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PREFACE.

Maxy books on America have been published in England—ear-
nest and satirical accounts, serious and flippant narratives, carica-
tures and sketches, bird’s-eye views and finished pictures. Miss
Martineau, Silk Buckingham, George Combe, Alexander Mackay,
Sir Charles Lyell, have treated in their valuable works the most
different phases of American life. 'Why, then, another book on a
subject so often, and in some quarters so ably treated ! The ques-
tion is easily answered. America is growing rapidly, and changes
its aspect unceasingly ; a short time gives to the States a different
appearance, and a picture, true to-day, no longer bears resemblance
after a couple of years. And then the Americans are so closely
related to the English, as they speak the same language, and live
under the same common law, that some of the tourists have been
induced to direct their attention, less to the working of the differ-
ent institutions, than to insignificant discrepancies on the surface
of society. A foreigner, strange to both countries, without previ-
ous predilection for, or prejudice against either of them, can per-
haps be more impartial in his view of the United States, than the
son of the mother country, attached to her in manners and cus-
toms. These reasons have induced me to “ carry an owl to Athens”
by publishing these volumes.
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The work is, perhaps, not so superfluous as it seems at first
sight ; as many incorrect notions of American institutions are still
prevailing on this side the ocean. A year has hardly elapsed
since an English Under-sceretary of State for foreign affairs pro-
voked ridicule in the United States by mentioning in Parliament
“the delicacy of relations between the central and provincial (sic)
governments of the United States.” In fact, he showed himself
unaware that full constitutional remedics are already provided in the
States for the inconveniences of which he complained. In the
same way the English public has been accustomed to underrate the
development of America and the character of her citizens, except
in regard to commerce.

The peculiar opportunities which we enjoyed in travelling with
Kossuth, “the guest of the nation,” afforded us more facility to
become acquainted with the policy and society of the new world
than is granted to most travellers. We became personally ac-
quainted with nearly all the leading men of the States, and the
frankness and communicativeness natural to the American charac-
ter, allowed us to get a decper insight, through our friends, into
the workings of republican self-government as well as of the party
politics.

Mrs. Pulszky kept a regular Diary, the greater part of which
has been incorporated with this publication. We did not dwell
upon many particulars of American manners and habits, which
often strike English travellers. For example: we were not shocked
that, at breakfast, the Americans pour their eggs into glasses; we
did not inquire whether the orthodoxy of eating lamb with mint
sauce, roast beef with Yorkshire pudding, and rhubarb pie with
Devonshire cream, has survived the declaration of American inde-
pendence ; we do not know whether “ the American attempts at
steaks and chops” are ridiculous or not, not being accustomed to
attach peculiar importance to the philosophy of the kitchen and
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the dining-room, and convinced, by experience, that no nation in
the world possesses the monopoly of good cookery. Belonging to
an eminently smoking people, the extensive use of the cigar did
not hurt my feelings, though I thought that chewing and its con-
sequences were no improvement to the use of the fragrant leaf.

In regard to graver matters, I do not evade any question, though
slavery, for instance, is a point on which it is difficult to write
without giving offence on one or the other side of the Atlantic.
The English are so proud that already nearly a whole score of
years back they have ceased to be slave-holders, that they overlook
the difficulties with which this question is connected in the Union,
whilst the Americans in the south are so touchy in regard to the
sovereignty of their States, that they call even the modest publi-
cations of a tourist “a foreign intervention into their domestic
concerns,” and by the very fact excite the resentment of those
who feel no sympathy with their “ peculiar institution.” I give
my opinion openly, without seeking to ingratiate myself with any
party. In the same way I attempted to describe the large con-
tending political parties and their subdivisions, and the different
aspect of society in the four great portions of the Union, faith-
fully and conscientiously. We met friends amongst all the sec-
tions of the United States. I was convinced of the earnestness
and sincerity of all the parties, and I give their principles without
attempting to decide which of them is more conducive to the weal
of the country. As far as I venture to form an opinion, it is,
that the extinction of either of these great partles would be a
national calamity.

Though I accompanied Kossuth on his journey though the
different States of the Union, he is in no way and in no point
responsible for any of the views which I take. His views on
America havé been expressed in his speeches.

The three letters of a New England lady to Mrs. Pulszky, on
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American character and education, given in the Appendix, are so
valuable sketches of American life, that, with the permission of
the writer, we adorn with them our volumes.

FRANCIS PULSZKY.

St. PETERSBURG PLACE,
Bayswater, Feb. 1853.
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CHAPTER I
PASSAGE TO AMERICA.
I. DEPARTURE FROM ENGLAND.

Ox the 20th of November, early in the morning, we left
London and proceeded to Southampton. About a month
had elapsed since Kossuth had landed there, and was re-
ceived as no other foreigner ever has been received in Eng-
land. A short month had won golden opinions for him all
over the country. In spite of the increasing hostility of
the most influential organ of the press, he had found many
a hearty friend of his cause, and many an enthusiastic ad-
mirer of his person here, where he sought but a temporary
asylum for his children. The power of his eloquence had
silenced many of those to whom his openly avowed prin-
ciples were at least unseasonable, and, though a foreigner,
he had the ear of the public. His stay in England wasan
uninterrupted triumph unexpected to him; in our selfish
prosaic age, it seemed like a tale of the ¢ Arabian Nights.’
His friends in Southampton—for they had become his
friends during the short time of his stay amongst them—
wished to give him as cordial a farewell as the welcome
had been splendid ; they were assembled at the railway
terminus, and we were greeted with deafening cheers. Mr.
VOL. L 1 :
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Andrews was here, the frank and open-hearted Mayor of
Southampton, a *self-made ” man, and a living evidence
that, even in the Old World, honest industry can raise an
enterprising character from the rank of a daily labourer to
a highly-respected public and political station. He was
accompanied by Mr. Deacon, the accomplished town-clerk,
who knows how to enjoy wisely what he has earned hon-
orably. After an elegant luncheon in the house of the
Consul df the United States, Mr. Rodney Croskey, an
American gentleman, whose acute Yankee judiciousness,
matured by long European experience, make him fit for a
far more important station in the service of his country,
we went to the pier, followed by thousands of the people
who had turned out with flying banners to catch a glimpse
of the Hungarian chief. They pressed around us to shake
his hands once more, and when we reached the Jupiter,
. the splendid steam-boat of the Peninsular and Oriental
Company, they bade us farewell, with three times three,
whilst the Jupiter hoisted the Hungarian colours, greeted
by a royal salute from the guns of Southampton. The
Jupiter went slowly down the Scuthampton Waters to-
wards Cowes, there to meet the Humboldt, which was to
carry us to the United States. A farewell banquet fol-
lowed in the saloon, and speeches were made, toasts drunk,
and cheers uttered, whilst the band on deck played polkas
and waltzes, and dancing went on until dusk, when our
Southampton friends took leave. A second steamer car-
ried us to Cowes; it was night when we reached the port,
but thé Humboldt was not yet in sight. A little tired by
the entertainment, we rested for a while in an hotel, ac-
companied by Lord Dudley Stuart, the friend of the op-
pressed, the advocate of the balance of power,—a theory
which is still recognised necessary for the maintenance of
peace by every English statesman, but when infringed, is
never maintained by any one of them. Our rest did not last
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long, as it had transpired that Kossuth was in the town,
and a crowd surrounded the hotel with loud cheers. The
report of a gun announced now the approach of the Hum-
boldt, which soon appeared in the darkness like a fire-
vomiting dragon. Some minutes more, and we were on
poard.

The Humboldt is an excellent specimen of those floating
palaces, which make the communication with America so
easy and comfortable, that materially the Atlantic has be-
come a safe highroad between the two great countries,
whilst, morally, the interests of both have grown indis-
soluble. A mere fortnight’s trip carries you to the Unitea
States, a country whose institutions are based on principles
altogether different from those which we are accustomed
to see operating in the Old World : you do not spend more
time for this excursion than the Pythagorases and Lycur-
guses, the Solons and Herodotuses, when they sailed from
new Greece to ancient Egypt. Greece then, not yet em-
bellished by arts, developing the resources of her unparal-
leled geographical position with all the vigour and arro-
gance of a youth proud of his future, despised the rigid
forms of old Egvpt, and the experience gathered there for
thousands of years; but her sages seeking information, still
visited the land of the Nile, whose theocratical and monar-
chical spirit, and those colossal monuments of art, per-
vaded by the same spirit, remained for them an unsolved
but admired riddle. The Egyptian priest smiled at the
inquisitiveness of the Greek mind; he declared openly to
Solon, that the Greeks are really but children,—and, in-
fatuated by the traditionary wisdom of his forefathers, he
neglected to study the new development of the human
mind in Greece. He clung too tightly to those ancient
forms, from which the spirit was already beginning to de-
part; his political independence once broken by the Per-
sians, his refined civilisation, and his energetical nationality
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was corroded by the Greek and Roman genius, which could
not assimilate with the Egyplian institutions: it perished
without even giving to the world the example of a patri-
otic struggle against the fate. They were dead and mum-
mified long before they were swept away.—It is a lesson
which old Europe should remember.

II. DISCOVERY OF AMERICA BEFORE COLUMBUS.

A winter passage to America is a most unpleasant expe-
dition ; the cold prevents you from remaining on deck, and
the gales and rains, so frequent in November and Decem-
ber, produce very soon their natural consequence, sea-
sickness, among the passengers. Of all our party there

_were only Mr. Lemmi, Colonel Ihasz, and myself, who did
not suffer. Of course we had to comfort and to amuse our
friends, though we also felt a little uneasy, and were at least
not fit for any serious occupation. We spent our leisure
as pleasantly as might be, in playing chess, talking politics,
and musing. I examined the ship’s library in the saloon,
and found here Bancroft's most excellent and very popular
History of North America. He has again directed our
attention to the expedition of De Soto, and his discovery
of the Mississippi Valley, which was not less adventurouns
than that of Cortes. He impartially acknowledges the
merits of Marquette, La Salle, and the French Jesuits:
why is it then that he neglects altogether the illustrious
names of those Northmen who, long before Columbus, had
settled in Greenland, and sent their trading and exploring
expeditions into the present territory of the United States?
The history of those early discoveries is even more inte-
resting than the adventures of De Soto, or of La Salle;
they vie in romantic interest with those of Columbus;

.
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but, whilst the name of the great Genoese is known all
over the world, Erik the Red and his children are forgot-
ten, even by those who do not dare to doubt the fact of
the early discovery of America by the Northmen, because
they have seen it affirmed in Humboldt’s Cosmus, or Can-
tu’s History.

Englishmen may say that the discovery of Greenland
and the Western continent by the Northmen has left no
permanent results on the world, and, alas! we are all too
apt to measure men and facts by the ultimate result only;
for an American, however, the colonisation of Greenland,
and the discovery of New England has also a patriotic
interest; and, besides, it remains a question to be decided,
whether the traditions of the Northmen had not a con-
siderable influence on Columbus; in every case they
strengthened his belief in the possibility of finding a
Western country, though he took it for the Eastern shore
of the Indies and China. There is also another remark-
able interest attached to the track of the bold seafarers of *
Norway. The submarine telegraphs laid down between
the shores of England and France, and of Scotland and
Ireland, are thought by many the precursors of a great
line between Europe and America, though to convey and
lay down a wire and cable three thousand miles long
seems to be impossible. But the difficulties are greatly
diminished, if the telegraph is to be carried—as it has
already been suggested—from the Orkneys first to the
Faroes, then to Iceland, so on to Greenland, and from Cape
Farewell, across Baflin’s Bay, to Labrador and the United
S:ates. In this direction the greatest distance from shore
to shore would be shortened to five hundred miles. And
this is precisely the line pursued by the Northmen, the
easiest way to the Western continent.

One of those Norwegian adventurers, who, half-pirates,
half-merchants, so often visited the north of England,
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Scotland, and Ireland, for purposes either of trade or plun-
der, discovered Iceland in the ninth century. Norwegian
chiefs and freemen, fleeing from the oppression of King
Harold Harfager, colonised the snowy island. ILrik the
Red, when banished from Iceland for manslaughter, sailed
farther west, and came upon Greenland, towards the end
of the tenth century. Many friends accompanied and fol-
lowed him thither, whilst one of them, Biarni, was carried
in a south-westerly direction, towards New England; but,
from his anxiety to arrive in Greenland, he did not land
on the shore which he saw. Leif, the son of Krik, imme-
diately perceived the importance of the new discovery,
fitted out an expedition, and proceeded first to Newfound-
land, then to Nova Scotia, and, at last, to the coasts of
New England. IIe remained there during winter, and
returned with a cargo of grapes and timber. For seafarers,
in a woodless country, this latter was of invaluable import-
ance, and, therefore, several members of Leif’s family
explored successively the newly-discovered countries, espe-
cially Markland, the country of wood (Nova Scotia), and
Vinland, the wine land (New England), in order to settle
upon them. But the hostility of the aborigines, and the
difficulties of the passage—several ships having been car-
ried away by storms into the ocean—impeded their lasting
colonisation of the Western continent. Separated by a
dangerous sea from the mainland, Greenland could not
become for America, what the Highland of Tartary bhad
been for Asia. The new country was visited by trading
parties only.

The annals of Iceland mention, as late as 1121, that
Bishop Erik of Greenland sailed from thence to Vinland ;
the priests Adalbrand and Thorwald visited Helluland in
1285, and called it Nyja Funda Land (New Found Land);
the Norwegian King Erik the Priest-hater despatched
Landa-Rolf, in 1289-90, to find out this country; and, in
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1347, a Greenland ship is mentioned again, which had
been on a trading voyage to Markland.

The personal adventures of the early discoverers of
A merica before Columbus are recorded at length in one of
the most beautiful works of penmanskip in Iceland, writ-
ten between 1387 and 1395, the celebrated ¢ Codex Ilatoi-
ensis,” preserved now in the Royal Library at Copenhagen;
and it is a well-known fact, that Columbus, in 1477, visited
Iceland, where the traditions about Vinland were yet
alive, thourrh all connection with the colony of Greenland
had ceased The last bishop of Greenland was appointed
in 1406. Since that time the colony has never been heard
of, though it consisted then of 280 settlements. Queen
Margaret, on whom the three Northern crowns had de-
volved in 1387, had made the trade to Greenland and
Iceland a royal monopoly, which could only be carried on
in ships belonging to the sovereign, or licensed by him,
and certain merchants, who had visited Greenland, were
accused of treason, and only escaped punishment by plead-
ing that stress of weather had driven them to those parts.
Under the monopoly the Icelanders could have no vessels,
and no object for sailing to Greenland, and the colony
gradually fell into oblivion. When, in 1721, the Norwe-
gian clergyman, Hans Egede, resigned his living in Nor-
way, and obtained permission, afier many difficulties and
petitions to government, to settle as a missionary among
the Esquimaux in Greenland, he found no traces of the
missing colony; it had perished altogether. At a later
time, ruins of great churches, and tombstones with old in-
scriptions, were found in different places, but no record has
been preserved mentioning the way in which those flou-
rishing settlements had Joeen brohen up. Mystery hangs
over thelr fate.

