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BY ‘umm'q EMITIL.
There 15 a simple little word—
Oh! ne'er its charms destroy—
Throughout the universe 'tis heard,
And nowhere Lut with joy:
There's music in its magic low

Whorever we may roam,
The dearest. swoetest scund below
That little word is Heme.'

The foldier in the battle's hum
May all things else forget ;

'Mid Lay'nets' flash, and 1t cat of drum,
His home's remembered yet,

The exite, doom’d on foreign lands
Through hopeless years to toil,

May do thie despot's stern commangs,.
‘Yet sighs for home tho while.

1 care not where may ko its sito,
Or roof’d with straw or tile,
So that the hearth-fire burns more bright
'Neath woman's radiant smile:
Affection on her fondest wing
Will to its portals fly,
And hope will fur more sweetly sing
When that blest place is nigh.

It may l;c' fancy, it may be
Somcthing far nobler—far;

But love is my divinity,
And home my polar star,

Oh'! scver‘ugt home's sacred tics;
They are not things of air ;

The great, tho learned and the wise,
All had their trainiag there,

Anteresting Sheteh.
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RUSSIA AND THE RUSSIANS

BY AN ENGLISH LADY

An English lady, wlo, for ten years, was
domesticated among the Russians, and did
not quit their country until sime time after
the commencement of the present war, has
just published, under the title of *An Eng
lish woman in Russin”—thrce hundred and

fifty pages of information upon the nctual’

state of society in that empire. The book
confims idens familiar to many people, but
inscrauch as it does this in the most satisfuc-
tory way, wholly by iilustrations drawn from
pereonal experiauce or fufurmation of a trust.
worthy kind, its value is equal to its interesy.
Having read it, we lay it down, and hére
muke pote of sume of the impressions it bns
left‘"upon us.

Unless, from‘one who has been for o long
time an English resident, and who can speak
without passion, it is not easy to get clear

- views of the internal state of Russin. Des-
potism Las cstablished there so strict a cen

anrchip, thot avan
learns as much of his own country as the em
peror sball please, and a learned traveler as-
gured our countrywomen that, of an accoun:
written by Lim «f his journey in the North o1
Asia, only those parts were allowed to be pub.
lished wherein nothing was said tending t.
expose the desolation of the land. The re
gions of the barren North were no more to be
confossed than s defeat in arms. The great
kistorian of Russin—Karamskin—was obliged,
to read bis pages to the Emperor before he
was allowed "to publish them., Not only 1
certain class of facts, but nlso a certain clas:
of thoughts are rigedly kept from the public
mind.

: -_p;_d'rendful mass of vice and immortality. It

. e g

- country to concieve the misery attending the

for the South, the Emperor was struck with

the Rucaian wehalow anly

The Czar of Russia practically stands be. .

fore the greater number of bis subjectsns a
little moro than God. *The Czar is nenr,—
God ig far off,” iz o common Russian saying.
¢ God and the Czar knows it,” is the Russian
for our * Heaven knows!” A gentlemnn do-
scribing one evening the Emperor's reception
on the route to Moscow, said, 1 assure
you, it was gratifying in the extreme; for
the peasants knelt as he passed, just as if it
were the Almighty himself.”

And who shall confradict the -decision 7~
Our countrywoman was once at the opera
when the Emperor was graciously dirposed
to applaud Madame Castellan by the olapping
of his hands. Immediately some ono bhissed.
He repeated his applause ;—the hiss was ro
peated.,  His majesty stood up~—Jooked round

-tbe houso with dignity—and, for tho third |-

timo, solemnly clapped his hands. Tho hiss
followed again. Then a tremendous scuffle
overhead. The police had cought the impi
ous offender, An example of another kind
was mudq by o young lady whose brother was
ki!led; at Kalafat, and who, on receiving news
of hig death, emiled, ang said, she was ro-
Joiced to hear it, 88 ho had dieq for the Em-
poror.” Imperial munificonce rewarded her
wich & splendid dowery, and the assuronge
That her future fortune. should be cared fof
o There is need now to tncourage o' ghow of
patriotiem. Tho Englishwoman who, on
return found Loudon stroets ns fu))
.88 when she quitted them ; had -left
tersburg wearing o far different as
lines of cannon and amunition wagons drayy
up here ond there; parks of artillery con.
tinuully dragged about; outworks being ¢on-
structed; regiments marching jn snd’ out;
whole armies subnitting to inspeotion and de-

on her
of peace
8t. Yo.

