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BY OLIVER W. HOLHEJ.

Ou, I did tove her dearly,
Any gave her toys and nngl,
And thought she meant um*erel).
When ahe took my pretty th‘mgn: T
But her heart has grown as icy
Asa fountaid in the fall;
And het tove that was 50 spley,
It did not last at all.

I gave her nr}.ce alochet,
It was filled with iy own
And she put it in her pocket
With very ﬁ|'ccinllcme. BN
fluta jeweller llmlgv-l t— \“
fic offered it'to me, '
And anotker, that is not it, L
Around her neck [ see.

inir,

<2

Before the gater 0 fashion
I daily beat my knre;
Rut I sought the shine of passi
And found my idol—~thee.
Though never love futenser
1ad bowed a soul before ity
“Ihine eye was on the censcr,
' And not the hand that bore i lt

Tlll4 STRAWBERRY GIRL.

BY MRS, A\ll‘ 8. STY I‘llEl\S

on,

“Kind sir, pray (ake these rdses.
They're an cmblem of mnyyouth;
. Butnever, like these pu::in-ax.l
. Shall perish Jilia's trutd
Tar, mornmg had not fully dawned 'on New York, yet
it npprmwh was visiblo everyw hure amid the fine sce-

The dim sha‘du\w piled above

nery aronud the city.
Weehawken were warming up \\llh‘ purple, streaked
hero and thero with throads of resy go d
the Hudson heaved und rippled to the glow of yellow and
cnmson light, that came and went in ﬂashcs on each idlo i

curl of the waves. Long Idand lay m the near distance

The waters of

U o

occupied by the huckster women.. Here she began to
slackon her paco und look ubout h'cr with no inconsidera-
ble mmel\. -

**What do you want, littlo girl; anything in my way?”
was repeated to her onceor twice as she moved forward,
At cnch of theso challenges she would pause, look ear-
nestly into tho face of the speaker, and then pass on with
a faint wavo of the head, thatexpressed something of sad
and tifnid disappointment.

At length tfe child was growing pale, and her eycs
turued with a sort ofsharp nnxicly| from one face lo an-
other, when suddenly they fell upon the buxom old huck-
ster woman, whose stall we have described. There was
soane(hing in the ' good dame’s appearance that brought
an oagor and satisfied look to the child, She-drew close
to the stand, and stood for some seconds gazing timidly
on the ofld woman. It was a pleasant face, and a-com-
furtable, portly form enough that the liwle girl gazed up-
on. Smooth and comclv were the full and rounded
cheeks. with their rich autumn color dimpled liko an
over-ripe apple. Fat and good humored enoughto defy
wrinkles, the taco looked far too rosy for the thick, grey
hair that was shaded, not coicealed, by a capof snow
white mmslin, with a broad, devp border, and tubs that
met like a snowy girth to support the firm, double.chin.
Never did your eyes dwell upona chin, so full of health
and gooc’ humor as that. Ttsloped with a slick, smiling
graco down from tho plump mouth and rolled in a soft,
white wave into the neck, scarcely leaving an outline, or
the want of ohe beforc it was lost in the wayes bf that
muslin kerchief, folded so neatly beneath the ample bho-
som of her gown. Then the broad linen apron of blus
and white check, girding her waist, and flowing over the
stooth rolundi(_\l|ot' a person that was a living proof of
the ripeness and wholesome state of her merchandize. 1
tell you, reader, that woinan, take her for all in oll, was
one to draw tho®attention, ay, and tho love of n child,
who hud come forth barefooted and alone in search of
kindnesy.

At length the huc!\bter woman saw the child gnznm
upon hor with a look so earnest that she was guito startled
by it. She also caught a glanco atthe empty basket, and
her little brown eyes tmnkli{d at the prumlsu of a now
customer.

like & thick, purplish cloud, fhrough Y hich the dim ont-
canuasudy Ll

half;forined objdcts on a camera ¢!,

L.

"l
line of house, que. mass and #phé !!l\n
l

Sileucs, that strange, dead guone '*:.L Biands oy o
seone crowded with slumbering Lfe, 1.1) upon the city, !
broken only by the rumble of ve gelublu carts, und the j jar
of milk-cans as they rolled up from 1he dilferent fnrnes.
or the lnlf—mnmhcrtd roar of Fome stemubout putting in-
to it» dock, fn.ighu.dl with sleeping’ passengers.

After alittle, symptoms of arouscd lifelbecnme visible
about the wharves.  Grocers, c:\nnen.[xand linckster wo-
men began to swarm around the prm;isiou boats. The
markete, nearest the water- were opuned and soon bc_;
came theatres of active bustle. ‘ .

The first inarket opened that day was in Faltén street
{As the torning deepened, piles of vegetables, loads of
beef, hampets of fruit, heaps of luscigus butter, cngcs of
poultry, canary birds swarming in thcxr weary pnsons.
forests of green-house plants, horse radish grinders m{{h

ir

their reoking machinos, veRdérs of hot co‘ch,gool be,

and doughnute, oll ‘with mon, women and children
swarmjug in, over and among lhen} fike #0 many ants
hard at work, §llod the spacious arena, but late a rango,

ofnilont, naked and gloomy looking st‘nlls Wext, carts,
aden and groaning beneath a weight of foud cumo roll-

“Well, my dear, what do you want this morning?” she
suid, smoothing hor apreit with a pair of plump, little’

———

best and most tempting strawberries from tho pife of
little baskets that stood at herelbow. These she arrang.
ed in the orphan’s basket, first sprinkling a layer of damp,

fresh gross inthe bottom, and intersporsing the whole
with young grape leaves, intended both as an embellish.
ment, and to koep the fruit fresh nnd cool. Wheh al}
was nrrangod to her satisfaction, she laid a bouquet of
white and crimson’ moss rose buds at each end’ of the
basket, and intersperasd little tufts of violets along: ihe
sido, till the crimson berrics were wreathed in with flow-

ors,

“There,” said the old woman, lifting up thg basket
with g sigh of satisfuction, “between the fruit and flow-
ers you must make out, Sell the berrries for sixpence a
basket, and the roses for all you can get. People” who
love flowers well enough to’ buy them, never cavil about
the price, just let them pay what thoy hke." .

