St ———

B. . BLOAN,

Bditor

$1 00 AXBAR, in Advance.

VOLUME 20,

BU‘MII-!'I‘Y

BY S$INGING 8YBIL.

'There's a quaint and quiet eorner,
In my soul has sat all day,

With ber svhite hands softly folded,
And her robe of sober gray—

But in vain have brighter dwellerd
Sought 10 l‘rigmcu‘hcr away.

Onee, to-day, o radiant sparkler,

With a face of roguiah glee, e
Glided up and asked, dewmurely, '

What the comer’s name might be—
And she ralsed her eyes and answered

Low and soft—"*Hum;lify.”

And the little dancer wondered
That she had such lovely eyes;

And alinost wished ker crunson lips
Could make sach soRt replies; |,

Yet such a face with such a dresa '™
‘Still filled her with surprise. v

€he rcorned the quiet comer
With the brown and braided hair,
For herown flowed down in ringlets,
And waslooped with flowers fair,
, And she did not like a sober robe,
When ber’s with gema shone rare.

80 no one sought the stranger

With the sweet head bowed so low,
With the fair and placid forchead,

And the hands as pure as snow—
But she smiled 1o be ncglecled

As the rest glanced to and fro.

1

Tut the évening now Is coming
When'iny heart shuts up its halls— .

When the silvery voice of revecie
To the evening worship calis

All the thousand flitting dwellers
That have been within its walls.

" The dancing and the singing ones
Arc weary of their play—
Thoy eome with tingering footsteps,
And tones no longer gay,
. Aud gather sad and silently
In mute and tired array,

And some, the dark and restiess ones,

Have wandered off and died; .
And many grand and lofty ones

Have yiclded up their pride—
With broken wing aud broken lute;

They gather side by side.

And now the meek-browed comer,
In her robe of pensive gray,

With a face of holy lovelincss
Bends quietly to pray,

And (rom her forns the mantlo
Of meexness falls away:

Aud underncath is fowing
A robe like sunsel fair,

And her golllen wing unfolding
the floats into the ajr—

And now 1 know I've “eatertained
An angel unavare,”

Chowe PMurellamy..
CLARA FIELDING:

THEPRIMA DONA.

Dip it over occur lo our rendurs. as they sul ina. con-
cert-room, that the warbling baings iin the orchestra were
genuine fellow-ere iturea? that those plumed and jewol-
ed,heads might ache, those eyes flow with tears, those
white-gloved haudsbe wrung with aunguish? Wo think
not; contented to gaze and to listen, we vaguely imagime
the dark-eyed signora, and ringletted English girl, live
only to sing; thut they dwell forever in a sort of nyste-
rious inusical existonca—zoz ¢t praterea nikil.  The con-
trary is, however, sometimes forced on the spectator’s
sensey, )

Clara Fielding was born with the finest musical capa-
bilities. Her mother died almost in Clara’s infaucy, and
the child was educated by her remaining parent, amidst
poverty and difliculties of various kinds. Himself a pub-

the singer, though not of celebrity, his life had been one

long struggle with pbnury; whilst the monifications to
which a second-ruto public performer ‘is inevitably and
constantly suvjected, had scured his temper, and render-
ed him but a harsh preceptor. Ho had ason, three years
older than Clara, who was brought forward as one of
thoso **wonderful ¢hildren,’” who are so frequently offer-
ed up to the pareutal Moloch. The diminutive spectres
of the past will sweep beforo my readers—porhaps the
victims they have meen, applauded, and involuntanly
sided to destroy—George Aspull, the infant Lyra, and a
crowd more, whose innacent voicescry from their un-
timely graves.

Alfred Fielding. however, was indeed a boy of nston-
ishing mudical abilities; atsoven years old he had his
concerts,where crowded hundreds who listened in'amaze-'
mentto his instrumontal performaunce, and hung with
delight on the melodious sounds that issued from his in-
fant mouth. Sometimes the attenuated form and pallid
chosk were re,mmkdd to the father, who instantly replied
by an assurancs that he was in parfect health, and **never
#0 bappy as whon playing.** This last asgertion was in
a great measure correct. Besides a natural passion for
music, vanity and promature ambition had been ivstilled
into his little heart, aud there was no degree of applica-
tion 1o which he would not have -ubmmad, rather than
bo surpassed.

At fivo years vld, Clara mads her first sppearance be-
fore the public; rather to inure her ocarly 'to their gaze
than from any display of which she was then cupable.-—
Sho was a boautiful, clever, but very velntite child, and
it required groat occusional severity to oblige her to a eul-
ficiont diligence for her fuiher’s future plans. -

Four years Fielding continued to resp a golden and
abundant hisrvest. * ke went onthe continent with his
_children, and Alfred was admired and caressed by the
"potentates of Europe; hoe returned to his native country
tobe still more colobrated: and after nppearing for o
fourth season before a London audience, who did observe
(for people hate hearts) that he looked paler and thinner
than ever—that **his voice was certainly going’*—and
that they **never saw a boy with such large oyes"—it
wasanswered that Alfred Fielding had a cold; and he
was taken down to Hastings, where in six weokshe was
laid in his silent gravo, aud tho sea-mow dips her whits
wing over it.

