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DowxN IN A Sanr MINE—As we have been in the
salt mine deseribed below, and can testify to the
truth of all that there is told, we publish it, and
would ask our readers if they are ever in the neigh-
borhood of Salzburg not to omit visiting the salt
mines. They will receive a new sensation by doing
80—

“Phe fine old town of Salzburg, lving between
Munich and Vienna, and on the route from the latter
city to Innshruck and Ttaly, seems now to be some-
what neglected by visitors, thongh the lhistoric seat
of the Bishop-Princes has interest both ancient and
modern. The castle, the numberless churches, the
Jouse in which Mozart was born and that wherein
he resided, his statue, and the museum containing
relies of the mastersinger of Salzburg, have in
them mueh to charm students. For the generality
there are excellent hotels, a good bathing establish-
ment, which is irequente-fl by the imperial and aris-
toeratic families of Austria, a little theatre, ete., and
in faet a good deal of amusement during the season,
which Iasts here, as elsewhere, from May till October.
For the lovers of nature and the students of art (are
not the two terms synon mous?g there is the ancient
town hemmed on three sides by the now snow-tipped
hills, elothed with dark green firs and with weepi_n%
birehes turning toarich golden hue: thereare quain
old wooden bridges and tall houses, from which the
Virginia ereeper, now red in the tints which show
that *antumn has come and sef the leaves on fire,’
hangs luxuriantly. But one of the most 111terestqu
features of the whole neighborhood, and oneé which
I was g‘md to see, from a glance at the well-filled
Visitors' book, had by no means been neglected by
Amerieans, is the famous salt mine of the Dirren-
berg, situated at Hallein, withinaneasy drive of other
objects of interest, as Pass Lueg, the waterfall of Gol-
ling, and the Koenig’s See (lale). This mine is, I
am told, the second in size in Europe, being rather
smaller than the Wielitzea mine near Cracow. The
whole run i3 some tweng-f.nur thousand feet in
Jength, under the lovely lls of the Dirrenberg.
The driye from Hallien is quite delightful, occupying
about one hour and a hall, and taking you through
a broad but narrowing valley past the emperor’s
chateau, with a lofty hill, on the sides of which deer
were browsing, at the back; past the castle of the
Grand Duke A'breeht, surrounded by a wide moat;
and through a most beaufiful extent of country.
Hallein Is a dirty but somewhat picturesque old
town, but the little inn at which we stopped is fortu-
nate in possessing an hostess whose manners are
oblizing. Here we waited while our permission was
made out and a vehicle got ready to drag us up the
steep hill. The carriage was a sort of low tumbril
with four wheels, whieh tried to interlace in the
most affectionate manner, and were only prevented
from doing so (as it seemed to me) !37 an arrange-
ment which served both as a step and a drag upon
occasion. The ascent of the lovely hill-side took
about forty minutes, and our slow progress seemed
to give %'g.at satisfaction to several most wretched-
looking begear women, to whom the most persistent
enemy to indiscrimina almsgiving could not have
found in his heart to refuse a few kreutzers, At last
we reached the top of the Durrenberrf, where is a
really pretty village, inhabited, I believe, by the
minérs, who worlk from six in the morning till mid-
day, and again from six P.M. until midnight, receiv-
ing one gulden (about forty cents at present). They
number some three hundred. There is here also a
very pretty church. Our guide then conducted us
to 4 room where we were provided with a costume
suited to the work before us, consisting of a jacket
and trousers of coarse white ecanvas, tled in at the
waist, ankles, and wrists, and a small brown eap, in
which 1 felt, and I believe looked, very like a con-
vict, We were also provided with a sort of leather
cushion and a large leather glove, made with only a
thumb. Our guide then took a lantern, and provided
us with a candle, and we set off at once down long
passages and seemingl interminable galleries, sup-
ported by wooden pillar and with the erystals of
the salt gleaming, red an golden brown, and black
and olive-green, above us like unguarried mar-
ble. On we went under the floor of the chureh (a
sort of forefaste of being buried), down more gal-
lovies, with very commonplace wooden doors, and
then down asteep descent y sliding along a machine
like a ladder without rungs, the guide going in front
and holding a rope, which at once steadied us and
regulated our spcet'l. Now was the reason of the

glove made plain; for, as there were six more of
these descents to be accomplished, with long gal-
leries between each, and a well or two as a sort of
oasis in the salt desert, we should have cut our hands

pretty considerably without it. Then—
On a sudden, lo! the level lake.

