue; would not admit that
Christianity had promoted civilisation.

Of Wolfe, the Jewish missionary,
she apoke with great bmerneaa impa-
tient of my praises of Lady Georgiana,
she answered, with ineffable sarcasm,
“a woman with one eyo whom her
family were giad to get rid of at any
hazard.” Her knowledge, she sayn, 1n
wonderful ; she knows the place of
deposite of charmed monsy. * Napo-
leon discovered it, but was mmmediately
palsied when he touched it. Some sre
so0 beset with flies and vermin of all
kinds that glad they are to abandon it
apd escupe. The lost ten tribes of
Israel are at this moment charmed in
Egypt. Mehemet Ali has buttered the
iron gates which confine them with
thirty-siz eannon, but ¢an make no im-

ression ; they are to appear on the
E-rrivnl of lhaagreu good m"

When ssked what was her religion,
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she held ¢p her crutch-ceane by way of
diagram; “every star has 1ts good
mnge! and is ad angel, or inferior one
(laying her finger on the handle}, and
its demon; next in order comes the
human being, end,” running down her
finger on the cane, * its plant, its medi-
cine, its metal, and 80 on to insignifi-
cance. All this chain has a myaterioua
connection ; the poison therein cannot
hurt the man; the medicine can heal
any disesse or wound instantaneously
af or to iw zasotiste link; the mosi
ferocioun beast of thie holy alliance will
fawn upon the man—the plant is his
most nutritious food ; but the star ie
the head and auperior. ‘The first atudy
of every man should be to find out his
star and chain of existence to avail
himself of their aid ; {after rcading my
destiny, she concluded), any agricultural
enterprise you may embar{ in will suc-
ceed to 2 miracle, and that, although teo
mild to be firat in the new empire, we
shall grealy need such as you to tem-
per our designs.”

She has discavered the “ grand arca-
mam ;' * there are two kinds known:
one like that of Djezrar Pacha, who
has been eeen to sprinkle a powder,
something like tobmeco, over bars of
iron, and, presto, they were gold. ¥
have used a kind of oil, have tried ita
virtues, bt will not practiee it from
conscientioun scruples.” Allegiance to
her creed and sovereignty were in vain
tendered as the price of a successful
experiment.

At one o'clock, a servant brought a
candle to light me to my spartment.
“ To-morrow I will send a man with
¥you to point out the fine sights in the
neighborhood ;* she would not listen to
my ples of honorary obligation to join
company with a friend who was now
being victimized, hard by, awaiting my
appointment. Who was this friend?
An Englishman—sz aerious objection.
What is he! An artist—waorse stiil.
Is thet the omly obetaclet None
ather. Then he shall be aent for.

Eleven o'clock, and Antonio, next
morning, surprised me in bed, and very
reluctant to leave it; but fortified by a
princely breakfast at noon, and a few
contemplative pipes, with 8 bright son,
& fresh breeze, and the promised cice-
Tone, we went in quest of Bartlett,
whom we soon spied withb his correct
and rapid eye, transferring the rugged
but brilliant motmlaine to his portfolio;
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he had fared hard, reluctantly admitted
to a wreiched hovel, and, with more
appetite than swpper, had pessed a
night of watchfolness and suffering.
Mueh piqued on learning the anti-A=n-
Flican sentimment which pervaded her
adyship’s establishment, he flatly re-
fused to enter her gates; but when I¥
hinted at the peach piesand cream, the
wpirit of forgiveness heamed in the
famished visage of the artist; in em-
phatic silence we followed our guide 1o
the rarest specimen of bow and arrow
casteliation thet this or any country
cun boast of—a strong-hoﬁl of the
Druses, of massive construction, perch-
ed upon and covering the entire area
of a lofty natural rock, some sixty feet
square, inaccessible except by a nar-
row concealed flight of steps. Ha ba-
saltic character suggests the idea of
pature imiteting art. The castls is in
perfect preservation, appointed with ail
the pomp and eircumstance of gloricus
war, with ita donjon, keep, turrets, se-
cret pusaages, and forming withal the
crown of an amphitheatre. The land-
scape was animated by a mountais tor-
rent, which rushed by us bounding and
sporting like a thing of life.

Taking a circuit we called at a Con-
vent of the Greek Charch. I1 Padre
Presidente refreshed vs with pipes,
coffee and sherbet; lauded Milad: to
the seventh heaven, and, with the
bearing of a courtier, charged us with
his cormpliments. Four o'clock brought
us to Lady Hester's. A servant said
she wished to see me alone. ARer an
hour’s animated chat, she enjoined me
to exact & solemn promise from my
friend that ke would not draw any horse
he migbt see in her enclosare, or make
& scaramouch of her, for if her friends
saw her aa she wma they would cry.

Asking after her wonderful horse,
which report etates to have a patural
saddle, she asid ke was destined w}frer-
form an extrmordinary part. ave
you never heard, she inquired, that
the Measiash is to come on a white
homme ! She afierwards said the ani-
mal was 2 mare, and had double back
bones, giving the idea of a saddle ; she
was not white. But without satiefying
my curiosity, she directed me to call my
friend, that we might see her garden
before it was dnri. When Bartlewt
was come, she drew on her gloves,
took her cane, and with fesble sepn
mored towerds a door which had es-
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e my obeervation, and uested
meip‘u; opgn it. Had we beanr::leden]y
uansported by the magic carpet to fairy
ground, cur delight could scarcely have
been exceeded, such a contrast did it
afferd to the flinty sides of the moun-
tainm, crested by her little colopy, We
found curselves in a garden of great
comparative extent, and artistically
planned ; formed of mouid brought from
a distance at great labor and expense.
The designs were all her own, She
ﬁ:}gged at 8 tent which she advised

ett to sketch ; it was trelis-work
covered with odoriferous flowers, and
within & luxurious diven. She new
led us through a long rustic arbor to 2
stately summer-house which she dwelt
on with evident pride ; the vistaa, ter-
races and fountains, all were taseful
and original. From the gsrden she
pointed oot the tour she wished us to
take on the morrow, offering the un-
qualified freedom of her house *to go
and come, or make our home at, and
no botheration if we wished to be pri-
vate,”

She asked who had been my travel-
ling companiona. The name of a dis-
tinguished Scowch family was men-
tioned.~—She interrupted with warmth,
“I'H warrant he is the flower of the
floek.”

Travellers seldom see her by day-
light. She usually aits with her visiters
from aix in the evening till two in the
morning.

This evening we were as thick as
pickpockets. ghe guve reminiscences
of ber early history, savoring eome-
what of the marvellous:

«fShe was born to be m warrior. She
had always detested England, and was
determined to leave it at eight years of
age. Ahont that time was her first al-
tempt to run away. Bhe goton board a
boat, which, when her parents got wind
of, was pursced by filly others; when
overtaken, she jumped inta the water and
wns taken out by two oars crossed catch-
ing her neck like a pair of s¢issors, A
short time afterwards she climbed up into
an old tower, where her only amusement
was & pumber of little pewter soldiers,
whom she esarriel through evolutions.
Hunger obliged her to descend after two
days.”

Ap 8 narrator she iz inimitable, and
always her own hercine :

“ A captain of m man-of-war had per-
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formed pome meritorions exploit, and
when asked what rewnrd be wished, his
only demand was that Mr, Pitt should
dine on board of his vessel. All things
were arranged, but the King sent for Mr.
Pitt ot the very moment he was going to
dine; my uncle atked me 1o represent
him. Thaos it was that I got into such
company, for except the lords and ladies
I contrived to take with me, all present
were cits. Before eating they appenred
very sensible men, but when that ope-
ration commenced, the exhibition was
s0 novel that Idid not eat myself from
amagement. One mAn near me eat m
quantity of turtle soup, which would have
sufficed for w dinner for four men, He
unbuttoned his coat, then his waisteoat s
he had two spoons, which he kept agoing
with the exactoess and rapidity of maehi-
nery. Then came venison, An sccount
of what he eat would be perfectly incredi-
ble., Under the table he had two bottles
of wine all to himeelf; he would lean
down, put his mouth 1o the bottle, und
guzzle for w minuic at o, time. He never
looked off his plate, or wpoke w word, or
drank wine with anybady.”

She gave lndicrous imitatioms with
the vivacity of & girl. Whila sitting
there was no appearance of debility.

She loved to ring the changes on
her grandfather as the champion of
America, She had no patience with
Canning,—he was artificial, deceitful
and selfsh; when out of office abuai
those to Mr. Pitt with whom he n;-ﬁ
wonderfully when he came into the
cabinet. er father used to pay that
she thought more in five miputes than
the rest of the world in fire yeam,
He had a library of fily thousand
volumes, which he locked up, saying
that history was &l| trash and nonsense.
“ Now take, if you please, the histary
of Alexander. 'They pay he wes the
son of Philip, when in fact he was the
son of a priest of the temple of Jupiter.
All his battles are fictions ; a necessary
consequence of his hiographers being
his own retainers and parasites, I am
acquainted with history from & much
better source.”

She never reads now, snd seldom
writes ; her sight has sefered from
illness. She slaled her age ot ffly-
five ; perhaps my looks ssemed to say,
more or less, for she attempted to prove
she was no older, by appealing to his-
torical facts.

She had the plague for thinty-two
days. She described her sufferings by
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aupPﬂsing a hook drawn up snd down
one's entrails. Very recently she had
a fever, and lﬂ! for some daye appa-
rently dead. Her little black girl was
the only cne who had the courage to
approac{n lier ; she opened her mistress’s
eyes with her fingers, and discovered
life remaining. ¥Yhen recovered, ahe
found that ber domestics had msde
divieion of all her furniture, and earried
a portion of it away. Of twenty pairs
of sheets, only ove snd a half remained.

It seems the holy brotherhood of
bediamites beset her from every quar-
ter, by visits or letters, and some, too,
who have method in their madness. A
certain French astrologer is now an
jdle dependent at her winter residencs,
near Sidon. He proves from prophe-
cy that he is to marry her; here, says
he, is the very name in the Bihﬁ;.
They frequently quarrel about futurs
events. 'There was another man came
-t0 see her; he could not be persuaded
that be had not known and been attach-
ed to her al|l his life. Her servants
repelling him by force, he took homa,
put hin to the ron, and did not draw
-Erid.le for eightsen hours. She did not
seem to relish our incredulity of this
equeatrian feat.

Another mon thought himself the
Mesaiah, but afier much study became
counvinced, and very happy waa he to
have even that station, that he was only
10 be a second or one of the chief min-
imers of the Messiah.