The Northmen were undoubtedly the first discoverers
and first white settlers of America; but long before them,
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the ol Fz-ptians, Greeks, and Romans had a vague tradi-
inn about a great Western country across the ocean—the
mythical Atlantis. It is not less interesting to see that the
Cliinese, too, had similar traditions about the East land,
Foo-sung, and that the site of America is noticed on their
ancient maps, though not as a mainland, but as a group of
lJarge islands. The East as well as the West had a dim
presentiment of the existence of a New World,—of a
continent different from the Old one. The Irish traditions
of freland the Great, in the west ; and the Welsh chronicle
of Prince Madoc, son of Owen Gwynned, who left Wales
towards the end of the twelfth century, disgusted with her
feuds, and having discovered a fertile country in the west,
put again to sea with ten ships, and was never more heard
of,—form a new link to the evidences showing that a
‘Western continent was dreamt of long before Columbus.
Not only the Northmen but the Germans, too, claim
their share in the discovery of the new Continent, and
vindicate the merits of their countryman, Martin Behaim,
of Nuremberg. Ile was a distinguished astronomer, of the
school of John Regiomontanus, and one of the boldest
scafarers of the fifteenth century. By introducing the use
of the astrolabe, he gave to the navigators the possibility
of taking the latitude, and ascertaining more precisely the
direction of sailing; in the service of King John the
Second of Portugal, he discovered the coast of Congo in
Africa, and founded settlements on the Azores. Knighted
by his master, he married the daughter of Don Job de
IMuerta, the governor of Fayal, where he remained for seve-
ral years. On one of his expeditions, in 1483, ten years
before the journey of Columbus, gales and eastern winds
drove him from the Azores to the coasts of Brazils—the
Prajas of Pernambuco. He thought the Southern conti-
nent a large island, and took possession of it for the crown
of Portugal. Unaware of the importance of his discovery,
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he did not pursue it, but on the celebrated globe which he
made in 1491, and which is preserved until now in the
Library of Nuremberg, he recorded it, though he took the
Brazils for an island belonging to the East Indies, as at
this time the shores of India and China were thought to
extend much farther east than they really do, and Colum-
bus himself believed his own discovery in the Caribbean
Sea to be a part of India. The great Genoese, who had
come as far north as Iceland, in order to get information
about the Western hemisphere, had visited also Behaim at
Madeira ; he became his friend, and the German seafarer
communicated his maps and experience to his Italian com-
rade. For this reason, French, German, and Portuguese
historians call Behaim the discoverer of America, though
Columbus, after having collected all the traditions and all
the theoretical and practical evidences of the existence of
a Western country, was the first who had the courage
and the endurance to seek those shores, which others had
seen by chance, and to turn them into account for him-
self and his master. When afterwards his name became
more celebrated, his detractors remembered all the ancient
traditions and recent fortuitous discoveries, and found
that the merits of the Genoese were but small; but
Columbus did not claim a greater share of renown than
really was due to him. The anecdote of the egg shows
clearly that he claimed only the merit of having been the
first who did intentionally what others might have done,
had they had his powers of combining and his persever-
ance; the premises were known to everybody, he was the
first to draw the conclusion. But in every case Behaim
deserves to be remembered with Bartholomew Diaz and
Vasco de Gama, with Columbus and Magellan, with Cabot
and Cabral. He was the first who, in the Pyrenean Pen-
insula, diffused the knowledge about the real spherical
form of the earth, who by improvements in taking the
1*
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latitude, made long navigations possible across the ocean,
and who, by his own expeditions, showed to the bold
adventurers how much they may risk, and how much
there remains to discover.

I1II. THE AMERICANS IN EUROPE.

The passengers on board of the Humboldt presented a
most varied assembly. The majority were Americans
returning home ; there was besides a Mexican Commodore,
who had lost his left arm in one of the battles of the
Republic, I think before Vera Cruz; an old German
resident of Havanna, who had become a thorough Cuban,
losing his temper regularly as often as the expedition
of Lopez was mentioned, several Frenchmen engaged in
business, several German emigrants, and Lola Montes.

Though sea-sickness prevailed almost all the time of the
passage, principally amongst the ladies, and the social
intercourse was very limited, yet I had leisure and occa-
sion to begin my studies of American character. I found
amongst my fellow-passengers a very intelligent, sharp
merchant from western New York, well acquainted with
European and American politics, who, at my request,
endeavoured to explain to me the dovetailed state of
parties in the United States, which I was shortly to witness
myself. He was a sound American patriot, but the strong
party feeling, which characterises his countrymen in the
States, was somewhat smoothed down by a longer resi-
dence in Europe. His stay in the old country had
evidently had its good effect upon him. He was proud of
being a republican, as all Americans are; but as he was a
merchant who had visited Europe on business, he had no
cravings to be introduced to the courts of the continent,
and to the fashionable circles of the West End: he had
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therefore no reason to atone for his native republicanism
by servile admiration of despotism abroad, and by the
fashionable abuse of every republican feeling on the conti-
. nent of Europe.

It is certainly striking, though easy to explain, that the
majority of Americans who cross the Atlantic make them-
selves prominent in Europe by advocating oppression and
absolutism, and abominating everything analogous to their
own institutions. Of course they are not fair specimens
of the American character, and it would be very unjust to
judge the citizens of the United States by the great bulk
of the samples coming to Europe. Those who travel for
pleasure are nearly all inhabitants of the large commercial
cities, and of the sea coast States, more or less connected
by business with the conservative Stock Exchanges of
London and Paris. With the natural inquisitiveness of
their country they wish to see in Europe such things
as they cannot see in America. The taste for fine arts is
not yet enough developed in the States, to give those
tourists a lasting pleasure in the galleries and museums of
the Old World; and besides, their time is always too
much limited to enjoy the works of art as we doj; a
cursory view of the monuments being always tiresome,
even for those who have learnt how to see them. The inter-
course with the people, the study of the working of Euro--
pean institutions on the masses, requires yet more leisure,
and a more philosophical and serious tura of mind than suits
with a short pleasure trip, even for those who are ardent
politicians in America, but who have left their country for
relaxation, and to get rid for a time of politics. But one
source for gathering information is always open to them,
and it has irresistible charms for every American on
account of its novelty—this is, European society. To be
introduced to a lord, to be invited to a ball at the Tuileries,
to be presented at a court, should it be even the court of
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Prince Reuss Schleiz, or Lippe Detmold,—no matter, it is
an attraction greater yet for a travelling Yankee than even
for an English correspondent of ‘ The Times.” To obtain
this aim, he gives up, not only his open democratic frank-
ness, but even his republican pride. Fitted out by the first
Parisian tailor, studying easy manners at the Jardin
Mabille, learning continental politics from the weather-
cocks of the ‘Party of Order’ and the ‘Journal des
Debats,” he creeps into society, flattering the principles of
violence and oppression; unaware that the same society
would have admitted him with more regard, had he come
as an upright republican, who does not obtrude his prin-
ciples of liberty, but whose demeanour itself is a living
evidence of the soundness of American institutions.

We have seen American travellers at the Sorbonne,
hastening to the professor’s chair, in order to shake hands
with Michel Chevalier, amidst the hisses of the French
audience, when this ex-Saint Simonist and ex-councillor
of state called the February revolution, and the establish-
ment of a republic in France, a disastrous event; and we
have heard others admiring the Russian institutions for
the preservation of order and sccurity, because the driver
of the tourist was flogged without any inquest and trial by
a government official, upon the simple statement of the
American gentleman, that his carriage was upset by the
carelessness of the driver; but, on the other side, we have
occasionally made the acquaintance of several Americans
in Europe who did not belong to this class. I cannot
refrain from mentioning here an anecdote, which shows
how republican pride can be combined with courtesy. An
American traveller, in St. Petersburgh, went out on foot
in March, when the snow was melting after a sudden rain.
The streets presented the aspect of extensive puddles,
separated at the crossings by a ridge of more solid snow,
over which the foot passengers worked their toilsome way.
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The American was just in the midst of such a snowbridge,
when he suddenly recognised the Grand Duke Constantine,
in plain clothes, followed by his aide-de-camp, coming
from ¢he opposite side. The foot-path between the two
puddles was not broad enough to let two persons pass by,
and Mr. * * * did not wish either to turn his back
uncourteously to the prince by returning from whence he
came, nor to step servilely into the water; he therefore,
pulling out his purse, presented it to the Grand Duke, and
asked: “Odd or even?” “Even,” answered the astonish-
ed prince. “You are right, Imperial Highness, I have
lost, and must give way,” said the American, and stept
into the water. The prince was highly pleased by this
proceeding, and the American received on the next day an
invitation to dine with the Emperor.

IV. ESCAPE OF MADAME KOSSUTH.
(From Mrs. Pulszky's Diary.)

To shorten the tedious time of the passage we often
went to Kossuth's cabin, and spoke of our adventures
since we had lost sight of one another. He stretched him-
self on the upper berth, Madame Kossuth lay on the sofa,
both suffering much from the sea; we sat on the floor, and,
in the remembrance of bygone times, we endeavoured to
make them forget the discomforts of the present. Kossuth
and my husband then occasionally left us, to play at chess
in the saloon, or to smoke a cigar on deck, but Madame
Kossuth was unable to rise; I remained with her, and our
hopes and past toils were the topic of our conversation.
We had much to tell one another, for in London, in the
whirl of excitement, we had scarcely found leisure for a
quiet talk. I requested her to relate to us the story of her

* escape through Hungary. I knew only that she had been
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for months in the country without being discovered, yet
unable to join her children, who soon were found out, and
thrown into prison. I endeavoured to retain all the de-
tails in my memory, and I give her words now from re-
collection, with slight alterations, still necessary, that the
friends who assisted her may not be exposed to the annoy-
ances of the Austrian police, or perhaps to more fatal con-
sequences.

“The last days in Arad,” she said, * were harassing for
me beyond description. Dembinski, with the faithful
army, had gone towards Temesvir, instead of proceeding
to Arad; Gorgey, our personal enemy, had arrived in his
stead. The brilliant army of the Upper Danube,—the
victors of Isaszeg, who had sung patriotic hymns whilst
they stormed the walls of Buda, were disorganised and
dispirited. Gorgey, and his former brother officers of the
Austrian army, had done their work admirably, decrying
the civil government, incessantly exposing the best bat-
talions without support to the attack of the enemy, and
sending away those officers who faithfully obeyed the orders
of the government.

“ The enemy drew nearer. On the 10th of August the
order was given to attack him. I heard every cannon-shot
during three painful hours. How I rejoiced when the re-
ports grew fainter |—a sign that we were advancing; but
again they got stronger and stronger; General Nagy-Sdn-
dor was evidently repulsed; and now again, as formerly
at Debreczin, Gorgey had not supported him. Ministerial
councils were held late in the evening; Goérgey came and
remained for a long time closeted with my husband. A
vague report spread that a pitched battle had been fought
at Temesvar. ~ It was said that our troops were advancing
there, whilst in our immediate neighbourhoed the enemy
approached the fortress. The ministers who went to the
council seemed downcast; Goérgey sullen and reserved as



MADAME KOSSUTH. 15

ever. At midnight Lajos* retired to the bed-room quite
exhausted. I feared his frame could not stand it; he had
hardly had any slcep for the last fortnight. I therefore
requested his aide-de-camp, Colonel Asboth, not to wake
“him, whatever might happen, at least for four hours. But
scarcely were we asleep, when we were aroused by loud
knocks; a dispatch had arrived, that the battle of Temes-
var was lost, the army annihilated, Bem mortally wound-
ed! It was a sad exaggeration, but who could know that?
It was an official dlspatch

“ We were now in the power of Gorgey. He had al-
ready refused to obey the orders of the government ; there
was now no possibility of avoiding his dictatorship. Vu-
keovics, Csanyi, Aulich, and Bishop Horvith had declared
that this step might save the country; and Szemeret was
as much an enemy as Gorgey himself.

“ Next day Lajos departed ; I could not accompany him.
The children were hidden in the country; I had to join
them, and to send them, if possible, to London, before I
could follow him. I stood at the window when he drove
away, and fell to the floor with a shriek as I saw the car-
riage had passed the gate. My maid and the sentinel gave
an alarm ; the officers and their ladies rushed to the room,
and endeavoured to soothe me. They were full of bright
hopes. Some said, the army is to retire to Peterwardein,
drawing together the scattered corps, and to renew the
struggle in conjunction with the garrison of Komorn, in the
rear of the enemy ; others were sure that Gorgey had pre-
viously made an honourable treaty with the Russians, and
had secured the rights of the country by the guarantee of
the Czar, and that his dictatorship, which was just pro-
claimed, allowed him now officially to enact what had been

* Lajos is the Hungarian form for Louis.
} These five, with Duschek, then absent, and Count Casimir Batthyany,
made up the responsible government of the Governor.
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previously arranged. At Vildgos the formalities were to
be accomplished, and they were only sorry that ¢ the Go-
vernor’ would not be present on the occasion to direct the
negotiations. I was anxious to witness myself what would
happen, though I was fully convinced that Gorgey was a
traitor. Iknew that he hated my husband personally, and
I had no belief in his patriotism. With a carpet-bag in my
hand, and without communicating my intention to any one,
but our faithful * * * who accompanied me, we drove
towards evening to Viligos, where we found the hotel over-
crowded. Nobody recognised me; I with difficulty got a
migerable room, where the door was not even secured by a
latch. I passed all the night in agitation, sitting on a chair,
feverish, nearly delirious.

“In the morning, my brother, the Colonel, found me
out. I implored him to flee, as Gorgey would betray the
country and his brother officers; but he treated my fears
slightly—he trusted his commander. When my brother
had left me, I heard well-known voices in the passage.
Bonis, Iozipovics, and Vukovics were consulting about
what Gorgey was likely to do; and whether they should
wait till the mystery cleared up, or whether they should
flee. They were inclined, though not fully decided, to
take the latter course. I rushed to the door, to advise
them to follow their impulse, forgetting that my own
safety required it should not be known that I was present ;
but when I stepped out, the gentlemen stared at me as at
a stranger, the last two days had so much altered me.

“I went out in the course of the afternoon, and heard
that the army was to surrender, and the Hussars were in
despair. I saw an artillery-man, who wept bitterly. The
officers were still full of hope; but for me there was no
mystery any more—my worst fears had been realised.

“I set out to the country seat of my friends * * ¥,
‘When I arrived on the next day, guests were at the din-
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ner-table ; noue of them, except two of the family, recog-
nised me. These told me that my mother-in-law had fallen
dangerously ill in the neighborhood; but when I drove
thither I did not find her. Sick in body and mind, I en-
treated our faithful * * ¥ to proceed without me to the
children, and to prepare everything for their escape to
England. He departed in tears. My strength broke
down ; a violent fever seized me, I became delirious. My
friends sent for a physician, who, from the ravings I in-
cessantly uttered, soon knew who I was; but, as an honest
man, he did not betray me. In a few days I got a little
better. Everybody spoke with gloomy forebodings of the
future. Some prisoners of war had been shot; and the
generals and staff-officers, previously treated with all mili-
tary honours by the Russians, were now conveyed to the
fortress of Arad.