Clara was now alone. It bas been smd and sung, that
the tears of childhood are forgolten us soon as shed; but
such is not always the case; the brother and sister had
loved each other with uucommon affection; and it might
truly bo suid, that in All'rcd'u grave Clara's vivacity was
buried; sho was never repronched for it agaiu. By that
skill in self-dojusion which every mojlal possosses’ 50

) exquisitoly, Fnoldmg ‘easily persuaded himself that a cold
caught at his last concert, or n damp bed at ao jon, ora
varieiy of purely accidontal'causcs, had ionod the

tenco. A",ed», death had reconungued the family to
povorl). for Fielding, ‘with the usual curelessness of his

caste, had saved but little; so lhutpoor Clarn’s time wag'

divided between the laborions pursuit of her future pro-
feasion and the severest houschold drudgery. Yet, au-
thoritative and exacting us her father | was, she loved him
most affectionately; for hers was a heart ovqrﬂgwlng
with tenderness, and, except an ltalian greyhound, that
a foroign princo had given her brother, Clara had nothing
olse on earth to fove. At length she approached wonan-
hood, aud, in spite of toil and privation, grow up tall and
handsome, if not bloawing; her hair and eyes were so
dark, aud her general turn of features so Italian, that ai
one time her father meditated bringing hor out asana-
tive of that country.. But an idea that slxll ‘grepter inter-
est would atiach to’ her as the sister of the celcbrated Al-
fred Ficlding, occasioned this pluu to be finally relm-
quished.
Cl. ra was not quite sixlcen when she mnde her. dabut

It was a most brilliant one; tant and j ] cnln-
vation from herinfancy had given every posslblo parfcc-
tion to a splendid voice, of unusual power, of alinost un-
rivalled compass, of unearthly aweetness, She algo pos-
sessed all the sensibility mdlspensuble for a truly groat
singer—a sensibilily lhut, havinglittle else on which to
expend its power.‘exhnlud itsolf in music with irresisti-
blecharm and pathos. Although 1. sturally timjd and re-
tiring, early hubit had so familiarized her to the publlc
gaze, that her mll‘-possens:on was almost that of a veter-
an: her ofugant figure and haudsomo face had, doubt-
oss, their share in producinhg the rapturous reception
with which the young aspiraut was almost overwhelmed.

and felt templed to fall ut her foot and worship her.
From this moment began'that dazzling, that intoxica-
ting career, which has beeu run sp often, and which has
sometimos termiiruted in a night as sudden, as profonnd,
as the early burst of morning was splendld and -astonish-
ing. Public and private concerts; musical festivals at
York at Birmingham, at Manchester; private exhibi-
tions for the especial behioof of royalty; suppora at ths
duke of this, and breekfasts at the marchioness of that;
visits,-and invitations, and fétes, and verses, and gold
bracelets clasped with emefnldu,.ndd bouquets of flowers,

.| and basketsof fruit, crowded on each other, leaving

Clara scarcely time to breathé.  Hardly more complete
is the change experienced by the poor litle unsighily
worm, that, after a two years’ rosidence in tho mud, one
sminmer’s morn climbs a stem of grass by its native
water, and then becomes, it knows not how, a splendid
inscct, glittering like a jewol, and pursued, as it floats
through the air, by the coveling eye of admiration,

Without a mother, or any othét fomalo protector, tho
youthfu} Clara was beset by dangers, to which she had
no ndvan!nges of education or example to oppose. Field-
ins was not exactly a bad man, buthe had no.guiding
principles, savo ivterest arid self—lndulgence, nor had he
ever attempted to warn his inexperienced child of the
precipices she must approach. Buithere are some soils
80 excellent, that although no careful hand has ever
sodght to cultivate tll‘cm. scatter but o fow grains of good
seed, and they will producealuxunnnt harvest. Thero
are also Aearts thus constituted—anid such a heart wos
Clara’s.  In addition to this inestimable pos ession, not-
withatanding her natura! and inevitable enjoyment of hier
own fame, there would at times come over| her inmost
soul, amidst the glare and the glmer. the mi hty rush of

tho ringing of plaudits in front, or evon whlle “the titled
stoward was handing her up to tho orchestra as if sho
wera a queen, 8 feeling that her position and her triumph
ware unreal, hollow, and evanescent. . Perhaps this hu.
mility add senso of insecurity had been acquired when,
as a little child. at Hastings, she pnllowed her dying
brather’s hbad ou her bosom, and heard ‘hnm faintly
w .mpcr. “tGlura, it was that last concorl\ that killed
me.

This téumphant career had continued for a )enr. and
Fielding, grown wiser, carefuily amassed thair earnings
and lived economicnlly. During this p‘erioz. iucessant
labor in her profession, combined with late hours and all
the vicissitudes of a public singer’s lifs, had materially
impaired Clara’s health, whilat cares of a differént na-
ture' oppressed’ her mind. A nobleman, whose years
might lrave enabled him to be her grandfather, pursaed
ond annoyed her by attentions, by preserits, by 'a thou.
sand polite arts of persecution. Fora considerable pe-
riod ghe abstained from hor usual reserve with him, ba-
cause she was perfectly ignorunt of his views, whichin a
younger man she might have suspected; and when she
became aware of .their nature, she knew not how to
shelter herself from his assiduities. Her father was no
protection to her; the ladice of rank, who invited her to
their houses, never dreamed of extending - to Clara the
shield they held over the young femules of their own
class, *Bhe, you know, is a singer,”” was enongh to
mako such neglect intelligible.  But theré was one prr-
son in the world who always could, und a!wa\- did, af-
ford her succor, -

Aldovini, the first tenor of the day, freqnontly sang
with Clara; he was as celobratod as herself, and ‘had
enjoyod‘ his fame much longer. It was condescension
to sing with aay but a countrywomen, and Clara folt
flattored by the distinction, They practiced and rehear-
sed togother, and an intimacy naturally grew up betwoen
thowmn: she formed  her taste by hus opinion, and it was
amazing how her expression incressed when she sang
with Aldovini. . On his part, he appeared somotimes en-
tirely to forget that he had any other anditor; for, il primo
tenore had - profound eontempt for everything English,
from jts climate to its music—Clara Fiolding. parhaps,

being the ‘solo exception. Ruspecting the duke. Alde-

vini had no greater pleasure than exhibitiaz to his grace

the souse of his own superiority, and shielding her com-
pletoly from his attentions. He could always pretond, as
a foreigner, not to understand what the duke said, and
his graco felt that he qou!d not conveniently quarrel ‘with
sucha person; 8o that thero were fow objects in creation’
more hateful to him than Alduvini's falcon eye, raven
whisker, and aquiline nose, relieved by the l'alr pale fore-
head of Clara.

