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The country of WahnolI can best des-
cribe as a deep, oval valley, surrounded
for two-thirds of its ecircuit by high
mountains, and for the remaining
third by low hills. I should judge the
valley to be over & hundred miles across

its shortest diameter, and from 150 to
200 at its lomgest. ‘f‘he chasm in the
center, which the pillar of fire
rises, must be at least thirty miles across
and is ly eircular,

right idea of this marvel I know net.
It is impossible to approach nearer than

or three miles of the opening at
point, on account of the intense

| for it radiates a constant and
Steady heat, although the light is vari-
able. The natives have a tradition that,
many years ago, molten billows rese to
the wop of the opening and overflowed
at several points, causing death and
desolation, and the remains of anecient

lava in several ravines confirm this |

tradition. The chasm seems to' me a
vast crater, or opening into the central
fires of the earth, that is never closed.
It is Symmes’s Hole, except that Capt.
Symmes supposed it to be an immeunse
opening where the water flowed into
and through the earth. While here in
fact heat and electricity flow out. The
electricity is manifest by the shocks it
gives, a8 well as by its flashes, the
gshocks increasing in intensity as one
approaches the chasm. I 'have tried
mauny points of view, as near as I could
venture to'the opening, but could no-
where see anything but the black,
jagged rocks and the rising flame, or
radiated light, for it is not actual flame.
The appearance is as if it were the
opeping of an immense furnace. It is
not like any voleano I have seen, for it
throws out nothing but light, heat and
electricity, and there is no noise besides
the crackling of the electricity as it
reaches the cold upper air. As I sit
watching it with profound interest I
much regret the want of that scientifie
knowledge that would enable me better
to comprehend and describe this tenth
wonder of the world. '

The climate and productions of Wah-
no are peculiar,as may be supposed
from its situation and eircumstances, 8o
unlike those of any other known coun-
try. The diflerence between summer
‘"and winter is but slight., The sun
makes the long day of summer some-
what lighter than that of winter, but I
doubt, if a thermometer would show
much diflerence of temperature. The
average heat, as I feel it, in the inhabi-
ted belt, about bhalf way between the
mountains and the great chasm, is like
that of winter . in: the tropics. The
vegetation ranges from tropical to arc-
tic, according to distance from the
central fire, and the beat of the soil
comes quite as much from beneath as
from the air. Vegetation, however,
i8 "diminutive, raoging nowhere to
more than a fourth of the hight of the
same trees and shrubs in the temperate
and torrid zounes, and the foliage and
“fruit are remurkably dry ‘and hard.
This is no doubt caused by the constant
heat and the want of rain, for it never
rains, and snow falls only upon the
mountains and their foothills.
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!nppetite with them. Indeed I repeated

my feast of duck buv three or four
times, partly because of the horror and
repugnance it excited in my neighbors,

- | but more because my appetite graduaily

diminished and my taste chavged, so

the country, and de not require more
than four or five times as much as one

that I now prefer the vegetable food of ‘

of these human birds around me. I am
growing thin, too, and white and s
tral, no doubt, yet with no feeling of
illness; and though my musecular
strength is less, my vivaeity and enjoy-
ment of life were never greater, except
when thoughts of Gertrude and home
make me wretched. But I cannotf hope
to rejoin my friends in this world, and
I feel myself as widely separated from

ow to give a | them as if I were already in the land

of spirits,

The | ing

MARRIAGE TO A WAHNO BEAUTY.

I't is now the winter of 1862, as I com-
pute time. It is seven years since I last
wrote in this journal, though I have re-
corded in that time some odd fragments
of experience and observation. The
whole period, as I look back uvnon it, is
almost a blank. There is one portion
of it I wish I could make wholly so. I
have deseribed elsewhere the ideas and

