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DY SANGEL TAYLUIU COLETIDGE:
. . ot o

All thoughts, all passions, all dolights, <
- Whatover &tirs this'mortal frame,
© . Al arc but ministers of love,

" - . All feod his sacred flamo.

© Oft inmy waking dreams do I

. Livo o’er again that happy hour,

When midway on the mount I lay,

- DBeside the ruined tower, )
Thé moonshing stealing oer the scene,

- Iad blefided with the lights of eve,

" . And sgho was there, my hope, my joy,
- My own dear Gongvieve, ’

‘Shé leaned .against the armed man, = *
. "Tho gtntue of the armed knight,

She stood and listened to my lay,

.- Amid. the lingering light. S

Fow sorrows hath she of her own, "
"~ My hope ! my joy! my Genevicve !
She tovoes me best whon’er I sing -
: The songsa that make hor grieve,

© . X played a goft and doloful air,
.7 I sang an old and moving story, . :
. An old,’rudo, gong that suited well’ -
‘o, - That ruin wild and hoary.

She listened with n flitting binsh,’ T
. ~ With downenst cyes and. modest graco; - -
.. Tor well she knew I could not choose

-But gaze upon her face.

« I'told her of the knight that wore
Upon his shield a burning brand ;
. Apd that for ten long years he wooed -
; The lady of the land.’ :

I told hor how he pined ; and oh! -
The, fleop, the low, the pleading tone

"With 'which‘I sang another’s love
Interpreted my own.

She listoned with a flitting blush,
With downcast eyes andsmodest grace’;
 And sho forgave me that I gazed
.. Too fondly on hor face!- - -
" But when 7 told the ornel goorn, . " - s -
" Lhat criazed that bold and lovely knight, .
: Apd that he crossed the mountain woods,
Nor restéd day or night;. -
That soinctimes from the savage den, .
" And sometimos from the darksome shade, .
And sometimes starting up at once - .
In green and sunny glade— '

There came and looked him in the face
-+ An angel heautiful and hright, .-
And that he knew. it was a flend,
This miserable knight !

And that unknowing what he did, i
Ilo lenped amid the murderoug band, -
And savoed from outrago worse than death
-. . Tho Lady of tho Land—" IR

*+ And how she wept and clasped his knees ;
-~ And how she tended him in vain, . . e
And ever strové to expinto :
The soorn that crazod I'xis_ brain—.

- -And that she nursed him in o cave;
"And how his madness went away,
When on the yellow forest leaves *
A dying man he lay—

- His dying words—but when T reached
' That tenderest strain of ‘all the ditty,
My faltering voico and pausing harp

Disturbed hor soul with pity !

Al impulses of soul or sense

I1ad thrilled my guileless Genevievo,
The mubic and.the doloful talo,

The rich and balmy eve;

And hopos, and fears that kindle hope, -

' +An undistinguishable throng, -

And gentle wishes long subdued, .’
Subduéd 'and cherished long! ~ .-

Bhe wept with pity and delight, .

Bho blushef with love and - Virgin shame;
And, like tho murmur of a dream,

*I beard her bicathe my damo.

Her bosom heaved—sho stopped aside,
And congoious of my look she steppod—
Then suddenly, with timorous eyo, IR

- She fled to mo and woept. -

She half. enclosed'me in her arms,
She’ preszod mo with & meok embraco,,
And bending back her head looked up,
And gazed upon my fece. - . :

. )Twas partly love and partly fear
And partly ‘twas a bashful art, .
That I might kather feel and soe
Tho swelling of her heart.

X calined hor foars and she was calm,
And told her love with Virgin pride;

‘And 80 X won my Genovicve,
My'brigh{s'n.nd hoauteous bride.

Miscelloneons,

L LT P ARy

" MinacLe oF HowEstr.—At a party one
evaning, severnl contested the honor of hay-
ing done the most extmordinary thing, and n
reverend gentloman - was appointed soﬁa Judge
of their respective pretensions. .

One party produced bis tailor’s bill with a
Tecoipt attached to it. A buzz went through
the room that this could not be outdone, when
a second proved that he arrested his tailor for
money loaned him, . : ‘

“The pilm is his,” was the.

