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like an elephant’s trunk, saspended from their 
foreheads, and only permitting their koht stain- 
ed eyesto appear. In another, a group of 
Turks in long flowing drapery are seated in & 
circle smoking their chibougues in silence, and 
enjoying society afler the fashion of other gre- 
gariows animals ; grooms with petiicoat trew- 
#erg are leading horses with crimson velvet sas- 
dles, richly embroidered ; e squad of soldiers in | 
white cotion uoiform. is marching by to very 
wild music ; and here and there a Frank wii 
ong moustachos is lounging about contemple- 
dng these unconscioas tableaux which seem to 
ave been got up for his amusement. This 

part of the town is clean aud well ordered, but 
sa the Arab parts the smells were loathsome 
yond description. Shrouded women glided 

by of the ghastliest appearance ; the sickly looks 
iug people looked like the iomates of an hospi- 
tal, who hed brokea loase and got possession of 
the wardrobe of Drury lane theawre. Sech is 
the coup d’eil of Alexandria 

Place euz dames. On eutering eo strange 
country, its women are the first objects of inte. 
Fest to the moraliet as well 2s the epicurean 
To the former, becanse the education of men is 
always their work ; to the latter, beaauge almost 
every grace and charm of daily life 1s owing to 
er influence or interwoven with her being:— 

Y¥Onaditqu'ily a dela femme daux tave ce 
q¥’ou rime.” 

Difficult a stady as woman preseats in all 
eouatries, that difficulty deepens almost iuto 

impossibility in a land where even to look 
Upon her ie a matter of danger or death. The 
seclusion of the harem is preserved in the 
Very streets by means of en impenetrable veil ; 
the well-bred Egyptian averis his eyes as she 
Passes by ; she sever to remain an object of 
Mystery ; and the mast intimate ecquaintance 
tever inquires after the wife of his frend, or 
fiers to know of her existence. This very 
mystery, however, piques the often-bafi-d 
Anquirer ; and between Europeans who have 
come almost Egyptisn, and Egypiane who 
ve become almost Earepesn, ere is able 

%0 obtain somes information even on this deli- 
tate subject : 
The Eustern woman seems as happy in her 
es her Earopeaa sister, notwithstanding the 

Plurality of wives in which her lord indulges or 
“eatures upon. In her ¢ public opinion’s law” 
there is po more disparagement in occupying 
the second place as a wile, than there is in 
rope as a daughter. The manaers of patri- 

archal ages remein in Egypt as unchanged as 
Us monuments ; and the people of Cairo no 
more think of objecting to a wan's marrying a 
second wife, than those of Memphis thought of 
Questioning the legitimacy of Joseph. The 

Horan, following the example of the Jewish ¢ 

doctors, only allows four wives to each Mus- 

®elman, and they seldem avail themselves 
oven of this limited allowance to its fullest ex- 
feat. Some harems contain ‘wo hundred fe- 
Males, including wives, mothers in law, con 
€ubines, and the various slaves belonging to 
oach. These feminine barracks, seem, bhow- 

ever, vary different {rom what euch establish 
*ats would be in Europe. In the harem there 
18 88 much order and decorum asin an English 

Guaker’s home. It is guarded as the ger 
&unrds his young ; but its inmates consider 
this ws a compliment, and fancy themselves 
heglected, if not closely watehed. This cause 
or complaint seldom occurs, for the Egyptian 
has no blind confidence in the strengta of a 
Woman's character or woman's love ; he consi 

"re it safer, if mot more glorious, to keep her 

Ut of the reach of temptation, than lo rus 
the chance af her overcoming it. 
Bora and brought vp in the berem, women 

Rever geem to pine at its imprisonment ; like 

cage born birds, they sing among their bars, 
*nd discover in their avaries a thousand litle 
Pleasures invisible? to eyes that have a wider 

Tange. There sre no literary ledies: knowing 

Not the thoughts of others, they associate the 
Mors with their own ; snd who can tell what 

wild and beautiful regions of i.aagination their 
Minds may wander through, ummprisoned, if 
utdireeted by edvcation. To them, in their 

clin seclusion, the strifes of the bauling world 

00mMe nofiened and elmost hushed ; they only 
hear the far off murmur of life's stormy sea, 
and if their human lot dooms them to their 
Lares, they are as transient ss those of child- 
ond 
Once, ge I was passing through the secluded 