She professed to tell my character.
“ You are ambitioue.” True, was the
rep]f + it was a weakneas of youth that
would yield to a few autumas. “ Why
-should you subdue it T-=did God give 1t
to you to subdue? No; but for some
E’eat purpose, The hilcod of the

oreish oannoi be contrelled.” This
alluded to her econviction that the
Scotch and Koreish, the family of Ma-
homet, were of the 2ame lineage, the
details of which she promised on con-
ditiop of my return from Greeocs, she
would dictate, and permit me to publish
it. She hsd previously been told of
my Scottish original. “ Do you tell me
-that by way of information; I knew it
the moment I saw you, yoor oval cheek
and high instep, are sure marks of the
family. You have a wam
temper,” she continued. To a faclt,
waas the answer, * No, there is not »

icle of badness in your tamper; it
as just as werm as it ought to be,—
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you cannot deceive me, I knew your
disposition the moment I hesrd your
voice.”

Severul parls of her wall and mony
of her buildings are in s tumble-down
condition, anid to be partly the effects
of slight earthquakes; but the whole
forme o picturesque coup-d'esl,animat-
ed by jovial parties of Albanians, in
their suowy camese and silver mounted
arms, either caroling their native zira
through the neighboring woods, or
seateg at cards, or puffing the chibouck
ag if ;Fed by the hand of an ariist.

Lacy Hester had received sll the
Albanians who chose to seek her pro-
tection at the reduction of St. Jean
d*Acre by Ibrahim Pacha. She merely
supplied their wante, and frequently
balanced the expediency of sending
them home by ship from Beyroot, but
they were happy to remain, and she to
maintaic them in silent treaty of mutu-
al protection. Truly their lines had
fallento them in pleasant places, if we
compare them with their filth-covered
brethren at home.

She repudiates, however, the idea of
personal insecurity. She had passed
the desert to Palmyra, mounted and
armed as & warrior; the sons of Ish-
masl, 8o fatal to the traveller, geve her
their unasked escort and hsied her
Queen of Palmyra.

Except the mercheante of Beyroot,
who have bought her protested drafis,
sll love her, Druses and Franks, Amba
and Maronites; even the crnelty and in-
solence of Ibrahim Pasha, though she
bide him defiance by giving shelter to
his enemies, haa never dared to invade
the sanctity whinh oriental superstition
attaches t0 sm unsettled brain, or to
guestion the impunity which Syrian
nsage accords to a fernale.

She reascried to every art to induce
us to atay ; she had her horse to show
s, on condition we stayed one day long-
er, but our parly hed been doing pe-
nance some days at Beyroot.

Adieus exchanged—writh allusion ta
the grand gathering. Wefound Antenio
gloating over the bottes of wine,
cheese and choice fruits with which
her servanta were storing our baggage-
mule ; with the resolution of martyrs,
they rejected our proffered piastres, but
with & casuistry not peculiar to Syrie,
each one unsesn by his fellows, suffered
‘quelque corapliments’ to be slid into his
pockels with ill-disguised satisfaction,
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Taszee is at least one satisfaction in
the present position of our national
politica, for which, in its contrast with
the state of things exisiing at the time
of the laxt great contest of parties, we
are duly grateful, whatever may be the
rasult yet veiled within the bosom of
the foture, We refer to the dustinct-
ness of the genersl issue on which we
are sbout to go to trial—to go before
“ the country,” in the good old phrase
of the inmitution of the Jury. We
have at least that light of open day for
which the Grecian hero prayed. We
have a fair field, and we ask no favor.
All that we have to do, and do it we
will, is our duty there; nor fear to trast
the event to that higher and bettar wis-
dom thao homan forethought, of whosa
il of us, with our infnite
vanety of purposas and points of de-
parture, are but the unconscinus instru.
ments.  “ Fais ce gue dows, advieans
rra!"” s the noble motta of a
noble house, which be it miso ours to
adopt and obey; and whether we re-
turn with our shields or upon them,
from the great battle of the whone
dauwn now Humines the plain, let us at
leant secure the consolation of the
Fremch King at Pavis, and preserve
our hooor, even if nothing else.

Away with ali simulations or die-
simylations in this matter! With full
due respect for the prudential coansels
of those friends who have deemed the
tone of our last anicle, on *the Balli-
more Conrvention,” unwissly discour-
aging to our friends and cheering to
cqur foes, we mhall still speak out to
bath, with el care for small conse-
quences, the troth, the whole truth,
and nothing but the irath—-or at least
what we honestly believe to bhe such.
If we think that we—that in, our Party
urd our Principles—are in a position
of very momentous peril, we ahall still
beg, or taiher take jeave, to say ao;
I.nﬁtonyso in such frank fashion of
phrese sn shall ssem moet direct and
effective for the object we have in
view, namely to diepel the dsager h‘y
discioaing #,~in the Irish baronet’s
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AT BTAKE.

riyle, to get ont of its way by meeting
it straight in the face.

There is indeed no doubt thut the
Democratic Caose is in this position.
All the further developmects of evi-
dence since those on which we befora
urged the point combine to confirm if.
Great efforis—perhaps great sacrifices
—aTe necessary for it mfety; sod as
it is for 8o great an ohject, surely thers
can none be found among us 80 unwor-
thy of wil their professiona of principle
a8 to be unwiling to make them—
even though some of those nscessary
sacrifices should prove to be of greas
men,—of them perchance, and per-
ehance by them. The Whigs we in
admirable condition for the coming sn~
gegement--in strong force,
organized—eager in hope, bold in confi-
dence, zealous in enthusizsm—eboand-
ing in sl the ways and means of prepa~-
tation, and harmonized to the most
sfficient degree of corebined rod con-
centrated unity of action. This time
four years ago we despised them as an
enemy ; it is mow not to be dissembled
that they are very serioualy to be
dreaded. To be dreaded, indeed—oo
ooe will suppose us to mean with any
of that unmanly fear which ahrinke
from the shoek of econflict, or is eithear

lyted inta imectivity or agitated
ggo?ﬁfminn—but widx?hu inﬁi@'ﬂn&
and courngeows apprecistion of ke
whole impartial trath, which not noder-
ates denger, but examines it coolly
and cloeely, to derive from it only
redoubled incentive to that energy in
exertion, and that wise skill in propa-
ration, indispensable to triumph over it

For ourselves, on the other hand, it
is not to be denjed that we are this fall
in & moral condition, as & party, entirely
unfit for the formidable encounter now
80 nigh at hand. We are, compara-
tively, us the crew of the Chemapeakes
when she went into her ill-atarred o~
tion with the Shannor—iet us ol dis-
regard the wamning of the example.
The fatal influence of the dixsensions
zow distracting us—dissensions abowt
men and oot abowt measores, about
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ne and not shout principles—
18 written in charactera unequivocal
enough on the zecords of too many of
the elections of the season. If these
are not harmonized, and that thoroughly
and seon—we may as well spare our-
selves from the outset that fruitless
stru%gle which will not have even hope
10 cheer it, and resign ourselves at
once to that inevitable cup, of the mor-
tification and grief of defeat, in whose
bitter draught the worst ingredient
will be the thought that it is by our
own handes alone that it was drugged.

But our pen has led us aomewhat
aside from the line of thought we had
designed to pursue in this Article,
What it hes written shall however
atand, though we have to recall it from
ita wandering, te return to the point
from which it started-—which was the
expresgion of a sincere satisfaction &t
the brosd and open distinciness of the
general isaue about o be joined betwesen
the two great perties of the eountry.
The false issues, the sectional dupli-
aitiea of profession, the temporary ex-
citementa and delusiona, which gave at
once its oharucter and direction to the
alection of 1840, no longer now mantle
the country as in one vaat cloud of
mystification and midnight blindneas.
The Proteus who then oould altarnate
with suoh bewildezing variety through
his countless resources of metamor-
phosis, stande up now confeased before
<ur eyes in his own naturs] nakedness
of form,—end when once reduced at
lant to that point, if we are bul true to
gursalres, like the divinely taught shep-
herd boy of Tempe, we can have no
dificalty in subduing him to our will.
The cry of * Caanax,” which did the
best, or rather the worst, of the
work of 1840, can no more be raised—
that magic homn has loet its power to
set all who hear it awhizl in enchanted
depce, If the people were tired of
hearing Arnstides always called * the
Just,” that passing irapetience has
fully exhausted itself, and they are
ready encugh to recall him with scels-
mation from his oetracism—provided
he does oot himself refuss to return,
If they were tired of the long protracted
ascemdency of a party, even though it
were their own—-omf were willing to
induige thet deep-seated instinet of
human natare which is ever eager for
wariety, by making expartment, for at
least & mingle term, whether there was
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really any relief to be found, in all the
tampting promises and professions of
the Whigs, frown the maddening agonies
resulting from & great pational diseasa
for which party was not responsible—
the trial has been made ; and unleas the
Democratic party now justly forfeit, b
their own musconduct, their own selﬁs{
and unpatriotic animosities, the old
confidence to which the popular heart
has reverted with renewed attachment,
it will be long before they will bs very
anxious to make it agwin. If the
Whigs could denounce the imputed
greed of Democratic office-holders, and
clain for themsslves on that acore a
virtuous disinteresiedness of patriotiam
which could net be disproved, however
disbelieved, they can do so no longer,
while the memory is yet nnforgotten of
thoso days when the earth fairly shook
beneath the worn pavements of Penn-
sylvania Avenue, as the hun le-
lons of office-seekers shufled alon
tween the two white houses, to an
fro—when they swarmed throughout
‘Washington, not less numerous aod
more voracious than the locusta
which were the last and worst
plague of the land of Egypli—when the
overtaaked horses scarcely staggered on
beoeath the hurthen of the mail-bags
bursting with lettera of application and
entreaty-—and when the still more over-
tasked old man whom in an evil bour
for himeell they had succeeded in
making & President of, was driven at
last into the only asylum safe from the
unsparing persecution. Thia prejudice
at least againat the party to which time
bad before seemed to have given almost
a life monopoly of public office, was
exploded within the f{)rst thinty deye of
the reformed régime; apd not a fe
Whigs, at the spectacle then exhibite
by their own party, already then ex-
reased the zﬁg-ust of which it was
8s graceful for us, the defested, to be
the intarpreters. If they could de-
nounce the Debt forced upon the Admin-
istration by causes nofault of its own,
its huge progressive augmentation on
their own hande turns all these weapona
back agsinst their own breasts. a
whoop and the war rifle are now silent
through the everglades, and that wildest
of “ Wild Cats" is now comfortably
domeaticated beyond the Father of
Waters. The ones terrible Standing
Army hus vanished like the ghoatl{
legions which are said stiil on dar
vights to muster on the Champ de
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Mara, to pass in review before the
shadow of & little man in a grey sur-
tout and three-cornered hat. The
great Gold Spoon has been melted
down, and is supposed to be flowing up
the Mississippi. The Bankrupts, hon-
est ond dishonest, have been *reliev-
&d,” and the moment the whole immor-
ality of the act had been consummated
in ‘its refrospective mpplication, the
benefit which would have attended its
prospective action was hastily shut
off. And the fallacy has been fully
proved, of all the expectations of a
possible reconstruction of the ruin of
the old Credit System, which was to be
wrought in some inexplicable way by
the proposed change of administration.
Mr. Webster himself has set down a
nationzl bank as an ‘‘obsolete idea ;"
and even at the time when its adoption
was urged on the Vice President, who
pigned all the other billa of his party,
and who at first guarrelled with them
only on trifling points of detail in this
measure, it was very generally con-
geded that it would not have been pos-
sible to get its stock subscribed, so as
to carry it into execution.