“ One morning I perceived an uncommon movement in
the house; my kind friend rushed into my room, ¢ Here
they are!” she cried. From below I heard confused noise
and cries, interrupted by the report of muskets. I jumped
from my bed, dressed hastily, and ran down to the court-
yard; here every thing was in the greatest confusion.
People ran to and fro, perplexed what to do, and when I
enquired what had happened, they said the wild Wallack
mountaineers were approacling, burning the villages, and
murdering women and children, now that they knew the
Hungarians had been subdued by the Russians and Aus-
trians. Already on the previpus day we had heard, that
they had plundered the country seat of an Austro-Hunga-
rian, but at considerable distance from us; and now it was
said ‘they are here.’

“ A Honvéd officer, a relative of my friend’s, who had
found shelter under their roof, was the only person who
had not lost his presence of mind. He quickly put horses
to a light peasant-cart, lifted me on the straw seat, got a
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warm cloak and threw it over my shoulders. Ellen, the
companion of my friend, sat down by me, to take care of
me on the flight, for I was exhausted by the fever, and we
were just starting when my. friend ran frantically after us,
with her little son in her arms. ‘Take him with you,
she screamed; ‘save him!" But when the child was in my
Tap, she again cried, ‘I cannot part from him, let us perish
together,” snatched him from the cart, and pressed him
violently to her bosom. Whilst she was quite lost in her
despair, the officer drove off. Where to we did not know :
to get away was our only aim. e went on, till late in
thie. evening, with tired horses, we reached a ]onely inn; but
we were not admitted there: terror and distrust Were
spread everywhere. The officer had to threaten the inn-
keeper with violence, if he refused to give shelter to a
dying woman, who was fleeing from the Wallacks, before
the door was opened. They carried me to the room, and
put -me on the bed. The innkeeper’s family was rough
and sullen, and stared stupidly at us: they did not like us
as guests. A few hours had scarcely elapsed, when again
an alarm was given that the Wallacks were approaching.
The publican began to pack up his furniture, and drew the
bed-clothes from under me, in order to hide it, and left me
on thebare straw. My glance fell on the opposite wall,
and the well-known portrait of my husband, with his mild
countenance, looked down upon me. I remembered the
time when this lithography had been made; and when I
contrasted it with my wretched condition, a laughter cramp
seized me. Ellen and the officer carried me to the cart; I
was unable to walk.

“WWe drove on, but every place and every inn were filled
with Austrian and Russian soldiers; there was no safety
anywhere. At last we stopped in a. village, for I could
not be  conveyed further. The officer knew that a poor
surgeon lived here, and he drove straight to his house. It
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was a mere thatched peasant house ; the study in front, the
bedroom in the rear, separated by the kitchen. Without
further asking, the officer lifted me from the cart, carried
me to the bed-room, and put me on the bed of the surgeon,
who was engaged in his study with some patients, unaware
of what was going on in the other part of his abode. Four
wooden chairs, a rickety table, and a poor bed, were his only
furniturer I was scarcely on the bed when the surgeon
entered, and to his astonishment and dismay, found us
established in his room. Surprised and impatient, he
exclaimed, ‘ How did you dare to put this woman on my
bed? she is dying!’ But the officer calmly and sternly
replied, ‘If you touch a hair of this lady, you are a dead
man. She is my sister-in-law, fleeing from the Wallacks.
‘The surgeon was struck, and surmised that the company
might be different from what it appeared. Ile sat down
by the bed; I was delirious. Hearing the words I uttered,
he exclaimed, * Who can this lady be?’ Ellen, fearing he
might find it out himself, said, ¢ She is the wife of one of
the ministers, who is now trying to escape the Austrians.’
¢ If only the Governor is safe |’ replied he. ‘They say he is
in Turkey ; where is his wife ? orders are given to seize her
and her children; and he went on deploring our fate. I
did not hear all this; Ellen told it to me afterwards, when,
under the care of the good surgeon, I began to recover. He
treated me with the utmost attention. KEllen thanked him
often, and told him that we were not so poor as we looked,
and would remunerate him with pleasure. But he declined
any fee; he said he was a poor man, but a lady in such
circumstances had likely more need of her money than he.

“In a few days, my host from * * ¥ arrived, to take me
back to his country-seat, as the alarm of the Wallack inva-
sion had proved without foundation. The country was
quiet ; the savage hordes had been repulsed by the Rus-
sians, who no longer needed such allies.
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“When Mr. * * * saw the state of my health, he thought
it impossible to remove me; but once more I roused my
energies, and overcame the feebleness of my frame. I rose,
and in the evening I was ready to start. The surgeon
entreated me not to leave yet, but to stay some days longer;
but I expected tidings from my husband, my children, and
my mother-in-law, so I could not remain. The poor sur-
geon shed tears when we left, and blessed me ; he refused
all remuneration. I had to put the fee, without his know-
ledge, into the book which lay on his table.

“My host himself drove the open carriage, in which he
had come to take us. The rain poured in torrents all the
night until morning, when we arrived at the castle drenched
to the skin, and I again felt veryill. I was confined to my
bed, but my chamber was near enough to the drawing-
room to allow me, occasionally, to hear the conversation.
The third day after my arrival, a gentleman came and
related, amongst other news, that Kossuth’s children had
been found out by the Austrians, and had been imprisoned
on the very day of St. Louis. ¢ Kossuth’s mother and sis-
ter are also imprisoned,’ continued he. He spoke so loud
that I heard every word. I could not suppress a scream;
but, fortunately, the visitor was so deeply immersed in con-
versation, that he did not hear it. It was a dreadful mo-
ment. No tidings from Lajos, and of the children, such
terrible news! My kind hostess had noticed my distressing
cry,—she endeavoured, in vain, to comfort me. Soon
afterwards another guest arrived,—not one of the patriots,
—yet he related with disgust, that the Austrian General,
Schlick, had issued a proclamation, threatening everybody,
who should give shelter to the wife of Kossuth, with con-
fiscation of goods, and trial by court-martial. These words,
too, reached my ears, and I heard, likewise, that a price of
20,000 florins was put on my head. I was determined
not to endanger my friends any longer, and when they
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came to my room, I declared that I felt strong enough to
proceed farther. They requested me to remain, but I could
not accept their self-sacrificing generosity : I did not listen
to their entreaties, or to their remonstrance, that iny health
could not stand the fatigue of a long journey. At last
they yielded to my firm resolution, and I drove away, with
Ellen, to the house of a lady with whom I was acquainted.
When I arrived, she told me that this part of the country
was unsafe, and that but a few days before a superior ofli-
cer had been arrested in the neighbourhood. But she
offered herself to accompany me to her brother-in-law.
We set out; again we found every inn crowded by Aus-
trian soldiers; we could not venture to go in, but remained
in the carriage. Our horses were fed in a by-street, close
to the house of the parson, who noticed us, and came out
and offered us a plate of soup. He enquired for news,
whether we had not heard anything about the Governor.
‘I every day pray for his safety,’ said he; ‘Oh! that his
wife were only with him! what will be her fate if they
catch her? they treat his children cruelly.” I began to
weep. He kindly asked what ailed me? I answered that
I had known the family.

“Having taken some soup, we drove on. In the even-
ing we arrived at my companion’s brother-in-law, a rough
country gentleman, who was first angry with Mrs. * * * for
bringing unknown persons as guests, in such critical times.
But when he saw me, he immediately gave orders to provide
for my accommodation. He sent everything we required
to our room; yet he studiously avoided us. He probably
had recognised me. I saw that my presence frightened
every one who knew me. Next morning, therefore, I
requested Mrs. * * * not to accompany me any farther.
I would not constantly expose my friends to danger. I
was unwilling to go too far from * * * whereto alone Lajos
could send me tidings; I therefore made up my mind
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to travel with Ellen, assuming the part as having been
of late hospital nurses, sisters of a Honved officer. My
intention was, to avoid the country seats of those whom I
personally knew, and to live amongst the peasantry. And
so we did; we found a home amongst the lowly. Miss
Mary and her sister, the hospital nurses, were well re-
ceived by the peasants, and were safe in the cottages of
the poor. But, on the other hand, the difficulty increased,
to get reliable information about anything going on at
home and abroad.

“Often, when we stayed in a village, the peasant
women came and said to me, ‘ My dove, you surely are ill;
let me cook some soup for you. You look so pale!” And
when they heard that I was the sister of a Honved officer,
they asked me whether I knew nothing of their master,
Kossuth,—God bless him! they had hidden his bank
notes, they knew they would be of value again. Such
scenes comforted me.

“Once we arrived in one of the large IIungarian
villages on a market-day. Peasants from all parts of the
country were there, to sell their produce. But the general
talk amongst them was, less of the prices, than about
Kossuth,—Where is he 7—and that he was coming back
with a Turkish army,—that he was treated by the Turks,
with all the honors due to a sovereign,—and that he has
become the ally of the Sultan. They did not hesitate
freely to utter his name, proscribed in the castles of the
gentry by distrust, and fear of the Austrian police.

“ When going to * * * T was very nearly recognized.
Slttmg on a peasant cart with Ellen, drawn by two jades,
clad in a cotton dress, my head wrapt up in a blue hand:
kerchief, T little thought that my appearance could rouse
suspicion. It was not far from the fortress of Arad, a
regiment of cuirassiers came along the road ; and we had
to stop whilst they passed. A gentleman of the neighbour-
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hood, late of the Austrian army, who had married a Hunga-
rian heiress, was cantering up the way, to meet his former
brother-officers. He passed our cart, without noticing
us; but when with the gay company of the Austrians he
again approached us, one of them pointed to me. Herode
up close to us, and stared in my face. I assumed as stupid
a countenance as ever I could, and, as he turned his horse,
I heard him say, ‘peasant women ; nothing else.” Arrived
in the neighbouring place, I sent to Arad for news, how
- the prisoners were treated ? where Lajos was? I got the
answer, that my two sons were handed over to the Jesuits,
my daughter to the nuns;* that the generals were under
trial by court-martial ; that Austria and Russia insisted on
the extradition of the refugees in Turkey ; that the Sultan
was undecided what course to pursue, and kept them in
prison. But all these were vague rumours; nobody knew
how far they could be trusted.

“] saw that I was not safe here, and therefore I took
a northerly direction. But wherever I came, I found
Austrian soldiers -billeted in the houses of the peasants.
We arrived at * ¥ ¥ a large willage. Night was ap-
proaching ; the horses were tired ; it was cold ; I could not
obtain any shelter, and I began to weep. A peasant saw
it, and asked what ailed me?

“¢I do not know where to go for this night.’

“¢I would take you to my house, but it is too far.
I pity you very much,’ said the peasant; ‘but the uphol-
sterer here has a spare room; it is not yet entirely arrang-
ed, yet it is better than nothing.’

“ We accepted the advice; and we found the upholsterer
and his wife such a kind-hearted, industrious, though very
poor couple, that I immediately determined to stay with
them. When we told them that we wished to hire their
spare room, and to remain in their house some time,

* This proved untrue; they were in prison at Presburg.
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and had concluded the bargain, they offered us food gra-
tuitously, thinking that we must be badly off to hire such
a wretched room. Not to rouse their suspicion, I promised
them a very trifling remuneration, saying that we had
money left. But I did not dare to buy better furniture
for my room; I only requested them to get us, if possible,
a Vienna newspaper in the village; ¢ because,” said I, ‘I
have a brother with the refugees in Turkey, and I would
like to know what has become of them all’ In a few
days they brought me the ‘ Ostdeutsche Post,’ but not of
the last date. I hastily glanced over it, and read in the
correspondence from Widdin, that the refugee-question
was settled ; they were to be given up ; and the Austrian
General, Haustab, had already gone to escort them back.
I became nearly mad, and wrote to my friends in * * *
that if the prisoners were coming, they should send me
notice without delay, that I might join my husband to die
with him. My poor hostess saw my distress, and, full of
commiseration, said that she never again would get me a
newspaper, as it was very bad for me. Yet at the same
time rumours were afloat, that the Sultan had refused
to give up the Hungarians, and so I remained in an agony
of fear and hope fora whole week. It was the most pain-
fal time of my life.

“T again got papers; I looked first for the news from
Turkey, and it tranquillized me a little; but when I glanced
at the correspondence from Pesth, I saw that Count Louis
Batthyany had been executed. I swooned when I read
this. It then struck my hosts that I might perhaps be
Countess Batthyany ; and from this day they made a fire
in my stove, though they denied themselves this luxury.*

* In the treeless plains of Lower ITungary wood is expensive. The
poorer classes burr straw; but even this is not cheap, on account of the
great masses required to produce a comfortable fire. It is to be observed,
that usually the winter here is mild.
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“On the next market-day, knowing how poor they were,
I sent Ellen to buy three cart-loads of straw. When they
were brought to the upholsterer, he came to me and asked
who had bought it? I said, ‘I had done it.” *Goodness
me !” he exclaimed, ‘are you so rich, Miss Mary, that you
can spare so much money?” When he had left me, I
heard him talk with his wife, that I must be a great lady;
and they no longer allowed their journeymen to go into
the kitchen when I was there.

“In the evening my landlord and his wife used to come
to my room for a talk. He smoked his short pipe, and
enquired if I did not know ‘ where their good master Kos-
suth was?’ * Had he only never trusted to a gentleman,’—
said he—‘had he only thrown himself entirely on the
pedple,—we would have stood by him to the last! Had he
only left his children with a peasant, they would not be in
prison ; but the gentry have betrayed him and his children |”

“ Forgetting where I was, I said, ‘really the people are
good, and have noble hearts. If I succeed to get away,
and God afterwards bring us back again, I will richly
return your kindness, and I will furnish your whole house.’
The pipe dropt from the mouth of my host, and his wife
rose and exclaimed, ‘Dear me! who is it before whom I
stand | Miss Mary |—it is impossible that you should be
Miss Mary I’

“1 saw my mistake, and told them that my brother had,
in the last event, rendered great service to Kossuth, who
surely would do everything for him.

“ After this day they did not quite believe me. They
treated me with much more respect, and their journeymen
made me a present of a footstool. Soon after I saw by the
papers that there was no longer any danger that Lajos
should be given up: they even said, that he was on his
way to London. But I had as yet no letter from him, and
no tidings from my children.

VOL. L 2
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“ My kind friend from * * * visited me and said,  that
he had heard a gentleman had arrived from Widdin with
letters for me, and that on the morrow, he would be at the
country seat of Mr. * * *) [ immediately ordered a cart
to proceed thither. My friend cautioned me not to go, as
this might be an Austrian trap, and the gentleman from
Widdin an Austrian spy. But I was determined to risk
auything to obtain certain information.

“The weather was so bad, that I had great difficulty to
get a driver. I paid my lodgings, took leave of my good
hosts; told them that, in case I did not return, they should
keep the things left in my room as remembrance, and 1
went.

The driver was in bad humour. He grumbled what a
folly it was to travel in such weather! and then he curéed
the Austrians for the new taxes, and began to talk politics.
He said to me, ‘we will not obey the king; for he is no
king ; he is only a German Emperor: He has no right to
command in Hungary. He is not even crowned, and
therefore he is a usurper.’