Sillage of Cairo, | found rayseif vear ove of the 

Principal harems. 1 paused by the doll, dark 

wall, over which the palm tree waved, aod 

tha scent of the sweet Sowers snd the bubbling 
of fountains stole : and there Ilistened to the 

Sweet laughter of the odalisques within. It 

Was broken by snstehes of - untaught soog, to 
Which the merry unseen band joined chorus, 
aad kept time by clapping bande, on which 

their jeweled bracelets tinhied It wes a you 

%e of most merry mirth, —and ae I pictared 

to Myself the gay grovp Ww thia, 1 wondered 

Whether they deserved that pity of their Eoro- 
Pan pisters which they so little appreciate 
An Euglish lady visiting an odalisque inquired 
What pieasure her profusion of rich ornaments 
“ould efford, as no person except her husband 

Was aver to behold them ** And for whom,” 
Teplied the fair barbarian, “ do you adora your 
#0if 1 ig it for other men 1” 1 have conversed 
with several European ledies who have visited 

Arems, and they have all confessed their ina- 
ty L convince the Eastern wives of the un: 

pines or hardship of their state. [It is true 

thar the odalisque knowa nothing of the uohap- 
Piuess or hard-hip of their stale, It is tne 

the odalisque knows nothing of the advan~ 

of the wild Liber:y {as it esenmd to her) 

that the Fuaropean woman enjoys. She has 

Bever witnessed the domestic happiness that 
Crowns a fashionable life. or the peace of 

-— and purity of heart that reward the Jabors 
n season ; and what can she ksow 

Ol the disisterested afiection sud chaageiew 

constancy of ball room belles in the land 
where woman is all free. Let them laugh on 
in their happy ignorance of a better lot, while 
round them is gathered all that their lord cin 
cemmand of luxury and pleasantuess. 1lis 
weaith is hoarded for them alone ; he permite 
himsell no osieatation except 'the respectable 
one of arms and horses; the time 1s Weary 
that he passes apart from his home. The 
sterner tyrants are gentle in the harem : Mehe- 
met Ali pever refused @ woman's prayer ; and 
even Ali Pasha was humanized by bis love for 
Emineh In the time of ihe Mumclukes, cri- 
minals were always lad to execution blindfolded 
—zand if they bad met a women, and could 
touch her garment, they were saved, whatever 
was their crime. Thos idolized, waiched, aud 
guarded, the Egyptian woman's life, is never- 
theless, eaiirely in the power of her lord, and 
her denth ie the inevitable penalty of bis digho- 
nor. No piquant case of crim con ever 
amuses the Egyptian public : the injured hus- 
band is his own judge, judge acd jury; hig only 
“ gentiemen of the long robe” are hus eunuchs, 
—and the kaife or the Nile the only damages. 
The law never interferes in these little domes- 
Uc arrangements 

Poor Fatima ! sarined us she was in the pa- 
lace of a tyrant, the fame of her besuty spread 
ebroad through Cairo. She was one among a 
hundred ina the herem of Abbas Pasha, e man 
stained with every foul and leathsome vice ; 
and who can wonder, though many may con- 
demn, if she listened to a darling young Albe- 
nian, who cisked his life but to obtain a sight 
of her ; whether she did listen or not none can 
ever know, but the cunuchs saw the glitter of 
the arnant’e armes as be leapt from her terrace 
into the Nile, end vauished in the darkness. 
The following evening a merry Eoglish perty 
dined together on boerd Lord E 's boat, 
as it lay moored off the Isle of Rhoda; con- 
versation had sunk into silence, as the calm 
eight came on—a light breeze flied per. 
fumes from the gardees, once the starlit Nile, 
and scarcely moved the clonds that rose from 
the chibouque ; ull was prace and wranquility, 
when a boat. crowded with dark figures, in 
which arms gleamed, shot out from ome of the 
arches of the palace ; it paused under the bank 
where the water rushed deep and gloomily 
along—for a moment a white figure appeared 
among that dark boat's crew—there wasa slight 
bustle, and a faint splash, and then the niver 
flowed on as merrily es if poor Fatima still 
sung her Georgian song to the mormur of the 
wa ers, 