The isaue between the two parties ia
now, therefore, cleared of all the entan-
glements and perplexities in which it
was involved by these and various
other questions which were complicated
into it the last tise, Thia election is
to be, more thao any which the coun-
try has witnessed fora lnng period, one
of general principle. The State-Righta
nns the Federa! parties—the two oppo-
site schools of limited and latitudina.
rien construction—are now to meet in
a more simple and direct antagonism
than perhaps ever before since 1800.
Of the one, Mr. Clay is as complete a
representative 1a could be desired ; the
other finds its expression satisfactorily
in either of the prominent cacdidates
for the Democratic nomination. The
country is in a condition of celm, suit-
able to an intelligent and reflectin
choice between the two. If it shoul
be in faver of Clay and all that is in-
ciuded in the name of Clayiam, then
can there be no pretension that it is not
a deliberate and conclusive judgment,
and that it does not go the full length
of the formal adoption of a complete
sysiem of princi;]ﬂes and corresponding
reasures—an allegation which coul
net be made with truth, though it wun
by Mr. Clay himself without a wisjble
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blash, re ting the election of Har-
risan and Tyler, the one a Nondeseri

and the other & Nullifier. If it ahonld
be in favor of Clay, then waa it all in
vain that the struggiea were made
which expelled both the elder apd the
younger Adams from the direction of
the government,—sall in vain that by
which General Jachson, in his re-elec-
tion, was 8o gloricnsly sustained in the
policy of which his great Internal Im-
prevement and Bank vetoes were the
chief measures. 1If it should be in faver
of Clay, then will the perpetuatjon of
the Constitution, and of the Union of
which it is the expression, have receiv~
ed a deeper and a deadlier wound than
has ever been dealt upon it before.

For it will be the formal, not to say,
final, repudintion of the State-Rights
Principle as the governing role of inter-
pretation for the Constitution. Iz will
be to pronounce solemnly that whole
policy at a1 end ; 1o declare the ecun-
try tired of it, and anxious to fall back
into the old abandoned track of ita op-
posite. It will be that whieh Lhe tri-
umph of the Whigs in 1840 was not,
for they did not then dare to venture on
such an isaue, nor to avow Cley as the
exponent of their principles and medi-
tated measures.

‘The day of such an event wonid be,
indeed, the derkest that hes ever yet
shrouded the country with mowrning
for public calamity—Ffor it is the firmest
conviction among all our itical
ideas, that the State-Righta rinciple
is the vital principle of the Constitetion
and of the Union, and injury to the one
cannot fuil speedily to eap the founda-
tions of the very exisence of the other.

‘Why, lock only at the fact disclosed
by the six decennial censuses that
have taken place since the adoption of
the Censtitution—namely, the increase
of our population at the rate of npward
of 33 por cent. within every pertod of
ten years. Yhat is there to arrest or
ta retard this ratic? Nething, sa lang
an, not only within the bordera of the
older States are to be found [arge tracts
of unoccupied land, but weslwurd,
southward, and northward, streteh such
vast regions inviting the subjugation of
the mettler. The time is yot too far re-
mote at which the orowding of popals-
tion within territorial limits, socompm-
nied by 2 Malthumian pressure of pum-
bers upon the means of subsistence,
can be felt umong us, to check the rapi-
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of thin aiready tic growth ;
f;’ﬂe in the mmall degg:nin whioh it
msy begin to operate in particularly
'thigkly setiled sections, 1}:‘ must be
mors than compensated by the incroas-
ed relative productivenesa, both of sgri-
enlture and sll other branches of indus-
neceasary to life—independent, too,

of the benefieial influence of improved
and improviog hygiene, and general in-
formation on the lawn of dietetics, on
popular health. And if the increass
from emigration may be, even while
sbactutely greater, yet relatively lees,
it would affect the ratio but in & very

1790 —— 3,920,827
1800 ——

1810 —— 7,239,814
1820 — 9,684,596
1830 —— 12,866,020
1840 17,069,453
1850 abomt 22,000,000
IB60 ¢ 29,000,000
1870 ¢« 37,800,000
1885  « 50,000,000
1880« 63,000,000
1900 % 84,000,000
1910+ 109,000.000
1920 ¢ 142,000,000
1930 ¢ 184,000,000

‘Who, we repeat, shall question the
ilicy that the ratio of incresse of
ogr population will be, and must be,
through sn indefinita series of years, in
the awful d of which all i
tion is bewildered and lost, that which
wo have sasumed—sa ratic lees than
has heretofore marked our progrees?!
‘What assignable cause in there that
can wrest it With & bhoondleas ex-
panse of fertile territory, within that
region of the earth’s surface moet fa-
vorable to human life and the healthful
development of all its facaltiee—a cli-
mats which mnst ever increass in sali-
brity, from time to time, with the ex-
tension of cultivation—en istelligence
and enterprise of national character
which will not fail to improve to the
wimoat every natural rescores and ad-
vaniage—the gigantic stepa which the
acience of the pressnt age is daily tak-
ing in the development of sll the arts
of ulility, by which the physical suste-
nance and enjoyment of life can be
facilitated snd enhanced—the exemp-
tion from ell poseible danger of war,
and from the heavy superincumbent
pressure of acommulated misgovern-
ment by which the nations of
ToL. XIL—NO, LIV,
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trifling degree, even if not covered
the opposite influences of the other
causes favorable to still greater rapid-
ity. There is reason, therefore, to un-
ticipate a future continued growth of
our popalation at about the ssme ratio,
whose law is to be inferred from the

. The following table, then, car-
ried back to the beginning of this won-
derful progression and forward throngh
ita coming century, will show the con-
dition in which this country will, in sl
probability, be wimessed by many an
eye that has already opened to the
light within ite borders :

5,308,925——Ratio of Increase—-,35.01

* “ 36.45
&% [14 -3 3.35
¢ “ 33.26
« « .32.87
assuming oaly .30
“* [14 "
£“§ “ L i
% " (1]
£ [44 “w
1] ] "
% “4 i
£« 4% “®
i« “ £
(3 £ €

have heretofore been depressed, amd
atunted even in the natural growth
which their physical circomatanaes and
national oharasters might otherwise
have permitied—the perfect froadom,
alike of the moral and the apimal man,
to grow to the full statars and capacity
of his nature, with * ample room and
verge eoough” to spread freely In
every direction—in soch & state of
things, what aseighable cause is therw,
Wwe repeat, that can arrest the progres-
sive incremss of our population at &
similar rate to that which the past half
century has witnessed 1

It is in thia anticipation that we find
the chief reason for the desp, the in-
tense solieitude, which every friend of
American liberty and union ought
to feal for the broad and etrong estab-
lishment of sound principles, ns the
basix of that grand structure of politieal
snd civil society which we thus see
rising upward toward the hesvens be-
fore our eyes—such principlea as will
be adequate to sustain 8o colossal B fa-
bric. It is for this that the patriot
woold strggle to reform every vioions
imstitation, the operation of whioh is
found, or is calculated, to exsmy a de-
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snorslising inflosnce on patiopnl cha-
raster. For this, that he would lament

to see the baleful poison of that upi-
vorsal passion for wealth so often as-
eribed to us, sapping and corruptin
the roole of all that 18 truly good ac

eat, accompanied with that spirit of

inhonest gambling at the grand national
gambling-iable of * the credit system,”
which we call by the more specioua
name of * apeculation.” For this, that
he would frown sternly upon every at-
tampt to sow discord snd jeslousy be-
tween different sections of the country ;
gnd would anxiously cultivate those
foelings of harmony and brotherhood,
which can only be maintzined between
great confederated communities, by the
peaceful pursuit by each of its own in-
dustry and ita own interests, without
sncroachment on those of soother by
the advantages of partial federal legis-
lation, and without an offensive inter-
forepee with sach other's domestic
concerns and institutions, And for
this, that, in the working of our com-
plex political machine, he would be
snxicus to restrain, as mauch as poasible,
the central action of the Federa! Go-
vernment, and carry out to the fullest
extent that diffusion of power, at the
greatest distance possible from the cen-
tre, on which the preservation of the
Unior wholly dependa.

If we should be saked if we believe it
poesible that this Union can hold toge-
ther & hundred years hence with & popua-
ation of fwe Aundred and forty millions,
oreven fifty years hence, with one of #iz-
ty-five miliions, spreading from Atlentic
to Pasific,and northward and sonthward,
as their free natural growth should ex-
tepd—we anawer, yes, provided the
theory of the Swmta-Rights dootrine be
but fully and fairly carried out into
prectice.  Put, administered on any
other principles—an much principles as
bhave, for the rmost part, heretofore
governed ita action—we must unhesi-
watingly snswer, ne. Too sirong an
action has been propelled outward from
the centre, to afford a possibility of its
working successfully on & scale mo
vastly enlarged. Thus continued, it
must infallibly dislocate end dissever
the sysem, sc aoon as the dimances
and the manses increase to proportions
considerably beiond their present di-
mepaione. Such collisions of intarest
between great sections of country, as
we have sean to grow out af the ricious

al Siake. [Nor.
federal legisiation of former, and, in-
deed of our own times, on Tariffs, Na-
tional Banks, &c., would inevitably
break up the Union, se scon se the
weight and momentum of ita pans re-
ceive & considerable increaze by the
&_rogrens of population aud power.
he central superincumbent pressnre
of the Federal Government must never
be felt an a heavy burthen, ot evenas &
very sensible weight,-—else it will an-
questionably be caat off by the section
oppressed. It must possess and exer-
cise ouly vilal energy eufficient to hold
ta%el.her the cohesion of the parts,
subserving the few simple concerns feit
and confessed by all to be of common
ueefulneas and necessity. If it shall
attemnpt to legislate upon, and for spe-
cial interesis, however large and pow-
erful they may be, it mast inevi go
to pieces; and if that political seiool
whose theories and tendencies are
avowedly in this direetion, as contra-
distinguished from that whose negative
constitutional abstractions they are o
wont to ridicule, should be carried into
K;wer, an it would be in the person of

r. Clay, we repeat that it must prove s
deep, if not a deadly, blow to the per-

tuity of the Union. Indeed, so far

o we consider it from being safe to ad-
mit that party into power, with o] their
latitadinarianiam of construction and
pronencas to overworking the coneeded
powers of the constitution, we tather
incline to the belief that it will ere
long, be necessary mill further to eom-
tract the powers and sphere of mction
of the Federal Govornment, even be-
low the point to which the worat of us
fanaties for State-Rights now sirive to
confine them.