Tho poor girl herself, thus throwu on his proteclion.
and ardently grateful for the readiness and addross with
wh'ch it-was always afforded, speadily learned to look up
to him, to trust him, to oboy him—to loze him. A sort
of sentimoutal, Platonic connection was gradually ostab-
lished hetween them: a mere amusement to the Italian;
10 Clara the only real source of happiness she d

Tho exulting father anticipatod golden daysonce more; |

the orchestra behind her, the waving sea of u lifted fnqu. -

herself ina lmlu ammg-room culled her own, ber futhar\
came busuly in, ‘'with nbewildered air of consteroation,
and onn open lettor fu his hand. Iu contenta wers spee-
dily commnmcnted ‘A ptofesswnal friend of Fielding
had mduced him to vest the large profits of the preced-
mrr your in 8 theatical spoculnllon i{x which he hud en-.
gaged. Thia man had becowne a- bnkrupt and fled; and
Fielding was, in all problhl}. lmble t a share of hia re- |
sponsihility. More provorty- was noﬁgranuy drended by,
sithor Fielding or Clara: they , were fglmhnnzed 1o it
and morover, they both folt’ that she had the power. of
commanding sfflue nce; but” this peraonu[ linbility wos
sometbing vague terrible, Nota word of reproach pasi-
od Clara’s lips, although sho had combatted this manner
of appropriating her earnings with as much firmness o9
she had over venlnred to exhibit, in opposition to her fath-
er; but she was overwholmed, like himself, by the idea
of what exasporated credilors might attempt. After o
_uhort pause, Fislding, who was traversing the room with
hasty stepa, approached his daughter, and said, iu o low,
hoarse voice. *¥ou can save me, Clara; and you muat.”’

. #Me! I!" ghe eriad, in surpriso and hall-awakened
joy. whilo she sprang from tha geat. - **Can I? te!l me
how!"!

*+Yes, you can: I hnve somotimos lhought of -penk-
ing.to you about it before, but I was unwilling; and,
besldes. you were so young, and—and—so~, Bul now
it must be done, 'Tho duke, Clura, has often offered mo
almost any sum I required, to use my influeuce over yon
to treat him moro graciously and 1 really foel itto be a duty

Therefore——. Don’tlook &t me in that way, Clara, and
shudder, as if it was somsthing monstrous and unheard
of. Let me tell you, such offers have bsen made me
mora than onco; and ¥ believe that I have beon a fool to
defuse them. Only that 1 was certainly proud of your
being so correct; and had you continued as particular
with regard to all othors, you should never have heard a
word on this subject. from me, come what might. But
after this silly connection with that follow, Aldevini, 1
dou’t sce why I am to bo more scrdpulous thun othor
peopls.” ‘ )

“Father!" shrieked Clara, who had hitherto stood
entranced in horror, *‘you are not in earnest! you cannot
mean what you' say! Aldovini! thero is nothing, I swear
to you, father, wrong between us. Oh! how con you
think so ill of your child?”

#Clara, Clara! don’t, when I am'half distracted, drive
me quite mad! It may be very woll fo talk inthis way
with your fino ladies, though they ain't a bit nicer than
you, perhaps, after all; but to me! No, no; you may
fancy, foolish child, that yon are very cunning! but you'
cannot decoive me. ‘What! moke me beliovs that Al-
dovmi. whe can live with the nobles in the lund. nud has
them.all at his bock, comes and sups with.you on 'bread -
and butter and, radishes, only to sing duets!, Clara,, l
think it my duty not to allow you to throw yonuolf n\vay.
and, therefore, Lshall tell the duke.””

ssFather,"” rejterated Clnru. ssyou will kull _me if you
talk in this way.”

Those words, and lhe voica “uf agony in. n .which they
wete utlored.urresled Fielding’s altontion; and percoiving
from her gi’lnslly countenance, that he must try different
“methods; ﬂe-aoﬂoned his tone, soothed or rather endea-
vored to soothe her, and bogan a gontlo enumoration of
the duke’s many claims upon her attention.

“Be" mercls civil; but’ at_presont you ara really. qmto
rude to him. And thén thars is’ Dr. Grimsworth nlwa)l
saying you sing too much;, ahd all thgt." .

Clara had sunk on a senl; sho arose, and in'a fafnl.
hollow tono said, **Lot me go now, father. I cunnqualk
to-night any more.” To-morrow—;"* and sceming upa-
ble to utter another word, she quitted thé room.
Fielding immediately proceeded to some persons econ-
nected with his treacherous friend, and endeavored to
enter into an arrangement with them as to his offaics.—
A representation respecting the concert, procured him a
promuse of personul immunity for the followjug day; and
Fieldin g retarned home, resolved, in the course of it, 0
conclude such’a treaty with the duke as should reliove
him effectually from his present horrid anticipations,—
Long hubituated tolive by expadients, he revolved many
schemes in his mind for his extrication, - One was
to fly with Clara to the continent the moment tho concert
was over, and thus avoid forcing hor to a step for which
she evinced so violont a repugnance. In justice to
Fielding it must bo said, not without a severs struggle,
not till a prison stared bim in the faco, had he resolved
on sacrificing his daughter. How far he really was in-
fluenced by her supposed wonkness with. Aldonm. in
yielding tothe duke’s proposala, cannot be said; at least,
it formed part of the unction he laid to his soul on the
occasion. While Fnuldmg was thus occupied, Clara sat
on the floor of her own chamber in 2 state of mind dif-
ficult to be doscribed. A blow had been struck to her
very heart, aud a ssnse of hor utter holplyssness, of be-
ing a lonely, wretched, euslnvnd crenture, bowed to the
earth by lmmeasuruble culumm long filled hor soul, de-
pnvmg her of all enorgy. alf powor, oven of thought.—
Tho pecuniary embarrassment was forgotton—one sole,
image stood before, hor—her father! Ope sound rufigin’
her ear—lhouo woxds. never. to be forgotten—these upot-