The little girl took the basketon her arm; her pretty
mouth grow tremulous and bright as the moss rose-bud
that trembled against hor hand, her o) ea woro filled with
teary.

*«Oh, ma’ m. I want to thnhk you so much, only Tdon’t,
know how,” she said, Yin a wxco that went to tho good
old womun's hoart.

“There, therel-—never mind=bo runcluul that’s a
good girl. Now, my dear, what is your uamo""

wJulin—Julin Warron, ma’m!"

**A pretty name=-vory well—but stop, stop &  moment,
I had forgotten.™ ; 1

The child sat her baskot down upon tho stool which

Iy while the good dame disappoared in seme unkuown

- M NS. KORPONAY

“A fow venrs ago.1here was a handsome and elegan
man in Washinglon city, says the Philndelphia Saturday
Couner.“‘engnge as nduncmg-mnswr." At the break
ing ont of the Moxican ¥ war, he put by sthe fiddle an
the bow." and entered the service as a'eaptain of Mluouvg

volunteers. Ho showed that he was ready at the chas

us tho Acasser at **forward all,” as “forward two,”.an

s00n won n hlgh reputation as a gollant officer. He haj
now beoen appoeinted profosaor of cavalry tactics in th
Military_Academy ot West Point.”

‘Mons, Korpon:;) was, at one time we believe, nitnch-
ed to the Austrian| service, and "held the position of
captain of h In quence of his having been
engaged in scveral duels, he was obliged to- abdicate,
and migrate to the United States. Landing in thix couns
try without means, he found himself compelled to re-
sort to thos¢ nccomplishments which hie possessed, for
maintenance, Accordingly, ho commenced the busisess

3

“*polka.”” Ho also danced upon the public etago; and,
we well recollect that he \o]mlteorod his services to add
to the nttrgetions of the last benefit that the Iate and re-

As a soldier, he was as brave as he was accomplished,
and rendered good service in the Mexican war.

A litilo period after Mousieur Korponay arrivod in this
country, another distinguished foreigner mado his ap-
poarance among uis. ko was o Saxon Baron, and was

-} > h 3
the huckster woman hastily vacated, and waited patient- hhcrc “known as Frederick Herman,

The

y baran was a eaptain of hussars. At the hmo of

region, of the market, eager to accomphsh an object that |
had just presented itself 10 her mind.

**Here,” she said, coming back with her-face ull in a.
glow, asmall, tin pailin one hand und her apron gum-l
ered up in the other.  “Just leavo the str whberries, and’
ryn homo tvith these, It willbe a long lllw for lhu Id
folks to wait, and you will go about the duy's work with
a lighter heart when you know that they have a break.'
fast, to say notliug of yourself, poor thing! There. run '
along, and be back jn po time.”

Julia took the little tin pail and tho rolls'that her fing
friend hastily twisted up in a sheet of brown papoer. " '
“Oh! they will be su glad, broke from her, and with' a |
sob ofjoy she sprang away with her precious burden. ' !

hends, and casting a well satisfied look over her stand,
wad then ol the child, who grew pale at her notice, and '
began to tremble visibly—'pll sorts of vegotables, you seo
--ﬂowen-—suawborrics-—rndishes-—\\'hat will vou have,
child?’!

The little girl crept round te where lho woman stood,
andspesking in a low, frightened voice, said—

¢Please ma’am, I want you to trust me!”’ -

*“Trust you!" said the woman, with a soft laugh, that
shook her double chin, and dimpled her cheeks. *“Why
1 don’t know you, httlo one—what on carth do you want
trust for? Lost tho market money, hey, nnd afraid of a
scolding—is that it?”’

“No, no, I haven’t lost my money,” said the chlld
cagorly; “please ma’am just atoop down one minute,
while 1 tell you!””

The lite girt nl her earnest way took liold of the wo-
tnan's apron, and she, kind soul, sunk back to her stool:
it was the mmost comfurtable way of listoning.

of=] live with grandfather and grandmother; ma’m;
they aro old, and poor—you don't kuow how  poor; - for
he, grandpa, has been sick, and, it secirls strange, b t I