- but & third put in his claim.

o Gentlemqn." said he, “X cannot hoast of
the feats of either of my predecessors, but I
returned to the owners two umbrellas that
they loft at my house,” R

* I'll hear no moro,” oried the astonished
arbitrator ; this is the very ne plus ultra of
honesty and unheard of c{;eds‘; it is an. not
of virtue of which Inever knew one capable,”

Hold,” snid another, I've done more than
that.i' . -

** Impossible 1” gaj
“ but lg:'. ui Egu}r it.i"l’ld' the jvhole' Gompany,

general cry,

. | trees, 1

| nime of the *“Villy of Tears”.
| pfter that of which I am, abo

| hisdark plum

" | grinnin

PATHER EOSTACIO.
In one of the most beautiful provinces ‘of-
Portugil stands o convent, 1n 1t§elf an object
of beauty from ifs exquisit architecturo, and
rondered doubly attractive from the almost
unequalled foviiness of its situation. Let
the imagination rovel-amid groves of orange
aden ob once with fruit, flower, and
nid tracks of ‘the datk olive and
by the fragrant and lvely foli-
age of ‘the: myrtle and geraninm—alleys of
lemons anid citrons, howers of roses, and springs
and;rills of thoe coolest and freshest water,
holding Nature’s own inirror to the clinging
‘Hifts of violets and wild lilies. which blossom
spontancously on their margin—let it do all
-this, and yet.it will scarcely trace on.its own
tablet the laxuriant landscape. On the south-
‘. side 6f the convent, -beneath o hill, gay
‘its belt of timbor and its ]m\’ghing vine-

porfume—ami
pine, ralieved.

dw
yard, stood the Quinta d’as Lagrainas ; but I

ani premature in’ thus designating it—the
Jwas given to it
to toll had ta-.
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¥1 thig-convent dwelt the mysterious Father

Lirhund, his_tnll_nnd graceful form in folds |
abter suited to the regal. puiple; the erown
of his head was shaven ; but the raven curls
‘clustered.richly round o brow hizh and smooth
as marble, and the:dark fiery eye, -and the
scornful: gmilo which - discovered “teeth "like
castern ‘pearls; yot told of a world he had’
vowed ' to rénounce forever. 'He wis™a Span-
inyd—the hrotherhood themselves knew no
more ; he'lind made rich offerings at the shrine
of the patron saint of their order; he.had
broken the weapon which he wore at hisarri-
val on the steps, of the .altar, and trampled
o

old ; he had withdrawn o rich jewel from his’
neck, and laid it at the feet'of the- Madonna

| (Nossa Senora da piedade) ; and he had finally

taken she.  vows of the order, .and beeame,
to:appearance, like the rest of the community
—a mére creature of mechanism and habit.

" But no one followed Eustacio to his narrow
cell—no ear drank in the low sounds which
escaped from s overcharged spirit in his
solitude—10 eyo beheld the contempt with

| which he hurled: from him the'effeminate hab-
.| it of the hrotherhood—none looked on him in

his paroxysms of emotion, whon, withfelenched
hands, fixed teeth, and- starting eyeballs, 'he
stood in the midst of his confined appartmeént,
like o thing of stone, and then sprang, as it
were,;into life so suddenly, that every nerve

‘T'quivertd, and every vein swelled almost to

bursting ; when his heart ‘heaved as though
he had nctspace even for oxistonce in hignar-

" | row prison, and his hand instinctively sought

to grasp a weapon which he- wore no longaer,
and then fell listlessly at his side. None
heard the soul-franght groan that followed as
he sank down with his face buried in- hig
spresd. palms; and spent the night gazing un-
consciously at the dim lamp that lit up .the
misshappen altar, the rude. erucifix, and the
g gkall, “which were the furniture of
his cell. T oL
It wap tho festival of their patron daint, aud
one of the brotherhood watched by, his shrine
all night. Tustacio-won permission-from the
prior to ba ‘that one; and’ the vesper. was
chanted, and the twilighi mass said, and the
monks uttered sheir orisons at the shrine, and
departed, and Eustacio wasalone., Ile Jooked:

-{ around him'and smiled, There was a taper

dimly lighting up the figure of the saint ; and
the holy lnmp, which is never extinguished.
at the altar of the sacramento, shed its faint

-| light over & limited space, and left tho-vestof
»|the vast edifice.in darkness. 'No sound was

there save the fall of his own footstep as he
strode through the murky aisle, - Twice had
he traversed it and réturned -to the shrino he

| watched ; o third- time'he paced its. solemn

length and approached the altar ; but now he
started, and the blood sprang to his brow,