regret to say that, though I do not ap-
rove their custom, I have not been
aithful to Gertrude. One of the most
beautiful of the golden haired girls
around me offered herself to me as my
bride, about three summers ago, I do
not believe I should ever have made the
first advances to any one of the Wahno
women, but when I saw how truly the
little Monen(soshe was called)loved me,
the sense of my homelessness and deso-
lation, and the thought that I was as
utterly lost to Gertrude as if dead, con-
spired with awakened passion to beguile
me, and I yielded. I felt too that marri-
| age with so frail and spiritual a creature
could be little more than a play, aud I
called her my doll wife. But her love
was fatal to her, as I ought to heve fore-
seen that it would be, and I now sit
half my time, repenting, at the grave
which holds my sweet Monen and her
unborn child. God forgive me! I am
sure I did not deliberately wrong her,
and I came truly and tenderly to love
and cherish her after our marriage,
Since her death I feel that T must soon
escape from this country ordie. I grow
50 desperate at times that I think I will
embark upon the boat that brought me
here, which I have carefully preserved,
and risk the perils of arctic ice and
cold for the small chance of being
driven by wind and tide to some part of
the world whenee I can again reach my
beloved Elbe and my home. -

PREPARATIONS FOBR THE HOME VOYAGE.

I't is the summer of 1864—Jaly, I
think, After more than'a year's labor,
I have my boat ready for its perilous,
and nearly hopeless voyage, " I have
made myself doublé suits of clothing,
very warm, from thegkins of the moun-
tain squirrels,* with several blankets of
the same. I have filled my boat with
the most nutritious fruits, taking a large
supply ‘of the dried fene, wuich will
apnswer the purpose of brandy if I be-
come cold andexbausted. My plan is
to get into some ocean current, iff possi-
ble, and then remain quiet and as warm
as may be, in the bottom of my boat,
and pray for a bappy termination of my
voyage. This journal I shall now en-
velop earefully 1n my skin poueh, trust-

only water of the valleys comes in little | ed in'the ice; it may ut some tim
brooks from the inelting snow on the|found, and reveal the story of my long

mouuntain sides, aud it is along the| bavishment from home #nd my

that, if I am destined to be entomb-
e

dis-

~walleys watered by these brooks that | coveries in the northern regions. If I

‘the trees and shrubs grow which fur~|aud my story
‘nish food for the people,, There is'also| will be done.

ao8pecies of pine, or spruce, growing
~mear the mountains; in the coues of
~ which are very highly-flavored and nu

inexhaustible. Most of the trees in the
lower part of the valley are in perpetua)
flower and fruit, and nowhere ¢lse have
1 fuuh%ﬂtihawﬂu'wera 8o geuerally or so
delightfully fragrant. KEven the dry

intervals between the brooks, where |

there is no appearance of moisture, are

thickly covered with a flowering moss, |

whieh sends forth a most delicate and
~exhilarating odor s it iscrushed under-

foot. It is ugon this moss that the peo-
ple sleep, and no couch could be softer
or sweeler. ‘There 18 a constant and
gentle breeze from the mountains to-
ward the central chasm, which oceasion-

ally, but not often, is unpleasantly cool. |

The clouds come up over the mountains
and sometimes overhang the outer eage

of the valley, but the current of heated |

air drives them back, and there is

always clear sky over the center of the |

valley. The fruits of the country I will
describe when 1 know them better, 1
have at length learned to satisfy my

| well naturalized, and who treat me

erish together, God’s
men, i

| | 1. KARL FORSSMAN,
FRAGMENTARY SHETCHES BY

1. FORSSMAN.
~tritious. nuts, and thesupply of these is | SOME

CHARAOTERISTICS
WAHNOS.

people among whom I am now

OF THE
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with great Kindness, are yet in man
respecis a puzzle to me. They hardly
seem to be of the human race. They
bave almost no government, a vague
and undefinable religion, no regular

| industry, no commeree, and, I had al-

most said, no vices and no virtues.

They are mere children in compari-
son with other races of men, Their
gooduess is negative rather than posi-
tive—childish innoeence rather. than
manly virtue. In former years I have
sometimes doubted the perfection of the
Creator, when I have seen the erime
and degradation prevailing among men;
but I pmow pereeive that a eondition
which offers no temptation to wrong-
doivg gives no opportunity for virtue,

extremes of character are possible, and

take the risks, rather than where life is

pec-| Wahnos seek

!

habits of the Wahnos as to marriage. 1|

¥ | to some of the most intelmnt’ o

and I think I prefer tolive where the | and fine, of white, glightly mottied with
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to df}‘with Wahno or its people, or that
my religion could be suited at all te
them. When I spoke of gin, Batan,
and the Hivine scheme of redemption,
she would hold up her little hands in
horror, an out ‘* Pao, nenita paol!’’
—bad, all . After many similar
attempts, Wheh made my Jittle Monen
unhappy, Withhut in the Laﬂt ¢onvine~
ing her, 1 gave \p the effort to convert
her to Christiglity excusing myself
with the idEﬁlth since the Heavenky
Father had left th eople 80 long in
ignorance of his ,the knowledge
of it ﬂ'Jight- not afte 1 be EFBHII'“&I Lo

their future welfare. This is contra
to what was taught megnd may be all

.