I was riding along the bank of the Mareotis 
ont evening ; the low land, hall ewamp, half 
desert, was level as the lake, ~there was no 
sound except the ripple of the waves along the 
far extended shore, and the heavy flapping of 
the pelican’s wings, asshe rose from the water's 
edge. Nota palm tree raised its plumy head, 
not a shrab crept along the ground ; the sun 
was low, but there was nothiog to cast a sha- 
dow on the monotonous wasie, except a few 
Moslem tombs with sculptured turbans. These 
stood spart from every sign of life, end even of 
their kindred dead, like those upon the Lido at 
Venice As] paused to contemplate thigscene 
of desolation, an Egyptian hurried past me 
with a bloody knife 1a hishaod ; his dress was 
mean and ragged, but his countenance wis 
one that the father of Don Carlos might have 
wors=—he never raised his eyes us he passed 
by, and my groom who just thes came up, wid 
me he had slain his wife, and was going to her 
father to denounes her. 
My boat was just moored ta the little harbor 

of Assonan, the old Syrene, the boundary be- 
tween Egypt and Ethiopia—oppoeite lies Eli- 
phanta, the “isle of flowers,” strewed with 
ruins, and shaded by magnificent palm trees ; 
the last eddies of the camract of the Nile foming 
round dark red granite cliffs, which rise preci- 
pitously trom the river, and are. piled into a 
mountain, crowned by a ruined Baracenic castle. 
A forest of palm trees divides the village from 

the quiet shore, on whose silvery eands my tent 

was pitched. A man ian sa Egyptian dress sa- 

lated me in Italian, and in a few moments wes 

smoking a chiboque and sipping cofice by my 
side. He was very handsome, but his faded 

fering, and he spake in a low and humble voice. 
In reply to my question, us to how & person of 
his appearance came into this remote region, 
he told me that he had been lately pracicing as 
a surgeon in Alexandria, he had married a Le- 
vantine girl, whose beauty was to him as“ la 

faccia de! cieio” He had been absent from 

his home, and she had betrayed him. On his 

return he met ber with a smilling countenance; 
in the evening he accomparied Lsrto a deep 
well, whither she went to draw water, and 8s 

she leant over it, he threw her in! As he seid 
this, he paused, and placed his hands to hig 
ears, us if he sull heard her dying shriek. He 

then continaed : * 1 have fied from Alexandria 

ull the aflairisblown over. [was robbed near 

Steut, and have supported , myeell miserably 

ever since by giving medical advice to tke poor 

country people. 1shall soon retaro, and all 

will be forgotten ; if I had not aveaged myself, 

her own family must have done so, yon know. 

And so this woman murderer smoked on, asd 

continved talking in & low and gentle voice till 

the moon was high—then be weat his way, 

and 1 saw him no nore. 

MY MOTHER'S KISS. 
1 rove to hear the musie 
Of my brother's careless glee, 

And many a household voice 
Bringeth melody to me. 

1 love. the gentle pressare 
Of many 2 fond caress, 

Yet is there one that more than all 
Hath power to soothe and bles. 

My infant lip turned eagerly 
To meet its soft ealuie, 

| Kremlin. 

Given with a trembling earnestness, 
That sealed the giver’s mute. 

1 loved it then, unconscionsly, 
And from that hour to this, 

There is nought on earth so precious 
As my mother’s gentle kiss, 

It was then ny richest gnerdon, 
When, some childish lesson o’er, 

With the wiidly gushing joyouenees 
That may visit me no more, 

My voung heart overflowing 
With the fulness of ite bles, 

I flew to claim the promise 
Of her proud und happy kiss. 

And when at length grown weary 
OF happiness and play, 

1 sought repose and balmy sleep, 
At close of summer day ; 

Waen my vesper hymn was over, 
Aad my evening prayer was said, 

And the curtaing gathered carefully 
By her hand around my bed, 

The fervent pressvre of that kiss, 
As my eye began to close, 

8hed o'er my rest its rosy dreams, 
Till the ecatly birds arose. 

And even when a wanderer 
From my love encircled home, 

M.d other scenes, with other friends. 
Delightedly I roam ; 

When the twilight shadews gather, 
Aud the dew falls on the flower, 

And on the weary bird arejiurning 
Each in his ferest bower, 

And the fond heart homeward tendeth, 
Oh ! us sorrowful to miss 

The accents of her sweet * good-night,” 
My mother’s parting kiss. 

The cold world may disever 
Heart's ¢’erso closely twined, 

The fairest flowers may wither, 
Breathed on by northern wind ; 

Glad ones may lose their music, 
Kind words grow harsh and strange, 

Zetthe magic of my mother’s voice, 
For me can never change. 

The fond heart may be driven 
From its sweet repose in Jove; 

Dark waters gather round us, 
And skies grow dark above 3 

Yet earth hath etill one resting place— 
My Leart’s sirong faith be this ; 

There is no power can chill or change 
My mother’s gentle Kise. 