terubly hideons words!  Glara hud doarly loved that sole
parent; sho had even reupoc&ed himi and tiow, the over-

whelming senso of his” loathsonie basu)esu was para-
mount to every other. Hours pnssed uuhoeded during
which she shed no toars, but sat mouonlcns as & statue,
g57i ng ou vacancy. At lougth sho partiallay rccovored
the firat stunning shock, and began to think. Sho had’
only one friend on earth to consull in her exlremlly. and
to that one she knew the most uuaupporlnble partof her
grief wolld occasion no surprise; * Aldovini had more
thud once” utiéred mysterious expressmns, wihich Clara
now understood but'too well. A single ray of hope.too,
gleamed faintly on hor benighted soul: it was possible
that there was oven happiness in storo for her; but she
ventured not to dwell on this vision, To}yurda morn-
ing exhausted naturo sank intoa brief cblivion.

Sho .awoke somewhat refreshed, and comparatively
calm. She had been visited with strange but soothing
dreams.” Her brothers’s form had hovered before her,
clad in long glittering garments, and, smiling on her,
said. “Fear nothing. Clara, you. shall be happy to-mor-

:ow."
' “The following moming. the nclunl business of the

concert pressed on both father  and dnughter 80 ONEros-
singly, that they had uo time for conversation. Clara,
accustomed from infancy to share in such labors, tnoved
mech lly through hor daties; enly an occasional

un oarth. This almchmenl. such as it was, was never
interfered with nor connnentsd on by her father, be}ond
8 gatrical amile, with whxch ho someotimos looked at
athem.

Uader these nnspleoa. Clara's d London
commonced; hor haalth was impaired, but her father was
notun inan to consont to any relaxation in her efforts, and of

ato [fer spirits had risen,and supplied any lack of strength.
Early in the yoar her fresh “career bogan; *Miss Field-
ing’s first_morning concert’” was duly announced and
advertised; all the difficulties, and heart-burnings, and
quarrellings ensuod, that *iuvariably procede- tho public
prod

boy's doath; and turned, with redoubled ardor, to culti-
vate his little*daughtor's talonts. As an instrumontal
P(rformcr. sho seomed never likoly to equal hor brother;
bat her voico promised to be of most surpassing beauly,
2ud by the earnest udvice of his profowonul Iriends, be
;’I!Of;:lned from any public exhibition of it during hor cbild~

Over thegg )cuxs wo will pus. they weore, mulod by
Roné of the onjoyments pecuhu to that ueuou ot Qxh-

lenglh. évorything was satisfuctorily arranged; lbe prima-
.dona ‘of the day, st Aldovini’s earnest teqnost. ‘consent-
od to sing once *or the chulk-faced chitd;* whilst he
acceded to all Fielding wished, except-permitting Clara
to sing & dust’ with anybody. but hlmsel!. on lhnt one
point he was inexorable.

o
EaN

tion of harmony, vocal or instrutuental. Bat, at’

The very night befors the concort. when' Cldn, oxv
hagsted by .the mlgnwﬂ the dsy<-the coningl. end’
the prpotising, and the -i&nmg of ﬁem«-m mupg

eonvulaive ulludder and the wundenng of her eye, be-
traying the perturberation nnd anguish within. All the

machinery being in order, her toilet comploted, a soupcon
of rouge on her wan chosk, the transparent bonnet tiod
loosoly under her chin, even tho Bouguet and pocket
handkerchief ready, she " repaired to the upnrlmenu ad-
joming the concert-room, nnd gazed nmund in speech-
less impuﬂonce ‘for Aldovini, The nfght before, ho had
been engnged to sing’ at'a feto givon by a ludy of rank,
and, perch .the marquess’ claret was udusually
tdtnpﬁng ‘Be lhat as it might, the overluro was actuanls
ly ovar bofors ho upponrod and the vocul pnrt of- the

solf. When ahqnw hxm. when shohenrd his voice, &
sudden sonso of peaco and securify  came over, her;
her eyes lit up, and hor «O, Ndnvnm' how lato you
are ! 'was nttered wilh ‘somiswha liko asmile. In ano-
ther moment’ she was racmg &' brilliant uud:enca- aud
mmuluofupphuu werd echolrig round her. .

" Bhd had frqqqemly, suig the appointed. duet with’ Al-
‘dovini; 1t Wl i whieh the ‘public ware never weary
of listentng o' h'om helr volces; wnd' nthm ‘ravighing

now, both to yon and myself, to accept his proposuls.— |.

concort was lo ofien wnth a duet bet\veequnm and him- |,

topes floated round ths radia,” nsing and fullfng—-now
singly in meledious stroam—now blending in one ming-
ling gush of harmony—all listoned in breathless, entran.
coddolight. nor dreamed of the throbbing anguish be-
neath the veilod bosony of the _siren.  As Aldovini led] .
He? away, she entreated him 1n an eager whisper, to speak
td her alone; they entered asmall apastment - adjoinlng
lﬁo one where refreshmnonts were placed; and in a fow
nurly innruculum brokon- words, she communicated the
oyents of tho’ preceding evening. -

“**Advise me—for I st almost out of my mind. How
equ I avoid thie terrible—, Oh, Aldovini! you ars so
nhch more experienced than 1 am! Advise me, for
pu, s gakel"

"More experienced, indeed,” replied Aldovml. with a
nqﬂo and a sigh; *:1 thought something was the matter,
Btay~let me think; and don't tremble, peverina; butsit
down—mmember the cavatina Is sfiil to be sung.”’