ing up to this great mart, crowding each avenue with
yfresh zupphcs—now all was life and engernesa.
men and bright faced women moved through the ver.
dant chaes, arranging, working, chutting, and fuil of lifo
and entorprise, whilo the ratthing of earts outside, and the
gr-\duul accumulation of sounds evervwhere, bespoke a
groat city aroused liko a giant icfreshed by rlumber.
Slowly there araso out of thiy cheorful confusion forms
of homely beauty, that an artist or a thinking man wight
havo lovod to look upon. The batcher's stalls, butlatea
derolate rangs of gloowy beamy, now reddeniug with
frosh joints, and many of them fcnlo‘nncd with fragrant
branches and gorgeous garden flow ers, and the butchers.
staoding cach by his stall. with snow white apron, and’
an eagor, joyous look of traflic on his ‘facfx. forined a dis-
play of comfort and plenty, both picturesque and pleasant
to contemplate. : 5
Tho fruit and vegotable stands were now loaded witlt
aamp, gresn v egretables, each humbl? root having its own
peculiar tint, and often arrauged with a singular taste
for color, unconsciously possessed by thf- woman who ex-
ercised hér httle skill in s-.tuu'r off fier st.md to advan-
tage.
-There was ono vegotable stand tf) which wo would
draw thé ronder’s particular nucnuo‘n. not exactly o8 a
type of the others, far there was somTlhmﬂ so uhlike all
tho rest, both in this atand and its occupant, that it would
have drawn the atiention of any person. possessvd of the
slightest artistical taste. ¢ ‘was hko‘ the arrangement of
a picture, that long table henped with fruit, the freshest
vegetables, and l))o brightest flowers, ready for the day’s
" traflic.  The rich- searlet radishes glowing up through
their foliago of tonder green: )oung‘oulolm swelling out
from their long emerald stalks, rnowy and transpurent
almost ns so many great pearls; turnips, scareely larger
than n hon’s egg, and alinost as white, just taken frosh
and fragrant from the soil; heads of lettuce in arich heap
of crisp and greenish gold, piled against the deep black-
ish grden of spinach and water-cresses, all wmoist with
-dew, or wet with bright water-drops P;al had supplied its
Mace, und taking a deeper tint from Ithe golden contrast.
Theze with the red glow of strawberries in thoir Juscious
prune, piled together in macses, a ’d hhadcd with
~grape leaves; bouquets of roses, h\alcmlhs. "violets, an
. other fragrant blossoms, that sent lhc‘lr perfume and tho
‘flow of their rich colors to the conrser children of the
soil, would have mado an object pleasant to look upen,
independent of the fino old woman who sat complacontly
- on hor little stool. at' one ond of tho hbla, in tranquil ex-
i ! pectation of customers that' wore nure to drop in as the
- mormng deeponed.
And now the traffic of the day commenced in éarnest.
Servants, housokoepers nnd grocers swarmod into the
market, The clink of money: the spund of sharp, exger
banter; the dull noise of the butcher's cleaver wero
_beard on every hand. It was a cheorful secene, for ov-
ery faco looked smiling and happy.| The soft morning
tir scemed to have brightened all things’ into cheerfpl-
ness, Among the earliest group that entered” Fulton
market that morning was alittle gu-l perhaps ten orelev-
en years old, but tiny in her form, qnd appearing even
Tuore juvenile than that. A preity quilted hood of rose

Stout]

'eat as much as any of themi.,. Well, ma’m, 1 tricd toget
something to ‘do, but you see how little 1 am; nobody wilt !
think me strong enough ¢ven to tend baby: so we have
all been without anything to eat since day rb-:l'm-o Yostor-
day.”

«Poor thing!"’ muttered tho huckster \\omun. “‘poor

thing!"”
oWelly ma'in, 1 nust do wncthmg I can bear any-

thing botter than sceing ‘thes hungry. Last night { did |
not steep u wink all night, butkept thinking what I sheuld
do. I never begged in my life; they nover did, and it
made me feel sick to think of ity but I couild have done
{t rathor than seo them sit and look at each other so piti-
ful another day. Did you cver seo an old mun cry for
huuger, ma'm?*’

+No no God forbid!"” answered lho dnme. brushing a
phunp hand across hier eyes.

+} have,” said the child\ with asob, *and it was this
that made e think that begging, after all, was not so
very mean.  So, this morning, I asked them to let me
go out; but grandpa said e might go himsolf, ifhe were
strong enough; but I never should—nevor—never!” ~

+#Nice old man—nijce old man?" said tho huckster weo-
mau.

o] did not xml{ ugmu." rosumcd the child, **for an idea
had comeinto my head in the night. I havo seen little
gir'c. no older than- I am, solling radishes aud strawbor-
fics, nnd things.”

“*Yes—yes, | understand!"" said the old woman, and
hereyes began to twinklo the wmore brighty that thiny
were wet before. 3

“But I had no btnwborrms to sell, not aceut of m,oqg)

to buy them with!”

“Well! well 2"

*Not even a hasket!”

sPoor thing!"
«But I was determined to do somothing. So I wentto

nurocery store where grandpa used to buy things when;
he had money, and they trusted mo with this b.xalwl"”-‘i
“That was very kind in them!"
«Was'ntit very kind?"" said the child, her eyes bright-

dr; ![ basket it is—you eant think how much conrage it gave

I eolored calico was tarned back from her face, w hich |

ening, “especially va I told them it was all mysel{—that
grampa kncw nothing about it. Sée whut a mro new

me. When I cameo into the market it seemod as if 1
should’nt be afraid to ask any lady about trusting ine a
llm,le"

*And yet you came clear to lhls side without stopping
to ask any lady!”’
* 4] was looking in their faces to seo if it would do,”
answered the child with mock simplicity, **but there was
somelhing in ovory face thut sent "the words back into
my throat again.”
‘{ “So you stopped here bocause it was almost the last

tand.” - 3
+No, no, I did not think of that,’ said the child, cager.

l\. +] stopped because something seemed to tell me

(hnt this was the place. I thought if you would not trust

me, you would at least bo patiem and listen.””

. Tho gld huckster woma ) langhed—a low, soft lnugh

—and the little girl began to smile through her tears.—
hero was something mejlow and comfortablo in that

chnckle, that warmed hef to the heart!
+80 you wors sure lbn! i onld tmst .you—hey, quite

seomed naturally dolicate and pale; but the freshnir, and | urel*’
" Perbapsa shadowy roflection frum iher houd, gmc \hc I\ +{ thought if yom would'nt thoro was no chance for

glow of arose-bud to her cheeks. Sull thoto was-anx-
iety upon her Young face. Hereyes of o dark violat blue,
drooped licavily beneath their blac and curling lashes,
il uny one from the numorpus stalls nddresud hoer; for
® amal) apling basket on her arm and perfectly
®Inpty, was a sure judication that‘the chlld had been sent
10 make purchases; while her timid air, tho blush that
€ame and went in bher faco, beepoke os plainly. that she
Wasaltogether unaccustomed to the scene, and hed me
JTegular placo at which to make her humble bargains.—
The child seemed a stray wald cast upon the markel, and
the was 4o beautiful notwithstandiog her hamble dress
{‘ faded and darned calico, that at|ahnost every stand
§he was challenged plemnll\ to pause and fill hov bos-
ket.  But she only cest down her eyes and blashed inore