‘¢ But, Sir,’ said I—*if they find the crown, and crown
him regularly, what will you do then? He paused a
moment. ‘Then the lightning of heaven shall strike him:
we won't obey him :” he angrily replied. -

“ When I arrived at the village, I sent Ellen to the

.castle to say, that I was waiting in the hotel. The gentle-
man of the manor came hastily in great confusion to me
and said, that he had not admitted the messenger from
‘Widdin; for he distrusted him. He reproached me that I
ventured to come to a place, strongly watched by the Aus-
trians: he asked whether I required money, and entreated
me to depart immediately. In fact, Austrians were at his
table, and he could not stay one moment longer without
rousing suspicions, equally fatal to me and to him.

I wept that my hopes were again defeated; for I had
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made up my mind to proceed with the messenger to Wid-
din; I had to return again to the kind upholsterer.

“ My great object was now to send money and tidings
to Lajos, because the Austrian papers stated, that he had
been robbed in Turkey of all he possessed, and that the
refugees there were starving and ill-treated. I knew,
moreover, that there was a report spread, perhaps, by my
own friends, in order to deceive the Austrian police, that I
was dead. I did not wish that such tidings should reach
‘Widdin, and I, therefore, was willing, in case the papers
would mention it, to declare,through the press, that I was
alive. But how to convey a letter to my husband? To
get to him myself, seemed now impossible; I had no
chance of obtaining a passport under an assumed name;
for my friends would not venture such an application;
they were paralysed by fear. I looked for assistance to
another quarter.

“I had learnt from Ellen, that the son of the sckool-
master, an educated young man, had become an apprentice
at our upholsterer’s; I sent for him. He came up stairs
whistling, and his cap on his head ; he opened my door,
but when he beheld me, he turned pale and trembled. He
had seen me formerly in Pesth, but had little thought that
Miss Mary and I were the same person. He asked for my
commands.

“1 told him that I wished to send him with a letter to
‘Widdin. He answered, that he could not do it without
the consent of his parents; his brother had fallen in battle,
and he had promised his bereaved mother, not to go into
any dangerous enterprise without her knowledge, but he
did hope that she would not deny her consent. Next day
be returned, blushing, and declared that he. must decline
my commission. His mother had knelt down before him,
and entreated him to keep clear from politics. For her
sake he had given up the career of learning, and had
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turned upholsterer ; he could not resist her wishes, and
felt ashamed that he could not serve me. I did not utter
a single word, but I was in despair. I had to wait again.

“One evening we heard heavy steps in the street, a de-
tachment of soldiers was coming, and stopt before the
house. Ellen entreated me to flee, as they surely were
sent to seize me, but I was too tired to attempt any-
thing for my safety. I said, apathetically, ¢ go down and
open the door: I do not conceal myself.” She went, but
in a few moments she returned, laughing. It was a mis-
take. The soldiers were not seeking me. In the dark,
they had taken the house of the upholsterer for the town-
house.

“ A couple of days after this adventure, there was again
a great alarm. In the evening two persons knocked
violently at the door, and said aloud, in German, so that I
should hear it, *Does Miss Mary live here? we have a
message for her from Turkey.! I rushed to the door,
pushing aside the upholsterer, who would not admit them;
a lady and gentleman entered, and handed me a letter; it
was the handwriting of Lajos. My emotion was so sudden
that I could not read, I sobbed violently. I was soon ap-
prised that Lajos was to be detained somewhere in Asia,
and I declared that I was ready to follow my new friends
to join him. Madame W * ¥ * and Mr. M * * * who
had come from Widdin to take me to Turkey, were utterly
unknown to me, and they asked me whether I trusted
them, and did not suspect it was the Austrians who had
sent them. ‘And had all the despots of the world sent
you,” answered I, ¢ you bring me this letter, and I follow
you.! I now first learned that another letter had previously
arrived, but my friends had burnt it, that it might not in-
duce me to attempt an escape over the nearest Turkish
froatier, where the Austrians were keeping strict watch.
It was with the greatest unwillingness that they had: re-
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vealed my hiding-place to the messengers of my husband,
so general was their suspicion. Mrs. WV * * * told me
we had no time to lose; she had a passport for Pesth, and
as the last steam-boat was to go thence in a few days down
the Danube, if we did not reach Pesth in time the dificul-
ties would become incalculable. I immediately prepared
for departure, and next morning, the first of December,
we started in a light open carriage for the railway. A
snow-storm had beat upon us all the way, and my face
became sore from the frost.

At Szolnok we took seats in a third-class carriage, trem-
bling lest some passenger should recognise me in my dis-
guise. It was the same railway by which we had left
Pesth, when Windischgratz was coming, and on which we
had returned in triumph from Debreczin!

“WWe were surrounded by danger. Several Jews, who
happened to sit near us, mentioned the name of my hus-
band, and spoke about me; in the first-class carriage I
remarked, at the stoppages, several ladies whom I knew.
‘When we arrived at the railway terminus in Pesth, a great
crowd was waiting for the train; I held my handkerchief
before my face, and Mr. M * * * requested the polieeman,
to whom he had handed my passport, not to delay us long,
as I had a violent toothache. The policeman let us pass ;
we took a cab, and drove across the Danube to the lodgings
of Mrs. W * * * which she had kept ever since she had
set out in search of me, upon her arrival from Turkey. It
was a small house; the landlady was cooking in the
kitchen, through which we had to go to the room. *Good
morning,’ she said to Mrs. W * * ¥ when we arrived, and
when she saw me she turned red, and began to weep, but
did not say a word.

“The wife of a tailor across the street had also recogmsed
me. She told Mrs. W* * ¥ that her late brother had ap-
peared to her in a dream, saying, that the lady of the
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. Governor was at Buda, and that everybody would be pun-
ished severely who should betray her; and that she be-
lieved in the vision, as her-brother had been a pious priest.
Mrs. * * * gave her ten florins, with the advice to have a
mass read for the repose of her brother, that his soul might
not haunt her sleep; and she also reminded her, that in
these hard times it was very dangerous to have such
dreams.

“Through the kindness and exertions of Mrs. W., T got
further opportunity to send a letter to the prison of my
children. But, in the meantime, winter set in suddenly.
The Danube froze; no steamer could leave Pesth, and we
had to goby land, where annoyances and dangers with pass-
ports and visitations were unavoidable. With the greatest
difficulty I got a passport under an assumed name; my
friends were indefatigable, and had left no means untried to
getit. Atlast they succeeded. When we started, our land-
lady kissed my hand, and said, ‘God the Almighty bring
youback!” Everywhere on the Theiss, and on the Danube,
I found the same feeling amongst the many.

“Through snow and cold, we reached the fortress of
Peterwardein, after a tedious journey. We again found the
hotel over-crowded, and were shown to the ball-room—the
only place unoccupied. It was a large hall, dimly lighted
by the tallow candle which the waiter put on the table.
The door was not locked, and people occasionally peeped
in. I recognized amongst them Count * * * an Aus-
trian partizan. He seemed to suspect something wrong,
and entered the room. Fearing to be recognized, I again
complained of violent toothache to M * * * hiding my face
with my handkerchief; and my companions inquired of
the Count, whether he did not know a dentist in the town,
and began to overwhelm him with so many questions, that
he was annoyed and withdrew.

“The next morning we proceeded farther ; but scarcely
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‘were we fifteen miles on our way, when some soldiers came
up to our carriage and stopt it, ¢ We have orders to escort
you to the nearest magistrate,” said the sergeant; ‘you
have to give up your passports.” ¢ Why?' asked M * * ¥,
¢ Because you are denounced as travelling under assumed
names.” It was a very disagreeable moment, but no choice
was left. 'We arrived in a small borough, and were
escorted to the town-house. The sergeant went into the
court-hall. 'We had to wait in the ante-room, but in a
very few minutes were summoned before the magistrate.
He stood at his desk, in a dignified manner,—a stout, jolly,
red-faced German gentleman—with our passports in his
hand, and in a solemn way he said :(—

‘¢ Ladies and gentlemen, you are accused of travelling
under assumed names. This is a serious charge, and I
must immediately enter upon theinquest. You had better
confess your misdemeanour, as I shall easily ascertain the
fact.” After this preamble he turned towards me, and in-
quired, putting a pair of spectacles on his nose, ‘What is
your name ?’

“¢Mary Smith,’ I said boldly, with a light curtsey.

“ Mary Smith !’ he repeated emphatlcally, and looked
into the passport. ‘Mary Smith! why, this is really the
name of the passport. Where from ?’

“¢From Pesth.

“¢Where to ¢’

“¢To Semlin.’

¢ For what purpose ?’

“¢To visit friends.’

“ After every one of my answers, he again looked into
the passport, and said, rather astonished, ‘But everything
is correct.’

“ After Mrs. W * ¥ * and Mr. M * * * had gone through
the same process, the magistrate turned to the sergeant, and
sternly reproached him for having dared to interfere with
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peaceable travellers, whose passports were entirely regular,
He turned then towards us, and dismissed us with an apolo-
gy that he had detained us. The sergeant grumbled and
mumbled something about his orders; we bowed and with-
drew.

“We soon arrived at Semlin. Across the Danube there
lay Belgrad—for us the place of safety ; but the difficulty
of crossing was increased so much the more by the quaran-
tine regulations, as our passports were good only for Sem-
lin, and not farther.

“M * * * who travelled in the character of a paper
manufacturer, went to the police office, and requested the
gentleman there, to grant him permission to visit Belgrad,
as he had some business to transact with the printer of the
government paper. After some delay the permission was
given. M * * * went away, but he returned again to
the officer, and said that his sister, and her friend, who
travelled with her, would worry him much if he did not
take them to the Turkish fortress. They wished very
much to buy samplesof the celebrated Turkish dried prunes
on the spot. It was an affair of but a few hours ;.they
would leave all their luggage at the office, as they were
only going just to take a peep at the Turks.*

“His eloquence carried his object. A quarantine
officer was sent with us to the river, to keep an eye
upon us; and in high spirits we hired a boat to carry
us over to Serbia. But when we put off the Hunga-
rian bank, deep emotion overcame me; it was my coun-
try that I was leaving, perhaps for a long time; and I
wept. ,

“¢What is the matter?’ asked the quarantine-officer.
*She is frightened on the water,” said Mrs. W * ¥ ¥

* The city of Belgrad is Serbian, the fortress Turkish. Serbia is a
separate prineipality, but pays tribute to the Sultan. These Serbs must
not be confounded with those of Hungary.
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‘might we not founder here?’ ¢Nonsense!’ answered he;
and laughed at my cowardice.

“ At Belgrad M * * ¥ stopt at the first public house,
and invited the quarantine-man to take a glass of wine
with him; for he felt quite chilly, and the ladies also were
hungry. As there was no difliculty to persuade the Aus-
trian, we went in and ordered breakfast. The two gentle-
men began to drink ; Mrs. W * ¥ * remarked, after a little
time, that while they were emptying the bottle, and the
breakfast getting ready, we would go across the street
to buy shoes. ¢ Don’t stay long,’ said M * * *; ¢ we shall
return in a minute,’ was the answer: but, once in the
street, we hastened to the British Consulate,—and I was
safe.

“Mr. Fonblanque, the British Consul, was not in town;
but we found out the Sardinian Consul, who congratulated
me on my escape. M ¥ ¥ ¥ soon joined us; he had left
his companion at the bottle. Shortly after, Mr. Fon-
blanque arrived, and showed me great kindness during my
stay in Serbia.

“T sent a message to the Serb minister, that I expected,
from the chivalrous character of his nation, that they
would grant me protection, and the orders necessary for
travellers, who pass through a country without high-roads,
where no conveyance can be found, but by special order
of government. The minister was surprised, but soon
promised and offered every assistance. I was invited to a
country-seat of the prince, to remain there until spring;
for, they said, the roads were impracticable in winter ;
nobody could travel otherwise than on horseback. A
winter journey by carriage was unheard of, and in an
open sledge it would be dangerous to my health.

“J was detained in this way for a whole week, and
I began to fear that I should not be allowed to proceed to
my husband. When I complained of the delay, I was

2*
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requested to state precisely what I wanted. I replied,
¢ Nothing, but to be able to join my husband; and if no
orders are given to this end, I must consider myself a
prisoner, and I will escape, when I can.’

“ The aide-de-camp of the Prince came now to me, and
told me he would be happy to accompany me on my jour-
ney, if I had made up my mind for many toils and
difficulties, as a winter journey was unusual for ladies
in these parts; but when I refused to stay longer in
Serbia as their guest, he begged to be excused, if he could
not afford me all the comforts he wished. He handed me
a letter of protection from the prince, and said that orders
were given along our whole road to receive the lady,
escorted by him, as the guest of the prince.

“ We set out ; the cold was intense, the roads dreadful ;
the snow impeded our progress; often we heard the howl
of wolves in the evening ; the sledge was upset; sometimes
we could not get horses, and had to go forward with oxen.
Occasionally we had to sleep in a stable ; as I would not
go into the underground, unclean, unventilated huts of the
peasants. At other times we found a comfortable shelter
in the houses of the lord lieutenants of the counties and
the government officials.

“The orders of the prince had roused considerable
curiosity along our road ; people could not guess who the
mysterious lady was, travelling with an English passport,
in winter, as the guest of the prince.

“When we arrived at places where accommodation
could be found, the gentleman of the manor received us at
the gate, in his picturesque national costume. On the
threshold we found the lady in the rich Serbian dress; she
attended us at dinner in the antique way. When we sat
at table, she remained at the door ; the meals were brought
by the servants to her, and she tendered them to us with
the natural dignity and grace peculiar to the East. At
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night she came with her maids, who carried the pillows,
trimmed with French lace, and the richly embroidered
silk blankets, one after the other, were handed to her; she
prepared the couch and invited me to rest.

“ The aide-de-camp was often asked who I was; but he
‘always met the enquiries with some joke, and evaded the
answer. He seemed pleased with the mystery which sur-
rounded us. Once only, in the moment of our departure,
he told the lord lieutenant of a county, who had enter-
tained us with splendid hospitality, that his guest was the
wife of Kossuth. He was evidently struck, and passion-
ately exclaimed, ¢ Why did you not tell it me before ? I
would have treated her with greater honours.

“ At Widdin, the aide-de-camp left me. He was a most
amiable, chivalrous man, who, even on the Turkish terri-
tory, defended me against the Austrian Consul, who, even
here, in a foreign country, attempted to annoy us by
examination of passport and visitations of luggage. He
probably thought, that I carried the crown of St. Stephen
in my carpet-bag.

“ From Widdin the Pasha sent me to Shumla, and after
five months of dreadful separation, I was again united to
my husband.”