New Works. 

From De Custine’s Empire of the Czara. 

THE EREMLIN AT MOSCOW. 

The Kremlin on its hill gives me the idea of 
a city of princes builtin the midst of a city of 
people. This tyrannical castle, this proud heap 
of stones, looks down scerufully upon the abode 
of eommon men ; and, coatrary 10 what is the 
case in struciures of ordinary dimensiops, the 
nearer we approach the indestructible mess the 
more our wonder increases. In this prodigious 
creation, swengih takes the place of beawty, 
caprice of elegance ; it js like the dream of a 
tyrant, fearful but full of power ; it has some- 
thing in 1t that disowns the age; means of de- 
fence which are adapted to a system of war that 
exists uo longer; an architecture that hes no 
connection with the wants of modern civiliza- 
tion; a heritage of the fabulous ages; a gaol, a 
palace, a sanciuary, a'bolwark ageiost the na- 
tion's foes, a bastille against the nation, a prop 
of iyrants, a prison of the peeple—ruch is the 

A kind of northern Acropolis, a pan- 
theon of barbarism, this nationsl favric may be 
called the Alcazar of the Sclavowvians. The 
fear of a man possessing abeolute power is the 
most dreadful thing npon earth; and, with all 

| the imagery of this feur visible in the Kremlin, 
| it 19 stil ympossible to approach the fabric 
without ashudder. Towers of every form 
round, square, and pointed roofs; bellries, 

: | donjuns, tures, epires, sertry boxes upon mina: 
cheek and sunken eye showed hardship and suf- | ret, steeples of every height aud style, pula- 

ces, domes, and waieh towers, walls, embatile- 
mented aud prerced with loopholes, ramparts, 
fortifications of every species, whimsical inven- 
tions, ineomprehensible devices, chiosks by the 
side of cathedrele—everything announces yio- 
lation and disorder—everything betrays the 
continnal watchivlaens of the singolar beings 
who were condemned 10 live in this rupernn~- 
tural world. Yet these innumerable monuments 
of pride, caprice, voluptuousness, glory, and 
pity, notwithstanding their apparent variety, 
express one single idea, which reigns here eve- 
rywhere—war maiotained by fear, The Krem 
lin is the work of a superhuman beiog, bot 
that being is malevolent. Glory in slavery— 
such is the allegory figured by this satanic mo- 
nument, as extraordinary in architecture as the 
visions ef St. John are in poetry. 

— 

From Abbott’s Jourgey to Khiva and Sain 
Petensbarg. 

THE LINES OF THE NUSTAN GUARD AT sUN- 
BET 

Ere quitting Krasno Celo, I visited one 
evening, the lines of the Imperial Guard at 
sans=t. They are encamped upon a ridge of 
trifling elevation, and are all drawn vp in front 
of their liner as this hour, for a species of ves. 
per service. The Emperor and the two Arch 
duchesses were present, and | approe’hed them 
a3 nearly as | considered | night amithout dis 
respect. His commanding person, which had 
$0 well become the review ground, wasetili 
seen to advantage between the fairy nod grace- 
tul figures of kis daughters. Itis truly a noble 
family. In dignity, wn virtoe, ia personal bean. 
ty, equally the firatintheland Fifty thousand 

men were paraded in line in front of their ves- 
pective position, awaiting the signa! of sunset, 
which is a rocket. “The inetant that bad gained 
its highest elevation in the heavens, every band 
of every regiment of this large force, broke si- 
multaneously the dead silence that had prevail 
ed, playing in subdued tome, variously dimi- 
nished by distance, the vesper hymn ~ OF ail 
rolemnities I have ever witnessed, this wes the 
most affecting and imposing. The music itsel 
swelling andfaliiog in its own modulation, and 
fitfully ufiected by the breeze of evening ; now 
bursting into bold measures of melody, now 

! subdued, until the most distant notes found su- 
dience ; now mingling and meltng in unison, 
now clashing in partial contrasts not amounting 
to discord ; but, ever solemn, dreamy as the 
howr; was almost more than the excited nerves 
could bear. 

