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There is as much rivalry, you must be aware,
among landscapesasamong ladies, and one cannever
praise the beauty of any particularly lovely region, in
the presence of a mixed company, wititout finding
himself suddenly caught up by some loyal worshiper
of another and a superior scene. This experience is
nowhere so common as in Switzerland, where the
lakes, the valleys and the mountains seem to have
made their débuts in pairs, and where the partisans of
this or thit marvel of nature exhibit a warmth of pas-
sion proportioned to the sublimity of the objects by
which it is inspired. The grandeurs of the Lake of
the Four Cantons, for instance, c¢an never be alluded
{o without evoking a hymn in honor of the beauties
of Lake Leman. The panorama of the Rigi is sure
to bring down upon those who praise it a fiery indica-
tion of the superior scope and nobility of the view
from the Gabris or the Rdothe, Grindelwald is
balanced by Lauterbrunnen; the Gemmi by the
Grimsel ; the Spliigen rises up over against the
Siplon, and the Eggischhorners look down upon the
Eigerites, Attribute, then, to my ready adoption of
all venerable customs this present letter, For I hap-
pened at Interlachen to cross the path of one of your
gorrespondents on his way to Chamounix ; and as I
presume he has been favoring you with some Cole-
ridgean observations on that sufficiently celebrated
and certainly respectable wvalley, I cannot forbear re-
minding you that in all essentially Alpine character-
istics Chamounix is altogether inferior to Zermatt,
and Mont Blane to Monte Rosa., I need not add that
my {rip has led me this Summer inthe direction of
the more praiseworthy scenes. And as the Valley of
Zermatt is altogether inaccessible by wheeled vehi-
cles, I wish I could say that I had found it filled with
our fellow-countrymen, Such, however, was not the
case. We Americanson our travels are, asa body,
the most laxurious of pilgrims, We frequrnt the

great towns and the highways, eschew all
superfluous  up-hill  work, take to  quad-
rupeds when wheels fail us, and are rarely

to be met with ameng the “eternal snows,” At
the great Swiss centres we bear no slight proportion
of the tax which the Confederation yearly imposes
upon sight-secing mankind, At Vevay and Geneva,
Lucerne and Interlachen, John Bull is eibowed by his
cousin, but as a general rule, Jonathan drops off when
the climbing begins.  This is much to be lamented,
certainly, for although the the climbing of mountains
in foreign parts can hardly be considered the chief end
of mamn, yet there can be no doubt that hard work of
the muscular sort, taken in moderation, as play, and
for the mere love of it, does a deal of good both to
bocy and soul, and would prove the best possible
panacea for half the diseases, physical and raental, to
which our American hwmanity is liable, I do not
pretend, you will observe, to be above the nced of
this sermon of mine myself, for my practice is not al-
together parallel with 1y preaching; but I have
mended 1ny ways, somewhat, during the past month,
and with such positive results of good, that I could
find it in my heart to dilate far more extensively than
I propuse now todoupon the fruitful theme. Nor
cowld a beiter head-guarters ‘'of mountain-walking
than Zennatt be asked for. It lies at the top of the
Valley of the Yisp, at a distance of abont twenty-five
iniles of up-hill witlking, off the high road of the Sim-
pion, and in the very heart of the magnificent chain of
Monte Rosa.  The actual icight of the village itself,
whove the sca level, is about 5,500 feet, and yon rise

Visp.] At Zermatt two hotels are now apen, at either
of which one fares a great deal better than is'to be ex-
pected or even desired by reasonable mortals in a
place to which everybody must come and everything
be brought, after the fashion of two centuries ago.
Directly over the village rises the Riffelberg, on which,
after another climb of about two hours and a
half, you find a small mountain inn, good
beds, and the proximate certainty of illimitable
glacier-walking  and  cliff-scrambling. | For this
is the point fromn which you may climb in seven
or eight hours (if you have faith In yourself
and in your knees) to the top of Monte Rosa—a pull
which guite puis to shane the conventional facility of
the ascent of Mont Blanc—or attack the Adler Pass, the
loftiest in Europe,where, at a height of some 12,000 feets
you push the eagles as it were from the rock ledges,
in order to get a peep at Lombardy and the land of
the Po beneath—or stroll to the Gornagrat for such a
view of glacier-splendors as can only be paralleled
among the “ flues and floes™ of the Arctic regions
The Mer-de-Glace of Chamany would literally be
like anisland in the centre of the vast Gorner-Glettch-
cr, which, with its enorinous dependencies, sweeps
from Monte Rosa to the Mischidbel-horn on the one
side and to the gigantic Matter-horn on the other, a
realn of ice larger than many-a State of Germany.
But the Riflelis not the only, nor in my thought, the
finest observatory of this magnificent valley. The
Hornli-berg rises to an equal height with the Riffel on
the western side of the valley, and brings you to the
base of the Mitter-horn—that mostimpressive of moun-
tanins—whose peak of impending granite has thus
far defied the attempts of all climbing things, wheth-
er quadruped or biped, native or 1'0rqign, to scale
its stupendous steeps. ‘Yewent with tiie best guide
in the place to the point {from which he thought he
had once caught a glimpse of a possible path up this
mountain. This was a ledge of rock just below the
hase of the great leaning Pyramid which crowns the
mighly mass, But the said leaning Pyramid seemed
quite ax high as ever when looked upto from this ledge
itself about 11,000 (cet above the 1evel of the sea, and
the * possible path? resolved itself intoa species of
fly-stepping not to he attempted without wings, and
those good of their kind, A foolish French engineer
cameto Zermatttoo while [ wasthere, to make surveys
of the Matter-horn, with the view of blasting and grad-
ing a road up its sides, for which enterprise he found
peculiar facilities in the fuct that the Matter-horn only
among the giants of the Alps is generally free, in con-
sepuence of its peculiar shape, from the inasses of