e anywhero clse,” replied the child, lifting hac_scft
yes to the face of the matron.
Again tbe old woman laughed.
“Well, well, let us see how many strawberries will
et up in business for the day. S8ix, ten, a dozen baskets
—your little arm will tire with more -than that. 1
|ll 1ot you have them at cost, only-be surs to come back

avé you fait,"’
«But [ may not sell them ali!"" eaid thé child anziens-

o
0] should not wonder, poot thing, .. Thut awoet voico

mind, row down inte the areas ond Iook. through  the

doeply, us with her little bare reet.aho hurried on through
the labyripth of sialls toward that portlon of the market

window--poople m'sbclp bot logk at your [.ce. God
| bless it!*

As the good woman -poko. she was busy lolecung tho

hnght with'the money, 1 would not M ﬁﬂy dollars

of yours will hardly mako itself heard at ﬁnt. but. never

“Well now, Mrs. Gy, yau are a .strange creatuse, l
trusting pcople hke that, wwrd J.w utely laying out-mone ﬁ‘
tou; Lonly wonder that you cver got ulong at| all ! gaid u'
little, shrewish woman, fron? a neighboring stand, who.
had been watching this scene fom bch nd a ‘hoz':i:' of
vegetables. . sl

*Poh!its 'my way, und l can afford it,"| aj
huckster weoman, ruhbmg her plump pohins toge(her.*
and twinkling her eyelashes <o disperag the. mmsluro
that had gathered under them I hav/nt satin this’ whar-
ket fourteon yoars for nolhmg. The clnld is o good chlld
'l stoke my life on jt.”’- i

*I hope you may never sce the pail ag
was the terse reply. .

“Well, well, I may be wrong—perlmps I am—we !
shull know soon. At nn\grute. I can nﬂurd fo lose half
a dozen pmls, that is ofis tomfort. | ! i

- Always chucklio, ‘over the mioney ulwhns sav od up "

g
muttered the little wo f;um. with a sneer, *for m) 1‘
don’t belieyo that she ig half as we’ll oﬂ' a8 ghe prelen b.)

. The copvessation was here cut short by sdveral cista-
mess, who erowded up to maoke their morping purchases.
During the next balf héur good Mrs, Gray was so fully
occupicd that she hadie opportunity for xhou[,ht of her
protege; but just as ehe obtained a momont’s broathing
time, up came the lmlo girl panting fur breath; her |
"cheeks glowing like Juue roses, andher jeyes sparkling .
with delight.

*They have had their brcnkfmst, I101d them all about
, it!" she said, in p pasting whisper, drawing close up to
the huckster womau, and hunding back the einpty pail.

] wish you could have scen grandpa whon I took off

iswered thic

ain

that's all,”

the cover, and Jet the hot coffee stecam into the room. 1
only wish you could have acen him!"

sAnd bo liked it, did he?”

sLiked it! Oh! if yon had boon there [to sec!” The

child’a eyes wero brim full of tears, and
led like dinmonds.

Mra. Gray looked qvor hor stall to see if there was!
anything else that conld be added to tho | busket, Thut

pretty, grateful look expandeéd her warm honrt so plcas

antly that ahe fult quite like henping everything ot hand
upon the little girl. But the basket was already qulle
heavy enough for that slendor arin, and the addition of a
single haudful of fruit or tuft of flowers would have do-
stroyed the symmetry of its arrangement. So with 'a
sigh, half of disuppointmient, half of that paquisite eatis-
faction that follows a kind uct, sho pattedlittle Julia on
the head, lifted the basket from tho stopl, and kindly
bade her begono te her day’s work,

The child doparted with a light tread
hoart, smiling upon every onc she met, a
as if she lorged to point out her benofactr
world.

Mre. Gray followed her with moist und sunny joves,
then shaking the cinpty pail ot hor ¢ynicpl nmghbor n
the good bumored triumph of her benovolence, she carri-
ed it back tathe cofiee stand “honce it |had been bor-
rowed., .

ssStrawberries!—strawberrios!"*

Little Julia Warren turned pale, and looked around;
like a frightened bird when this sweet-ery first bivke,
from her lips in the open stroet.  Nobody seemed to hear
her, that was onc comfort, 8o sho hurried round a corner
and crecping into the shadow of a house, leaned, all ina
tremor, against an iron railing, guite confident, fo:r tho
moment, that she should never find courage to open her
mouth again. But a little reflection gavevher_nlrength,_
Mrs. Gray had told her that the njorning washer harvest
hour. She conld not staud there, rombling beneath the
woight of her basket.’ The fruity scent—the hagrant
broath of tho violets that ﬂonted up from it snomcd {o ro-
proach her. ¥

"Strawbemoq'--slmwbamea"‘ The sound rose from i
those red lips moro cheerily now, ’lhcro was ripeness in
the very tones that put you in mmd of the fruit itselfie~
The cry was neither loud nor shrill, but somehow peo-
ple, were struck by it, and turned ,nnconscnousl\ to l°°k
upon the chil?, This gave her fresh courage, for ‘the
glances were all kind, and as she became acctistomed to
her own voice, the novelly of her position bhegau to Jose
itsterror. A woman calted to her from the area. of o
house, and purchased two baskets of tho strawberries,
without asking any reduction in tho ‘prico. Poor child,
how her heart leaped when the shilling was plnc‘od in her
hand. How important the whole transaction seemed 1o
her, yet with what ipdifference the woman paid for : hor
btr«waenies and turned to carry them into the basement.