*.| while he passed hig-hand over his eyes, ques-

tioning the evidence they gave him. Kneel-
ing there, with her veil thrown back, and
disclosing her pure and pallid beauty, was a
female,” whose ‘mantle. of sable velvet -fell
around her in large and heavy ‘folds" jewels:
wore in her hair and on her arms, "and the

| very missal in her small hand wds_clasped
- - | with a rich gem.-
.| and she seemed so absorhed in her.devotions

Her lips moved noisglossly,

that she had not heard his-npproach. TRusta-
cio stood like one entranced—a-thousand ree-
ollections pressed upon his spirit—his dark
dark eyes flashed fire—his breast heaved—
yet lie stirred not. .. The .prayer was ended,
the Indy rose to depdrt, and: started on dis-.
covering 'the monk. Iustacio gazed upon
her-ag her features were fully recealed hy the
| tapér which burnt before’ the shrine of the
saint.:*'She was beautiful ; but it was a proud,

ale heauty, which sorrow seemed to be wast-
mg, though it had failed to destroy, IHer
form was slight and graecful as the:sweep of

© |- the river willow. - Something that lady read

in the countenance whereon she gazed, which

| forbade fedr for.in an instant she stéod calm-

1y and almost proudly before him. The monk
roemained like a statue riveted to-the spot,

“Holy father I”-she commenced, in a tone
so rich and deep that it died away down the
long aisle of the chapel, like the last note of
the vesper organ. ’ ‘
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* “Scarce saint enough for the first, nor rew:
‘erend énough for the second, lady,” murmur--
od the monk, as though he brooked not the
address from such lips; and the dark eye
flashed, and tho rich ‘blood mantied in tge
proud brow.“add yet other épithets besome
| me not, even from beauty.” - - .
"There was questioning in thie look which
was turned on him ns he spoke, but he replied
not to it, sive by casting still farther back the
cow! which had partially shaded his face, and
erecting his fine person yet more loftly, But
there needed not woids to tell the heart of
the lady that it was possible even yet to for-
got the cowl and rosary, and to look on him

‘| as & man, not as & monk. Passion was thero

in the eye and on the lip—passion of the
world’s birth, whioh the cgill of the cloistor
had failed to displace; and there-was pride
in the heaving of the serge-clad chest, and
the dilation of .the enveloped fizure—even in
the grasp of the finely-formed whit hand,
which drew more gracefully together the
folds of the coarso habit. For all this one
glance suffered. Never had the lady looked
on such a face and furm within those wallg—
never on any with the feeling which now
pressed upon her heart. Slowly and silently
she drew from her hoson a small golden key,
and, adjusting it to a concealed lock in an or-
namental panel of the ghrine, a narrow door
fell back, and, raising alamp from the ground,
she turned one long, fixed look on the monk,
-and retreated, closing the door as she with-
drew, Long. stood Eustacio gazing after her,

gfacio. . The monastic robe of white serge |

neath his feet on the thresh- |-

- been fensting in that

Night after night she trod the sccret.passage
from her ‘oivn. sunny home to the convent
shrine ;.and Eustachio heard her talo of sor~
row ; and she breathed it as she sat on the
marble step of the altar whero they had firat
met; and the hand of the monk wiped away
the few large drops which fell as she murmur-
ed it'in hiscar, [t wasasimple and asad tale.
Her fathier bad vowed her to o hated union,
and she pined in soul, while she won, by sup-
plication, frequent but short delays. .‘Then
came the name of her hated suitor, and the
cowled listener started from her side, and
clénched his hands, and
‘he murmured oyt— . - .
. “'Tis he! ’tis. he !|—the murdersy of my
sistor—the hunted one of my hatefwhom [
Eursued till my soul sickened that'I found
‘him ‘not, and in dispair vowed.itself awdy in
a cloister, that it might moulder into inanity,
and forgot. - But think not that I have forgot-
ten, Ilearken to me, Inez”—and he drew
towards his agitated.listner; who had already
risen and stood hefore him—*hearken to me:
I could not forget! The cell, the cowl and
the cloister—they are -not the anodynes T.
madly thought them—they bring no Leth—I