80 insipid, and there|be only a sort
of weapk, average gooks, 'I'he aecrat.l
of the meagre life these people is
that they need so litand that little
is furnished by natui There are not
even obnoxious insecd reptiles and
ferocious animals, as jhe tropies, to |
arouse activity in seifense. It re-
uires little exertiondconstruct the
light basket cotlagq which the
privacy]l gleep; their
waking life is mearly passed in the
open air and in sociel’The feathers
for their girdles are eagbtained, and
the graceful arrange® of them is
amusement rather thigbor. Their
food is at hand, and i8 §g he plucked

from the branches orjed trom the | wrong, but the same thoght has often
earth, as they need it. §re is no fire, | presented itself to me Wheéi considering
no cookivg, no washingelothes; and the condition of the large"{.%j

pav X ority of
a few nut shellg, hold] about a gill | men in all ages, and I have gid to my-

each, two or three basKand an im- | self: Surely Jebovah is theh God as
lement of stone, sofjing like a|well as mine, and He has n&er been
atchet without a han are all the | wanting in a Father’s love andcare te
articles essential to hﬂuﬂpiﬂlﬁ. But | any of his children.
in

there is really no houseping in the | WAHNO LITERATURE.

German sense, There ino regular
meals; each eats when lis hungry,| The Wahnos have many ballads,
and seeks and prepares| own food. | some of which I hear sung or recited
The children begin to doj as goon as | almost every day. I have translated
they can walk, and recelyery little | two of them, which show the simplicity
care from their parenffterwards. | of the language and the very limited
There is no period for pral sleep; | range’ of thought of these people. I
each one takes his nap wihe chocses, | think the oldest and wisest of them
As might be expected, this scarcely | about equal to German children of tem
any family life, and dhjetions of|or twelve years of age in mental
relationship are not much erved, - devﬁlnpment “”ﬂ powgl; an(}:l iifh thE{
y . | shall ever reach anything bigher it
jor HOHBARRLE, AND M DAk, ' | must be through some influeuce from
‘With the Wahnos mane is not.a'| abroad, for there is nothing here to call
upion for life, though itoflproves 0 | out and strengthen their powers. One
where the parties contin®o prefer| of their fayorite songs, to which they

each other, The offer of jrriage is | dance, begins:—
always made by the womanid though v Ny
the man may decline an ofift is held Tan, pepah, Weyah, tan;

Lelin, mahah, tan.”

1 translate the song as -follows, with-
out attempting measure or rbhyme, IR
which they are very exact:—

Dance, sing, dance before Weyah!

Matrons, maidens, dance;

Parents, children, dance! :

The ' squitrels are frisking, the birds
L osinging, i -

The flowers.open to pour out delight;

Weyan dances and sparkles,

The mountains smile back again.

The sun is Weyah's little wife;

uonmanly and improper to do, unless
he can show good reasons, 1 dvances
are made by the men, andlen a girl
or woman has made up hennd as to
a husband, she approaches® candi-
date, makes a certain sign {im, and
moves quickly away, withowaitin

for an answer, If he fancithe alli-|
ance he follows her to hert, and
th-y are theneceforth comsigd man
and wife and sacred to each olr, for so |
long as they mutually so agre Either
may leave and seek anethenate at

i

any time, without a wviolatiiof the lvl?;“] 'thalmi:?iaimhim her night is long
rﬂcngni;eci social code. But ysepara- Conte haclf 0. sun. to the bosom o©f
tions without good reasons areperally ‘ B R ’

condemned, showing that thene idea
of marriage exists among thedn spite
of its perversions. It shouldp said,
however, that what are accound sufli- |
cient reasons for divorce wouhardly
be 80 held in a Christian comunity,
There is nothing to be seen he¢of the
grossness of tropical men. Indd there
1s more purity and delicacy thal have
seen among any other race. The peo-
ple are not very prolific, and kv are
short-lived, though seldom sick They
reach maturity at ten or twelvand a
person of forty is considered ol{ Baut
the old are not decrepid and hpless;
they maintain their buoyancyimost
to the last, and then die becaul their
always feeble vital force is exhated. *