P;I‘hhee n.b-ore ia the point of view i
which we loc™ opon the a nm:huf
election with the I}T)ig};umt inl;gmt. t
will not, perhaps, be appreciated with
the same earnestness of feeling by all
of our readers—those who are [ s dis-

s&d to dwell on the slow and insensi-
le operation of abstract principles,
then on the more epeedy and visibla
action of specific measures. To the
conaideration of the latter——to that of
sll, indeed—it will be sufficient for os.
to suggest, rather aa & topic for their
own reflection then one which we hare
either time or space to develope in the
present Article, what must be the per-
nicious, the fata] influence of the event

we are here anxious to deprecate, upoma
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the peace and prosperity of the coun-
uﬂ, through the Currency, and ths
whole vast extent of concerns depend-
ent upon the currency. Mr. Clay is
the head of the national bank party,
the paper-money party, the credit-sys-
tem party, and his election muat mean,
if it mean anything, national bank, pa-
per-money, credit-aystem. For God's
sake, tell us—is that old agony te be
sgonized through agein? Is the dusi-
ness of the country,—is gll the infinite
wariety of interests, moral as well as
material, of which that word is the ex-
pression—never o be allowed to re-
pose from the perpetual agitations of
pelitics *-—never to be allowed that
tranquil stability which ia ita first and
last necessary of existence? 'This, zs
all know, has been the one main sub-
Ject of controversy between the two
rties during the past three Presi-
ential terma. The Democratic policy
has, throughout, been hostile to federsl
Interference with the paper-currency
snd commerce of the country. In
General Jackson’s time it made the
one step of the refusal to re-charler a
national bank, as a federal controfling
Ieader and head of those which the
Suates, in their own bad policy, saw fit
1o create. In Mr. Van Buren's, it
made the further step of the total dis-
oonnection of the federal government
from all the banks, from the whole
Eg‘er-mouey system. Whatever other
erencen of opinion might exist as 1o
the merits of the Indepondent Treasury,
there could be none that, io this point of
view at least, it met one of the most
important of the exigencies of the coun-
try. It placed its commerce, credit,
industry, all that constitutes its * busi~
nens,”atasafe distance beyond the reach
of those pelitical dieturbances which had
heretofore so ofter distressed and dis-
tracted thers. This was in iteelf, as
hot even the angries Whig could deny,
an immense good, even while he might
be most bitterly charging egainst it
other evils—or rather the negation of
other benefits, which he erroneously
considered it within the province med
power of the Feders! Government to
render to thess great nattonsl interests.
And ia thie salutary poliey to be now
all undone ! 1Is another national bank
0 plunge the country into another long
convulsion of party struggle, vn the one
side for ita repesl, and on the other for
_its retention! Is the currency to be
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again and for ever tossed 1o and fro,
now high in the air, and now dragged
deep in the mire, as a foot-bsll for the
kicks of parties? ‘The present state of
things is & sort of interregnum, an im-
perfect kind of approach to a practical
sub-treasury without the specie clauss,
exiating, in the absence of other legis-
Iation on the subject, under the old
Iaws respecting the organization of the
Treasury Department. Baut it i3 one
which does not even pretend to perma-
nency, and wkich must, on the decision
of the isaue now pending between the
two parties, give place to the one or
the other of the two opposite policien
in regard to the currency above alluded
to. Can it be posaible tlz.'at any rational
man, after all the light shed on this sub-
ject by the evenls of racent years, can
esitate in his choice t Can it be pos-
sible that the accession of the national
bank pariy to power can be regarded,
by any mind not wholly phrenzied by
partisan pansion, in any other light
than as the woret calamity that could
befall the country t
Toavertsuchs ca]amitiy, what ought
not to be done—what shall not be doue,
if nece —by the Democratic party,
in whosaa Ennds the destinies of the
country now lie, if they are but true to
themselves and their noble and sacred
cauae! Isite risk to be hezarded—
say, rather, is its certainty tobe incur-
red—for the gratification of any partial
intereets, favorite ambitions, or seo-
tional jealousies ! Are we to throw
away such an election as this is to be,
by continued indulgence in these fatal
dissensions which ume but aggravates,
and by which we ars alreedy thus dis-
tracted and weakened ! Perish rathez,
wo say—and every true Demeocrat will
echo the sentiment-—perish rather ail
of these onr most cherished greet men,
for whom we seem thus ebout to sacri-
fice all our most cherished great princi-
en! If the friends of ¥an Buren and
alhoun cannot or will not unite upon
either of the two to the exclusion of
the ather, with that cordial sincerity of
zeal which it has become evident is
indiepensable 1o success, the party
and the country must not be sacrificed
to such rivalries, oor to sny of the
punctilios of personal pride whieh
might prompt either to object to the
secondary poeition on that splendid
ticket which should contain the names
of bothk,
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Tae general state of commercial affairs
remans nearly as represented at the
dats of ourlsst, Forthe past year the
whole country hes rmade great progress
townrds emancipating itself from the
thraldow of the paper system, and a
large smount of sound and healthy
business has been done durirg the past
twomonths, We have now opened upon
a new commercial yesr, as divided by the
receipts of those large cropa of produce
which form the great hasis of the busi-
ness of the United States. The busi-
ness of the past year has been done
mostly for cash, ard ita resulis will
_eompare {avorably with thoseof any of
the paat twenty years of paper ascend-
ancy. The business pow doimg is not,
ag the party papers represent it, owing
10 the influence of a tariff imposed ex-
preasly to injure the commerce of the
-gountry, by preventing imports. 1t is
the natural result of a specie move-
ment, and a disentanglement of the real
wealth of the country from the paper
_promises of speculators, and was point-
ed out in our article of September,
1842. We then, after noticing the fact
that bapk credits had ceased to be the
medjum of business at New Orleans,
the great head of the produce market,
and that specie was there demanded,
ingtead of bank promises for prodece,
remarked as follows :

4 This wns the immediate eause of a
‘demand upon the banks here for specie
for thut quarter, and & most welcome de-
mand it 1s. 1t is obtained from the banks
-only on bond fde business paper; and be-
ing invested in produee for export, be-
comes the basis of new foreiga billa of
exchange, which are the instraments uved
by the banks to supply themeelves with
the precious metals from abroad.”

This cperation commenced, it will be
obaerved, before the present tariff took
effect. The result was that £10,500,-
000 of specie arrived ai New QOrleans,
within & year from the date of that ar-
ticle, near $7,000,000¢ arrived at Bos-
1on, and about $£5,000,000 more at this
port from Europe, within the same pe-
riod, and the specie in the Banks of this
city has risen from $4,000,600 10 $13,-
000,000. This was the inevitable result
of known causes then inoperation, being
the neceesary supply by specie, of that

vacuem in the circulation, caused by
the withdrawal of paper. This move-
ment of apecie, which, by giving an
actual equivalent for the products of
the farmer and planter, filled the conn-
try with currency, we distinctly pointed
out as the commencement of that busi-
ness, which has, during the past fall,
made such advances In prosperity.
The same process, nearly, has pow
again commenced. The purchases of
Eoods by the South and West have
een confined to the actua]l means of
the people, and hare been paid for in
cash. Hence & new crop year has
commeneced without, as is usually the
case at this season of the year, finding
them in debt to the North and East.
Already specie again begine to move
south [or the purchase of produce. A
Isrge amount will probably again aeek
that destination, which will be re-sup-
lied to the Atlantic cities from abroad.
E‘he highest point in the foreign ex-
change market has been passed without
producing an export of the precious
metals, and the material for {resh im-
poris is again on its way abroad. In
all this movement of trade, indicatin

the sound basis on which financial af-
faira are now fixed, no demand has
sprung up for bank facilities. This fact
is curiously instructive, evineing as it
does, that when trade is heaithy it ia
done for cash, and the purchases of
ench class of citizens are with the pro-
ceeds of their own industry, and no ene
has a use for bank money, even when
can be obtained as now at 3} per cent.
per antum. On the other hand, the
more business progresses on the pre-
sent system, the mare does capital ae-
cumulate in those institutions, Pro-
duce goes out of the country, and its
praceeds are returned io cash to the
seaboard, whence it rery slowly dis
tributes itself into gll the chanoels of
circulation, whither it is attracted by
the low prices of produce. The mo-
nied institutions having in consequence
found great difficulty in employing
their funds, stock loans have continued
to be almost their only resource in or-
der to kecp up their dividends. The
effect of this direction of bank fa-
cilities has been to susiain a constant
speculation in stocks. The general
improvement in affairs, and the abun-
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dance of money have operated to in-
ereane public confidence in the ultimate
payment of all the state debts, and a
gﬂual and firm rise in all stocks has

n going on. 'The action of the
banks in making loans upon stocks as
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cause speculators would buy freely, and
causs an artificial rise, far above what
the market would support. An attempt
to realise, or o panic created by slight
rumors, throws the prices down, yet
prices at the end of every thirty daya