* Yeg, actually here, under ground that we had
already traversed, and over ground that we were
soon going to tread, at a distance of some six hun-
dred and fifty feet from the surface of the earth,
with the salt rock overarching it at about twelve
feet from the surface, lay a lake some three hundred
and sixty feet in length by two hundred and forty
feet. Anything more weird, and at the same time
more fascinating, I never saw, and never expect to
see againg all around it, through the dark, little oil
lamps gleamed and glimmered red, and on the other
side—it was the other side, as we discovered after-
wards, for at the time you could have no idea of the
extent—gleamed more lamps far away, like the sig-
nal lights of a railway on a foggy night. Our uide
whose kind attentions could not be described, and
v no means rewarded by the sum given him in ex-
cess of the three §ulllen legitimately exacted) then
ainted to something on the water, which looked
ike a ferry boat bewitched, and we entered it to-
gether; he waved his light three times, and we
moyed off withno sound of oars, and only a delicious
gliding motion—no noise saye the washing of the
water cut DE our bark., We blew out our light, and
the guide, kind as ever, did likewise. One could
not help thinking of Atneas when he descended
(with a return ticket) fo the Shades, and crossed the
river Styx in company with Charon and the Sibyl of
Cumm. Insensibly as we neared the shore, and
found that our means of progression had been a
rope attached to a capstan and worked from this
side, did I feel thab I ought to see whether the i)euuy
which classic legend requires was in my mouth, and
naturally did I seek to propitiate Charon. This was
not difficult. Charon had nof fhree throats, though
if he had had them triple thirst would haye been
exeusable in a salt mine, and was at once amenable
to the duleet influence of something wherewith to
srocure Bavarian beer. Then one more look at the
alce and one more deseent, and then you mount on
a plank with wheels and shufts, into which two boys
get, one before and the other behind: and then off
you set ata tremendous pace, pausin only to see
daylight for the first time far alead of you: adim,
sale, golden star, but still daylight—and the two
oys ‘striking out’ boldly and pluckily for it—and
theén you go on again, anid the arched top gleams
above vou, and salt drops fall on gou, and damp
walls ook pretiy in the su dued light; and then you
come to the pit’s mouth, and you are told that you
have had a run of 8000 feet, and you find that you
have forgotten to take the time and that the poor
boys must be very tired, and that it is all over.
You, on the contrary, feel sorri,', but own that you
would have given all your world &r wealth not to have
missed it; but that would not do, for here are the
boys, who must have a small portion of it, and the
guide anofher, though he is trying not to laugh at
the very different appearance you present in your
damp canvas suit from that which you imagine you
possess when you resume the superfluous clothing
whieh was dofied before. And then you say good-
by, and go down the hill, passing the salt streams on
your way to the works, where they arrive long be-
fore yous and then your guide takes you through
the ehurehyard, pausing to dash a few drops over a
wreath which adorns a little grave, an looking
very pleased because you both take off your hats
while he does so: and then you come fto the salt
works, and have to look as i you understood all
that i said to you about it, and only succeed in being
a thorough impostor and in not knowing more of the
rocesses than the fact that the salt streams run
nto the worls, and are boiled in coppers heated red
hot, and then, when the water has evaporated into
steam, the salt remains as a sediment, and is rolled
and blocked in due course; and you hear that
ninety-six men are employed in the works. And
then vou bid your guide adien and make a note of
the fact that Herr Wasmann Is a guide whom you
will recommend to your friends as pleasant, perse-
\'ernu[;, and most efficient, as well as amiable enough
to eall one florin nearly double his usual pay ; and so
you drive home to Salzburg.

8w, did you ever see the Catskill Mountains?”
“ No, sa‘h: but I've seen ‘em kill mice.”