-8he sank in a chair. After mamfesl disturbance aud
sven- emnbarr nt, he app l, and taking her cold
buud said, *You have only ono refugo, Clara, if you
will accept it. Here!** and he struck his breast. *Come
with me, Chiarina mia; it will be bettor than being sold
to that old ualeralo. Come to Italy with mo'cara fun-
civlla. My Lgugemeut is broken with those opera fools;
and within a woek 1 will be ready. I hate tho couotry,
and shall rojonce to quitit. I have lost two notes since I
canie, You, mean-while—"’

- #Bat my fother,” mtormpled Clan- “ho would never
cogspm."
. 4Consont!«=to whnt'l Consont to what, Clara!"

*Ta—auch a thing; he has a0 great an aversion to my
wmarrying a foreigner.”

At these words, Aldovini suddenly withdrew tho arm

te had throwh round Clara; and, drawing back, looked
enrnoatly uporni hor. The whole oxpressiori of his coun-

tepance changed; his eyelids dropped; n goftened smile

quivored for d moment on hislip. Then he said, in a
tone of great feelmg. “And is it indeed 8o is it possie
bld?”  Biill he remained gazing fixodly upoh her; whilo
ho stood In breathless surprise and anxioty. A struggle
was visible on his countonance; a second change sue-

ceeded; and then, as if resolved, ho returned to her side,
rotook her pnsrwo hand, and said: i
i “l might deceive you, but’ 1 will not, Clara, Un sol
baccio; perhais it ia tho first and the last you will ever
give mo, for, cara, mia," though it appoars you have ne-
ver heard the fact~I am married. Cara mia,’* heropeat-
ed ln alarmn, 8s she sprang buck with a faint, supprossed
cry, and sank on her scat,

Thero was [a pause; Clara uttered not a word: and
nftar a moment, Aldovini coutinued:

lnm nearly twonty yoars older than yon, Clara, and
haive been masried theso dozen years. My wife is a
bnllty. and hasthe voico of an ‘angel. She likes the
Pringe of Hesse Bronneuberg botter-than pour Giulio Al-
dovini. the singer; and )on—-\on—dear and innocent
chiid, areé I four—-"

At this mament, soveral eager voice- ealled on bor

*Clara forgive me!” whispered Aldovini, as ho mlaod
her from hor seat.  Siill silent, a convulsive shudder wase
bor only roph Hor fathor appearad, calhng her hasulv
and stornly. Sho steppad quickly far\vard and followed
hlm. . .

Tho noonda; \mn Qhonc full on Clara as she appeared
in the orchestra -hor numerous admirers looked at her
qnt[ye;eatmc by her bewildered air. The cavatina
'was pot'into her hand, and the sy mphony began. ltter-
.minated with a alngle trampet note, and the thander roli
f!ho keltle drdms. At that instant she started, and
gozed wildly around. Ono soft sound from a flute, and
Clara’s lips parted for tho first note of 'tho recitative. A
shriok—a single plercing shriek issued from them; and
sha fell forward in the orcheatra. Tho utmost confusion
instanily provaitod; a glnmgo discordant sound preduced
by tho ready bosrs of the various instruments, alipped
hurriedly down heslrmgs. mingled with the surrounding
voicos. The unhappy girl was carried off, and some
minutes elapsod; several of the audience lnquired at the
entrance to the rivale apurtmeonts, nnd\ strange rumoss
began to circulule. At length, it was currently reported
in the concert-room that Miss Fielding was dond.
*Dead! you don"t mean 1o say that sho died in the or-
chestra?” exclajmed a lady of very high rank, in an in-
dignant tone. | n

[ rather think she did.” .

©Oh! then it is guito timo to give up concetts, if the
singers are to be so devoid of decency es actually fo dio
before ones's very face!** said tho veory sams lady.
Rumor, for once, spoke truly. Clara had, indeed, ox-
pired as she fell; nlthough the fact was not ascertalned
for gome time uﬂerwnrdl.

Aldovini, as he rushed past pvery one else, and lifted
her from the gro)l\nd. was the first who even imagined
this tertible oveni; butlie recalled hor look when that
fatal word escaped hia lips—her total silence afterwards;
aad now he gnzed on her livjd couqtonance. and felt ail
was indeed over.

Back, old man!” he uelllmed to the duke. *Back,
fiend!”* he topeated to her father, as all his Italian pas-
sions roused to !reezy he struck him away.

Then clupmg her in his arms, he continved in a bro-
‘ken voice, "Sha is at rest! you cannot harm her now!
Clars, Clara, pray for me in your bright abode, and for-
give, me.”. L

PrerEcTION OF Nnunl ~Upon exummmg lho edge
of the sharpédt razor or laficel with a microscope, it wil|
appoar foll as broad ad the. back of u knife—rongh, un-
oven, and full of 1 jotches aud furrows. An exceadingly
qmall noedlo resomblea an ivon bar; but the ating of a
boe seen. lhrough the same instrument.exbhibits every
whore the most beaatiful polish, without the least flaw,
blomieh br inequality, and it ends in a poiut too fine to
ba discorned. Tho threada of a fine lawn seem coarser
than the yarn with which ropes are made for anchors.—
Bat a silk worm's wel appears perfectly smooth and
ahining, and overy where equal. Tho smallest- dot that
is made with a pen sppears irreguiar and uneven, But
the little spocks on the wings or bodies of insects aro
found to be'the moat accurataly circular.  How magnifi-
cent isthe s)nlcm of Naturo!

for her. uuendnrc in the orchestra.