peot. Long|

o show. Tuoe great buildings that appear so

- greater works, the Pyramids. is allied closely

"is pocketed by the pelico. Al the best shiops

. ahops being mostly collocted in o central Ua-

purting on their mission, told of the deadly
K o " \

struggle to which the Czar’s ambition had
committed him. There was no hour in which
recruits might vot be seen tramping in wenrily
by hundreds and by thousands, to receive the
Emperor's approval. It is hard for us in this

terrible conseriptions which plague the subjects
of the Russinn empire. Except recruite, hard-
ly & young man is to be seen in any of the
villnges; the post roads arc all being mended |,
by women and girls, Men taken from their
homes and families, leave behind them among
‘the women, broken ties eod the foundation of

is fearful enough under ordinary circumstan-
ces:. ¢ Tru¢ communism,” said a Russian-
noble, * is to be found only in Russin.”

One morning & poor woman went crying
bitterly to the Englishwoman, faying that her
two nephews had just been forced from her
housc to go into the army. 1 tried”—we
leave the relator of these things to spesk in
ber own impressive words—+¢ I tried to con-
sole lier, saying that 'they would return when
the war was over; but this only mede her
more distressed. * No, no !’ exclaimed she,
in the deepest sorrow, *¢ they will never come
back any more; the Russians are beaten in
every place.” Until lately the lower ¢lasses
were always conviaced that the Emperor's
troops were invincible ; but it seems by what
she said, thut even they have got to know
something of the truth. A foreigner in St.
Petersburg iuformed me that he had guue to
see the reeruits that morning, but there did
not secin to be miuch patriotism among them ;

" there was nothing but sobs and’ tears to be
seen among thosé who 'werg. pronounced fit,
for servico, whilst theo rejected ones crossed
themselves with the greatest gratitude,” Re
views were being beld nlmost daily when the
Englishwoman left, and she was told that, on
one aceasion, when reviewingtroops destined

the forlorn and dejected air of the poor sheep
whom he was sending to the slaughter,

‘- Hold your heads up ™ he exclimed un-
grily. “Why do you look so miserable 9—
TlLere is notling to cause you to be so0?—
There is something to cause Aim to be s0, we
are very much disposed to think.

nnd white paint, to improve her looks; and in
the upper classes, ladies are often to be seen

by onc another, as. they arrive at a house, o

penly rouging their faces before entering the
drawing room,

These are small things indicative of an ex-
tensive principle. Petcr the Great undertook
to civilize Russin by n coup de main —A walk
18 shdwn at St Petershurg along which he
made women maveh unveiled between files of
soldiery to ncoustom them, to go unveiled.
But civilizution is not te be introduced into a
ration by imperial edict, and ever since Peter
the Great's time the Russian empire has been
laboring to stand for what itis not, name'y,
the equivalent to nations that have become
civilized in the slow lapse of time. It can on-
Iy support, or attempt to support, this repu-
tation Ly deceit. It must hide, or attempt to
hide—and it had hidden from many dyes with
much success its mass of barbarism, while by
clever and aesiduous imitation, as well as by
pretensions cunningly sustained, it must put
forward a show of having what it only in some
few directions even strives to get,

The elemeonts of Civilization Russia, has, in
a copious language, soft aud beautiful without
being effeminate, and a good-hearted people,
that would beeome a nobler people under bet-
ter government. * Their charncter is sustained
chicﬂy' by ignorance and fear  The best class
of Russinns—especially those who are not
tempted by poverty to the meanness that in
Russia is.almost the only road to wealth—are
boundlessly hospitable, kindly, aminble ahinost
beyond the borders of sincerity, bul not with
the design of being insineere. They are hu
mane to their serfs; and although this class
suffers in Russia troubles that surpass- those
of the negro slaves, it is not from the proper
gentleman and lndics of the ‘country that this
suffering dircetly comes.  When the noble pro-
prietor birself lives in the white houso that
peeps from nmong the trecs, side by side with
the gilt dome cfits church, the slaves on the