security, to operators without merns, sverage higher thanbefore. 'The ratew
baa produced constant fluctuation, be- are aa follows:
Rels, Rodoamobly, Feb, 1042,  Spril, 1L Juns, Out.
Uoliod Blaken, . 3 1044 . . . @ g BT . — & — . 1 & I 19 & —
“ .8 I8 . . . T e W . — & — , Ita 104 1 al
" .cm...—a—.lmaua.nu.nqu.Ia
“ .3 ... -8 =, —g —, —ma — 1l
FNew¥ork, . . 7 18440, . — g — _ 1058 3 108 , 104 119 107 3 108
“ .. 8 1 . T oa %0 . 103 4 105 . 10 & 110 10T o 107
L v 6 1MI-M-6Y. TB a M) . 10Y & 1053 . 1B as 110} I07 & 1
" .. B 186163 . 71 a T3 . 67T a 68 . 103 & 103 MR ¢ I
" .. % 1845 . . . B & BY . 9T 2 W, W a — & 1M
L .- 5 18784 . B 4 BT . — a3 =~ . W a T &« HD
o, .5 130-1-7T . @ a & . —a —. W a W s 8
- L. 8 1855358 . . 68 a T8 . 3 a M. I a l M s W
" < . 3 1858081 . 8 a T2 . o 8 . 98 a W % &« W
" L. df 1B4B-3 . . B o M, ST &2 M, 91 & R N s B
kg, * . .8 ‘BS) ., . . BB a 0. M e T . s B Difje S
" .8 IEseay . . BT & B, 87T & & . W a HW} 5 o 2R
# ... 8 1850-5 . . — a — . Has 3B, Mz B s« &
Kaotucky, . 4 ... 7 a 88. W ¢ g vl x 00 9Prpe W
Dliopds, . . . B 18T .18 e 1. B . . M) s 4l ‘ﬁ
Indiana, . . . 5§ yearw.. . 18 a W . P\ a W . 0 a Wi B a
Arflarmas, . & ... e 8, Wa M. B N N o8
Algbarma, . . . 8 ' . — g = , ) & O ., g & B &3 o &7
L M g 38 . g — . 8 a 85 =g W
Penoeyivants, . . . . . . “H a4, e . B s N 8 & N}
Tennreet, . . & . . . . . — @~ , w3 ~— . B g B e B
New York City, 7 1B57 , — g — . 107 a 114 . 113 ¢ 115 Hl o« LXK
oL 0L T 1AW . — ¢ — , 108 4 108 , 110 2 113 107 ¢ 108
“ . 3 18 Wa M. Wa W, Wae 20 W s Mg
" 5 IAs8-T0 TT «a ™ . % o B . Nggag 100 " 1IN

In thoss stocks which pay dividends
there im but litde Auctuation. They
advance steadily both here and in Lon-

don, where the quotationa have been at
diffarent dates as follows :

PRICES OF AMERICAN STQCES IK LONDOK AT DIFFERENT PERIODA.

Raty. oy, 1800, Apriid180)  Jumelr, 1040 Bmik  Gmels.
Alsbatoa, . ., % . kllat, — &4 — . — 8 — . — a — , & a & . s 48

" . .5 . ming T 6 B0 . — 4 — . — & — . W aMW.B s
Dlincds, . 8 19 W &« TT . 8 &V . N s WM. W aX, Wz W
Indtanm, . 3 1M .M a B . 988 a ¥ . 7 a W . W s W .M\ s
Lonlviabs, ¥ 6 . ISM .8 & 90 . @ a4 W . W a2 B5 . M a BT, B s 88

wooIm. B . IBM B3 & P .S s G0 . B s B, M a7, T8
Mamachuserits, 3 merig 101 2102 . 80 o 91 . 90 a4 9 . 9 a FT . 100 al91

Tand, s . “ s BM. ¥ o 47 . M a B . W s O . N a M
Mlehigun, 5. B o g = — g = o~ g — , Ma 8., WS
N.¥ork B, ., 5 . “OUAT a2 BT . 0 o M . 85 & M, B0 o« 91 . M 5 B

“ Ly, 5 . “ LBl g Blyg. A s @ , B z M, N & W . W a N

... 8 . “ .90 & 9 . M g 67 . TD 4 A . % g M . B4 a BS
Penoayivania, . 5 . W8l o a B, 40 4 41 . 45 g 47 . 48 o 5B . 5 a4 58
Hentucky, -6 “ .63 a BT . B0 a4 Bl . B% a BY . — &~ .M s W
‘Tennemmwe, -0.-“.—e—.&.ﬂ.—am.&ﬂ&'ﬁ.ﬂaﬁf
The first column gives the rates before on both sides of the Atlantic there has

the failore of the States; the othera
ehow the gradual improvement during
the present year.

e exceeding abundance of money
in London, the continued payment of
the dividends oo the stocka of the lead-
ing states and the high and suatained
prrees of all socks bere heve improved
the state of public confidence there in
regard to the uliimate payment of the

t8,and consequently induced some in-
vestments in American stocks. Hences

been a regular advance in stock values,
which in itself is & powerful element
in hringing about & settlement of stata
indebtedness, The indebted states are
for the most part agricultural in their
interests, and the means st their diapo-
aal for the discharge of debta and the
purchaze of goods, grows out of the
money velues of their produce, whick
in a great measure depends upon the
::te of the foreign markets for their
e.
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from 75,000,000 yards in 1835, to 12,-
120,000 yards in 1841, during which
yeara the compromise act Wis operat-
ing on ile descending scale. In the
same period the consumption of cot-
wn in the United States increamed 5
r cent., while the currency of the
nited Siates and England has been
immensely contracted,  This contrae-
tion of the currency operating with
the immense increase in the m
ply of the raw material which depends
entirely upon the immense population,
capital aud colonial markets of Great
Briwin for its consumption, produced
that extensive and gredual decline in
the prices of upland cottons and mule
twists indicated in the table. The re-
sult is that the prices were lower July
Ist, 1843, in Liverpool, both of the
raw material and twists, than ever be-
fore. The corresponding low prices
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of the manufactared cloths have heen
the basis of tha immense export, which
bas been larger in the fret six momtha
of 1843, than ever before. At this
juncture & good harvest baa been got
In, insuring a continuance of low prices
for food, which must greatly enbance
the British consumption of goods, ren-
dered more sotive by the abundance of
money atimunlating the manufactarea.
These features in the eotton trade are
very marked, but they apply in a grem:-
er or leas degree to tobaceo, rice, and
those provisions, such as beef, pork,
lard, butler, cheese, &c., on which the
duty last year was greatly reduced.
I%hta following table will show the
compurative prices of grzin and provi-
sions in Liverpool on the 8th olP Sep-
tember of each of the last thirteen
years :

Beg:. Butter. Bacon. Dried Hams. Mere Pork, Bed Wheat.
Cwi Cwl. Cwt. per brt. Cwr,
e d o2 4l a0 doa d| s dox d| s d s d| s & 8 &
1871 | 684 0— 86 6| 42 0— 48 0| 50 0— 56 0] 32 0— 58 0 9 0—11 B
15 [ 70 0— 80 0] 44 O— 45 0| &0 00— 6/ 57 6— 63 0 23> 108
HH | T4 0—T8 0] M 06— 0| 48 0— 3 0| 53 0—55 0 8061 0
164 T3 0—T6 0f W 0— M 0] 43 0—4 0 4 0— 48 0 30— 78
IB3F | 7R 0—TE O; M 0—35 0] 48 0— N O 5 —5 0 5 — 78
1006 | 100 0104 OF 44 0— 48 O 50 O— 4 0 6 00— 83 ¢ 1 0—11 B
a7 R 0—0% 0 58 0— 00 ¢ 58 0084 0| B6 O 68 O 80— 9 8
1818 1 00— 0| 47 0— 49 0] 38 0—85 0 4 00— 67 ¢ 15 &~ 11 @&
6% | 87 0—9 0| 4 O— 3 0] 40 0—A5 0| 67 0—70 0| 14 0— 2 ¢
T | 90 — 94 O M O0— 54 O] 56 0—84 O 85 0—T0 0 P 0-139 8
141 | 81 O— 92 0] 51 0— 38 0] 60 O— 64 O 70 0— 74 O 14 0O—15 @
IMZ ) 74 0— 70 O 42 00— 45 0 5 O0— 6O 0| 45 0— 50 0 70 9% &
18031 BY 0— 70 0f 35 0— 18 O 56 0— 60 0| 43 0— 358 O 8§ B 99

Noarly every article on thia liat it will
be observed is now lower than it hLas
been since 1837, during which period a
rigid contraction of the British curren-
¢y has been going on. 'That operation
has cemsed, and with & modified duty
the expansive process has again com-
menced there, without being answecred
by any corresponding inflation bere.
']{e banking system here is by far too
much eripp edyto allow of any fieli-
tious rise in prices. Hence our sbun-
dant crops, governed hy specie prices
at home, will have the whole bepefit of
the anticipated rise in England, and =
large market be thrown open. A steady
Eecie currency is for the Uniled States

e great and real protection to all
classes, When prices are low here
and high in Europe, our produce goes
freely forth, and the returns are only
of those ariicles, which being scarce
and wanted here commond relatively
high prices, and therefore will bear to
be imported. Between two countrics
both of which have specie currencies

and free trade, s great and mutvally
beneficial business will exist without
detriment to either nation. Both will
be guiners. Because the natural ad-
vantages of one will enable it to pro-
duce a particular atlicle in sbundence,
which ahundance will cause it to sink
betow the relative values of &ll its
other productions, That article is then
cheap, and it will ba exporied to the
other country where it is not produced
in exchange for & production of that
country similarly sitoated, and the rela-
tive values of each artucle in each
country will be restored, Ly getting rid
of the surplus of the onearticle and re-
ceiving the redundance of the other ; an
equilibrium is thus arrived at without
either party suffering loss. On the
contrary, each has gained by the opera-
tion.

Thia natural operation it is the buai-
nesa of protection to prevent. It is
its theory that if we are in want of &n
article we mpst go without it raiher Lhan
purchase it from abrosd, umtil eome
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age of 33 per cent., and the effect has
heen in proportion, weighing cpon com-
merce, and curtailing the means of the
Treasury. The great want of goods
maturally arising from the long con-
tinued depreegion of trade, produced,
during the third quarter of the present
year, an incrense of business, ana prices
generally rose. This fact induced
comparatively large orders for imported
gooﬁ:rtnder the impression that the
improvement would be progressive, and
that prices would rise above the grade
of the Tarifl, s in former years. This
has not, however, been the case.
Prices, aflar going ap for a ahort time,
beowme stationary, and then fell, be-
causs the wanta of the interior were
governed by their cash means to make
purehasss, and were not fed, sa in
former yesrs, by benk facilities, to buy
on credit. Under the high prices cansed
by the 1a1iff, the farmers get less goods
for their money ; hence, the moment that
the effectite demand ceases, the tariff'
becomes & bar to commerce, The in-
flvence which the tariff has had upon
tha eommerce of ths country has been
felt by the national Tresaury in its di-

ini receipts, affording a pretext
for tha tssue of & new emisaion of Trea-
sury notas, to supplya deficit of $5,000,-
000 in the government means, in addi-
tion to the $19,000,000 which has been
added to the national debt sinea the 4th
of March, 1841, These notes will
make $24,000,000 horrowed in three

ears o eka out the means of the

ederal Treasury. The new notes
are to be isaned in & form to which our
country has been & stranger mince the
socounts of the revolution wers settled
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up, ¥iZ., QOFETnTaen! paper-momly.
he law oiFCongrem authorizing the
issuen, provides for their emission in
mms not leas than $50 each, bearing
an interest, not exceeding 6 per oent.,
on this authority, and aveiling itself of
the situation of the market, the depart-
ment makea the notes J:rnyable on de-
mand, in the city of New York, and
bearing an interest of 1 mill per cent.
only. Thus, these notes are, to all in-
tents and purposes, paper-money, and
of the most dangerous deseription.
The present law of Congress, indeed,
lirnits the iseue to $8,000,000, but next
year the 5% g 8 per cent., amounting to
95,688,000, loans become due, the
regular revenue of the government will
agein ba deficient, and Corgress will
ba called upon to make some new pro-
vision. If the paper-money is found
to snswer ita purpene, that of providing
temporary means, there is great danger
that renewed and extendegr issues will
be made, and nationa! bankruptey be the
inevitable result. As soon as an in.
creased quantity of these notes shall be
in aotive sirculetion, they will of tham-
selves create an advance in exehu?u‘
‘They will then, from &ll sections of the
Union, seek their point of redemption,
Neow York, where, under a large foreign
demand for coin, sach sa that which
broke the late National Bank repeat-
edly, they must, necessarily, be dis-
honored. This is & danger of the first
raegnitnde, incurred only through party
nesa, in destroying trade, deprivin
the government of its customs, &
forcing it upon paper-money expedients,
as in time of war, merely to afford a
fancied protection to mrapufactures.