Tur Patacosians.==At San Nicholas’s Bay Wo 5aW a
fair specimen of the Patagoniaus, This is that singular
race of men which have so inoxplicable lost half thoir
statue in the last two hundred years!. Magalhacn af-
firmed them 1o bq ‘nearly twelve feet high, Cordova and
Sarmiento at least nine, Ansoh about eight, and our own
school keogrnpl_ny full seven, In truth they measare about
six foet, and are vpry strougly built. Whether time toars
down tallness fram men or from fables, is a point for
conjectare. ‘These Horse Indians as they are commonly
called, from their| oquestrian }ife, are frigndly and vory
a(upld. The Terra del Feugiun. or Canoe Iudins, are
of the ordmnry h ight, magpies in tongue, babooous in
countenance, andimps in treachery. Many conflicts havo
taken place belean then and sesling vessels. They

Mogdlan.

milhng 8 COW..
-he sald, with rode oyod wonder.‘ o] thonght :heytocl:

Wlm'o he got so Jong o tail Jorty

whether dxoy are governed by a King o a President.

are "best seon u{ a dinunce.—l.eaor Jrom Straits qf

@y A frignd tels us that a little girl from the metro-
polis, who had visited & town not a thousayd miles from
New York, was filled with surpriso at the, sight of a gir}
o1 d(dn’tknow you did it in that way,”

bold of the cow's’ m:l. and pnmped ‘the milk out of her.

.. A!'nn&: ‘wag daye that whei the fogs hinder lho wurk-
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1T8 HISTORY TO THE TIME OF PETEHR.

e

Ruysia is tho most extraordinary country ou the glabe,
‘in the four most important particulars of empire—ita his-.
tory, its extout, its population, and its power.

It has for Europe avother interest—the interest of alarm
tho ovidenco of an ambition which has oxisted for a hun-
dred and fifty years, and has never paused: an increase
of territory which has never suffered the slightest casunlity

tion of European war; and a govornment at once despotic
and popular; exhibiling the most conndless authority in
the sovereign, and the most absolute submission in the
poeople; a mixturs of habjtual ubedience, und divine ho-
mage: the roverence to a monerch, with nlmostlhe pros-
tration to a divinity.

Its history hna anothor suporb anomaly: Russia gives
the most memorable i in stances in human annals, of the
power which lie wuhm the miad of individual man. Pe.
ter the Great was not the restorer, or the reformer of
Russia: ho was its moral creator. Ho found it, not as
Augustus found Rome. according to the old adage, **brick
and left ll'mnrblo,f' he found ita living swamp, and lef;
iteovered with tho fertility of la ws,energy,and konwledge
he found it Asiatic aud left it European; e remove
it as far from Scythia ay if he had placed the diameter
o! the globe between: he found it not brick,’but mire, and
he transformed a region of huts into the magnificence of!
empire.

Ruassia first appeared in Europeaa history i in tho middle
o{f the ninth contury.. Its climate and its soil and til! then
rotained in it primitive barbarism. Theo sullenness of its
winter had prevented invasion by civilized nations, and
the nature of its soil, one imense plain, had givon full
scope to the roving babits of its half-famished -tribes.—
The grent invasions which broke down the Romau em-
pire, had drained away the . population from the north,
and teft nothing but remuants of clans bohind. ' Russia
had no sea, by which she might send hor bold savages to
plunder or to trade with Southern and Western Europe.
And, while tho man of Scandanvia was subduing king-
doms, or-carrying back spoils to his northern crags and
fakes, tho Russian reinained, like the benrs of his forest
in his cavern during the long winter of his country; and
even when the summer ¢came, was still buta molancholy
savage, living like the bear upon the roots and fruits of
his ungenial soil.

It was to one of those Normaus. who, instoad of steer-
ing his bark toward the opn)gncq of the south, turned his
dreary adventare to the notth, that Russia owed her first
connection with intelligent mankind. The people of
Novgorad, a peoplo of traders, finding tt lves ovar-
powered by their barbarian nelghbors, splicited tho aid of
Rurie, a Baltic chioflain, and of courss, a pirate and a
robber. Tho name of Norrhun'hnq earend old roknown in
the north.  Raric cams, rescuad the city, but paid him-
self by the solzuro of the surreu mlum territory, and found
a kingdem, which he transmitted to his descendants, and
which lasted until the middle of the sixtcenth centary.

" In the subsequent reign wo seo the effuct ol the north-
ern pupilage; an expedition, in thesiyle of the Baltic ox-
ploits, was sent to plundor Constantinople. ‘The expe-
dition consisted of two thousand canoes, wih ecighty
thousand men on board. The expedition was defented,
for the Greeks had not yst zunk into tho degenoracy of
lattor times. They fought stoutly for their capital, and
roasted tho pirates in theirown canoes, by showers of
the famous “Groek fire.*

" Those iuvasions, however, werd templing to the idle.
nesa and poverty, or to the avarico and ambition of the
Russians; and Constantinople consinued to bo the greay
object of cupiz?ty and assault, for three hundred yoars,—
But tho city of Constantine was destined to l‘all to a
mightier conqueror :

Still, the northern barbarian had now learned the road
1o Groece, and the intercourse was mutually benoeficial.
Greeco found daring allies in her old plunderers, and in
the eleventh century she gave the Grand duke Valdimir
a wife, in the porson of Anna, sirter of the emperor Ba-
sil 1L, a gift made more important by its being accom-
paried by his conversion to Christianity.