From the Empire of the Caar, by the Marquis 
of Custine, 

THE WINTER PALACE IN €T. PE(ERESURGH. 
I saw the fagade of the new winter palace— 

a mighty resuli of human will applying liuman 
physical powers in a struggle with the laws of 
nature. The end hae been attained, for in one 
yeer this palace has arisen from ite ashes ; and 
i believe it ia the largest which existe—equal- 
ling the Louvre and the Tuileries put together. 
In order to complete the work at the time ap- 
pointed by the Emperer, unheard of efforts 
were necessary. The interior works were con- 
tinued during the great frosts; 6000 workmea 
were continually employed ; of these a consi- 
derable number died daily, but the victims 
were instantly replaced by other champions 
brought forward to perish, in their turn, in this 
glorious breach. And the sole end of all these 
sacrifices was to gratify the caprice of one man. 
Among people naturally, that is to say, anci- 
ently civilized, the life of men is only exposed 
when common inferests, the urgeney of which 
is universally admitted, demand it. But how 
many generations of monarchs has not the 
exam ple of Peter the Great corrupted! During 
frosts, when the thermometer was 25 to 30 
degrees below 0 of R&iumer, 6000 obscure 
martyrs—martyrs without merit, for ‘their 
obedience was involuntary—was shut’ up in 
halls heated to 30 degrees of Réumur, ‘in order 
that the walls might dry more quickly; in 
entering and leaving this abode of death, 
destined to become, by virtue of their sacrifice, 
the abode of vanity, magnificence, and pleasure. 
Thus these miserable beings would have to 
endure a difference of 50 or 60 degress of tem- 
perature. The works in the mines of the 
Uralian mountains are less inimical to life ; and 
yet the workmen employed at Petersburg were 
not malefactors. 1 was told that those who 
had to paint the interior of the most highly 
heated halle, were obliged to place on their 
heads a kind of bonnet of ice, 1n order to pre- 
serve the use of their senses under the burning 
temperatare. Had there been a design to die 
gest the world with arts, elegance, luxury, aad 
all the pomp of courts, could ‘a more efficaci- 
ove mode have been taken? And yet the go~ 
vereign wae called father, by the men immola- 
ted before his eyes in prosecuting an object of 
pure imperial vanity. They wefe neither pies 
nor Russian cynics who gave me these deails, 
the authenticity of which I guarantee.” 

SECRECY IN RUSSHA-~A TALK OF THE CARNI- 
VAL. 

At the last carnival, « lady of my 2cquain- 
tance had prrositted her waiting woman to ge 
outon the Sunday." Night came, and this per- 
son did not retura. On the following morning 
the lady, very uncasy, sent to obtain informa- 
tion from the police. They replied that no 
accident had oceurred in Petersburg on the pre- 
ceeding night, und that no doubt the femme de 
chambre had lost herself, and would soon return 
safe und sound. The day passed in deceitful 
security. On the day following a relation of 
the girl’, ‘a young man tolerably versed in the 
secrets nfthe pelice, conceived the ides of 
going to the Hall of Surgery, to which. one of 
his friende procured him an admission. Scarce- 
ly had he entered when he recognised the 
corpse of his consia, which the pupils were just 
rbeut to commence dissecting. Being a good 
Russian, he precerved self. command suffi- 
cient to conceal his emotion and asked— 
“ Whose body is this 2” 
No one knows ; it je that of a girl's who was 

found dead the night before last, in —— street; 
it is believed that she has been strangled in at- 
tempting to defend hereslf against men who en- 
deavored to violate her? “Who are:the men?’, 
“ We do not know ; one can only form conjee- 
tures on the avent 3 proof are wanting.” “ How 
did you obtain the body 1” * The police gold 
it to ue privately, so we will not talk about it,” 
This last is a commen expression in the mouth 
of a Russ, or an acclimated foreigper. 1 admit 
that the above circumstances are not so revolt- 
ing as those of the crime of Burke in England; 
but the peculiar characteristic of Russia 13 the 
protective silence in which similar atrecitiess 
are shrouded. - ' The cousin wae dead. The 
mistress of the vietim dared not complain ; and 
now, after a lapse of six. months, Jam, perhap, 

the only pereon 10 whom she has related the 
death of her femme de chambre. It. will be 
seen by this how the subaltern egents of the 
Roman police perform their daties. These 
faitblees servants gained a double advantage by 
selling the body of the murdered woman ; they 
obtained a few ronbles, and they also concerl- 
the murder, whieh would have brought upon 
them severe blame, it the noise of the event 
had got abroad. 

Arroros —A well dressed young man at a 
bail, in whisking about the room, ran his head 
against a young lady. ‘He began to epologise. 
* Not a word, gir, she said, * it ia not hard 
enough to burt anybody.” 

vr 