—_—

LITERARY

AMERTCAN,

Own publishers stem to be preparing for
n great demopsiration in the way of
literary novelties,—some indeed have
aiready commenced the isane of & few
attructive new books. We alinded
in our Jast to the Grst-frujts of the
Bew Jawnals and presest-bocks for the
New Year; others have since appeared,
and the following, we kesr, are imme-
diately to follow : The Poetical Writings
of Eliza Cook, comprising w complete
eollection of ber esteemed lyries, many
of which have been long such nniversal

BULLETIN.

fuvorites in the musical world. This
volume is we undersiand to be the most
elegant apecimen of book-making ever
attempled ju the country; ita embel-
lishmenta, twelve in number, are exqui-
sitely besutiful. Altogether, this val-
ume will form a perfect bijon for the
boudoir, or eentre table, and can-
pal fail of atiracting the notice of all
lovers of bemutiful books. It is to be
published by the Langleys about the
25th of the present month. The sane
establiskment will also isane about the
same time, io ode handsome volume,
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octavo, an illostrated edition of the
popalar works of M. Ellis: embel.
lished with & meries of highly-finished
Line engravings, which are also exeeed-
ingly well done, and will impart quite »
new and attractive interest to the ad-
mirable writings of this favorite au-
thoress; we coyld scarcely imagine a
more seceptable family present-book
for the wpproaching bholidays. The
new fertheoming prodoction by Mrs.
Ellis, eompleting her series, entitled
s The Mothers of England,” may be
expected in the course of the month,
printed by the Lengleys usniformly
with their fne edition of the suthor’s
other works. Also another by the satne
pen, “ Picturea of Private Life.” We
are gratified to learn thet at length a
collected volume of the poetical waorks
of the [ate Mackworth Praed-—whose
exquisite lyrics and other fugitive pieces
have so lung remained unedited—is
about to appesr under the suspices of
Rufus W, Griswold, who hax long de-
voted himself to the agreeable task of
eollenting these admirable effusions of
u trae poet. The Messrs. Langleysare
to be the publishers, They also an-
nounce for jmmediate publication,
< 'The Result of the Court of Enquiry
on the Mackenzie Cuse,” from offi-
cial doctments at Washington, to
whick will be appended & rveview of
the whols by Jases Fennimore Cooper.
# Quy’s Forensic Medicine * is the title
of n new excellent medicel compend,
which is to appear in parts, edited by
Dr. C. A. Lee, Purt I, will be ready
during the month—as also a new, re-
vised and extended edition of Dr. jas.
Stewart’s work on the # Diseases of
Ckhildren,” wnd an improved edition of
‘that unrivalled juvenile, “ Robin
Hood.” Loder’s % New York Glee
Book,” containing 100 glees,quartetts,
trios, and songy, in parts, and price only
one dollar, is now ready. Mr. Weatsen’s
+ Annals and Oceurrences of New York
City and State in the Olden Time,” &c.
is to form a large oclevo, and will
-speedily sppear. We hear high ex-
pectations eateriained for this work, the
result of many years’ laborious research,
It is to be accompanied with illostra-
tions. Such n work, presenting a re-
flex of the past, with the manners, do-
ings, and portraits of our ancestors,
cannot fail to interest everybody. Mr.
Colman’s * Enropean, Agricultural and
Horticultural Tour and Survey,” is 1o
be commenced on the first of the ensu-
- ing January, and conticued in parts at
intervais of two months.
“The Appletons are just about to issue
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Professor Lichig's new work, « Fa-
miliar Letiers on Chemiatry, and its
relation to Commerce, Phyuiology, nad
Agrieulture.” < Portrait of an English
Churchman,” by Rev. W, Gresley;
also by the same, “A Treatine on
Preachiog.” “The Unity of the
Chureh,” by the Rev. H. E. Muoning.
“Lyra Apostolici,” n collection of
Church poeiry—all the foregoing in
the 12mo. form. The same firm have
also now issued < The Rose, or Affec-
tion’s Gift for 1844," jllustrated by ten
fine little engravizgs—A new volutne
of their juvenile series, called * The
Farmer's Daugbter,” by Mrs, Came.
ron—and Mr, Parnell’s new work,
¥ Applied Chemiatry in Mmufsctnm,
Arts, and Domestic Economy.”

Wiley & Putoem will publish, in a few
days, new editions of Dana’s Mineral-
ogy, Downing's “ Landscape Garden-
ing,* Maban’s Civil Engineering, and
Downing’s Horticallure, &c.

Redfield has completed his Pietorial Bible,
wiltk over 1000 engravings, in various
styles of binding. We soppose few
will neglect such & book—one so cheap
and beautiful. Mr. R. has just pub-
lisked a most aitmctive and unique
little weries of Ladies’.hand Books of
Needlework, consisting of six varietien
—quite loveable books, and wkich, no
doubt, will find many fair admirers,

The re-publication of the English Be.
views has recently passed into new and
highly efficient (beceuse praciicsl)
hends, whick gives promise of impor-
tant improvements in the publicxtion of
these sterling works. Leonard Scott &
Co. is the style of the new firm under
whose muspices these works will here-
after be issued.

Len & Blanchard will publish this season,
“On the Nature and Trestment of
Bwmach and Urinary Disenses,” being
un inquiry into the connexion of dim-
betes, caleulus, &¢., with pumercns
coloured plates, from the fourth Londoa
edition, by William Prout, M. D. &=z,
in I vol. Bvo. * Qutlines of Pathology
und Practice of Medicine,” by William
P. Allison, in 1 vol. 8vo. * A Practical
Treatise on the Diseasges of Children,”
by D. Francis Condel,in 1 vol, 8vo.
¢#The Diesector, or Practical Anato-
my,” with pumercus iliustrations, by
Ereamus Wilsom, anthor of * Human
Anatoray,” witk modifications and ad-
ditions by Paul Beck Goddard, M. D.,
&c. %c., in 1 vol. large I2mo. * Aber-
crombie on the Brain,” a new edition,
in 1 vol. 8vo.

We are constrained for once, althongh o
litule clashing with our own interest, to
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allode to the liberal enterprise of Mr.

Wincheater, of the New World Office,

in the course he has puramed with his

recent publieations—such we the fine
illustrated edition of Froissar(, now on
the eve of completion—e work hitherto
wholly innccessible to the general read-
er. A beautifully {llostrated work on
the Mexican Antiguities, by Brantz
. Mnyer, is nearly ready for publication ;
alsc other popular works of fetion are
constently emaneting from this press;
and smong works of & graver cast, we
might mention the corrected mnd con-
densed edition of Alison’e History of

Europe, in one volume, for $1, in which

the egregious end extraordinary inac-

curscies of that celebrated historisn
wre amended, and his tedious verbosity

reduced : 8 most acceptable service o

the million who read for instruction as

well as entertainment. This work
must have prodigious saccess,

‘We learn with plessure, that Mr. Wright
Hewkes, of New York, now in Paris,
a gentleman of abilities perfeetly quali-
fying him for the task, hus nenrly rendy
for the press, n translation of M,
Blanc’s *“ History of Ten Years since

- 1830'*—a work wlrendy of eminent
popularity ahroad, reviewing 2a it does
with singular force and ¢learness, the
getaral European history of the pre-
gent epoch since the Restorution of the
Three Days. The concluding volame
of the history hus not yet appeared,
but Mr, Hawkes has been made mc-
quainted with its contents in adwmnce
by the muthor. Jt will be puohlished
immedjataly on the issue of the conclu-
sion of the work in the original,

EXQLIAH.

The new Annuals for the ensning sesson
are “* The Keepsake,” ¢ Bock of Bean-
ty,” and the second series of the  Ame-
rican in Paris,” with eighteen exgui-
sitely beaatifu]l illustmtions—more hegun-
tiful than usoal—a feature which will
give & preference to this volume in the
eyes of meny, “The Friendship’s Of-
fering” snd the # Forget Me Not” have
wlso appeared. It is strange that some
of the English publishers heve not issu-
el an Jiuminafed dnnwal this year, ap
the prevailing taste seems to tend that
way; there is butl to be one book of
1his kind as far as we can learn, it is to
be styted ¢ The Prism of Thooght for
1844,” done in arabesque, &¢. The
British “ Prize Cartoons,” consisting
of eleven superd historieal pictures,
benutifully exeeuted” in eithotini, wil]
be completod in large folio—price five
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guineas a set.  “ Moore’s [rish Melo-
dies” is 1o be one of the most delightful
books of the season in the wey of em-
bellishment, being illustrated by ffty
fine designe after Maclise, with the fext
also engraved ; and the musical volume
entitled ¢ The Book of Beauty for the
Queen’s Boudoir,” with a gorgecusly
illuminated title, frontispidce and cover,
is well worthy its smbitious name, The
¢ Etching Club* have just completed
“ Goldsmith’s Poems’' uniformly with
those of Thomson, &e., with wonderfol
suecess &nd taste, Longmen’s have
among ¢ther novelties—The Philoso-
phy of Christisn Morals hy Spalding;
Chropicles of the Kingw of Norwaey,
traoslated hy S. Laing; & new volume
of Howitt’s “ Visits to Remarkable
Plaers,”” comprising the birlh-placen
and tombs of the celebruted poets, wilh
jliustrations ; Poisson’s Treatise on
Mechanics, tranalated fram the French
by Harte, 2 vols. 8vo.; Sir Edwurd Ei-
li®* New Chronological Tahles, from
the Creation to the present lime, &e.—
and & new volume by Maunder, entitied
# The Universal Class Book,” n New
Beleetion of Reading Lesscns for Every
Day in the Year; each Lemson either
recording some important Even! in
General History, Biography, &e., which
bappened on the day of the montk gn-
der which it is placed, or detailing, in
familinr language, some interesting fact
in Science, oeccmsionslly interspersed
with coneise Poetical Glennings : Ques-
tiors for Examination bsing appended
t0 sach day’s lesson, wnd the whala
carefully sdepted to Practical Toition
consistent with the present sdveneed
state of knowledge.