A settled succession is the great secret ofroyal peace;
but among those bold riders of the desert, nothing wa
evor sottled savo by the sword; and tho first act of ull the
sons, an the decease of their futhor, was, o sluughter

‘each other; uatilthe contest was scitled in their. gravo,

and the last survivoquiatly ascended the throue.

But war, on a mightior scals than the Russian Step-
pes had ever witnessod, was now rolling over Central
Asia. The cavalry of Genghiz Khan, which came, not
in squadrons, but in nations, and charged, uot liko troops,

but like thunderclouds, began to poar down upon the val-
loy of tho Wolga. Yet the couguest of Russia was not
to be added to the triumps of the great Tartar chief:ain;
8 mightior conguost stopped him on his way, and the
Tartar died.

His son Tohusi, in the beginning of 1hu thlrieenlh
century, burst over the frontier at tho heud of half a
million of horzemen. Tho Russian pnncess. Hastily
making up their quarrels, advanced to meet 'tho invader;
but their army was instantly lrnniplod down, and bafore
the middle of the century, and the provinces and all the
cities of Russin, were ths prey of the men of the wilder-
ness, Novgorod alono cscaped. ’

The history of this great city wouldbe highly interes-
ting, if it were possible now to recover its details. It was
the chief depot of the northorn Asiatic commerco with
Europe; it has a governmeut, laws, and privileges of its
own, with which it suffered not even the Khan of the
Tartars to interfere. Its population amounted to four
hundred thousand—then nearly equal to the population
of a kingdont, In the thirteenth century. it connected
itself atill moro effoctually with European commerco, by
becomming a member of the Hausenlic League; and
the wonder and pride of tho Russians were exprossed in
the well-knowa half profane proverb, **Who can resist
God and the great Novgorod?”

There is alwnys somathing almost approaching to pic-
taresque grandeur in the triutphs of barbarism. The
Tark, until he was fool enough to throw nway the turbar,
was tho most ehowy porsonagoe inthe world. The Arvbs
undor Mahomet, were the most stately warriors, and the
Spanish Moors throw all the pomp, aud even all tho ro-
mance of Europuinto the shade. - Even the chiefs of the

+Golden Hords’ seemed to have had as picturesque a
conception of supremacy as the Saracen. Their ouly ety
was a vast camp, in the plaina between the Caspian
and the Wolga; oud while they left the proviuces in the
hands of the native priuces, aud enjoyed themselves in
the manlier sports of hunting -throngh the plains and
mountains, and conmanded that every vassal prince
n'hould ottend ot tho imperinl tent to receive permission
to reign, or porhaps to five; and that even, when thay
gent their T'artar collectors to receive the tribute, the
Russiau princos shonld lead the 'l'urlar horge’ by the bn-
dle, and give him a foed of oats out of tBeir. .gap of stalol

But onother of those sweeping devastators, ono of
those gigantic executioners who ssem (o have beon
‘sont, from timo to 'umo to punish the horrible pmﬂgames
of Asia, now rose upon the north. Timonr Khan, the
‘Pamarlans of Enropean ‘story, the invincible, the Ion.l of
the Tartar wotld' rushed with his conntless uoops ‘upon
the soverisguties of Wemm Asis. . This uoiversal con-
conquerer. crushod the Tartar. dsnasty of ‘Ruuia, aud

fog of tho telegraph, the French proviucials do not Koow

‘adry watfore followed, w
say other result thep bloo

THE RUSSIAN EMPIRE.

of fortuno; the most complete security nganst the retalia-’

then burst away Jike arinundation, to onmholm other
lands.  But the native Russians qults iade head sgainst
tlizie Tartar masters, abd & [ éontnry sind a balf ofdangul.
ous M .nd-wuhom

NUMBER 2,

ln the fifteenth centary Russm began to assomo a
forny. Ivan UL broke oﬁ'lhe vassalage of Russia to the
*Golden Horde.”” He hrd married Spphia, the nices
of the Greek Emperor, to wblch we may atlribote his
civilization; nnd he received the embassies of Germany,
Venice, and Roms at Moscow. His son, Ivan IV.,
took Novgorod, wlhiich he ruined, and continged to fight
the Poles and Tartars antil he dicd.
the middle of the sixteenth century, way crowned by the
title of Lzar, formed tho first stauding army of Russia
named the Strelitzes, and established a code of laws.
In 1598, by the death of the Czar Feodor without chil
dren, tho male line of Raric, which had held the throne
for seven handred and thirty-six years, and under fifty-
six soveroigna became estinet.

Another d\n‘nszy of remarkable distinetiof ascended
the throne in lle beginning of the sevontcenth century.
Michael Romaaoﬂ' descendod from the line of Ruric, by
the female sxde. was declared Czar. His son Alexia
was the futher of Peter the Great, who, with his brother
Ivan was placed on the throno at the deceass of their
father, but both under the guardinnship of the Princess
was sent 1o a convont, Ivai}who was imbecile in mind
and body, surrendersd the ;f{roue, and Poter becameo solo
sovereign of Russia. i
The accession-of Peter began the hst and greaiést pe-
tiod of Russian history. Tlhough a man of fierce pas-
sions and barbrian habits, ie had formod a high con-.
ceplion of the value of Lumpoan arts, chiefly throughan
intelligent Gonevese, Lofort, who had been his tutor.—
Black-wood’s Magnzine,

THE SEVEN-SIIILLING PIECE.