But we did not'mean to tell about tlre ‘war.
The vast empire over which the Cznr has rule

is in a half-civiliczd-—it would be almost more [

correct to say—in an uncivelized state.  Great
navigable rivers roll useless through exten-
sive wildg. Except the excellent roads thnt
connect Bt, Petersburg with Moscow and
with Warsaw, and o few fx‘ngmc-n”ls of rond
serving as drives in the immedinte vicinity of
thoso towns, there arc no roads in Russin that
are roads tn any sense. The post roads of

the empire are clearings through wood, with
boughs of trees laid here and there, tracks

over steppes and through morasses, There
is everywhere tho grandeur of pature but it
ig the granduer of its solitudes. A few huts
surround government post stations snd smal]
brick houses at intervals of fifteen or twenty
" miles aloug the routs are the halting. places
of gnogs destined for Siberin. A' few log
buts, many of them no better than the wig-
wams of Indians, some of them adorned with
elegant wood tracery, a line of such dwellings
snd commonly also a row of willows by the|
way side, indicate o Russinn villpgo. - A num.
ber of churches and monasteries with domes
and oupolas, green, gilt, or dark blue, studded
with golden stars, and, surmounted each by n
crosy stauding on a croscent; barracks, a go-
veroment sohool aud a post offico ; n few good
houses, and a great number of huts-—consti-
tute o Russian provincial town, and the Bur-
rounding wastes of forest shui it in. The
rapid traveller - who follows one of the two
good roads and seos only the show places of
Ruassian civilization, may be very much de-

estate arc reasonably happy. It is not true
thatn Rusni{m gentleman is frequendly ‘intoxi-
cated. A Russian lady is never so.  Of the
government functionarics, who form n Inrge
cluss of the fuetitious nobility nnd gentry of
the empire, no good is to be gnid: they are

tem thatall radiates from a great centre of de-
ceit.  Ostentation is the rule. Ahpost master,
a colomel in yauk, receiving forty pounds a
year. and without private estatd) is to be seen
keeping n carrisge, four horses, two footmen
and & aseabmnn Hio wifo gooo omtiuvagant

ly dreesed: she bas two or three children, a
maid snd a cook to keep; but she ean afford
to pay a costly visit every season to the capi-
tal, “This system of falge pretensions ruins
the charnctor of thousands upen thousands
It makes of Russin what it is,—& land eaten
up with fraud-and lying. Living near such a
colonel postmaster, the Englishwoman could
observe his mode of operation. Ie was about
to pay a visit to St. Petersburg, but wanted
money. His expedient was to send an enor-
mous order for iron, for the use of govern-
ment, to a rich iron-master in the town. The
iron-master knew that gold, not fron, was the
metal wanted; and as ho dared not expose
himself to the anger of a government ofticial,
he was glad to compromise the matter by the
payment of a round sum of silver roubles as n'
fine for default in execution of the order. The
habit of ostentation—Larbarous in itsolf, whiol
destroys the usefulness and credit of tho_em

ployees of government tempts the poor nobles
algo to n forfeiture of their own honor and self-

)

ocived, Yet even here he is deceived only by

massive aro of stuccoed brick, and even the
grandeur of the quays, like that of infinitely

to the barbarous. They were constructed at
enormous sacrifice of life. The foundations
of 8t. Petersburg were laid by -levies of men
who perished by hundreds of thousunds in the
work. One hundred thousand died of famine
ouly. . B
The civilization of tho’Russian capital'is not
more than skin doep. One may seo this any
day in the streets. The pavements aro nbom-
inable. Ouly two or three-streets are lighted
with gas; in the vest oil glimmors.—The oi} [
lamps are the dimmer for boing subject to the
speculation of officinla, Three wicks are.char-
ged for and only two are burnt; the difference

“1

aro kept by foreigners, the native Ru-sing’

zaar, Gostinoi Dwor, The shop keepers ap-
peal to tho ignoranco of g Lalf-barbarous na.-,
tion by putting pictures of their traiies over

cheat with oriental recklessness.
in8t. p
of the ou'a’tom‘ers.-—-“Mirrors,"
lishwoman, “hold’ the Bamo

a3 clocke do in England. . With us timo isxal~] Iy

uable;

+ with them hppearance, .- They care nbk
though 0

itbe mainly falso appearance.” ’.i‘hei'

mys (o Ergy |5y
Fosition in Russin, our.colitry Stoiman Wis; st

respect.