* The Knights Crusaders’ and Bishop’s

Efigies” in the Temple Church, Lon-
don, as restored by Mr. Edward Rich.
ardson, Sculptor. They may jusily be
considered the finest collection of the
Crusaders’ Tombs in Europe, and, as
restored, present beautiful apecimens
of the ancient military coetume, aa well
a3 gvident portraits of distinguished
nobility of that martinl and romaatic
period, scveral of which have been
identified. There are cleven plates,
including twenty-four views {side and
front) to one-eighth size of the origi-
nals, With eppropriate end deserip-
tive Texts, including many curions
partizulars met with in the procesa of
Testoration. Imperinl quarto.

Murray has just commenced a new series

of cheap issues, under the genera] title
of # Colonial and Home Library,” eack
volume price two shillings. Southey's
Nelson, bis Essays, life of Crahbe, and
other popular works, are tw follow. &c.
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- ‘Thin ia s movement rendered neceassry,
or at any mte indneed by the abssuee of
the foreign non-proteclive system in
Miteratare, Charles Knight has at
length nearly completed hin great « Cy-
elopedia,” and with the last isene of
his Pictorial Shakspeare, the eighth vol-
nme, that moat acceptable and elabo-
rutely beantiful monument to oar great
vernacular poet ; Wwith either of these
works he might have safely retired with
his lacreis, but we are glad to observe
that he is determined not to let his pen
Lie idle :—his new work is to be ealled
“(ld England,” regal, ecclesiastical,
baronial, municipel, with historieal and
Wpographical aecomnts of its antiqui-
tien, &e, It is to be illustrated with
three thousand engraved sad two dozen
colonred embeliishments, 20 folio vols.

Tha following are the new medical works
it A Manual of Medical Jorispro-
dence and Tozieology,” by A. 8. Thy-
lar : % The Principles of Madicine, com-
prebecding genersl Pathology aad The-
mpeutics,” &¢., by Willinma, ¢ Ele-
mentary Instruction ou Chemien] Ana-
treis,”’ with a preface by Liebig.
“ Flements of Naturel! Philosophy,”
being sn istrodection to pbysical sei-
ence, ke, in monthly parta. “ Liebig’s
Familine Letters on Chcm:st:y”—-—the
revised edition of his * Agrienitoral
Chemistry,” xad “Paroell’s Applied

parta.

of Wlﬂmm Semith, LL D.,
the Geologist”, br J, PI:LI.II;-. “Re.
sults of Reading,” by Shemford Cald-
well. « Farming for Ladies, or In-
structions for Rearing amll sorts of
Domestic Poaltry.”

¥ Precioun Stories,” is the eognomen of
a new little muzoal, consisting of selec.
tions from emineat English prose writ-
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ers of the pam 3 contories, by Wil-
mott

The following are some of the new works
of fietion ;—* 8ir Coame Dighy, n tale
of the Welsh riota,® by Ht. John.
4% The Belie of the Family;” ¢ The
Grave-Digger; ” “The Smithe wnd
Allanston, or the Infidel,” by Lady
Chatterton. ¢ The Barocnial Balh,”
by L. C, Hall, &e¢, is m besutifo] work :
the plates in folic after Harding, are
very choice: part first ready.  Me-
moirs of the Earl Bt Yincent” by
Tucker, is nearly ready. Also, % Ire-
Iapd and its Rulemm sioce 1839;»
¢ Pictoria] Tonr in the Maditerra.
nean,” by Allan, 2 vols. 8vm.  Aso-
ther new volome on the semt of the
Inte War in the Emt, is announoed
for speedy publication, entiiled = Da
of & marsh through Sinde and
istap, by Rev, J. M. Allen” Also,
a volumme by a Physician, emtitied
“ Thoughts azd Reflections in Riels-
nest and Health” Amomg the mnmer-
oas pamphlets on Puseyism, we obutrye
(e following, entitled « Catholic Bafe-
guards against the errars, corroptioss
and novelties of the Chureh of 2>
by Jas. Brogdan, M. A. Marmy’s Kst
of fortkeoming wovellies is by far the
moet xttraetive, it consisls of the fel-
lowing :—¢ Life and Yoyages of Bir
Franeis Drake” by 1. Bamrow. A
new work on Modern Egypt sad
Thebes, by Wilkinson. Lelters from
the Bye-Ways of Italy, with plubes.
“ Russin and the Oral Moustaina™ by
E.J. Murchison, &¢. ““The Fresoo De-
coraticns and Stzcooes of the Chnrches
and Paleces in Iwly, with Dc-dp-
tions,” by L. Gruner, compriring 45
superb plates, in folio,

NEW YORE HISTORICAL SOCIETY.

The first meeting of this body, aflter
the Summer vacation, wea beld at their
Rooms in the University, on Tuesday
evening, the 2d of Qectober. Among those
present were the Hon. Gulina C. Ver-
planck, the Hon. Chief Justice Janes,
wnd other gentlemen of distinetion, and
many visitors,

The Cheir wes taken by the President,
the venerable ALBERT (FALLATIN,

After the readmg of the minutes of the
last stated meeting, and nlso of the special
meeling called to receive the President of
the United States, the Recording Seeretne

¥, in the absence of the Librerian, ap-
nounced the donations o the Library
aince the month of June, nad read several
leiters from the donors.

One from Judge Jay stated, that on the
Ttk of October, 1767, Letters Patent were
issued under the great seal of Englund,
eppointing eleven gentlemen, selected fram
various provinces, for the purpose of as~
certaining xad determining the partition
line between the c¢olonies of New York
and New Jersey—that the Commisaioners
azgershled in New York, 20th July, 1769,
and appointed John Juy their Clerk, snd
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that el the dochmeniary evidence exeept-
ing mayps, submitied by the agents of the
two tolonies, and which wes very volu-
minous, was entered upon the minules,
and the accuracy of the whole ntiested by
Mr. Jay, under his signatcre—that the
volume had remsined in his possemsion
and was 00w presented 1o the New York
Himoricn} Society ny the most proper re-
pository for it.

A letter from H. J. Porter, Bsq., of
Vietoria, Miss., accompanied #n Homo-
graphic Chert of the Mississippi River,”
of which be is the authar, A communi-
cation was read ftom the Hon. William
‘Hill, Secretary of State in North Carolina,
with un attested copy of u resolution
prased by the General Assembly, Tanuery
27ih, 1843, directing thet the agent of
the New York Historical Society be fur-
wished with one.-bounad aet of all officia]
documents, incloding the decisions of the
Supreme Court and the Laws and Jour-
als of the General Assembly of the State
which might be hereafler published under
‘the order of the Legislatare, and also cne
bound ret of wll documents peblished in
preceding yewrs, if' the Secretary slmli
deem it consistent with the State’s Col-
ection.

An application was quhmitted from the
ngent of Wabash College, in the State of
Tndiena, for a copy of the Historical Col
lectiots pobiished hy the Society—and on
‘motion of Mr. Lawrenee the Erecutive
Committee were authorized to furnisk
the volumes. A note from Professor
Delmar wccompanied the seeond volume
of the celebrsted Bpanish History hy
Pudre Marfanne, presented by that gen-
tleman to the Library.

Among the other donstions were an
elegantly boand volume of Herring’s Na-
tiema] Porirait Gallery, iz four volumes,
from the anthor, and fourteen folio vol-
ymes of English newspepers, of u date
‘immediately preceding the Revolutionary
‘War, from {earge P. Putnam, Esq., and
thinty volumes of official docirments pre-
sented by the Legislatnre of New Hamp-
shirs,

Mr. Lawrenee {the first Vice President)
observed that the general anderstanding
wag that & vote of thanka was, of course,
passed to the varicus contributors, sand
that it was deemed the duty of the Cor-
responding Becretaries 10 make the suila-
ble acknowledgments. He gaid, how-
ever, that ns he had examined the presents
then on the table, he would take the
liberty of making & few remarks in rela-
tion to them. He was happy to observe
among the books recently published, one
for which the Society was indebled 10 n
gentleman of their association, whose ser-
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vices in fortherunce of their objeets had
been, on other cceasions, noticed, and
who was now extending his sphere of use-
fulgus_, by n visit to the savans and learn-
ed institutions of Europe. He =aid that,
having minutely examined Mr. Folsom's
tranalation of Cortee’ Deapatches, as well
ws the Essay by which it is preceded, he
could bear testimony to the fidelity of the
one, and 1o the value of the information
contained in the other; and that he wan
gure that, whatever may have beea his
impressions of the civilisetion of the
Mexicans at the time of the couquest, or
the ebility of the Spagish lesder, as de-
rived from historians, no one could peruse
tie letters of the great commander with-
out edmitting {hat be had formed but very
imperfect idens of both. He aliuded toa
siatement made to him, ainee ke had been
in the rootn, by Mr. Bartlett, of the exiat-
ence, in the collectiocn of a gentleroen at
‘Washington, of the first dispateh of Cortes,
whichk Dr. Robertsou, in his History of
America, stated conld uot be found in his
time, which is understood 1o have eluded
all the recent researches of Mr. Prescott,
and, of sourse, not contmined in Mr. Fol-
sam’s colleetion,

AfRer referring to some of the more
waluable works upon the teble, Mr., Law-
rence said that his object in rising was
not, however, 80 mueh to expresa gratifi-
eation me to the contribations that had
been received, as to call the attestion of
the Bociety to a grom libel, iz the most
insidious forn, on the most hon?u-ed name
in the history of the coootry. 1t was con-
tained in a preface writter by one who,
it wounld appesr from interoal evidence,
was an English dissenting mirister of the
Baptist persuasioz, to an Amerissn poem,
(% What Cheer; or, Roger Willisma in
Banishwent,”) repriated by him st Leeds.
Mr. L. made a respecifi] reference to the
founder of Rhode Island—ihe subjeet of
the work—as well ua to its author, Judge
Durfee; but ke remarked that (he gentle-
man who had transmitted it 1o the Society,
by erasing with a pen the objeclionable
lines, iad only presented them more: ¢lear.
Iy to view. He then read a pagsage from
the Eunglish preface, which, afler extol-
ling Roger Williaron, thus proceeds:

“In comparison with suck a man, what
are the names of Solon, or Lyeurgus, Ro-
mitlus, or Numa Pompilivs, Marlboreugh,
Nelson, or even Washingtor himself, who,
sfler Aghting s nobly the battle of inde-
pendence, ignobly lefd to his heirs a legn.
¢y of alaves, not even excepting her, from
whose bosom he had drmwn the first nutri-
ment of life,” Of the special allusion to
the infant education of Washington he
eonld say nothing—hbe was not aware that
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wor Dinwiddie’s papers, affords a full
refatation of the story, and proves, that if
Jumooville was a peaceful mewgenger, the
fuct could not have been known to Wash-
ingten. Mr. Lawrenceremorked, incoo-
clasior, that when be reflected on the mis-
chief which the Jumonvilie of M Tho-
mas bad done, ke coul nol aliow a libel,
which gathered strenpth {rom its connec-
tion with a patriotic poem of @ respected
Amerjcan, to take its place ¢nt the sheives
of & library destined, as he trusted, to {mst
for ever, without presenting the refulation
palpeble as it was.