Julin looked through the railings and thapked this im-
portant customer, she could not help it, he} fitle heart

wan full. .A muttered reply that she wasy “welcomo”
camo back, that weas all, Notwnhstnndmg the gruff

anawor, Jalia took up hor basket with a radiont face.
"Strdwbemes'—stmwbemes 1 No tlie wordscame
fTorthfrom rod and smlling lips—nay, once of twico the
{itle gir! broke'into a langh asshe went along, for the
bright 'hllhbg lay’ in the bottomt of her frasket, - She
wandep& on nuncqualu(ed with the’ strests, but quite
content, for though she found hersolf down among tho
warehouses only, and ‘in narrow, crowded streets, the
gontiemen who hurried by would wow andthen tarn for
s bliue!! of vlohtl. and she kept on bewildered but hap-
py 88 & bird.—From’, Paliscer and Pﬂm.” m Pmnmw

yet they spark-

and a lighter
wl looking back
pss to the whole

L

"ordered to proceed to the Rio Granda.

- ANOTHER SOLDIER doﬁ\" E.

the Ronge riots, ut Leipsic, he was placed i conmand
of the citidal o? that city. 1le was nstrueted to order
the dispersion of the - mub and if they “did not rotire, to
discharyo a pars of blank artillery over their hends; and
if-they did not then retire, to give them u fu i volloy of
grape. The baron thought it best to let the grape fly
first, and givo the dlunk afterwards, Following out this
viow bf the case, he killed upwards of two hundred peo-
ple, at **one fell swoop.”’ |

[For this act, ho was court martialt=d, and ordered to
gxpalrmlo himself for the poriod of two successive years,
Theo offair cost him throo or four duels, in overy onc of
which be killod his man.

Finding himself very oflsnsivo to the people ofthe cnl\\\

of Leipsic,’ ho proceeded to Hambargh. and, takin
passage on hoard of the packet ship Brurens, Caplaﬁx
l"lqro. procoeded to this city.

Heo arrived here a féw davs after Gonoml Taylor was
Aund soon after
he landed, happoning to get remurkably blxe, hé wand-
eredinto a rendczvous, aud enlisted asa private, in the
United States infantry. Has was forthwith dispatched to
General Tn\lor. und was at the battlo of Palo Alto, and
tho siege of Monteroy, and foumlt “heroieally.  After the
siege, ho happened to get “romalknbl_\' blwe’ aguin,
when he took it into his head that, inosmuch as he had
fonaht twice for the Americana, it wus but fair) that he

should in turn, render the Mexicans a little nssmlnnce.—

e m.cordmgly deserted, and wont over to Gonéral Aris-
ta. His friends hero, mortilied at his conduct,| circula-
-ted u report that he was killed at Palo .Alto,

\Vc chanced to write an'account of the baron"
fient, fur oue ofthe papers of the day,- and the
‘Mappening to remoh Licpeic, his friends Wrots [{o u3 in-
quiring what had become, of i, We addressed a note

to the Secrotary of War; wha, in reply, stated that ho
doserted at Montnu\. soon after tho battle, 'and that
nothing further was kuown of him.

Mons. Korponay distinguished himself, and
. the patronage of this conntry by his chivalry; By
man eternally disgrsced himeelf; and, in this
the exact difference between these two ewinet
ners.

s enlist-
gazette

secured
ron Hbr-
consisted
t .fu:‘(‘ig-

Mareizi—At Monmouth, Miss. o the 1{th inst., l;_v
the Rev. R.Lind, of the Episcapal Chureh, He wy Nich-
ols to Flora Whithers, both negro servants of Major-Gen,
J. A. Quitman. Henry Nichols, by the uamcfnnd sl\la
of “Harry,” has bzen the fuithful and confind ug body-
servantof tho Geaeral, for tho Jast 18 yeara, Through
exultation and depression, victory aud defeat, :sunshino
and storm, Harry has ever been preseut, and faithful to
excecuth the mandate of his master. Mo has hade the
! tour of the United States and the’ Cunndas, and when
tho infuut Republic of Texas was struggling for a place
among the sturs and stripes, be accompanidd h!r‘i master,
‘who was then Capt. Quitman, throngh these peiilous
scenes, and whils walking over the battle ground of San
Jacinto, looking very sad at the sight of the numerons
dend, his master asked him “what he was |

llhinkiug
about?” He repliod, *he was thinking what 10ols those

yellow mon were for hklnnné whito folks.”  But it was
reserved for Harry to illustrate the unuals ol'lus race a,
the stormiog of Mouteioy, for it will be rccolk?led that
Gen. Quitinan had the chargo of the brave l\ll‘sslbslppl-
ans and Tennesséans and way in tho hottest and thick:
cst of the fight, having reveral horses shot from under
him, the places of which were. immediutely hupplwd by
Hairy, although he had to make his way to lus master

through grape and canister.  But to crown the ‘enchant-

wounded, Harry immediately rushed to his re seuo and
carried bimn off the field.  While conveying tho General
from the ficld, he cnquiﬁ-d alter his master. Gen. Bot-
ler told him ho **feared ho would neversee him alive, as
ho was in the most dangerous position Whon he 'saw hini
lnst.”  Harry replied, with that decpsdated feeling of the

ter was not bora to be killed by thein mulatto rascals!””
When Gen. Quitman way ordered to the couquering
column of Scatt, he carried Hurry with him, who was
side by side with him at the Lombardment and storming
of Chepultepec on the 13th e 1-th, and the doudly. con-
flict of the Garita do Nolen, .nd finally, his triuniphant’
entry into the'city aud palaces of the Montezomas.  Har-
ry was tho first Anglo-Afiicaa in the Ialls. " fo
known by the entire army, and greatly respected by olli-

is

’ccrs and men, (is an humble, faithful and honest ser-

val{!,) who will be glad to soe this notice of hitn.—Natch-
ez Frea Trader.

MIKE WALSH.

Mike Waulsh is the only living membor of the family.
His father was ‘an opulent man, and once possessed a for-
tune of over §80,000. Ho owned two farms in Now-Jer-,
sey, on’one of which was n mill, valued, with its machi-
nery and utoreﬂ. at §35,000.' This hiad been insured for
thirty years, and ou'the.day of the oxplrnlwn of (hls poli-
cy, he had made nrr:mgemonts to go to Newark to Yenew
it. The busmess of his friend, which iavolvoed endorse-
menty to the amount of $22,000, detalued him fof a day.,
That night the ill burned dow’n. and every dollnr of ite
worth was lost.