It was daring the panic of 1726 that a gontleman,
whom wo shall call Mr. Thompsen, w as seated with soma-
thing of a melaucholy look in his dreary backroom, watch.
ing his clerks paying away thousands of pounds hourly. -
Thompsen was a banker of excellent credit; there existed
porhaps, in the city of London no safer concern than that
of Messrs Thompson and Co., but ata moment suchas
speak of, no rational refloction was admitted, no former
stability, was looked to; a general distrust was felt, and
evory ono rushed o his banker's to withdraw his hoard,
fearful that tho next instant would be to late, forgeuing
entirely that this step was that all of othors the mosl likely
to insure the ruin hosought to aveid.

Buttoretarn, Thow ealthy citizon sat gloomily § in!eh-
ing the outpouring of his gold, and with a grim smile liste
ning to the clamorous demands on his cashier; foralthough
he felt perfectly oasy and secure as to the ultimate strength
of hisresources, yet he could not repress a fesling of bitter-
ness as he ‘saw continual rush in, and those whom he
foudly imagined to be hig doarost friends eagerly assisting
in the run upen his slrong -box.

Presontly the door opened, and o stranger was ushered
in, who, aftor gazing for s memont at the béwildered ban.
ker, cooly drew a chair, and abraptly addressed him.—
*You will pardon mo sir, for asking a strange question
but I am a plain man, and like to comeo slraight to the
poiut.*’

“Well, 5ir?" impatiently interrupted the other. « !
1 have heard that you have a run on your bank, sir.”
“Weli? ‘
It is truo?"’ R

**Really, sir, I must decline replying to your very extea-
ordinary guery, 15, however, you have any money in the
bank, you had botter at onco draw it ont, and sv satisfy
yourself: our cashier will instantly pay you:’* and the Lan-
-kerrose, as a hint for the strangor to withdraw.

“Far from it, sir: [ have not one sixpence in your
hands.” v \

«Then may I ask whatis your business here?*

+I wished to ascertain ifa small sum wonld aid youat
this moment?**

***Why do you ask the qaestion?"*

**Bocause if it would, 1 should gladly pn) in aamall de-
posit.” :

The money- denlsr slnncd

motivo. ['ll at once explain. Do you recolloct some
twenty yvears ago when you resided in Essox?*
“Perfecﬂ\' "

. “Well, then,'sir, perhaps \ou huve not forgotten the
turnpike-gate through which you passed daily 7 My father
kept that ‘gnte, and was ofien honored by a few minates®
chat with yon. One Christnas morning my father wae
sick, and I attendod the toll-bar, Ou that dar you passed

through, and I opened the gate for you. Do yout recollect
it, sir?"

#Not I, my friend.*

"Nn sir; few such men rememder their kind deads,
but thoso who aro benofited by-them seldom forget them.
Tam perhaps prolix: listeri, however, only a fow mo.
monts and 1 have done,™

The bankerbegan 10 feel interested, and at once assen.
ted,

wWell, air, as 1 smd befors, I throw open the gotk for
von, and as I considered myself in duty bound, § wished
you & happy Christmas. *Thank yvou, my lad,”’ repli-
ed you—*thauk you; and the same to you: here s atriflo
to make it 50; and you threw me a soven-shilling piece.
1t was the'first monoy I ever posaessed; and never shall 1
forget my joy on roceiving it, or your kind smile in be-
stowingit. I long troasured it, and as [ grew up, added a
little to it, til} I was uble to rend atoll myself. Yoa left tha
part of the country, and llusmghl of you. Yoarly, hotw-
ever, I have been getting om Your present brought good
fertune with it: f am compnrmﬁch tich, and to you I
consider [ owe all. So this l‘nonuug. hearing acciden--
tally that there was arun on Your bauk, 1 collected a\l“my
capital, and brought in to ludga with you, in case it can be
of any uset here it is;** and hp handed n boadle of bank-
notes tothe ngituted Thomnpson. *lu a fow days I'lt (':ull
again;'* and snatching up his hat, the stranger, throwinz
down hia card, walied ont of the room.

‘Thompson undid tho roll; it contained £.30,000! Tho
stern-hearted banker—for all .bankers must b sterg——
burstinto toars. Tho firm did not require this prop; but
the.motive was so noble, that even a inilionaira sobbed
==he could not help i ‘Fhe firm is still one of the first in
London.

‘The £.30,000 of the turnpike-boy is ndw grown in some
£.200 ,000. Fortunate has well dispos of her g:ﬂ!
Wise Cousser.—The Ifome Journal gives the fol-
lowing extract from an addresa of the verjerable Dr. Nott,
president of the Union college, N.-Yorks\—
+1 have been young, and om now “old;
of the past, and the prospect of the future, ¥ declare nn-
to you, beloved pupils, wera it permmed mo tolive my
life ovor ngmn. 1 would, by the help of God, from, tho
very outset, live botter. Yes, from the outset'{ would
frown'upon vice; 1 woald favor vittue} and ledd my in-
fiviente to advancq whatsver wonld exalt and’ I.dorn hu-
man nature, alleviate humaid misery, and contribute to
rendor the world I lived in, like the heaven to which I
aspire, the abodo of innocsnce and folicity. Yes, though
1 were to oxist no longer than the ephemera that sport

during that briof period I would rather soar with the
among the stars, than droop to the'earth and lick the dust

niy memor) inthe guucr. _

A Texes peper gotaoff the following hit at #Northern
faqauu A Yaonkes potriot bas recently petitioned
Congress to pazs a bill for {he demiolition of the graat chain
of ths Ropliy Mountains, op the ground thatit is uuwonby
-of & free coubtry o bear. cbdu.

His son, lvan, in -

“*You asem surprised yon don’t know my parson ormy '

away their hour in the sunbeams of the morning; even .
cagle, aud leave the record of my flight and my fall

with the roptile, snd hlmng done »0, bed my body wisth .

oo