Mr. Bartlett exhibited a copy of the
journal of Lieut. Col. Simcoe, an officer
of the Britisk army, detailing his military
services in this country during ike war of
the Revolution. The book was privately
printed for the friends of the author, aad
this is the only copy known to be ex-
tant, not even its title being found in
any general eatalogne either in England
or America.

At the commenctment of the contest,
Col. Simeoe, then a captain under Gener-
ra] Gage, attempted to organize a corps
of American loyalists, and his original
purpeae was Lo form a regiment of blacks
in Boston, but this failedeFrom their strong
attachment to liberty; and it has been
noted as a curicus fact, “fhal the firs}
Amarican who lasf hix Iife in thal great
contest for Freedom wat 6 negro.”

Captain Simcoe next sppears, during
the march of Sir Williem Howe from the
Patapseo to Philadelphis, in 1777, a8 the
mejor commandant of a corps of rangers,
composed of American Royalists, to which
he gnve the nam=of the Queen's Rangers;
and with ihem he was actively engrged in
-the battle of Brandywine and at German-
town, and in various other passsges of
arms during the occupaney of Philadelphia
by the British. When New York became
their head.gnarters, Col. Simeoe was em-
ployed near Kingsbridge, and in the lower
towns of West Chester ; and bore & pro-
minent part in the battle of White Plains.
In the winter of 17789, he was posted at
Oyster Bay, on Long Island; and during
the sueceeding summer near the Crodon
river, with occasional excursions to Loog
Island. He attempted, also, some hazard-
ous exploits in New Jersey—in one of
which, undertaken for the destruction of
a flotilla of large boats in preparation, as
was sapposed, for & descent upon Etaten
Islend, be fell into an ambuscade; and
being stanned by a fall from his horse,
whick was killed under him, recovered to
find himsrlf a prisoner. His life was
piaced in some jeopardy by the indigne-
tion excited among the people for same
outrages committed by his Rangers; but
through the interpodition of Governor
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Livingston, he was awarded the immani-
ties of & prisoner of war, and placed vpon
his parole at Bordentown. Subsequently
he was impriscoed at Burlingtosn, of which
he complains biiterly; and being after-
ward exchanged, appezrs during {he win-
ter of 1779-80, in the command of the
Britieh fortificaticns at Richmond, upon
Staten Island. This was 1he coldest win-
{er within the memory of man, when the
entire harbour of New York was fTozen
over; and the American General, Lord
Stirling, made & descent upon Stwten Jsl-
and from New Jersey, at the head of »
large force, but after landing, suddenly
retrealed withont any asasignable cause.

In the spring, the Queen’s Rangers
were ordered to the south, arriving at
Charleston a few days before the capituia-
tion of Genersl Lineoln, Col. Simcoe
seems to have heen 500n recalled; and in
June bore an aclive part in New Jersey
in sacking Elizabetbtown and Springfield,
afler which he traversed Long Island,
guarding against the French in the county
of Buflolk.

He was next detacked in the celebrated
Yirginia expedition, headed by the traitor
Armold, who, after the death of General
Phillips, retaized the command until the
arrival of Lord Cornwallis.

In the skirmishes on the James River,
and the sacking of Petersburg and Rich—
mand, Col. Simcoe, aithough in ill health,
was the most efficient officer of the expe~
dition. He adroitly deceived both Baron
Steuben and the Marquis La Fayeite,
either of whom might have vanquished
him had they known bLis sirengih; and
dashing forweard to ihe Roancke, opened
away forihe advance of Cornwallis, He
soon elterward retarned to New York,
and kig corps of rangers was dissolved.

Subsequently, Col. Simcoe was charged
with the government of Upper Canade,
hoMing bia smull court at Niagars, unti
the sel®Tion by himeelf of the present city
of Toronto. These perticulars sre gather-
ed from « sketch by Col. Stone, the
biographer of Brant, with whom Col.
Simeoe was on terms of great intimacy.

Mr. John Jay remarked, that aithough,
& Lthe Vice Precident had correcily stated,
there was & generel underetanding ihat
the thanks of the Society were reinrned
for #il donations to the Library, gifts of
unusuel value demanded a more special
acknowledgrnent than was due to the
konor of a siray pamphlet,or an ordinary
volume. He therefore moved,

That the thanks of the New York Hin-
torical Saciety are due 1o the General As-
sembly of Nortk Carolina, for the cour-
teay and ltberality with which tHey have
seceded to the request (or eopies of the
Legislative Documents of that State, and
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that the Secretary be ditected to present
the acknowledgmenta of Lhis Bociety to
that body.

The resolution was naanimeusly ndopt-
ed, and oo motion of Mr. Jay, it was also

Resolved, That the thanis of this So-
ciety be retnrued to George P. Putnam,
Enq., for the rare and vuluable series of
Eunglish Joarnals, and other books pre-
sented by him 1o the Librury.

Mz. J. R. BARTLETT reed a paper giv-
ing a sketch of the progress of Ethnolo-
gical Science, and of the attention it ia
mow Treeeiving in various parts of the
world, Some of the most learned men of
Earope are engaged in the elucidation of
gubjects connected with this science, and
the governments of England, Frauce,
Russin and Prossis, have scientific expe.
ditions in disiant regions, engaged in
investigmtions, which will tend greatly
to the incremse of our knowledge of the
early history of nations, which have left
behind them no other memorials of their
existence than crumbling monuments and
noknowe inseriptions.

Mr, B. apoke of Dr. Pritchard, Hom-
boldt, Genesine Lepsias, and other dis-
tinguished Archmologists, and of the con-
tributions they had made to the seience of
Ethrnology. In America, those who have
‘gontributed by their works to its advance.
ment, are Dr. Morton, by kis valuable
work, the ¢« Omnia Americans’ Mr.
Gallatin, by his work on the *Indiun
Languages,” which embodies 8 vast
-amount of interesting informetion, end
vocabularies of all the languages North
of Mexico, and East of the Rocky Moon-
tains; Menars. Stevens and Catherwood,
by their late works on Centrel America,
and Yoestan, showing that a great nation
onte occupied this continent, far advanced
in the Arts; and Mr. Bradford, by
his work on the ¢ Origin of the Red
Race” These inquiries all tend to illos-
tmate the history of the Aboriginal Raees
of Americn, which is atill veded in so
much obseurity. :

In Persia, much Ethnographic informa.
tion has recently been brought to light by
the French Architects and Artista, at-
tached to the French Emhmssy in that
country. Ther operalions emhrace ruins
of the ancient cities of Ninevek, Baby-
fon, Echbatana, Persepolis, Ctesiphon,
&ic. Theae researches, in connexion with
the Isbors of Grotefond and Lassen, who
have deciphered ihe arrow-heeded in-
seriptions of these cities, are of great
importance in elucidating a portion of ¢he
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world’s history of which we koow so Litthe,
The French Government has lately sent
a party to explore the regions betweea
Cashmere and Knfferistan, with orders to
report on the geography of those conn-
tries, the various native tribes by which
they are occupied, their [angusges, mona-
ments, &¢,

In Asia Minor, a new field for anti-
quarian repcarches has been
which bids fair to throw mach light on
the history of several nations, and par-
tieularly the Greeks, at m period the his-
tory of which we know but little. The
researches of the Engliash have chiefly
been in ancient Lycin, where, in two diF
ferent expeditions, Mr. Fellowes has made
some important discoveties of cilies, re-
mains of temples, inscriptions, &c. He
has also been able to make ont the Jan.
guage of the people who erected these
edifices, through bilingual irscriptions
foond there. He is now on his way
there again, with a ]arge compaay
and a steamer, for the purpese of Lrans-
porting to Englaod suck monuments
of mrt as are valnable and in good preser-
vation. The French and Prussian Gov.
ernmeaty have scientific expeditions be-
sides in other parts of Ania Minor.

We regret that our spuce does not
allow us to follow out into further de
ail, an abstract of Mr. Banleud
learned and interesting paper. But ws
a copy was requested by the Society
for publication (together with u pre-
septation of thanks to the author),
we shall have a fature occasion tw
notice ik

Mr. Galletin made some remarky in re-
ference tothe suhject of Ethnography, and
the fortbcoming work on the Foulabs, of
Willisoy B. Hodgson, Eaq., of whose labors
znd great sccomplishments as = lingnist
he spoke in terms of high enlogium.

The Society then adjourned.

Al thenext stated meeting of the Society
to be held on the first Thesday of Novem-
ber, we learn that a paper will be read by
Dr. I3. Francis Bacon, entided © An
Ethnographic View of the African Tiribes,
from the Senegal to the Gold Coast, their
Geographicn]l Boundaries, their Afinities
and Distizelions of Languege, Goverd-
ment, Customs,” &, Aud #lsc a paper
by Cuixria F. Horruax, Esq., ob “ The
Manners, Customs, and Costume of the
Anglo-American Colonifts previous to the
Revolution.”

Nore.—A reply to Mr. Brownaon’s recent articles on Government, which it was
intended to insert in the present number, cannot find admission til} the next,

Exnatum.—Page 509, line 83, for ¢ presence,” read * pressure.”