about 3,000 fect in coming up toit from the town of 7

| gnow which rest almost unmelting and always replen- 4

ished, upon the brows of its peers.. Three years ago
Such a scheme might have found favor at the
Bourse of Paris. But I fancy our * Crisis” and the
“ Credit Mobilier” between them have thrown some
obstacles in the way of this aspiring Gaul, and I shall
expecet to see the stock of the “Matter-horn Road Com-
pany’’ quoted at par in Paris just about the time when
M. Feiuix Briny’s Inter-Oceanic Canal shall be

‘‘opened to the world,” or the first bateh of Cockneys
be winched up the spiral tunnel which a Sardinian
of genjus is so anxious to bore in a verlical direction
from the top to the bottom of Mout Blane! Mean-
while, it is 4 comfort to think that there is at least one
Alp which nobody is likely to climb for an indefinite
time to come. For men becomne Cockneys in climb-
ing as in everything else, and acquire a dreadful kind
of cant about ascensions amd views which is inex-
pressibly disgusting.  This year the wonderful snow-
falls have made the work of the climbers, however,
no sinecure. Out of five gentlemen who reached the
top of Monte Rosa during my sojourn at Zermatt, two
came down quite disabled—one with his fect frozen,
and the other half blind. Of course the five were Brit-
ons. Yet I ought to say that one of the earliest names
on the “ Strangers' Book' at the Mont CeroniHotelis
that of an Ainerican, and thoughl belicve none of
our people have yet reached the summit of Monte
Rosa herself, I found record ofa respactable number
of tolerable ascenis made by adventurous Yankees
curing the last few vears, For Zermatt is, compara-
tively sreaking, 4 “ new” place. Caraxg, the painter
of Geneva, first made it much known, I think, about
1840, and TorrrER gave a charming account of it in
his delightful Veyages en Zig-zag about three years
afterwards. The older of the two hotels dates from
1842, the more recent from 1853. In that year the
number of American visiters to Zermudt is registered
at fwenty against two hundred and thirty-nine Bnglish,
In the present year I should say the proportion
against us has been still more considerablie. At the
Mount Ceronil found only seven names registered
against the letters * U. 8, A.,” in which our country-
men delight, And of these seven four were New-
Yorkers. OurState indeed preponderated everywhere
in Europe during the present season, as you will infer
from {lie list which I send you of names registered at
the various hotels through whicn § have passed in
coming from Interjachen to Germany., 'To New-
York also belongs the chief American cexcitement of
the seison, which was the talk of Baden-Baden
when I f{litted through that cheerful and  vir-
tuous town. Of course your Paris correspon-
dent will have kept you duly informed of
the particulars of Mr. Bristep's duel with . GALIFET,
which ended happily enough in a little dinner at
Strasburg—but I can hardly expeet Paris to do as
much justice to our counfrymian in the affair as