throw off the world and the world’s ties.—
Ddre mot to marry him! Listen to but one
vow from his polluting lips, and the curse of
thy orime be on  thee! Blood is there upou
his hand, though he may stroteh it to thee in
gentleness—poison in his' broath, though it
mnay syllahle passion,.”Ie was the hushand
of my. sister: she passed away, and none
knew swhere or how ;-but many .whispered—
murder! Think you not that I pursued him?
Ay, as a hunted deér, he fled :from ‘place to
place, and I was ever at Lis- heels—alas, too
late! Then mark me, Inez! for I .can but
Dreathe it in & whisper—he sought to rid him-
self of 50 tenncious n pitrsuer, so bitter-an en-
emy, and he poured- his "subtle ]imison. into
the eurs of .one -in -power, and I was pro-
claimed—a traitor, - The blow was strek—
my sister, .my revengo, all wero forgoften—
my proud name hecame a reprosch—my hon-
ors were bowed to the dust.  Look at yonder
sparkling cress, pendant from the neclk of the
Madona ; little deomod I, when.I knelt to re?
ceive that boon, that ‘the giver, in” his blind
belief or an. enemy, would 80 soon east me
forth to shame and oblogquy! I aitterdd no
justification—to- be suspected was enough ;
but T eame hither-~eamo to forget myself-to

~and I am ono!- The convent rings iith my
Eie’ty‘:_ the blind crowd, who looked on me,
old me as a thing too holy for this world.
I am pointed at as n rnt!érn, made the depos-
itory of the sin of others, and held to be too
pure to sin myself; but it is not g0,”’ and  the.
deep voicn grew yot deeper—*‘the “very-
thought of crime has roused me from my
lethurgy—the very thought of him “whom I
have sworn'to sacrifice... I "have vowed the
dagger;- I have hunted him to, his lair, and
now I can-strike if evon to his honrt’s centre!”’
L SAdrian ! Fusteeiao ! mpasmured. the Jady..
_“Lither name is dear from thy lips,” said
the cawled woble, *though the one 18 sullied
hy ealumny, and the other.is but a mockery.
But hark ! Tnes, they havo rung in the dawn;
the drones are about.to shake off -their drow:
siness, and live on till’ another day. in their
apathy ; till tomorrow, then, farewell I -+
“Farewell ! - echoed' Inez, as he strained.
her to his heéart, . and er¢ many moments she
bad disappeared.. The officiatibg menk had
sleepily entered. the chapel to feed tho lamp
at the altar of the sacramento, and Father
Eustacio was prostate before the shring of tho
saint, = S o : -
Weeks passed, and still at intervals the no-
ble monk and the gentle Inez met when the
warld slept ; but the spirit of the Duke pant-

od for vengeande on bis evemy, and it came
at laSt, ; Lo
It was on a lovely, midnight, when the

lands cipe was flooded with the light, and
the sparkling stars flashed out of "the.clear
heavens like diamond - studs seattered over a
rabe of purple, that the monk wandered {from
the convent garden to thc grounds of the ad-
joining qujnta. For awhile he passed on,
ghzing as hie wentop the white clusters of the
clematis and the righer blossoms of the pome-
granate, as.they disclosod thoii-henuty td the
moon, and thought of Inez ; -but ere lang came
wilder visions, and ho remembered his sister,
who was murdered in her lovelines, and on-
whosegrave no eye had résted, Then came the
memory of her husband,. of the murdorer!
and ho'looked up to theé moon as she rode in
light, and then (ﬁ)wn on the dark shadow cast
along the earth by the wonded height which
bounded the Iandscape. e filt that he
stood there o dishonered man and an ‘alien—
ho felt that ho was loyed even'in hs cvil for-
tune, and that his cnemy had - again erossed
his path. Ho struck his hand forcibly .on
h!s breast, and it caine in contact with the
hilt of his dagor;' the monk 'smiled—the
world had seldom looked on a smile like
that with which he drew it forth, He:cast
back his elinging robe, he fetched one long,
deep breath ; there was fire at his heart ani?
in his brain: and he hurried on. There had
place of beauty, and the
guests were vet awake, -

H_a approached the house; and avonue ef
of citron trees threw up their rich perfume to
the sky, . and darkenod .the space -beneath
them, Ile hLastened to that spot of jloom 3
bu_t it had other occupants. e heard the
voice of Inoz; trembling and tearfully she
spoke, and ontreaty quivered on-her tongue.
O.thor accents he heard also—the accents of
his enemy ! For'a moment he pansad silontly
and sternly, and then he sprang convulsively
forward and stood bofore them, There was
o fuint scream—the seream of 2 woman ; hut
the revelers heard it 1:ot. Then came louder

ground bLis teoth, as] .