V. TURKISH HOSPITALITY.

The usual cold and rainy weather on the great bank of
Newfoundland, confined us again to the state-rooms and
dining-room, and the conversation with our new American
acquaintances turned on the manner in which Kossuth
would be received in the States. ‘Ie is the nation’s
guest,” we were told, * and nobody" except Lafayette, has
ever been invited by Congress to the United States. The
nation will show how she honours her guest, for there is
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ne man living more popular in America than Kossuth.”
It seemed strange that the exiled chief of a nation,
scarcely known before her last, though glorious but appa-
rently unsuccessful, struggle,—a man persecuted by all
the absolute powers on earth, calumniated by the most
important papers of Europe, unconnected in any way
with the history or interest of the United States,—should
excite such an intense feeling on the Western shores of the
Atlantic. Yet, after our experience in England, where
the entire population of the great manufacturing cities,
turned out to give him a hearty welcome, astonishing the
upper classes of society by their unusual sympathy, I did
not doubt the correctness of the statement. It is an
instinetive feeling with the masses, that he is the great man
of the people, who, though defeated and betrayed, has
bestowed more lasting benefits on the oppressed classes of
Eastern Europe, than any successful conqueror. Even in
Turkey, where there exists hardly any public opinion,
where the horizon of the individual does not extend
beyond the family and the village or city interests, he was
everywhere received as the Padishah of Hungary, the
guest of the Sultan, in spite of all the hidden intrigues,
and open threats of Russian and Austrian diplomacy,
from the Ambassadors down to the Vice-Consuls. When
he arrived at Widdin, Zia Pasha showed him every
honour, and exerted himself to make him comfortable,
requesting him to consider himself the guest of the Sultan.
Zia was a Turk of the old school, strictly adhering to the
orders he received. The Iungarian soldiers who were
encamped around Widdin, were badly provided with
clothes, and as the weather began to be cold, Kossuth
requested the Pasha, to allow the Hungarians to come
in town and give their labour for hire, in order to get the
means for buying cloaks. The Pasha said, “I cannot
allow that the guests of the Sultan ever should be com-
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pelled to work, in order to provide for théir wants.”
“ Then buy cloaks for them,” answered Kossuth.  * This
I cannot do,” replied Zia; “I have no orders for it.”
Kossuth retired somewhat dissatisfied, but Zia had reported
the request immediately to the Divan, and in a fortnight
the order from Stambul had arrived, and the Hungarians
were provided with cloaks.

In Tergova, the Pasha had prepared a great dinner for
the Sultan’s guests, and in order to show his regard, he for
the first time in his life made use of a fork at the meal, and
took even the grapes with it, wishing to accommodate him-
gelf to the customs of his guests. Kossuth, in order to re-
turn the compliment, and show how he appreciated the
Pasha’s courtesy, took the meal with his fingers. Both
felt the delicacy of these proceedings, but of course made
no remark whatever about the matter. The Pasha of
Varna had even French dishes prepared for him, cooked
with lard, and was present at the dinner, where the forbid-
den pork was served to his guest.

In Brussa, the chief of the Dervishes came to meet him,
and poured water on his path, and gave him his blessing.
In Kutayia, the Turkish population lined the streets on
his arrival, and, crossing their hands on their breasts, bade
him a respectful welcome. Soliman Bey, who had to guard
him, did all he could to cover the precautions necessary to
prevent escape with the greatest courtesy and attention.
At his daily visit he never forgot to present a bunch of
flowers to Madame Kossuth, and sugar-plums and fruits to
the children. The officer who accompanied the * gues.s”
as often as they left the barracks, carried the children, or
whatever they had bought at the bazaar or shops; he was
more their servant than their keeper.

Every attention was paid to the wishes of Kossuth and
his family. He wished to have a garden for the cultiva-
tion of flowers, and was immediately offered the choice of
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the most convenient amongst all the gardens of the city ;
and as the weather grew hot, and he desired a small kiosk
to shelter him from the sun’s rays, an elegant spacious
garden-house was built for him. When the children ar-
rived, Soliman welcomed them with heaps of ‘cakes, and
two ponies for their pleasure; and if sometimes he made
promises which he could not keep, he submitted meekly to
all subsequent reproaches, and said, “ You are right, I am
but the poor donkey that must bear the burthen and the
lashes, in order that the proud steeds at Constantinople
should appear in full glory.” When Urquhart came to
Kutayia, accompanied by Regaldi, the celebrated Italian
improvisatore, and at the dinner given by Mr. Massing-
berd, the strains of his poetry, inspired by the occasion,
enraptured the company ; the improvisations were trans-
lated for the Turk, who wished to know the cause of the
excitement ; and having understood the enthusiasm of Re-
galdi, he, too, offered a sentiment. He said, turning to
Kossuth, “There was once a golden vase of the most beau-
tiful form, but two rocks fell upon it, and crushed it,—it
lost its form, but still it remained gold; whilst the shape-
less rocks are but rocks.” And Regaldi had to acknow-
ledge that the Eastern poet had won the palm. When
Madame Wagner died, who had saved Madame Kossuth,
and brought her out fromp Hungary, Soliman ordered the
troops to escort the burial, and invited the Greek priest,
who otherwise is not allowed to appear publicly in his
clerical attire, to enter the barracks, where Kossuth and
the IIungarians resided ; and to head the funeral procession
clad in pontificals, with the cross raised in his hand. Not
only Kossuth and the Hungarians; but all the Christian in-
habitants of Kutayia, were treated with more respect than
formerly ; for the Turks said, the Hungarian Padishah
would not like it if his co-religionists were not treated
kindly. When in August, Soliman came at last with the
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tidings that the guests of the Sultan were allowed to de-
part, he was overcome by emotion, he kissed the hands of
Kossuth, and spoke: “You are free, and now you will
find friends everywhere; pray do not forget those who
were your friends when you had no others.” The Turks
of Kutayia could not conceive why Kossuth wished so
much to leave them. “Are you not happy here?” they
asked ; “we like you and respect you, and the Sultan pro-
vides for your wants; why don’t you rather remain with
us than go to strangers 2"

Really the Turks have proved towards Kossuth that they
fully deserve their ancient renown for hospitality.

Captain Lines, of the Humboldt, exerted himself in
every way to show his kindness to our party; he did
everything to cheer up the suffering passengers, and to
afford all possible comforts, though some of the sea-sick,
and especially the ladies, grew impatient sometimes. Peo-
ple are too apt to take the short summer-passages for the
rule: a fortnight's sail from Cowes to New York seemed
to us all a very bad run. Itis true we had always head-
winds, and encountered a series of gales ; the rolling of the
ship was often unpleasant, though she was very comfort-
ably fitted, and her narrow form, which is necessary on
account of the narrow entrance into the Havre docks,
makes her very fast-sailing. Towards the end of our jour-
ney the weather became less ungenial, the ladies were
sometimes able to take a walk on deck; the conversation
became more general, and at our arrival in America, we
found that, after all, the passage had been a very agreeable
one.
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CHAPTER IL
STATEN ISLAND, NEW YORK CITY.

I. ARRIVAL AT STATEN ISLAND.
(From Mrs. Pulszkys Diary.)

OUR passage was drawing to a close. It is with a voy-
age as we often find it with an associate—whose best ad-
vantages strike us most in the hour of parting;, when, for-
getting the annoyance he may have caused us, we remem-
ber only the bygone pleasures spent together. Though
sadly tossed about during a fortnight’s gale, worn out al-
most to that state of loathsome indifference which is cha-
racteristic of sea-sickness, yet at the approach of the coast,
we all felt that we had grown familiar with that borderless
ocean, on which our eye had rested with longing after the
dear friends from whom we sailed, and on which we gazed
with hope and with wonder, looking forward to the new
world which was to unrol before us. The unbounded sea
has an inexpressible charm. We all felt it, and this sym-
pathy drew us closer together. The last evening before
touching land, we saw more of the society on board than
had been the case during the whole of the voyage, and at
dinner the cordial feelings expressed themselves in toasts,
and were enthusiastically manifested by cheers for Kossuth.

It was a few minutes after midnight on the 5th of De-
cember, when a rocket was thrown from the deck of the
Humboldt, to announce our arrival in the bay of New York,
and this signal was followed by the discharges of cannon
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. from the ship which were instantly echoed from the shore.
The vessel continued to fire guns from the time of her pass-
ing the Narrows until she reached the Quarantine Ground,
from whence a salute of thirty-one guns greeted us. The
Humboldt stopped, and Dr. Doane with Col. Berzenczey
and the reporters of the New York press, boarded her.
Dr. Doane proceeded to the saloon, and addressed Kossuth

.in a short but very eloquent speech. During the reply the
passengers clustered together on deck, and our excellent
Captain Lines shook hands with us: we thanked him for
his cordial hospitality and his attentive kindness, and took
leave of everybody—of our fellow travellers and fellow-
sufferers, of the sailors, the black waiters and the white
chambermaid ; and we threw a grateful parting glance on
the safe vessel, when we descended her slippery ladder,
and jumped into the unsteady boat. Madame Kossuth
and I both screamed loud, and felt quite glad to draw
ashore, and to step, though with wavering foot, on the
steady soil. It appeared to us new to tread again firm
land, and to see windows of extensive houses flickering
with light. Dr. Doane accompanied us to his own kind
family circle. Midnight was past, yet the venerable mother
of our host, his amiable wife, her sisters and her children,
and even the baby with wide open eyes, were assembled
round the fireside, tendering us the comforts of their home.
Easy sofas and rocking chairs, carpets and crackling wood-
fire were most acceptable after our chilly voyage ; and the
welcome was so warm, that we felt none of the misgivings
natural to foreigners, intruding at an unusual hour into a
stranger’s house.

The conversation opened with questions of how we had
borne the passage ? and poor Madame Kossuth, how much
she must have suffered with a frame so tried, and her health
broken by unparalleled hardships. And all eyes turned
wondering towards her pale countenance; and the cook,
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and the nurse, and the housemaid came to the room, and.
mingled their questions and their sympathy with that of
their mistress.

Meanwhile, Kossuth had been followed to his apartment
by Major Hagedorn, with several militia officers, and ad-
dresses were delivered and answered. It was three o’clock
before we retired to bed, too much worn out and excited
to find rest. 'When at last we sank asleep, hoping not to
wake before the breakfast bell rang, we were suddenly
roused by a heavy cannonade. I looked at the watch, it
was but half-past six. Unaccustomed, at such an hour, to
so thundering an ovation, I rushed to the window looking
out on the sea. The sun was rising in glorious magnifi-
cence, and lighted up the haze stretching over the waters;
a broad zone of fire extended over the edge of the ocean,
like a crimson band, dividing the deep blue sky from the
green sea. It was so beautiful that I felt quite glad at the
peculiar hospitality of the authorities of Staten Island, who,
zealous to honour our arrival, broke into our sleep with so
early a discharge of their guns. Yet this neglect of phy-
sical comfort, strange as it must strike every European,
seems quite natural with Americans. We Hungarians,
likewise, can toil and malke shift in times of struggle, but
when in peace and affluence we like to enjoy leisure. Not
so here, the Americans are always in a hurry; hardly notic-
ing what their table offers, they take that which happens
to stand before them, and treat their meals as a business to
be dispatched as quickly as possible. And as for sleep,
they appear to consider it rather an unlucky habit to be
restrained as much as possible. Therefore, when I peeped
out of the room, to see if others too had been aware of the
roaring salute, I saw the whole household busily walking
to and fro, on the passage and the stairs; and the lady of
the house greeted me, obviously not astonished that I was
up so early. I remarked, “ Your rest has been very short.”
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“We did not go to bed at all,” was the reply; * we wished
to accommodate your party as well as possible, and we do
not mind at all staying up.”

The morning sparkled brightly, the skies were clear and
transparent as the glance of youth; the small garden
below was laid out in neat beds; the trees were newly
planted; a whitewashed Aiosk, with a red top, and blinds
painted grass-green, looked quite smart; everything bore
the varnish of freshness, and brought home to my mind
that all around was new and young. And yet when I
turned round, and beheld across the bay whole worlds of
cities, spreading before my eyes, it appeared like the realiza-
tion of a fairy-tale.

The housemaid entering, interrupted my meditation with
the question, what she could do for me? she would be glad
to do anything; and she sat down enquiring what I
wanted, and assured me she would be very glad to help
me. I answered that I found my wants provided for; but
she continued to urge on her services with good-natured
garrulity, till at last she rose, and I thought I had done
with her. But after a short while she re-appeared in great
finery, a mixture of a lady’s winter and summer toilet, a
dark silk skirt and white lace sleeves appended to a mus-
lin jacket. It appears, that when she had found she could
do nothing for my comfort, she thought she ought . least
to dress, in order to please me.

Down stairs, in the dining-room, we found our amiable
hosts, expecting us with breakfast; the children, too, formed
part of the company. Sturdy, independent little things,
with their own views and their own will. = This is the fea-
ture characteristic of American children of all classes.
Shyness I never met with in them; self:thought and self-
management are remarkably developed, but, likewise, pre-
mature self-will, an obstacle to self-control, dangerously
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fostering the ungovernable passions which people so many
lunatic asylums in the States.

Staten Island, at the entrance of the estuary of New
York, is, in summer, a favourite resort of the society of the
cities around the bay, though the State of New York has
established here the great fever hospital. Contagious ship
fever reigns so often on board of the crowded emigrant
ships, especially when head winds detain them for a long
time at sea, and the provisions are scarce, that the health
of the city was in continual danger. No ship is therefore
allowed to land at New York before it has been visited by
the physician of the quarantine at Staten Island. The
heavy expenses for the great hospital are but scantily met
by the dollars which the captains of the vessels pay for
every arriving passenger, and which is included in the pas-
sage-money. The burden of keeping the quarantine de-
volves exclusively upon the city and state of New York.
The general government does not contribute to the costs
of the establishment, though-the emigrants usually pass as
soon as possible through the state, hastening to the west.
But the American says, New York is the first sea-port of
the union, the principal outlet of the products of the north-
west ; it must therefore bear also the drawbacks and incon-
veniences of this prominent position. Dr. Doane had the
management of the quarantine, and told me how miserable
are the thousands of Irish who weekly arrive at that hos-
pital. He accomplished his task as their physician with
the noble devotion of a practical philanthropist, and little
did I think, when he pictured to me the woes of the poor
Irish people, that he himself would soon fall a prey to the
fearful complaint from which he had rescued so many of
them. Shortly after we left his hospitable roof, he caught
the dangerous discase, in the accomplishment of his duty,
and died in two days, a victim of his zeal.
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From breakfast we were called to the balcony, by shouts,
and trumpets, and drums. The militia band of the island,
followed by hundreds of hurraing people, greeted Kossuth.
He came out to thank them on the balcony, which was so
thronged with visitors, that we had good reason to think
the frail construction would give way ; therefore we retir-
ed, probably to the disappointment of the daguerreotypists,
three of whom, I understood, were busily employed to
catch Kossuth’s hkeness whllst he was welcomed by the
crowd.

Several of our Hunganans were there, who, unable to
find employment in overcrowded England, had proceeded
to the United States. We found the great majority doing
well; and this is not only owing to the much greater
facility of getting work in America, but, in respect to
those who in Hungary ranked amongst the higher classes
of society, to the circumstance, that, whilst in the Old
‘World all physical labour is considered ungentlemanlike,
in America, on the contrary, not to work is looked upon
as thoroughly degrading. An idle man never can meet
there with sympathy, whatever his previous position may
have been; and if a man cannot work with his brains, he
is expected to labour with his hands. In a country where
every one who will work, can earn his livelihood, age,
sickness, or vice, alone can lead to helplessness. In the
States every one is respected who can help himself, whilst
only those are assisted who are disabled by age or sick-
ness.