It runs into everything, Even in the most
oultivated classes, fow Russinns who have not
gone out of Russia for thelr knowledge are
really well informed.  Thoy have learned two
or three modern langunges, and little else.
Yot they cultivate a tact'in conversing with an
air of wisdom upon topics about which they
are wholly uninformed, nn after an hour's sus
tainment of o fulse nssumption show, perhapa,
by some senseless question that they cannot
have understood properly o eyllable upon the
points under diaoussicn.-—'l‘heir,,_e_mptiucss of
mind is o politicnl institution, *If three Ry
siang talk together, oune is o 8py,” stands with
them ns a social proverb. They are forbidden

to expross thoir own opinions upon great move-
ments in the world ; their censorshi
{rom; them the noblest literaturs; they have

P 6xcludes

no cammon ground of conversntion left but the

merita of actors nud actresses, the Jests of the
lust furco or trashy comedy, or the stato of
j’lxe‘¢{?pqrt§, in which place, hy-the-by, such
operds s, Willinm Toll and Massaniclo aro per-
o
their doors; and iu his shop.a Russion tries to-] bt 1l
Every shop | wea
otersburg contains a mirror for the uas Faua

¢d:with. now libretti, from which all 1aint
jorty ‘has “been oxpunged. Foeling tho
nfefé'ﬁi of this the men shrug their shoulders
bay, < What . would you have?, We must
pords:and tallc -of - th odd trick.” While
“ aying with o friend-
gentleman called. 1o

|

\

mzaiiih’n‘f fady, ‘it "old

k’liotl.fijow a few roubles, got them; nud departed.

Py

tempted to pillage and extortion under a 5y,
[\

b, poor man, said_ the:lady;-when he wasl,-

even paint thé'u- faces. The lower classes o jgone, “‘think bow unfortunate he hng been.\
women uge o great deal of white paint, and, | He once possessed fourtecon thousand slaves,
as it contains mercury, it injures alike health }and he haslost them all at cards.”—The Eng,
ond skin, A young man paying his court to a |1
girl generally presents her with n box of red | years should he the prey of such n vice. “How

ish visiter expressed regret that a man of his

old do you think him ?” was then asked. Oh,
sixty at the least.” ¢Bixty! He is past
cighty, only e wears a wig, . paints his eye-
brows, and rouges to make himself look
younger.”

- T —m—m—me

Asomortous.
Getting in at Night Without Making o
: Noise.

*The door{ was locked when I got home,”

snid Tom, “ajd how to get in without waking

up ‘the governor' was the difficulty. I knew

he'd give me ‘particular fits’ if he knew I was

out after ten, and the clock had just struck

one. The, back yard was an impossibility,

and but one chance remnined. There was a

porch over the front doeor, the roof of which

was o few feet below two windows. Onesof
them 1 knew was fastened down, and the
other openecd from a bedroom, which might
or might not be occupied. An old maiden,

sister of -Jim's .wife had arrived on the snme
day, and it was ‘very probable that she was in

that room ; but I knew the bed was in a corner
the farthest from the windiw, and hoped 1
would be able to get in and through the room