am still Adrian, Duke of-———while I strive|
e L L e

[FOT H
the dead - Carlotta, - while I. thought only to

stone—to bo a man no longer—to ho o monk |

compressed. One glancasufficed—Norrot had
beon busy with her——she Was o maning {
Few heard tho tale: .the holy brotherhood
bore. siway their dend; the Count consigned
his fellow noble to a silént’grave, and of his
daughter no one ‘knew. midre. The pensant,
ng he passos the forsaken pile, doffs his cap
while he hastily mutters a:Pater and<an Ave,
and hurrics on his - rouley: from the Quinta
d’ds Lagrimas,, R oo

 JENA AND AUERSTADA.

inae

BY Jp'nN‘ 8 A‘ﬂiofr.

In the year 1806, Enpdimd, Tussin ‘and
Prussia formed anéw colitiph against France.
Prussia commenced the cgmpaign by invad-.
ing Saxony with: an_armg;of 200,000 men
under the command: of Iederick William,
the. Prussian King. Alcginder of Russia,
with an equal army. wad pressing down:
through the wilds of Poland, to unite in the
maich upon Paris. Englandco-operated with
her invineible fidet, and-with profuse expen-
ditures from her inexhaustible treasury,
The Emperor was greatlyiprovoked by this
I TOVORET —Th eIy WO P Wi T a T e
plans for devéloping the indutstrinl resources
of France. He shut him#slf up for forty-
efght hours'to arrange the (ails of the cam-
paign; and immediately distated two hun-
dred letters, all of -which *stil
monument of his sagacity"and energy.
six days tho whole impevial guard was trans-
ported from Paris to the Rhine. They trav-
elled by post sixty miles a dny. On the 24th
of September, Napoleon, at:inidoight, onter-
‘ed his eariage at the:Tuilleries, to join the
army. His pagting’. wordsy-to the Senate
were: © o ) '
~ “In sojusta war, which;ve haye not pro-
vokoed by any act, by any pretense, the true
cause of whicli it would beimpossiblé to as-
sign, and whore we the only:take arms to de-
fend ourselves, we depend; éhitirely upon the
support. of the-laws, and upon that-of the
pedple, whom * circunstaneas call upon “to
give fresh proofs of, their, deyotion and cour-
ago,” ] R
Placin

o himself at iixo-};&ii(l of his army,

liis whiole force into the reatf the Prussians,
cutting them off" from thuiy su%pli‘e's, -and
from all possibility of retreat. Deing' thus
‘gure. of victory; he wrote a4 follows to the
King of Prussin: = . L
. Sir, MY Brormer—I ati'dn the heart of
Saxony. My strength "isiich “that - your
forces enuriot balance the viotory. But why
ghed so much blood? Why ingke our subjects
slay-onch other? I do not pirize vietdry pur-
chased by the lives of so many.of my ohildren.
‘If I were just commencing:my military ca-
roer, and if I had any réason to foar the
chances of war, this languagiwould be whol-
Iy misplaced. " Sire, yourimaj i
vanquished. At present,’y
and may trent with'me.in
table with “your rank, fid
.]f;\ssevl-yn(;,x\vill.fs;ca; ELEL I
I am aware that in thus wil 2y I'may i
taté that sensibility, which naturally belongs
to every sovercign,
mand that I should useno concealmont, I
implore your majesty to view in this Tetter,
nothing “hut the desire I have to sparo the
effusion, of human blood. Sire; my brother,
I pray God that He may have you in Ilis
worthy and Holy keeping.” -~ - "
-, Fo_this letter no reply was returned. .In
two days from this time the advance guard of
‘the French met tho Prussians, strongly on-
tronehed upon thie plains 6f Jena and’ Auer-
stadt. Tt was the evening of the 13th-of Oc-
tober. ‘The sun was just sinking with unusu-
al brillianey behind thewestern hills, when
the proud array of, the Prussinng, more than
one hundeed -thousand strong, appeared.in
sight. Three hundred pisces- of .artillery
wero concenitrated in batteries, and a squad-
ron of .eighteen thousand cuvalry, splendidly
caparisoned and with burnished armor, were
drawn up apon’ the plnin. ’ o
Napoleon immediately took possession of
the Landgrefenberg, n steep, oraggy hill,-
whigh, the Prussians had suapposed. inacces-|
sible to artitlery, and from whose summit the
long lines of the Prussians, extending many
leagnes, could be clearly discerned. * As the
aloam of night scttled down; the blaze of the
Prussian campfires, extending over 4 space
of cighteen miles, illaminated the scene withr
au almost unearthly glow.-- I
Couriers weredespatched t2 haston on the bat-
‘talions of the French army. %Yo encourage
the mon, Nupoleon, with his own. hands,
labored through the night in’ blasting the
rocks and clearing the way that he might
plant a battery upoh the brow of the Land-
grafenberg: “As brigadeafterhrigidearrived-
they took the position agsigned them by
their experienced chieftain. Sunlt and Ney
were ordered to march all night to o’ distant
point, to cut off the retreat of theonemy. To-
wards mérning, Napoleon threw himselfupan