RELIGION OF THE wfmrm* |

The only religious notion ofthese
people, so far as I can make nut,‘.ﬂnnn
nected with the guiph and pillarf fire,
This Wak or Weyahis both'God gd his
special residence, and thgy exjct a
future aud better life in or beneal this
subterranean heaven. Their notns as
to the exact lecation of this hiven,
and the character and employmets of
its inhabitants, I can net asedain.
They know nething of evil spiri at'f |
in their ethics a wrong acbis but tmis-
take; at least the same word anwers

Dance, sing, dance before Weyah;
Matrons, maidens, dance;
Parents, children, dance!

The berries are red on the boughs,
The ground nuts fill the so0il,
The rind of the tene is dr
And its pulp is rich and hively—
Oh, it fills us with delight;
1t puts wings to our feet;
It puts light in the maiden’s eyes:
[timakes the old young again;
It drives away pain and tears—
Oh, the tene, the delicious tene,

- All things are nonght without éenc.

Dance, sing, dance before Weyah:
Matrons, maidens, dance;
Parents, children, dance.

Our dead are with Weyah,
They sleep in his warm bosom,
Teeir iruits are better than ours,
Their flowers more fragrant;
Their tene is larger and sweeter,
Wah smiles and ecalls them his ehild-
Ten; |
They dance always before him.
" 'We'too will be ehildren with Weyal,

Matrons, maidens, dance!
Parents, children, dance!
.. Lillee Yah, lilli Yah, loo, leloo, loo!

;Of the last line I cannot ascertain the
meaning. ' Itis chanted ina low mono-
tone at the close of every soug, in a

for both and I nev nald out | serious manner, but I doubt if auy defi-
i Gﬂﬂd IIIH-H T 'Eine idea is ut.'luﬁhed to it. '1f isever

whether they perceive any d . : .
A 55 . S TP ad significance it is apparently forgot-

between an accidental and an iten- .
tional wrong aet. If a man hur) h#iﬂ ten by the present generation ¢f Wah-

hand it i o, bad; if he stealsit js|mos. At leastthey are unabje to inter-
still pao, Eupt?ing- m&ﬂla ILH 9 E.Et iﬂ pret it tome. | It has for me somewhat

I was well drilled by mj fgti_u effect of the ‘Gloria iy eburch ser-
when I was young, in the Heide vices. |
catechism, and I have t to imparst| Theon
ese | touch of the tragic.

—

v
Wahno baMid that has any
By - the following,

uction i : | whi . rite, being oftener
people instruction in “first prijci-|Which is a great 1pforite,
ples of Christiani Btﬂ;-thayfli en | recited than ans other, and always
with blank inm‘oduiv Once w I | moving these axless creatures to tears,

ty,
lity, ;
had told thestory of Edan iliarity:—

h
and %:: in spite of its
of man to a grave old Wahno, he ed | 14 alight and fragran ce,
at me in P ty for a 'mnment: and then %1: 2?%%, the bird-like singer,
exclaimed, ""And your Weyah did s The fairetof Wahno's girls,
the old idiot!” - All theyoung men guazed at and loved

Of course it was useless to teach m
who could treat the sacred myster
with such irreverence. My doll wife,
the loving little Monen, tried hard
to comprehend my instruetions, in
order to please me, but  she could
never see that my God had anything

“1 have a part of Forssman’s fur jacket,whie
the Widow Zockler gave me, The far is 1o

for her beckoning,.

QWP used in the midst of the danve,
3 fixed her soft eyes on Helelo,

¢ beckoned to him and fled,

ed like a timid bird to her nest.

| Helelo stood still, doubtful, sad;

proached him,

At her tent Litnome waited him long,
Then she knew she was rejected,

brown, and is very beautiful, I jundge theasnl
mals from which it was taken Lo have been Of

the size and form of the German grey squirrel.

J He followed not; the young men re-

B A e

—r