The friend for whom the endorsement had been mnde.
subsequemly proved insofvent, ond this, with-{he law ex-
ponsew. mid other embnrmssmqnl& swallowed up the re-
thainder of Mr. Walah's property, aud lofthim penniless.
Ho shortly after dicd .a. broken-hearted man. His chil-
dren cousisted of four brothors, of whom Mike wha the
‘youngest, and a girf, scattered in all diro’ct[on!. the latter
alome stuvmg with the mothor. A singular fatality pus-
siedthem, One of the brothersfel} by the side of Crack-
ett, ot the massacre of the Alawo; anoftier was shof in a
duel across a table, in the Souths, the third was burat in
‘the, Ben §
Lexinglon. . The | moﬂmr soon followed, and loft_him,

Maga'mcfor February. ’ .

Aike. Logsn. thie lust of hip race. -(Su&urmuan -

of a dancing-master, and was the firat to introduce tho |-

vered Edinund Simson evor {ook at the Park Thontre.~— |.

ment of the seeno, whon the gallant W, O, Buller fell, |

faithful servant, **Don’t you believe that, General: mas-

d,. and the sister peti-hed' n the ill-fated

h
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' »Y u‘,\‘or Tt J ]

Tuxt—-"Oh! Swrannah’’
- I come from Halem clty,
© With my wasti-bowl on my knee; .
I'u1 going to California,;
T'hie gold dust 10 €0 sce, '
- Iraiued all night the day I ieq,
‘T'he weather §twas dry, .
, The sun so hot 1 (roze to deagh— -
; Oh! brothers! dou't youcry! -
Oh! Californiat
’ Thyt's the Jand for me!

1'm going to Hacfune o,
With my wash-bowl on 1y hnee!
el N

ljumpled eboard the *Liza shup,

A rrd traveled on the ¥ea,
And every time lhou"hl of honie,
1 wished it wasn't met
a ‘I'he veasel reared like diy hors e
‘Fhat had of oats 2 wealth;
It found it couldn" throw me, so
¥ thought ' throw naygelf

1 thrught of ail the pleasant tunes
I We've had together hiere;

I thought 1 ort toery a bit,
But couldn*t find a tear,

‘F'he pilot bread was in my mouth, )
"The ol dust in 1y eye, ,

And though P going tar away; R
Dear hrothices, don'tyou ery!

1 scon shall Le in Franci.co,
And then I' ook alt "round
And when T see the geld lumg there,
" piek them offthe ground,
Vil rerape thémountaws clean, ny Luy s.
. L1l deane the' elvers dry,
A tpocket full of recks™ bring home—-—
Su brothers, dou't youcery!
O Catifornia?
I'iavs the land fur me!
1'ur golng to Sacramenty,
Withmy wash-bowl on my kncn-!-i

PRINCSEH LOU‘IS N‘APOLBON.

“ o ltis betier to dic Luur than lire a prince.”’ suid Na-
poleon in 1806, to his brother Louis, when ho forced
him to acerpt the crown of Holland. . The fourth and
favorite son of Mudume Mere, (as Napoleon willed his
mother should be called,) Louis feared cxposing his fee-
ble constitution to the dump atmesphere of reclaimed
marshes, intersected by staguantcanals, and he preferred
his bolok to a place amony tho kiug-vnssuln*o?lmperinp
France. Notwro his wife, Hortensia Beanharninis, the
daughter of Josephine, by qur st marrmg% ang the ui-
hetitor of her mother’s Cre |el ;inpeluomt nndl dumg
ambition. She prevailed upon her hnsbayd to' miount
the, I)nl :h throne, and xnuu{;:ller \oul‘ww “on alier the

ntop “father, Napoleou. she' ey rux\nvh" hiin tth it was

i shetter to die u king than live a Prince.”  Twice h} has

been thwarted in hlb attempts to grasp the imperial scop-
tro which'his uncly wielded with such bloody sway, Lut
now {hat ho has been called 1o the Presidential chnir, it
will be an easy malter to put on the l"“" rial Puple.—~
Be this sa it may, it will not be ami<s, ut the present
stage of his power, to review liy past life, that ev ey
ronder may judge for himsell of the new President's
capability to restore. penmanant quict to Franve,
Napoleon Louis was born in Paiis on the 20th April,
1808, and was chistened Charles Louis Bouapnrte, tho?
he signs his namel s we give it.  Nupoleon, who was
his god-father, shvays showed a great partiakity for him,
a8 did tho -Empress Louisa. Quoen MNottensia®s oldest
son was mysteriously killed in Naly, duting a revolution.
ary allt..mp,‘. and she cducated Napoldun Lows ' w ith
doubled afliction, at the Chatean of Arcneaberg, in
Switzerland,  Exdel fiom Fraunce, sho thissted for re-
vengo upon the Boucbons, and ins illed into the mind of
herson that he was destived to'upheld the honor of his
name, to punish the percccutors of Lis family, and to

open to his country <ome way which it
over pursues bhe an igns fulaus, -

Prince Louis mud» his fust- rev ul\ﬂlollul\ attémpt in
1830, when he succeeded in securing tho offices of ahe
strongly fortified town of Strasbourg, to his interents, and
lnid u plan which i pronounced bold, aud well under-
stood. The Alsaciun deinoecrats wore firt to ho wained
over, by holding out to them a prospeet of a fair convo-
eation of the people; the warrison of Strasburg was to be
captivated by the cry *Virc U mpcaenr!™

to that gluy

The citizens
wete to e sumoned to hiberty, the yonug men of the
schools ta arm+, the rammparts ware to bo
kegping g
to wmarch
Uufort
his partisans into a long comt misinkibg it for an adjoin-
ingstreet. He was hero blockaded by g fuithful compa-
ny of infuntry, and forced to surrender. . Ho was then
sout to thoe United bmle;v where it was udeistoad that he |
was to rdmain for ten years but long ero the expiration of
this period of esils he retarned to Fuvope.
iippo pr l(’~l(d against his remainine in Switzerlan ),
wherd he himself, whenlun eaile, Lud been hoepiably
sheltered,
Lim up, pnd o war was ow the point of brraking wut,
when the Prince, for the suke of maiutaining peace,
voluul.xrih left for Eugland.