-

is

frigid bivouaoc of the soldiers, - ]
{ "At4 o'clock he was again on horseback.
A dense fog covered the plain,—shrouding
tho sloeping host, Under cover of this dark-
ness, NapoToon ranged histroops in battle ar-
ray. Evthusiastio shouts greoted him as he
rode along tho lines. . After 6 o’clock, the
fog still unbroken, the order was given to
vierce the Praussian lines in every direction.
L‘ov eight hours the battlo raged with g fury
nover hefore or since surpassed, . The ground
was covered with the dead; the shricks of
tho wounded; trampled beneath tho hoofs of
charging squadrony, rase above the thunder
of the battle. _ About 1 o’clogk, P. M., the
‘Prussian Genoral sent tho following frantic
dospatch to the reserve:— . )

“ Lose not ‘o mowment in advancing .your
et unbroken troops. Arrange your colunins
so that through thsir apenings thero may

and longer sounds; namos wore shoutod, pud
imprecations follow them ; thero was a strug-
gle, a wrestling for life ; but Inez in her ago-
ny stirred not a limb. The loud langhter of
her faiher’s guests came fitfully on the night
brocze like the rojoicings of observant fiends.
Light was around them—the pure light of
the silver moon—Dut they stood on a spot of
darkness! The struggle was brief, yot-to
Inez it'senmed to have lnsted years; onoe of
the combatants stapyored and fell heavily
against the trunk of a citron tree, and the
white blossoms showered on him as he sank
down bleeding and senseless ; then came the
deep tones of the monk upon her ear, as he
laughed out his triuniph and struggled for a
moment ere he fell prostrate beneath his one-
my. o
"The moon _bowed. her silver brow to the
coming dawn, sud the blossoms seattered fresh
aweetness to the morning breezo ; the revel-

Forward 1” Napoleon turned slowly to him

pass the still unhrokon bands of the battle.
Be ready ta receive the charges 6f the onemy’s
cavalry, which, in tho moest furious manner,
ridos on, overwhelms and sabros the fugitives,.
and has driven into one confused mass, the
fantry and cavalry.” :

Tho Prussian reserve, twenty thousand
strong with-unbroken front, now entered the
field, and for a moment seomoed ta grrest the
tide of victory. Napoloon staod gt the hoad
of the Imperial Guard, which he had held in
resorve as hour after hour, he had watched
and guided the tarrible fight, A "young
soldier, impatient of this delay, at last, in the
excoss of his oxcitement, shouted “Forward

and said:

by n serios of skillful manmuvers, he threw |-

| tution eame on the poop and begged permiss-
(| sution, e

But circumstancés de-

the bleak hillside to share. for an hour the|-

fugitives” rushed from the field, . ploughed
by the batteries of Nnpoleon, and trampled | |
beneath the tread of his resistless cavalry. - -