without awakening her, and ¢tken 1 had a com-
paratively easy thing of it. So getting a plank
from a neighboring board pile, I rested it a-
gainst the eave of the shed, pulled off my shoes;
put them in my pocket, and then ‘cooned up.’
All right so far, but I thought it necessary, in
crder not to arcuse any suspicion in the morn-
ing, to remove the plank; so dragging it up,
I threw off the end, and down it went with an
awful clatter on a stray dog that had followed
mo for two or three squares, who immediate-
ly set up the most nwful howl a whipped hound
over gave tongue to. - That started half a do-
zen uther dogs in the neighborhood barking :
n mocking-bird in the window above commen-
ced singing asif he intended to split his thront
at it, and an old womnn, in her night clothes,
with o candle in Ler band. appeared at o win-
dow across the street, I knew 1 was safe as
far as ehe was concerned, but if any one came
to cur windows, the candle gave enough light
to very probably discover me. Nobody did
come, however, and the old lady, after peering
up and down the street for a minute or more,
popped her head in and retired,—The mock-
ing-bird still kept up his eternal whistle, and
it was fully balf an hour before it and the dogs
settled down to give me a chance to move.
Crecping slowly nlong the wall, till I reached
the window, T put my hands on the sill, sprung
up, and, with my head and shoulders witkin,
and my legs hanging out, etopped to listen.
Yes, she was in that room, for I could hear her
breathing. After waiting for a minuto, I cau-

blanket, under the window, and I had stepped
on ber face, and, of course, woke her up. 1
decided in o flash what to do. The house

ty, unless I could get to my room before the
governer was up, but I hadu't o moment to
lose, for the little niggor was yelling, and the
woman screaming, g0 I started for the door,
made three steps, and struck a chair; tumbled
over it, of course, made the awfullest racket
you over henrd of in the ‘dead liour of night,’
in a peaceable house; the nigger and the old
maid séreamed louder than ever, the mocking
bird whistled like a steamer whistle, and theo
dogs. fairly made a chorus as loud as Julien's.
Ireached the door, however, swiftly and qui-
ctly opened it, and just got outside in timoe to
seo tho old gentleman epen hia door, with a
candle in his hand, and come Lurrying up the
stairs. Not o moment was to be lost. There
was n wardrobe near where I stood, jand I
sprang behind it. Up came the ‘governor,’
reached the door, opefied it, went in, and in
the meantime thero was all sorts of confusion
and inquiry as to what was the matter. No-
body olso came up, though, and from where ]
stood I beard every wor \. of inquiry snd ex-

planation in the room. Of courss they couldn’t
wake much out of it. The littlo darkey was
too much frightened and too sound asleep at
the time to understand the truth, and the up-

shot of the buxiness was, that thoy concluded

she had been dreaming, and the ‘governor,’

after giving her o sound spanking, and ex-

plaining tho. matter to the aroused_ncighbors,

from tho window, .went-down to ‘his- room ‘a-

gain. . . Coe ‘
. ¢So far, so.gocd. T now. had to go down
staips, veach the back door, unbar it, get Into
the yard, and ‘make for my room, whiph was
in the second story of a bnok building that
@i unconneoted with it, and about g dozen

tiously drew up oné leg, then the other, slewed
them round, and putting them down to the
floor, was just conscious that I had stepped on
something'uoft and yielding, and was sbout
withdrawing them, when another yell broke
out at my feet; the o!d maid jumped up f om
her bed crying ‘murder ! marder I’ and the dogs
-and mocking-bird started again. ¥saw through
itall; Thad put my foot in it in more ways
than one. A little darkey was lying on ber

would be aroused, and I cnught, to a certnin-~

o

yards from the mnin one.  After giving every-
body another half hour to settle down again,