Amongst those who came to express their joy at the
arrival of the great Hungarian, I felt most interested
at Kagigahgabow, the Ojibbeway chief, who, since he has
adopted the ungraceful dress-coat of civilization, calls him-
self George Copway. He long ago had attracted my atten-
tion, as the author of the traditional history of his nation,
and now I heard him deliver the following address, most
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touching from the lips of one torn irretrievably from his
nation, because he tasted the fruit of the tree of civilisa-
tion, under whose shade he has found shelter. He
spoke:

“I am very glad that I see you. I am very glad to
give you my hand, and in the name of my nation and of
this country, bid you welcome. Having suffered like
yourself, I am here alone to represent the Indian nations
of this country. I am one of those who peopled North
America before the Anglo-Saxon race came hither. My
home is in the West, where my nation lives. I am glad
that the Anglo-Saxon race has learned the word ¢ Liberty.’
The Indian of this country enjoyed it before him, and
now it has gone back to the old country, and is now
becoming the motto of all nations ;—and to-day I thank
the Great Spirit, that He has saved my life to welcome
you to our shores.”

Kossuth responded to these words by a warm pressure
of the hand.

In private intercourse I found Mr. Copway much less
reserved and silent than the Indians in general, yet his
olive countenance, with strongly marked, broad cheek-
bones, bears the stamp of his origin.

Our conversation was interrupted by the approach of a
procession and a file of carriages, which conveyed us to a
hill, about half a mile distant, where a large tent was
erected for a public meeting. The citizens of Staten Is-
land were zealous to be the first to greet and yet more to
hear Kossuth. The Hungarian colours and the American
flag gaily fluttered in the invigorating morning breeze,
the clamour was great, the throng dense, the band played
merrily, and the guns thundered incessantly. 'After a

little tear and wear of our clothes, and some pressure not
quite pleasant, we were led into the tent, close to the plat-
form raised for Kossuth. The tent was decorated with



STATEN ISLAND. 47

banners, commemorating the support America had got
from foreign countries when struggling for liberty, and
the duty of the Americans to do to others as they had
done to them. Intervention for non-intervention was the
leading idea. DBut the audience little seemed to notice the
parreantrv, their whole attention was occupied by the hero
of the day. They were bent on every word that fell from
the lips of the soul-stirring orator, and his dignified de-
portment evidently 1mpres=ed the crowd; it was no longer
boisterons curiosity elbowing to the right and left; but
the anxiety not to lose one accent, or one glimpse, esta-
blished a silence and order which no police could have
achieved. Ounly here and there a little ragged urchin
popped from some corner, malzing his way to the platform,
and taking his stand with a most democratic determina-
tion. In vain I strove to make one of them understand
that my foot was not a stool, he persisted in using it as
such, and the only concession I could obtain was, to trans-
fer him from my right foot to the left.

Afier Kossuth’s reply to the address of Mr. Locke, in -
behalf of the citizens of Staten Island, the stir of curiosity
again awoke, and General Paez, the companion in arms of
Bolivar, who welcomed the great Hungarian in Spanish,
and the address on behalf of the German citizens of the
Uhnited States were repeatedly interrupted by the pressure
of the multitude, especially by ladies, who, not content
with hearing and seeing, were anxious to shake hands, or
to carry relics home; one of them succeeded likewise in
cutting a button from Kossuth's overcoat. Great numbers
of people were introduced to him, and those whom no
desperate effort could carry through the circle by which he
was barricaded, tried to shake hands at least with Madame
Kossuth, or thh some of our Hungarian gentlemen,
whom they recognised by their differently shaped hats.
The sturdy melody of Yankee Doodle was again play-
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ed by the band, and closed the ceremony in the tent; and
when we had fairly got out of introductions, handshakings,
and squeezes, and at last were safcly escorted to the car-
riages, the procession was resumed.

Already more familiar, and therefore less bewildered
than in the morning, with the clamour and the throng
which surrounded us ever since we had landed, I now
surveyed the procession which unfolded before us. The
different companies of the militia, the Odd Fellows in their
quaint ‘regalia,’ the firemen's companies, the German
turners (gymnastical associations), and the motley crowd
presented a lively scene, as they moved on, hurraing and
shouting incessantly. They seemed indefatigable, for,
regardless of the biting cold, they carried us all round the
island, from the hills to New Brighton, and from thence
to Stapleton. All along we saw nice villas, wooden struc-
tures, many of them in the Italian style, which contrasted
with the clear winter-sky. Though looking cut on the
splendid sea, with its ever mellow breath, the eye may for-
get the northern climate, yet, as I felt very chilly, I could
not help remarking, that the lightly built houses, sur-
rounded by uncovered galleries and open treeless grounds,*
seemed little adapted to a latitude, where I was told the
summer is as hot as I experienced the winter to be cold.
Yet the Americans, who accompanied us, seemed not to
find this objectionable, obviously as little carmg for the
trying influences of cold and heat as for food and for rest ;
they have no standard of cold suitable to our more sensi-
tive nerves.

The scenery of Staten Island, though deprived of foliage,
and the warm hue of summer, appeared very pretty.
Undulating hills, crowned by nice abodes, and well
wooded slopes, make it most attractive, yet it cannot claim
the rare mixture of grandeur and loveliness so striking in

> * Americans, in general, do not like trees round their houses.
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the Isle of Wight; it is tamer and less varied ; the lines
of the heights are gentle, but monotonous; it offers no
picturesque landscapes, though a most delightful site.
Many of the citizens of New York have built here abodes
in the most varied and grotesque taste. Here an Italian
villa, with an oriental veranda; there a Byzantine fagade,
with a pointed Gothic steeple; yonder on the hill a wooden
house, with heavy ornaments, @ la renaissance; and below
in the valley a Swiss cottage, with two lions or tigers, or
something between both, a fierce quadruped of the artist’s
own creation, guarding the doorposts. As there is yet
ground enough for the erection of many a building, the
island may grow a motley sample of architectural speci-
mens, and may thus at first sight impress the traveller
with what architecture is in the States,—a chaotic conglo-
meration of all styles and all tastes, thrown together as if
by chance. But we must confess this style has been
introduced from England, and Regent Street and Trafalgar
Square remain unsurpassed in that respect all over the
world.

Our party moved on slowly over the slopes, followed by
numbers of school boys and girls. They threw nosegays
and wreaths into our carriage and loudly exulted, when
some of them succeeded in getting up the steps and in peep-
ing into our faces.

Interesting as were the gay scenes around, yet we thought
the trip rather long, especially considering that Kossuth
had to prepare his address to the people of New York for
the ensuing day, and that, since our arrival, he had not
been left to himself one single moment. He likewise re-
quested the gentlemen to shorten the tour, yet nothing
could damp their enthusiastic zeal, to exhibit to us every
locality of the Island, and especially to exhibit the “ great
Hungarian” to everybody: and so we had to drive along the
whole circuit.

VOL. L 3
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‘When, at last, we sat at the dinner-table, feeling quite at
home in the amiable family-circle of our kind host, we
thought the task of the day accomplished. DBut the
meal was hardly over, when in poured ladies and gentle-
men, and Mr. A. A, and Mrs. B. B, and her daughters,
and the daughter’s cousin, and the cousin’s sister, and Mr.
D. D., and young Mr. D. D., were introduced, till we had
fairly gone through the whole alphabet.

At last the busy hum of the first day of hospitable re-
ception was over, and we went to rest; tired, but grate-
ful for the sympathy which greeted us as friends, and
kindly strove to make us forget that we were homeless
exiles.

II. RECEPTION IN NEW YORK.

Dec. 6th.—The sun shone this morning as splendidly as
yesterday, but to-day I was so fortunate as not to see its
rising, for our sleep was not disturbed by cannonades in
our honour. When I approached the window I was fas-
cinated with the view on the wonderful bay, peopled by
the steam-boats which carry commerce and life to and from
its islands and cities. But soon voices were heard below,
and I was summoned to breakfast. I found the parlour
occupied by militia and-navy officers, the former belonging
to the Richmond county-guards, the same corps that re-
ceived and attended La Fayette at his visit in the United
States, the latter were of the Mississippi steam-frigate which
carried Kossuth and his family from Ghemlik to Gibraltar,
the deputation of the Reception Committee from New
York, and numbers of other visitors were likewise present,
and introductions and speeches succeeded one another.

Most of the inhabitants of Staten Island and many other
gentlemen, amongst whom we were delighted to greet Mr.
Stiles, late United States minister at Vienna, accompanied
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us to the boat which wasready to convey us to New York.
The presence of Mr. Stiles, and our conversation with him
on bygone times, when Hungary sought his mediation be-
fore the entry of Windischgratz in Pesth, strongly brought
before my mind our struggles and sufferings, and when I
heard now the hurraing shouts of joy, bursting from. the
masses, and re-echoed by roars of cannon and peals of
music, I could not help feeling very sad, and when I looked
at Kossuth and his wife, close to whom I chanced to stand,
I saw that their impression was similar to my own.

‘We were pushed hard before we could get through the
crowd on board the Vanderbilt, a most elegant steamer,
ornamented by the star-spangled banner, unfolding above
the Hungarian tricolour, and the Turkish crescent. But
we had little leisure to admire the sumptuous decorations,
gildings, mirrors, and tapestries of the boat which carried
us; we were too much interested in the panorama along
the shores as we steamed about the bay, and in succession
got the views of Jersey city, Brooklyn, Williamsburgh, and
New York, which proudly adorn the estuary of the Hud-
son, and are connected by the ever-running ferry-boats
into one colossal city. As we'moved on and passed the
navy yard, with its stately men-of-war, we recognised
amongst them the Mississippi. All the mests and all the
yards were peopled with seamen and mariners, who shouted
and hurraed uninterruptedly, whilst our steamer came up,
and the ferry-boats blew their whistles, and the flags of
America and Hungary greeted us on every masthead and
from manya sail. The animated groups of vessels inces-
santly roared with cannonades, which our ship returned,
mingling this thundering bass to the loud music of the
band on board. When we turned from Jersey city towards
Castle Garden and the Battery, our eyes were caught by
hundreds and hundreds of glittering swords and regimen-
tals, and masses of people seemed to swell all along the
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shore. A chaotic noise of vociferation received our steamer
when it halted at some yards from the Castle Garden. In
fact, the waters were shallow, and anxiety to be the first to
step ashore, kept so large a mass of passengers to one side,
that it became impossible to land for a considerable time.
At last many of the party got outin small boats, and about
noon we debarked at the Battery on Manhattan Island.

The military formed an avenue through which we were to
pass to the hall of Castle Garden, where the people assem-
bled to hear Kossuth. But though our gentlemen, and
several officers of the navy and the aldermen who accom-
panied us, did their very best to shield us, it proved all in
vain. The military flourished their swords about to protect
us ; but the crowd pushed them so vigorously, that there was
real danger that we should be hurt by that gallant defence.
Nothing could resist the pressure from without ; even Lieu-
tenant Nelson, endowed not only with a commanding
Kentuckian frame, but likewise with the hardy spirit of
his country, could not prevent Madame Kossuth from being
repeatedly torn from his arm. At last we emerged on a
platform, to which we were raised by invisible agencies.

Before us stood Kossuth and the Mayor and several other
gentlemen of the Committee ; under us numberless heads
moved to and fro, and above, people seemed - intent to
break down the rows of galleries which surrounded the
hall, for they thronged and pressed forward, and then there
seemed below and above and from all sides, a rush to-
wards Kossuth, so spontaneous as if an electric shock
pushed every one ahead. The mayor attempted to speak,
but his accents were drowned in thundering hurras, the
aldermen gestured, and some of the marshals raised their .
sticks, adorned with Hungarian resettes, but all without
effect, the rush continued and the cheers swelled to tumult-
uous uproar. ‘ What do they want ?” inquired I from one
of the gentlemen. “They are all so very anxious to hear
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the great Patriot,” was the reply. " “Then they do not
apply the most direct means of getting what they want;
how is any man to make himself heard in such turmoil I”
This was my remark in a moment, when the flood of ex-
citement seemed to give way. ButIhad no leisure to hear
or see what ensued, because one of the marshals said to
us, “Now, ladies, you had better get out to the carriages;
you will not be able to break through afterwards.” And
as we had no inclination to “ break through ” again, we at
once followed the advice, and by a back door, safely got
to the carriage, which we occupied with Mr. Pulszky and
Lieutenant Nelson. We had now time to survey all the
decorations, and the spectators assembled on the spot from
whence the procession was to start.

A long row of carriages extended from the corner of the
Battery, near Bowling Green, to the triumphal arch erected
at the beginning of Broadway. The arch was decorated
with the colours of Hungary, intermixed with the star- -
spangled banner and the Turkish crescent, which floated
above the arms of New York, bequeathed to this city by
its embryo—New Amsterdam. The Dutch sails of a wind-
mill, two whiskey barrels, and the beaver skin—those em-
blems of the original Dutch settlement, and of the means
by which the fur trade was carried on, and the extermina-
tion of the Indians was achieved—remain still the arms of
the “Empire City.” At our right, the cavalry galloped to
and fro along the alleys of Castle Garden, and the infantry
drew up in long lines. The windows of all the houses be-
fore us were filled with people ; the bricks of the roofs, and
the twigs of the trees seemed to have all become alive, on
every branch perched scores of children. Great masses of
gentlemen in black coats, others in workmen’s “attire, cover-
ed the whole extent of Battery Place, and crowded about
the garden, while the police and the marshals were inces-
santly shouting, “ Room for the carriages, gentlemen! Gen-
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tlemen, if you please, room for the carriages!” Several
ladies and gentlemen, and workmen, came up to our car
riage, and almost every one of them addressed to us the
question, “How do you like America, is it not a great
country ?”  To which we of course answered, that *what
we see is very fine indeed, but that we landed only yester-
day on American soil.” But this conclusive answer seem-
ed not to give satisfaction, because the bystanders repeat-
edly put the same question. One man came up to us, and
said that he likewise was a refugee, a German, driven to
Anmerica in 1848 ; that he now kept a shop, and liked it
very well, and should be glad to receive us at his shop, and
to tell usall about New York; and he was anxious to know
what we thought about it, and how we had borne the pas-
sage, and so on. We could not get rid of him, till the
Alderman requested, with some authority, that he should
leave us alone, and I thought,—certainly, not only the
Americans born are inquisitive! either the emigrants at
once become Americans, or there is in the very air across
the ocean some influence that stimulates curiosity.