ent:usted to the
f the nations! gruards, and then the Prince was
at the heud of the so'divts to Pucie,

He again atte vpted to revolutionize Fiance b\ the
. ™ 1
magic of] his name,.und knded at Doulogne in an Eng.

lish stm]

An eagﬁo lit on his héad us he unfurled the tri colored
flng whan ho stsppod on the shore, which wis segurdod
as an wyspicious omen, though it has slnce wppoared
that the [bird had been segulaidy trained to alight on the
Prince’s/hat, where a picce of beef steak rewarded him.
The invasion failed, aud was in fuct a mad, ill-coneeiv ed
scheme,

The llrmce was taken prisover, and locked np in the
old fo,\‘t ess of ll:uu. a gloomy |ulu tuilt by Louis XI.—
He ro ined a mironer hero for romeo years, and we
have bften heard Dr. Breswter, (of Nornwich, i, ) who
nsed fo! pay lnm a visit twico a year, speak of him
as a !nuLdson}e. well iuformed man. Onco Dr, Diewste,
suid, while walking oun u bastion of the fortress with the
Prince, a sq‘nry presented arms, **See,’” said tho Princo,
sshow the soidiers love me. That poor felluw will bo

sontenced to six days in the black hole for that et of

military, respeet, yet 1 amn pokitive that 1 shsll never pasa
o Frcnch soldier who does not salulo the neyhew and
nnmesuke of l'Fmpzrcur’"

Louid Phllhprc was well aware of the popularity the
Princo ezuovcd among the troops, and rofused to listen to
any of his petitions for relenre, In 1846 ho heard that
his fathpr was dying,” and begged to bo permitted to visit
him at [Florence, promising to roturn to hig prison.- He
could not soften Louis Phillippe’s heart, so ho escoped in
the disénisa of a workman, aid we copy hisown actount
of his flight, in a lotter to a friend. - )

. %My dear M. Degoorgo—My- desiro to sco my father
once moro ik this world mudo me attempt the boldest
enterprise I ever engnged An. It required more resolu-
{ion and courage on my part than at Slmsbnrg and Bou-
logne, for I was determined not to submit to the ridicule
‘that amwhas to those who are urresled escapitlg ander a
dlsguhe. and a fafldre I could tot have endured. The
fo]lowlhg are the' pnmcultm of 1y eseapo?

You know that the fort was guarded by 400 men. whe
fum‘ished tfnll\' 60 soldiers, placed s sontries outaide the
walls. ' Mo;eover. the principal gate of the picon guard-
od by three gonlers; two of whom were constantly on du-
ty: Hwas necessary that I ahould first elude thoeir vigi~
Tance, ;ﬁemnrda' ttaverse the ingide 'court, before the

) mndo\\m of the co\nmnudm!'f mco. ln‘d lmving

EE A Y €

R i

wately for the Prince, he Jost his way, avd hd |

Louis Phil-

‘but the decendauts of Tell refuved jo give !

1er, aecoibpanied by 'General Monthelsa mul 1
few utlum who had served under hi Imperi: 1 uncle.—

oo e e e e e e
——r

NUMBER 36

ged to pass .bv & gate which was

{ there, 1 uhould be obh
guarded by soldjers.

- Not wishing Qo ommunicate my desifn to any one, it
was necessary lo disgiiise mysblf, Ag several roohs in
the part of tho building I occupied were undurgomg re:
pairs, it was not difficult to assume lho‘ dress of a work.
mon. My good and faithful valet, Charles Theiin pro-
cured a smock frock, and a pair of sabots (wooden shoes,)
and after shaving off my moustache, l took. a plnnk ot
my shoulder.

On Monday morning, | saw the workmen enter, at |
Lalf past eight o'clock. Charles took them somo drink,
in order thatl should not meet any.one of them on my
pnsnage.  He was also to call one of the gardiens (tum-
keys) whilst Dr. Conncmu conversed with the other.—2
Nevertheless, 1 hod searcely ot ot of my room, before I
was necosted byl a workman, whid took me for.one of his
comrades, and at the hottom of 'staire, 1 found mysolf i
front of the keeper. Forunately, I placed the plank I
was carrying belore my face, snd succcoded in reaching
the yard. Whenevcr I paesed a scutinel, or any other
person, 1 alwa\s kept the vlauk before my facs. '

Insqma boforo the first sentinel, l let my plank fall,
and stopped to pick up the bite, Thero Imet the offi-
cer on duty, bm. as he was r‘,adnw a letter, he paid no
attention togne. | The soldiers at the guard-house ap-
pewrod aux{zriaul at my dress, snd & dremnrer turned
iound soveral times to jook at me. [next met soma
workmen, who looked very nttentively at me. J§ placed
the plank byfu‘re‘my face, bat they appeared to be go cu-
rions that 1 (huughl I should never escape them, unti? i
heard them cr\.I"O' it is Bernaid.””

Ounce outside, I wallicd quickly towards the’ road of
Bt. Quentin, Clmrks, who, the duy before hed engaged
a carriage shorllv overtosk me, nnd we arrived at 8t.
Quentin, 1 padsed through the town on foot, aflier’ has-
ing thrown off 'mv smock frock. Charles procured a
-post chaise, under pretext of going to Cambrai. We
arrived without meeting with any obstacles, at Valon-
ciennes, where ttaoL the railway. I hud procured a Bel-
gin passport, bu npwhere was® I osked to show it. .