1 started.-~Boys, did you-ever try to go up or
down a pair of smits, at midnight, without
waking a noise?  You. may. try all sorts of
ways, but every step is sure to crack, each
with n peculiar noise of its own, and loud e-
nough, you are certain to waken everybody.
I bad got nenxly to the bottom, when a little
fista dog came trotting up the entry towards
me, yelling furioudly, A suppressed ‘Come
here, sir, you Zip,’ silenced him, for ho recog-
nized me ; but the fiste started the mocking-
bird, and the dogs in the neighborhoud bav-
ing lcarned to take the cue. of course all join-
cd chorus for the third time I ran along the
passage, reached the door, and-unlocked it,
just as'tlie ‘governor’ aroused the second time,
opened his door, .and secing & man escaping
from the house, l§'y the back way, of course
cried *Thievee! Thicvs!” dnd made a rush af-
ter me. I wos too quick for him though, o-
pened the door, sprang out, broke for the door
that opened into the room below mine, and had
just reached it, when crash! within & foot of
my head went'a brick, and another voice, that
1 knew belonged to our next door neighbor; .
Tomkins, joined the ‘“*governor” in the cry of
‘Thieves! Thieves! Murder! Thieves! 1was
safo, though. Rushing up the stairg, T ‘shell-
o’ myself quicker than I ever did before or
since, and was in bed and sound asleep in less
than half a minute. Wasn't there a row
though ? I never heard so many dogs before,
the mocking-bird, of course, was outdoing all
previous effurts, the chickens even began to
crow, Tomkins, next - door, was hallowing
‘Thieves !' and calling the ‘governor.! I could
hen&ﬁ}(}feums and all sorts of talking and noi-
ses among the neighbors, until at length the
old gentleman’s voice was heard in the yard
calling ‘Tom! Tom !
*Tom was gound asleep—snoring!
“‘Tom!” cried the old man in a voice that
would have roused a man from an epileptic fi*.
*1 judged it prudent to wnke then, and
jumping from my bed raised the window, and
rubbing one eye, and ldoking particularly
frightened, (which I was) asked :

‘¢ «Why, {ather, what in the world's the mat-
tor 7’

‘+*There’s thieves in the house!" was the
reply; ‘get your gun and come down and be
quick !’ | '

***He's in that room Lelow you, Tom ! hal-
lowed Tomkins, ‘I'm certain of it. I saw 68
he ran down, and threw a fire brick at him. I
know he didn’t pass that door, My. Jones®

] was directed to look out for myself;’ the
‘governor’ stord sentinel at the door Lelew,
armed with a club, while Tomkins had fivo
minutes to collect nid from the neighbors, and
in less than half the time so thoroughly was
every house alarmed, there was a dozen or
more men in the yard armed with guns, pis-
tols, and sticks.

“The governor led the attack. Opening the
door, he called, ‘come out here, yon housec-
breaking scoundrel! If you -attempt to run
or resist, I'll blow your brains out! Nobedy
came, however.

‘¢ “Watch the door,” was the order, *wrhile |
go in;’ and I was to ‘look sharp,’ and ‘sboot
the rascal if he cnmeo up stairs.’ A momenta-

-

ry search was sufficient to satisfy everybody
that the thief was not in that room.

‘‘He's up'stairs, then,’ cried Tomkins, *for
I'll take my Bible o¢ath he didn’t pass that
door.’ '

‘8o up stairs they trdoped, but 1 hod lita
candle by that time, and thero was no bugbear
there. The strictest 4scnrch, even to looking
under a bootjack, didn't show the faintest
trace of him. The yard was noxt examined,
then the house, and everybody being at length
tolerably well eatisfied thn¢ ho had cacaped,
the peighbors dispersed to their several homes,
but I was appointed as sentinel for the rest of
the night, and ordered not to go to sleep on
my post.under penslty of a flogging,

“The articles missing, on o thorough inves-
tigation next day, were two pies, and the old
lady’s silver thimble. The thimblo turned up
in o week or two, being discovered under a
corner of the carpet, but.the pies have never
been accounted for to this_dny.. On oatb, I
could have given very material testimony ag
to the disposition of the stolen property, but
a8 tho cago didn't come bofore any court, I ree
mained quiet, ] . v .
“Didu’t the local editors loom, though ! One
of them elovgated himself through o quarter
of a column.-n{xdhended the item, *4 Diaboki-
cal and Atrocious Altempt at Burglary and
Murder I Qescribing, with graphic particulars,
the ‘iendish attempt to throttle Miss——and -
her servant.’ complimented. the ‘coolness and
resolutisn of R Tomkins, Esq.,’ and perorated
vith o withering dnathema on the want of vigl-
lance displayed by the police. .

*It was fun for mne to seo with what wide a-
wake sagaoity. the wateh ‘used to stop at tho
front door and listen, during their _wightly
rounds, for a month after; and you' gouldn't
bavebribed a youngster to go:under tho iiurch. .
n any aceount, after dark, *. The excitoment
died away, though, after o while, Dbug I'}l neve
or forget tha night I tried to. get ‘in ‘without
moking a noige.! - T CUALP,
‘LovisviLre, Ky. 4