An Alderman, who in the mean time was introduced to
-us, now pointed to the military forming into line, and join-
ing the procession before us. I was struck by the soldier-
like appearance of the militia ; they certainly looked as if
the regimentals were their daily garb; nothing stiff in their
bearing, nothing awkward in their movements, they ap-
peared fully disciplined. And when I glanced around on
the vigorous, sturdy countenances of the young men, I
noticed that every one of them looked quite as soldier-like
as the militia; and, therefore, when the Alderman asked
me whether I found the aspect of the masses different
from that of the English, I replied, “ Yes, this people look
as if they were more generally pervaded by a military
spirit.” ‘““ And yet we are as fond of peace as the English,”
he said “ Well,” answered T, “of that I cannot judge,



NEW YORK. 55

but it has nothing to do with a military spirit; that is not
necessarily aggressive, but is self-confident ; and, therefore,
people pervaded by it, look conscious that they can them-
selves defend their own rights, and nced no large and ex-
pensive standing army.” ‘“England, likewise, has but a
small standing army,” remarked the Alderman. “Yes,”
said I; “but she trusts, it appears to me, more to the
acknowledged power of her fleet to prevent any attack,
than to the military spirit of her people, who look like
citizens conscious of their commanding wealth and civili-
sation, but quite convinced that they are not likely to be
ever called upon to defend their hearths.” “Have you
" been long in England? you speak English with great
ease,” again asked the Alderman. “I was in England
about two years.” “And you?” he continued, turning to
Mr. Pulzsky ; who replied, that he had resided there yet
longer, and consequently was familiar with the language,
“And do you also speak our language?” continued the
inquisitive Alderman, addressing Lieutenant Nelson; “I
calculate I do,” was the answer. *Certainly you appear
to talk with perfect facility; is it long since you have
learnt it? and where have you becn taught so well ¥ “In
‘my father’s house, about twenty-six years ago,” retorted
the officer. The Alderman looked quite perplexed at the
young man, and exclaimed, * How so! is English taught
to infants in ITungary?” ¢ This I don’t know,” replied
Lieutenant Nelson, “but I learnt it in Kentucky ;" and,
pointing to his coat, said, “Don’t you know your own
navy ?” ‘

We laughed that our Kentuckian friend had, by ks lan-
guage, been mistaken for a Hungarian, and found that the
Alderman had certainly much flattered us for our know-
ledge of foreign tongues.

“ Where is he ? which is the Governor ?”’ was now shout-
ed from all sides, and all eyes turned towards the alley
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from which Kossuth issued on horseback, accompanied by
General Sandford and his staff, after their inspection of the
troops. The whole procession preceded us, and therefore
I could learn nothing more of it than the description given
in the newspapers. DBut even had they not recorded its
pompous length, I should have been fully aware of it by
the time it lasted before our carriage began to move, and
then it only advanced a few paces, to stop and wait again.
Yet, during the slow progress, we had enough to see:
flags, with the most varied inscriptions of welcome and
sympathy, waved from every roof and every window, and
others were suspended across the way ; evergreens and red
and white roses encircled the door-arches, whilst hundreds
of stores were adorned with the Hungarian colours, and
the portraits of Kossuth, Washington, and Lafayette. The
American Eagle spread its wings over the numerous deco-
rations in which the names of Washington and Kossuth
were coupled. The Sultan, backed by the British Lion,
was likewise triumphantly represented as the noble cham-
pion of liberty; and the Russian Bear, and the rescuing
Mississippi, and the hospitable Hlumboldt, every one held
a place in this public acknowledgment of universal inter-
est in the fate of the great Patriot.

The finest view of the city we got that day was, when
we reached the American Muscum. The open space of the
Park then relicved the eye from the rows of high buildings
through which we had passed. Before us extended the
straight line of Broadway, second in length only to Oxford
street, but surpassing it in regularity of buildings, and es-
pecially in the magnificence of the hotels. The large
square, called the Park, which extends before the City
Iall, appeared as the centre of the crowd, which overflow-
ed all the places and streets of New York.

On the steps of the City Hall was a tricolour canopy, to
~hich Kossuth was led. Hardly had he stepped from the
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carriage, when such thronging and such tumultuous uproar
began, that I felt quite bewildered, and expected every mo-
ment to see our carriage and all those which preceded us
swept away by the multitude. I hardly know what en-
sued, for the confusion and noise grew every moment, and
the crowd obstructed our view in all directions. After a
stormy hour we at last began to move again, and slowly
passed along the line formed by the brilliant militia, offer-
ing a most striking variety of nationalities and regimentals.
The American rifles, who never miss their aim, and never
retreat before fire; English hussars on fine horses, and
again hussars with helmets and epaulets; Irish volunteers,
with their animated countenances and dark hair, finely re-
lieved by their green coats; the Washington guards, in the
old style, with blue and buff coats, high boots, and pow-
dered wigs and tails, recalling vividly bygone times, that
we well might fancy they were relics of the revolutionary
war; the German grenadiers, and stern black rifles—
formed altogether a most impressive and varied picture.

It grew almost dark before we had achieved the whole
circuit up Broadway and down Bowery. We reached the
Irving-House by a back-door, for the front entrance was
obstructed by the crowd. Yet the stairs and passages of
this large hotel were likewise beset by gazers; it seemed
as if gazing had become the business of the occasion, for
everybody was everywhere on the look-out, even where I
could not detect anything worth glancing at, and therefore
I was much pleased to retire to the dining-room, where the
mayor, as president of our meal, expected us.

I was greatly amused, that only black waiters attended
us at table. They all looked very smart and clean, in
white jackets and aprons, and I noticed with great interest
the shining black faces, and the prominent rolling eyes,
beaming with a most jolly expression of self-satisfaction,
especially with one of them, whose hair was frisé straight

4*
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up and trimmed with as much care as the beard of King
Shalmanassar, in the British Museum. The lighter coloured
Mulatto, apparently one of the head-waiters, had an air of
condescending superiority, fully acknowledged by his black
subordinates, who busied themselves with great precision
around the table.

In the drawing-room we found a whole bazaar of beau-
tiful nosegays and wreaths. The profusion of flowers in
the room, and the love of the ladies for flowers, struck me
ever since our arrival -on the American shores. In every
parlour we entered, bouquets ornamented the vases on the
tables, and we hardly met a lady who did not offer us flow-
ers; they seem here necessary articles for every elegant
house, and an indispensable appendage of a hospitable wel-
come.

In spite of the darkness, the movement and the noise in
the street below continued and increased, when suddenly
one mass of light illuminated Broadway to a considerable
distance. It was a torchlight procession of the Germans
and the Turner Society,* distinguished from the surround-
ing crowd by their white attire, which gives them the
appearance of a company of millers, who have been just
handling their flour. These associations, which, during
the great movement against Napoleon in 1815, did so much
to keep up the spirit and the energies of the German father-
land, are now prohibited everywhere in their native coun-
try, and it is only across the ocean that they can freely
associate, and freely sing the patriotic tunes which once
called their countrymen to the defence of their hearths,
and which now unite them again on distant shores. Their
band struck up a march under our windows, but its sounds
were lost in the deafening whirl of a confusion of shouts,
and a storm of impatience seemed to be roused, as Kossuth,

* A Society for gymnastic exercise; the name is derived from tourna-
ment,
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who was engaged with a deputation from Philadelphia, did
not come to the balcony. One of the American gentlemen
spoke to the masses, trying to quiet them, but no silence
could be obtained. Mr. Pulszky then appedred, who, with
his Hungarian hat, luckily was taken for Kossuth; and as
the words he addressed to the crowd could not be heard
in the loud chorus of cheers and hurras, he made no far-
ther effort to explain who was who, he bowed low, and
waved his hat, and the crowd was satisfied ; but the noise
and talk, and the roars and laughter, and the buzz of the
multitude, continued long after we had retired

III. NEW YORK SOCIETY, ARCOITECTURE, AND MEETINGS.
(From Mrs. Pulszky's Diary.)

Dec. 9th.—When on Sunday we drove to St. Bartholo-
mew’s Church, the fine streets of New York looked quiet
and sober in comparison with what they had appeared on
the previousday. The houses, before so gaudily and gaily
apparelled, stood in silent uniformity, their long lines now
unbroken by decorations. Compared with London, but
few squares and terraces refresh the eye, and no magnifi-
cent park breathes health around. It is very remarkable,
that whilst the American cities generally command plenty
of room, and therefore their houses could easily have been
so disposed as to leave ample space for pleasure-grounds,
they seem to be avoided as superfluous. And yet the trees
along the avenues, and the creepers clustering up the walls
of the most elegant houses, show that the Anglo-Saxon
race is not less partial to green spots and fresh blossoms
across the ocean, than their ancestors were in once merry
old England. . '

The sermon in-the Episcopalian Church, which we
attended, was dozmatical, and therefore appealing exclu-
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sively to the reasoning faculties, and neither calming the
mind nor bedewing the feeling. Such sermons are very
different from those we were accustomed to hear in Hun-
gary, where they generally preach on moral topics addressed
to the heart and imagination, thus leading to contempla-
tion, instead of arousing ideas of controversy. After ser-
vice was over, I had leisure to see the congregation, which
was so numerous that people could get out but slowly.
No characteristical costumes mark here the different grades
of society, which, in Eastern Europe, impress the foreigner
at once with the varied occupations and habits of an old
country. There is the peasant girl with the gaudy ribbons
interlaced in her long tresses, her bright corset and her
richly-folded petticoat ; there the Hungarian peasant with
his white linen shirt, and his stately sheepskin ; the Slovak
in the closely fitting jacket and the bright yellow buttons;
the farmer with the high boots and the Hungarian coat;
the old women with the black lace cap in the ancient na-
tional style, and none but the young ladies apparelled in
French bonnets and modern dresses. But here all have
submitted to the rule of Paris fashion, despotically sway-
ing over Western Europe and across the Atlantic; they all
wear the uniforms prescribed by English tailors and French
milliners. One gentleman passes after the other, every one
of them clad so exactly alike, that they seem cast in one
and the same mould, and the ladies wear the same bonnets,
the same silk dresses and furs, only varied in colour, but
equal in cut, equal in adornment. There is no individual
turn of mind impressed on the outward appearance, and
thereforesuch an assembly bearsa manufactured, thoroughly
unartistical stamp, in singular contrast to the poetical beauty
of the ladies. In Europe, I always had understood, that
American women were very pretty up to twenty, but that
their bloom was soon gone. Here, on the contrary, I be-
held a whole congregation of attractive countenances, and
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though certainly many of them had passed the prime of
youth, the charm of beauty had by no means departed
from their faces.

We proceeded to the house of Mayor Kingsland, and
enjoyed a quiet Sabbath in his amiable family circle. It
was numerous, as families generally are in America, where
people marry young, and where society is in the happy
state that many children are considered great blessings,
and not great cares, as is generally the case on the conti-
nent of Kurope. And this, as I often had the opportunity
to remark in America, is not owing only to the greater
facility of getting employment for them, but more espe-
cially to the rational view that young men have to push
their own way, and that after they have got the benefit of
a good education, they are not to depend on their parents
for support. Therefore, it is not only the son of the poor
and of the little educated families who must look forward to
make himself @ man, but in all classes we meet sel/*mode
men, who, in consequence, are independent not only in
position and fortunes, but likewise by their practical expe-
rience, and who, for this very reason, become fit to be self-
governed citizens.

Mr. Kingsland is likewise such a self-made man. When
vet a boy of fourteen he engaged in business, and, begin-
ning with a small capital, he now, in the prime of man-
hood, commands ample possessions; and yet each of his
sons, 80 he told me, must - choose some profession, for
nothing is more despicable and unfortunate, he said, than
men without occupation—a life of mere pleasure kills
enjoyment.

Mrs. Kingsland, a mother of nine children, is one of
those who, by youthful appearance, deny the prejudice
that the bloom of American ladies is but short; and I
have since found so frequently mothers of large families
whom I mistook for the sisters of their daughters, that
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I may affirm, that their household cares do not wear them
out.

And yet I have heard with them so frequent complaints
of the difficulty in managing servants, that the task of a
housewife might seem Herculean indeed. I know one in.
stance, where the lady with whom we dined excused herself
for the imperfections of the meal she offered us, by the cir-
cumstance that her cook had left her just as the dinner was
going to be prepared. * Without any previous notice?”
inquired I, astonished. * Oh, she did it on purpose to
annoy me,” was the answer, “because I had repeatedly
found fault with her management. It is a sad thing with
us, scriously interfering with our domestic comfort, that
we cannot get an attendant to remain with us any length
of time; they think nothing of changing places, ever so
often.” '

“But do not the masters think it very unsafe,” I re-
marked, “to take people who have not the recommenda-
tion of steady characters? If those who leave service for
any petty reason could not find employment again without
considerable difficulty, they would take good care not to
run away.”

“ No doubt that this would be a check,” answered the
lady, “but then there is the difficulty of getting servants—
the demand is larger than the supply.”

“Is this the case likewise here in New York ?” asked I,
“where emigrants abound, and would be glad to earn
something before they proceed farther into the country ?”

“The emigrants who come here willing to serve,” con-
tinued the lady, “are cither ragged Irish, filthy and negli-
gent, and therefore little desirable as servants, or Germans,
generally small farmers or poor mechanics, whose daugh-
ters at home had been accustomed only to the meanest
housework, and are but little adapted to attend to a larger
and more retined establishment; and the worst, they are
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impertinent, because they know that we cannot do without
them.” -

“ Excuse me,” said I, interrupting my amiable friend,
“this is the point—that they know you cannot do without
them. If cooking, sewing, washing, &ec., were to form
elements of the practical education of an American lady,
she would seldom be called upon to leave her piano for
the kitchen fire, and she would have good servants. The

-uneducated are like children, who instinctively feel whom
they have to deal with, and who obey only those who are
consistent and just in their orders, and it is obviously im-
possible to be either consistent or just in the direction of
a work we do not understand.”

The lady acknowledged the truth of this assertion, but
objected that her daughters, for example, were initiated in
the domestic arts, of which our meal was an evidence,
which they had dressed themselves; but that the servants
were so accustomed, by the general habit, not to be told of
anything, that they would not submit to the slightest re-
proof, and that, in consequence, she often had to change
her cooks from six to ten times in a year.

Of course it is difficult for individuals to counteract an
evil which is rooted, as it seems to me, partly in the acci-
dental circumstances of the country, but much more still
in certain habitual prejudices and customs. That employ-
ment is more accessible, and that thrifty people can more
easily keep up their hearth in the United States than in
Europe, are facts which necessarily diminish the compe-
tition of servants; but the prejudice which I have found
very much spread in America, that the female sex is
honoured by being expected not to work, and the custom
to attach a selfish meaning to ‘independence,” viz.,
“ every one for himself,” certainly acts much more to demo-
ralize the servants and to discomfort the masters than any
other influence.



64 NEW YORK.

It is a common boast with American gentlemen, that
their ladies rule, and are more respected than anywhere
else in the world. I heard this often repeated in the
society of New York, and I inquired of a gentleman, who
was repeating this pet phrase, in what way they ruled?
“ Why, they have all they like,” was the reply: “they
dress and go shopping, and have not to care about any-
thing ; we even live in hotels, to save them the trouble of
housekeeping.” '

“I see,” observed I, “you are almost as courteous as
the Turks, who allow their wives every amusement in their
harems, and about the shops, whilst they attend to graver
matters. The elegantly-gilded and painted parlours of
your hotels, where the ladies meet to rock away time in
the easy rocking-chairs, are admirable harems; but what
has all this to do with the rule of your ladies? Even
granted that you accepted their wishes as commands, still
you are no Pashas whose whims claim obedience from the
community ; you, yourselves, rule only by the active part
you take in public affairs, and do you mean to say you
consult your ladies about these matters?”