- Baden, which is a neutral party. Mr. DRISTED'S per-

sonal criticisms upon M., GALIFET, published in Porter’s
Spirit of the Times, apropns of the duel in which a cer-

| tain young Neapolitan noble was last Winter killed

py 4 Frenehman, 1 well recollect. They were cer-
tainly rather strong and quite uncalled for--but the
circumstances in which M. GALIrsT sought redress
for the wrong then done him, g far to justify the sub-
stunce of Mr. Bristep's ietter, whieh maintained, if
remember rightly, that there was growing up in
France 2 disposition to create duels, and to exasperate
every diflerence, however light, between gentlemen,
into the occasion for a renconire—a disposition, in
short, 10 revive the brutal system whiiich flourisked in
France under the First Empire, and still more lux-
uriantly under I'rancis e First, of * gullant mem-
ory,”” For, instead of addressing Mr. Bristev by let-
ter in the first instance, or through the intervention o
a friend. M. Gavrrer, I understand, presented hin

self at the guates of the pretty chateanw which our coug-
tryman occupies near Baden-Baden, and met tle
owner on his reiurn from a walk with a point blygnk
presentation of the offending article,and a perempfory
demand for avowals, retractions and apologies. Now,
the only conceivable object of this course must/have
been to irritate Mr, Bristep into some step mhich
should ake all apologies and explanations inipossi-
ble, and such was, in fact, its result. M. GaLFer got
his duel, was shot at, returned the favor, ahd then,
through his seconds, was put back—where/ 4 more
temperate and high-spirited course would have put
him at the first—in a position to explain his grievan-
ces, and o accept a proper atonement for/the same,
Nothing, in short, could more brilliantly illustrate the
horrible ahsurdity of ‘¢ explanatory duels " than this
whole case, But, as an exposition of the style of the
actual régime in France, it is still mgre worthy of
notice, and in this aspect it ascquires/a new value
from the commentary afforded by the Lorrespondence
of the Prince Pixzre NarorLeox BoNAYARTE with Gene-
ral pB FLEISCHNMANN, on the subject /of certain ¢ im-
putations ’’ upon the historical chygracter of Prince
Lrcirx Boxavanrz, hisfather, contylined in abook just
edited, not composed, by the Gendral, The book in
guestion is a volume of the mempirs of Count Mior,
whose daughter General pg FLEiSoHMANN married,
and who was Governor of Corsjca in the time of the
first NarorLrox. The Countrelates a conversation of
his own with JosErH BoNAPARTE, in which the latter
gave him an insight into the views entertained bv Na-
proLroN with regard to his byother Luciex. On read-
ing this attack upon his father’s memory, Prince
PierRE N avorroN sits down,and addresses to the Gene-
ral pE FrriscHMANN, not g letter of inquiry and re-
monstrance, couched in fourteous language, but a
violent and vehement dejfunciation of the Count pe
Mior, with a final suggestion to the General himself
of swords and coffeef The General, who is an
aged officer in the imynediate service of the King of
Wurtenberg, replied ig the calmest and most high-bred
tone to this extremely/vulgar and insoolent epistle, but
could not refrain, ay an old warrior, from intimating
that if the Pringe were resolved to be deaf
to reason, he might count confidently upon receiving
arguments more appropriate to his condition and his
character, Wheyeupon the Prince, sending the whole
correspondence tg the London Times as an advertise-
ment, valiantly and sensibly declines any explana-
tion, but would pe charmed to tight General Frarscu-
naxy's son ! The end of all this uproarious and inde-
cent conduct j& not yet, and it is not, perhaps, unchris-
tian to indulge a wish that the young bpe FLeisciuMany
may have yn opportunity of meting out to this Im-

perial T'ybalt hisjust deserts. But what are we to’

think of a Government which allows such scandals
to be perpgtrated by a near kinsinan of the Sovereign,
and in the open light of day ? There is nothineg,
even in the siiuneful history of our own unicipal
riots angl pubiic disorders, of so dark ausury, it seemns
to me, for the social order as frowns upon the fature
of Frynce from this unchecked license of britality
and Yuster, under the immediate shadow of the Hu
prenye authority of the Slate, The French Press, of
couyse, is silent upon the subject, but we iy
be /sure that the civilized intellect of France
is /[taking account of all these things, while
ttle Prefects are prating about *“the salvation of
speiety,” and the ignorant priesthood are swinging

eir censers and jingling their oflertorics before the
“modern Augustus.” In Switzerland and Germany
the actual state of France is freely .commented upon
with a ,singular unanimity of condemnation, distrust
and contemnpt. The next-door neighbors of the + Em-
pire of Peace” appear to be most oddly skeptical in
regard to that wonderful institution, They hang up
the purtrait of NaroLeox 11T herein the hotel Mar-
quardt with his brothers of Wurtemberg and Russia,
and they do full justice to his ability and hix inten-
tions, but these good people of the Rhine and the
Danube have long memories, and they know that
France is never so dangerous as when the padlock is
on her lips. They will not contest the point with you
if you quote Frenchmen to prove that France is unfit
for freedom, but they point to the fall of the old mon-
archy, of NaroLeoN, of Cuarres X, and Lovis PuiLiere,
and ask whether it is safe to conclude therefrom
that France is fit for slavery. Noris their interest in
the answer to this question diminished by the present
state of their own aflairs. All over Germany the need
of a new political organization is making itself felt
with yearly-increasing power,

not mend matters inuch.

not been thrown away upon a people who are becom-
ing more and more practical as they have a larger in-

tercourse with the busy life of modern times, and |
the dream of @ United Germany is fast ceasing tobe a

dream. The next European convulsion will media-
tize more German princes than the Congress of Vi-
enna.