Daring wy oscape, Dr. Connean, alwhys so devoled
to me, remained In prison, and caused them to believe I
.was ill, in nrder1 to give me time to roach the frontier. It
was necessary io he convinced thit the Government
would never set'me at liberty before I could bo persuaded
to quit France,|if I would not voussit to disheter my<
self. It was also a matter of duty that I shotd exerf
.xll |r1) powers to bo able to console my father in hxs old’
f Adiel, ln

|
i
my slelf to'be m

R

ear | M. Degeorge, although free, 1 fee}
m\ fmcerc frle
{bo tmiful o m)

ost uhnpp\ Rucelve the assuranee of
dship, and. if vou are able, eudeavor to
hind Coniea, .o
Louis, XarorLron»

From Valencinties he went to London, where ho wals
wmuch petted by the aristocracy, and in June was elected
a 11presentativg fo the National Assembly from tke city
of Pariv. He has immediately addressed a circnlar let-
ter to hii constifuents, pledging himsell to unite hisief-
foits with those of his collesgues to re-establish order,
credit and labor; to secure pence abroad, to consolidate
democratic insfitutions, and to reconcile interests which
now sppear hogule, because partias ave staggling againte -
cach, other, Instead of working to one commeon end-—tbo
grandeur pxospenl\ of the country.” !

The motion
-morging it wag

\as received by the Asuembly, but next
resolved, in direct opposition to the for-
Lumartine, and his colleagues, that the
Bonaparte should be proseribed, but per-
his seut in the National Assembly.” He
rance in the hall 8 few da\s afterwards, -
and has condudted himself with- mote moderation os a
‘Represeitative] than his previous rash conduct would
lead one to expect. " .

‘e Prince has occupicd apartinents at the Rhine Ho-
tel, inthe Plade I'endome, his windews logking upon the
column raised to commemorate his Imperial Unclo’s ~

victaries.  Helo ho has received visits from all the sur-
i viving remnant of that ermy who followed the tfi-color
i in trivmph. thepugh Edrope, and -perhaps arranged hias
! plans for the restoration of the Empire Francais! The
] adherents of Louis Philippe all aided him—some say,
! becanse they wished to sce o monarehy resestabiished,
! and thought it would Vo esny o onset him-=ofi?ers think
that he Nas prémlse.l to muke the young Count de Paris '
his hei ir, hav .mr no legitimate children himsclf.

But his -m,-v.k5 support has bsen from the people, who

bave plaster busts of -the Emperor in théir humble dweli-
! ings, and prinis.of his conquests in their work-shops.—
l']he\ have been governed by their predelections for a
V' great name— Lhieh ‘was afier sll, & curse to'France and
‘o E mupa-—-u‘d they will be: equul'y wnllmg to throw np
« theil capa und cry VIVE NAPOLEON H —-Bostan Bze.

-A SHORT S!:.R\l()N

wul opinion of
scitizen Louis
mitted to take
made his appe:

! Perlaps it thay not be amiss to rcmem,bcr the Printor.
1in ) disconrke.  Haisina very disagreeablo situation.
He treuts everybody—he knowa not whom; his money
is scattered evprywhere, and ho hardly krows where to I
louk forit. Hu papor, his iuk, his type, his journey-
mon’s labor, His living, cct.,, must be punctually paid for.
You Mz and ¥r. , and a hundred others I
could nume, Have taken his paper, and you, and youi"
children, nnd yvour reighbors, huve been instructed -
i nd amnded by it 1f you miss:jono pabor, you think
‘L'vr)' hard of t’m printer; yott would rater go without
your best weal than be deprived of your newspaper.—
Have you edpr.complied with the terms of your sub-
scription?  Hpve you taken as much pains to furnish
| the printer wifh his motiey as ho has to furnish you with
Have you paid bim fer his type, his press,
his hand-work, hishead-work? If you have not, go and
pay him-ofti— Dow Jr.

THFE AXE.

| his paper?

ay T was holding a man/ by a hand os firm
texturo as lonther, and his sun burnt face
ble as parchment; he was houring fourth a
empt on those people who! complain that
nothing to do, as gn excusse for becoming

The otlics
inis outward
was as inflexd
tira le of cont
thoy can tind
idle loufers.

Said I, “Je‘ﬁ‘, what do vou wo k at? You look hearty
and Ftappy; whnl are you at?’”  #Why," said he,. »I
bought me nn axo thro¢ years ago, that'cost me tivo dol-
lars: that wuﬂ all the nioney I h I wentto chopping
wood by the eord; I have done wothing olse, aud have
earned mots hmn rix hundred dollars; 1 drauk no grog,
paid no dostor, and bought me a litde farm in'tho Hoos-

icr Stato, an{ shall b married next wecktoa glrl' lhat

has carned two hundred dollars since she was 18, My
old axe I shall keep in the déaviet, add buy mo a new one’
to cut my wopd with.”

- After I left him, I thought to m\self “that axe,’”? and
“no grog!*? |They aro the {wo things to make & man in_
this world.”* |How. small a- capital! Thataxe! And
then afarm, and o wife, tho best of allé= Weekly Mes:
senger. ' o -

" A Roxay Propurcy or Wum'«.frox.—]n oné of Cic-
xro’s Fragrhents the following remntkable sentence oc<
surs—writion sotne elghteen hundred yoars agoi—

*Far across the ocean, if we may erodit the S\bllhne
baoks, and afler many ages, an extonkive and rich catii<
try will B dxscovcred. and in it ®ill arise s hero, whe by
his coyncil add arms, will deliver his couofry from the
slavery by which she was oppressed. This shell he do
nudep favarable aaspices; and oh! how mich mare admi~
rable will he ba then our Brutus.and, Camiffis; These
rnducuo\m were know to ounAcclus, who b‘? qmbod-

f
.
8.

ed them 10 his Nydtepresia, and embolhshg w»b
orvardents of poetey.?
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