“ Well, not exactly,” answered the gentleman; “ but,
(said he) a lady can travel alone all over the States without
danger of an insult, or unbecoming behaviour ; our daugh-
ters go often out, and are in society without their mothers—
every man is their natural protector.”

“Quite as in Turkey,” replied I; “no man, not even
the husband, would ever dare to follow his veiled lady in
the streets, and if he sees a slipper before the door of her
room, the sign that another lady visits her, not even the
Pasha presumes to intrude. And as to the travels of the
unprotected ladies, they are perhaps less frequent in
Europe than in America, but the manners and customs of
our age protect them as efficiently in the old as in the new
world. All the difference perhaps is, that the morality in
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the United States is more sterling than in France and
Italy, or in the capitals of Austria and Russia, and there-
fore flirtations with married ladies-are unheard of.”

“But in Europe,” he said, * women even work in the
fields, and they must assist the husbands to earn subsist-
ence for their families; with us, even in the factories, the
girls work until they marry, but once married, the main-
tenance of the family is the care of the husband, and an
American farmer would feel degraded, if his wife or
daughter should hoe the corn or break the flax.”

Of course, I readily acknowledged, that owing to the
greater facilities of earning a livelihood, the women of the
lower classes were much better off than in Europe, but I
did not understand in what way the respect for the fair sex
is connected with this fact. The gentleman turned toother
topics; I sought information on the other side, and under-
stood from some very intellectual ladies, that their lords, in
general, little consult the opinions of their female rulers,
even as concerns their own private affairs. I learnt, that it
occurs but too often, that a lady who belicves herself to
be in affluent circumstances, is suddenly informed by her -
husband that they must give up housekeeping, because
they cannotaffordit. Itappears as if the gentlemen would
atone for their all-absorbing passion for business, by the
privilege they give to the ladies of idling their time away.
And as business is a passion with the Americans,—as busi-
ness is with them not the means, but the very life of ex-
istence, they are most anxious to keep this department ex-
clusively to themselves; and, well aware that there is no
more infallible way to secure non-interference, than by
giving the general impression that they never act for them
selves, the ludy’s rule has become a current phrase, but by
no means a fact in the United States.

Dec. 11th.—Yesterday we went shopping with some
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ladies, and visited the most elegant resorts of shawls, silks,
lace, millinery, and jewellery. I tried to get some Ameri-
can material for dresses; but their national prints are so
gaudy in colour, and comparatively so expensive, that I do
not wonder that Frenchand English silks form the habitual
apparel of American ladies. They seem to be very extra-
vagant in this respect, for we hardly met one lady in
Broadway without light coloured rich silks, such as in Paris
we are only wont to see at evening parties; and they wear
plumed bonnets, with which they would look much better
in elegant coaches along the alleys of a park, than among
the pedestrians of the dusty pavement at New York. And
there they walk with very thin shoes, unmindful of the
cold from which they shield their necks by ample fars, but
their delicate feet remain unprotected by the double soles
with which English ladies are wont to steer bravely through
the wet and mud. Such expeditions American ladies greatly
shun, and it is only on very clear days that they venture
even so far as Broadway, and seldom without a carriage to
cover their retreat.

Shopping and calls seem here, as well as in London,
considerable items in the expenditure of time with the
ladies. Their hours are altogether earlier than in Eng-
land ; their occupations, exercise in the open air excepted,
much the same as in the mother country. They attend
public beneficent institutions, read whatever publishers or
newspapers recommend to their attention, write as many
letters as they can think of, play some waltzes, and even
occasionally, the Yankee Doodle, or the Star-spangled
Banner; copy modern prints, or some landscape with very
blue lakes, very green trees, and remarkably violet moun-
tains; or instead of the brush, they use the needle, and
embroider similarly gaudy objects on a screen or cushion.
The household affairs interfere but little with the visits,
lectures, concerts, and theatres, and a good deal of sociable
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gailety is mixed up with thislife of fashion amongst the ladies
in New York. In the summer months they habitually de-
sert town for their country seats on the Hudson, or they
make a trip to Europe, but more often to Saratoga or some
other watering place ; excursions to Mobile and New Or-
leans are not unfrequent with the ladies of New York,
whose nerves seem to shrink from cold, at least judging
by their rooms, where they keep up a temperature per-
fectly insupportable to us. In that respect their passages
and fine mahogany stairs are much more anhabitable than
their apartments, because there the stoves diffuse equal
warmth, whilst here the chimneys and Manchester carpets
add an oppressive surplus of heat. And yet their houses
are much less cage-like than ir London; the drawing-
rooms, library, and dining-room, though spacious, are often
on the same floor, whilst the bed-rooms and nurseries alone
occupy the upper stories. And the nurseries form by no
means the exclusive realm of the children: they roam
about the house, upstairs and down, circulating freely like
little birds not confined to cages, but fluttering about the
whole precinct of an ample hot-house. And thus the little
ones are not abandoned to the nurses, but the mother hes
them constantly under her eye, though I cannot say under
her control, for they have their own way, they run in and
out, acd play tumbling and dragging about books -and
cushions and chairs, and climbing up and down just as they
please. In consequence they never are embarrassed, and
meet every one who chances to come with the most perfect
ease. Unconstrained, and not pre-occupied by any con-
ventional rule, they grow strikingly sharp, and answer to
every inquiry with a self-dependence and self-observation
which never can be obtained by a training to accepted no-
tions and habitual manners. But on the other side, such
children, unaccustomed to check and to control their im-

pulses, easily become spoiled to all discipline, and this ex-
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plains in a great measure the habit prevalent in America,
of placing even the girls at school, thus depriving the
mother of her most precious privilege to educate her own
daughter. Ofcourse, when the little girl, simply abandoned
to her inclinations, is never made conscious that she has
to adapt herself to anything but her own disposition, the
mother rarely, if ever, will have the energy and firmness
to check the growing torrent of passions, stronger in pro:
portion as the child gets older. And more than that, a
mother who hegself, in her early youth, has not been
impressed with the necessity of obedience, which is the
beginning and the great end of all education, can never
develop the faculties of her daughter, and adapt them to
the various circumstances of life.

But why should the schoolmistress understand this bet-
ter, is the question which naturally suggests itself. The
schoolmistress may often be as little adapted to the art of
education as the mother herself; and, as we see from their
prospectuses, they likewise hardly profess to give educa-
tion, but simply offer large doses of all kinds of instruction.
But in a place where many are to be taught, to be fed, and
to be accommodated under one roof, discipline does not
only spring from the theoretical rules of the house, but is
the practical result of the exigencies of a variety of children
compelled to live together from morning to night. The
rougher their tempers are the more they will clash, but the
more, likewise, they will chastise and correct cach other;
and thus the school itself, independent of the teacher, may
remedy, to a certain extent, the neglect of discipline in
early age.*

* Later I had also the good fortune to meet with some ladies, engaged
as directors of schools, who are admirably adapted, by their talents and
devotion, to this sacred ealling.: Their own personal influence on their esta-
blishment is such as to satisfy & mother's heart who places her darling

there. But these ladies are exceptions ; they give to their pupils education,
whilst generally they get but instruction.
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Dec. 14th.—To-day a quiet Sunday again ; most welcome
amidst busy New York, where during the week every one
seems to rush and to run, and is very impatient when
his passage is stopped by the coaches and omnibuses, and
the cars running on the horse-railways through the town.
And from dawn till dusk, and long after, still the carriages
roll, how long I do not know, for I always fall asleep be-
fore their busy commerce has ceased. But to-day the
thoroughfares are turned into walks, where people saunter
about at leisure, following the tinkle of the bells, and the
strains of the organs, calling them into churches of the most
different denominations: Episcopalians, Presbyterians,
Baptists, Lutherans, Moravians, Congregationalists, Metho-
dists, Roman Catholics, Universalists, Jews, Friends, Uni-
tarians, Swedenborgians; and the emigrants too of all na-
tions, with holiday-coats worn out, relics of their distant
homes, enjoy the bright morning rays of the sun. To-day
they do not look out for work, with anxious care, for to-
day is the day of rest,—and rest to the body grants hope
to the mind.

We were driving beyond the outskirts of New York
to the Harlem-valley, and along our path we noticed de-
tached cottages all of wood. Across the river, more solid
abodes rise here and there, country-seats, I understand, but
not to be compared in size or style to our feudal stone
mansions in Europe. Wherever a couple of houses stand
within the compass of half a mile, a steeple rises, and some-
times we see even two churches where there are no more
than two houses close by; but the inhabitants belong to
different denominations, and therefore attend different plaees
of worship.

The landscape expands, and presents a picture of rural
solitude, as we approach the aqueduct of the Croton water,
the high bridge, which is boldly thrown across the Har-
lem-valley, here a quarter of a mile wide—and the river
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of the same name—620 feet in breadth. This structure of
solid granite singularly contrasts with the tame scenery
around, and impresses one with a feeling of respectful awe
for the energetic men who raised such a monument, solid
and grand like the rocks of the mountains; and yet it
forms only one link to the great chain of dams, canals, and
reservoirs, which supply the town with water, so amply
requiring it, not only for its most immediate use, but like-
wise not less to extinguish the conflagrations, which are so
habitual that, except the firemen, no one seems to care for
them, least of all the owners of the burning houses, who
have always taken good care not to insure them under
their value. -

“Is it not a Roman work ?” asked one of our American
companions. ‘“Roman, indeed,” said an Englishman
present, with a sneer; * your engineers seem to have
forgotten the hydrostatic law, which the Romans never
knew, that water in connected tubes rises everywhere to,
the same level. In England we carry the water with less
architectural beauty, but at smaller cost, over hill and
dale, simply upon this principle.”

Dec. 16th.—The architecture of New York is the com-
mon street architecture of London; in fact, it is no style
whatever. Though we do not meet with those dark rows
of brick buildings without any decoration, built with
no other purpose than that of investing money, and of
getting a good rent, without any feeling for beauty, or
even for ornaments; yet the same deficiency of original
fotms, and of harmonising proportions, which makes the
streets of London so monotonous, is found likewise here
in America. The houses are generally built on one and
the same plan; they have no individuality. It seems the
creative power has ceased entirely with the architects
of our age; they either do not care anything about the
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external beauty of the houses, or, in the best case, they
copy with servile accuracy some ancient building, often
without reference to the position of the original. More
often they patch up different parts of classical buildings of
all styles in an eclectic way, which unavoidably destroys
the effect, as is the case with the City Hall. On the whole
the houses are more substantial than in London. The
brick-buildings of the Fifth Avenue (the West-end of New
York) are superior to those in Belgravia, and many
granite and marble fagades bear evidence that the archi-
tect was not controlled by parsimony in the proprietor,
and that it is probably not the fault of the latter if
the wooden staircases are so narrow that two persons
cannot pass at once, whilst on the continent of Europe the
staircase becomes the ornament of the palace. The house
most elegantly fitted up is unquestionably that of Mr.
Haight, with an Italian winter garden, playing fountains,
large saloons in the Parisian fashion, a drawing-room in
the style.of the Taj Mahal at Agra, a splendid library,
&c., &e.” You perceive at once that the owner of the
house has travelled all over Europe, and likes to be
surrounded with the recollections of everything he has
seen abroad. The churches hayve nothing peculiar;
modern church architecture is yet poorer than the street
architecture, and not only the artist, wio, in those times
which we call the dark ages, built the unparalleled cathe-
drals, which for the beauty of proportions, and richness of
decorations, remain the unequalled wonders of art; but
even Palladio and his immediate scholars are unnvalled
in our days

But in the south part of New York we have beaut1fu1
temples, some of white marble, others of dark granite,
evidently copies of the monuments of Athens. And who
is the god whom they adore in those graceful structures ?
what shrine is it that occupies the place of Athend Parthe-
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nos, and of the Olympian Jupiter? It is god Mammon,
to whom they have raised those temples; it is the almighty
Dollar which is worshipped in those noble halls. This
splendid amphistyle temple, with the forest of Doric
columns, it is the Kxchange—this other, the Custom House
—and those graceful prostyle buildings, they are Banks.

We had a most pleasant dinner party, where we met
Washington Irving, whose name, ever since I have been
acquainted with English literature, was connected in my
mind with such genuine freshness of conception, that L
fancied the author of the ¢Sketch Book,” and of the
radiant pictures of the Alhambra, must remain always
young. I was, therefore, rather childishly surprised to see
a gentleman, on whose lofty brow years have impressed
their traces, and to hear that he was the man whom my
imagination had endowed with the unwithering vigour of
youth, like Goethe, whose Jupiter frame was not bent by
age. DBut listening to his conversation, full of hope and
warmth, I found that my early impression had not been
wrong. Washington Irving can as little grow old as his
works—their covers may be worn out, but never their
contents,

Dec. 19th.—It was a dark and chilly evening, when Mr.
Levitt, the great banker of Brooklyn, whose wealth is
connected with the prosperity of the city,—as the owner
of large tracts of land in Long Island, bought before the
city had extended on them,—came to take us there to
a meeting, which was to congregate at the Plymouth
Church. Whilst we drove to the Fulton Ferry, Mr.
Levitt gave us an account of what Brooklyn had been
a generation ago, when he settled there. Then it was a
village, now it is a rising city, perhaps shortly a rival
of New York, to which it is connected by ferry-boats,
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so well managed that they carry on the busy intercourse
of the city without delay or inconvenience ; it is even not
necessary to get out of the carriage for steering across the
floating bridge.

We found the church crowded, yet there was no pres-
sure or noise; all appeared intent on the words of sym-
pathy for the sacred cause of Hungary, uttered by the
Rev. Doctor Bethune and Henry Ward Beecher, the
brother of the author of ‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin.’ I was
especially struck by the expression of energy in the
address of Mr. Beecher, as well as in his countenance,
which bears the stamp of the superiority acknowledged to
distinguish the members of his family. I have repeatedly
heard in New York, that the Beechers have a great influ-
ence on the intellectual movement of their country, and
though sometimes they are reproached with eccentricity
and ultra views, no one disputes their possession of a lofty
turn of mind, brilliant talents, and the earnestness of pur-
pose, which never fails to succeed. .

After the meeting, we repaired to Mr. Levitt's house,
where we were told that we should meet but a very few of
his most intimate friends and relatives. These must be
numerous, for the large mansion overflowed with people,
so as to allow as little room for conversation amidst
the bewildering buzz of the assembly, as freedom to move-
ment in the midst of the pressure from all sides. It was
as bad as in London, where the attraction of a party is
thought to be in inverse proportion to its comfort. In
London, a gentleman, who, with his lady hanging on his
arm, works hard for three or four hours to thread his
unnoticed way through all the apartments, till at last they
are swept bick to their carriage by