In Switzerland just now, material interests absorb
all the attention of the people. 'They have completely
netted the Confederation with telegraphic wires, and
they are building and boring in every direction now
for the great railway systemn which is to unite them with
the east and the west, the north and the south of Eu-
rope. Of course they are fighting savagely over the
arrangement of this system, and the canal question
never shook New-York more thoroughiy to the centre
than does the railway war the land of TgrL. I has
justunmade one President and made another. Mr-
Frey-IIzrose, who has just lost his election, being
londly Jamented over by the Schaffhausen journulsas
the ** illustrious martyr of the East and Western line.”’
I don't think the wildest political imagination ever
soared higher than this in Tammany itself. A railway
“nartyr* is indeed a new creation. The suid Bast
and Western line, be it known, is the opposition line
to the Central of Switzerland Railway, now far ad-
vanced towards completion, but both lines are really
needed for the full development of Swiss traflic, and
will 1o doubt be eventually built. Within the last four
years seven of the chief centres of Swiss trade and
iravel have been connected by railway : Basle, Sehaff
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and Corie in the East, Berne and Lucerne in the mid”
land region. Another year will connect Berng
continuously with Geneva and Lausanne. By Baslé,
Switzerland is now linked in an unbroken chain of
railway and steamer with Paris, Brussels, AmSster-
dam.! London, Hamburg and Berlin, By Constarice,
she is bound as closely to Stuttgart, Munich and ¢en-
tral Germany, while ihree several western lines/con-
nect her with the South and centre of France, and so
with the Mediterranean, It wasa novel sensafion to
meet al Lausanne two Spanish gentlemen who had
f:?me from Barcelona direct and all the way by steam.
T'hroughout Switzerlund everything betokerns a great
and general activity in the people. Locle, Weuchatel
and in particular Chaux-de-Fond, the great deats of the
watch manufacture, look as new and brisl{ and busy
as the bost fowns in England or Ameriga, and even
the sad, desolated, crétinesque Valais shpws signs of
great life since I last traversed its pictyresque valley
some eight years ago, The lead factyries of the Da.
laschiund, and the iron works of the /ILstsehithal are
both in busy operation, and the railway surveys have
been made for a line from Martigny to the foot
of the Simplon Pass, which [ /shoull say can
hardly fail to be an extremely profitable un.
dertaking, did I not fear to wound the susceptibilities
of yourreaders by using the wprd ¢ profitable” in
connection with railways. At aygy rate, however, 1
must say a word for the Swiss construectors, who cer.
tainly do their work admirably. 'The central line
from Basle {o Berne, for instance, is capitally laid
through a sufficiently difficult/country, with few ex-
travagant curves and fewer ifclines.—the trains run
smoothly, and the carriagey are models of comfort
and convenience. They gre built upon the same
plan with our own, or rather our plan as
modified by the Austriagls, and are, I think a de-
cided improvement upon/our cars, Euach compart-
ment will carry from twelve to eighteen or twenty
persons,the cars being/ divided by pariitions, with
doors so as to cscupefthe nuisance of thnse long
draughts of air, smoke/and dust, which are the great-
est drawbacks upon fhe comfort of our cars, while
they avoid the absurdity and worse than absurdity of
the English systein,/ which isolates euch particular
carrisge from all/ practical connection with the
rest of the train/ It is amazing that our British
cousins, with the ¢xamples of America, Austria, Rus-
siit and Switzerlyiud before their eyes, wiil stitl persist
in building carrfages which expose their inmates to
all sorts of unngeessary perils and discomforts. Iiven
the Freneh and Germang, who have not fully profited
by our system, manage matters better than the Eog-
lish, for they have established a sort of platform run-
ning alongsjde the carriages, by which the guard
passes fromfone end to the other of the train with per-
fect ease, tlough not, of course, with perfect security.

To passfrom the close, dusiy, isolated, low-roofed
English raliway carriage, uf the first class, to the ele-
gant, ropmy, well-connected, well-ventiluted first-
cluss eafringes of the Continent, or even o the neat,
comforfabie, safe and tasteful second-vlass cars of
Switzgrland, is like stepping from the deck of & Duteh
lugget on to that of a Peninsular or Transatlantic

stealfier. I1.
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