While this sceno was transpiring on the.
plains of Jena, another division of the Prus-
sian army was cncountering a -similar disas-
‘ter on tho field of Auerstadt, twelve miles dis-
tant., As the fugitives of both armies were
driven together in their flight, in confision
and dismny unparalled, horsemen, footmen,
wagons and artillery, in densest..and wildest
entanglement, there was rained down- upon
them. the most terrible storm of balls, bhullets
eod ghella, >~ - . T
. Night came at length. But broughtno re-
lief to the vanquished,, Thé pitiless pursuit
was uninterrupted. In whatever direction
the shattered columns fled, they weve met by
the troops which Napoleon had sent anticipa-
ting the movement: _Theking himselfnarrovw-
ly escaped: capture during the rout of that
terrible night. - Accompanied by a few com-
papions on horseback, he leaped hedgos and
fences, and plunged through forests and fields,
until ho reached a placeof safety. . The Prus-
sinus lost in this one disasterous fight twenty
thousand in killed and wounded, whilo twon-
ty thousand mare were taken prisoners,

5

so'much skill in the following up a victory as
Napoleon, In'less than fourteen-days every
remngntofthe Prussian army was taken,and all
the fortresses of Prussin were in the hands.of
the French. The king, a wod-stricken fugi-
tive, drivon ‘from " his' realms, fled for rofuge
to the army of Alexander., .Never before in
the. history of the world was so formidable
a power so speedily and utterly annibilated.

: But one inonth had now elapsed sinco Na- !
poloon left Paris. . An army of-two hundred
thonsand ,men, in thorough discipline and
-drill, had, in that time, heen either killed,
taken prisonors, or diepersed. Not a hostile
‘regiment remained. A large number of for-
tresses, strengthened by the labor of ages,
and which had been deemed. impregnable,
had fallen into the hands of the victor, and.
he wag reposing in security. in Berlin, in-the
palace of Fredorick the Great. The story of
this wondeful achievement passed over Europe
like the wonders of an Arabian tale, exciting
-universal amazement. ‘‘In assailing this
man,” suid the Emperor Alexander, *“ we are
but- children-attacking o giant,” . e

“Ax1812 War: Srory. =Tho following, we
Delieve, has hever seen. print, Opden Tloft-
maa used to,tell'the story.” Ile wasin the
great fight between the Constitution and the
Guerriere, and éaid that as the British ship |
came-sailing down on’them, as thoy heard the
sharp orders, when the guns twére run out
and the men "could be, socn ready-with' their
match-locks, an officer came in ‘haste to Cap-
tain Isaac ITull, and asked: for orders to fire.
“Not yet,” was the quiet response.  As they’
camo still nearer, nnd the British vessel poured
‘in” her five, the first licutonant of tho Consti-

ion to return the broandside, siying that the

&

nearer the British ship came, and the Apler- “his name for'something handsonic, - The oth-
ican prisoncrs, who were in-the cock-pit of |'er man failod last week,. all there was of.

You : ]mv&

ignate his otherwise anon
man with the bundle.”

It may have béen imagination
but as we met-him the other cold afternoon,
his - faco seomed ‘so absolutely radiant with
the heat of genial benévolence, ‘that we
thought' .the thermometer at the corner of
Milk street went up two degrees as. he passed.
We determined to make an effurt’

‘th#mselvas,

YN10USNCES

on

more about him, . :
To-dny our desire was gratified. - Turni
inte Margh’s to purchase the quill now he-
tween our fingers—swe ‘can’t abide metallio
t pens—who should le standing pt the counter, :

No il rohinftain_line sver manjfested olosing at fho somn_instont_the lid ofnane-l 1= Tt 1o actanichine hour: leoa
"nificent writing ¢nse and o bargain for its 8COV
purchadg, but our radiant-faced friend. .
. *“To.what address -shall we send this?”
said the clork, with a tone in
respect.
- * Nowhore,
always carry my own bundles.”.
“Yegs, sir;- but
‘a pleasure to us to'send it.”? ‘
.#XYoung man,” replied the other, “T -al-
ways ‘love to take something home at night
to show "to my wife and -children that.I
haven’t forgotten them while at my business,
and. I wouldn’t givea pin to- make 'anybody
a. present, unless I carried it into the house
myself.- I began lifé by lugzing about par-
¢cols as n-dry-goods man’s,
the weary mile of ‘sidewalks I've trudged to
carry-a_yard of ribbon or n paper of pins to
omebody too proud cr téo lazy to carry it for
i haven’t forgot my old thoughts,
and what’s more, though fimeshave changed
with me sinco the
iu the street with-a bundle,” -

” ‘respfmded the

this is heavy, and

boy, and

n, Tain’t ashamed

“Yes, 8ir, but this is heavy.”.

-Adother well-k

soon as I get home.”
“Two different

&:‘ him?~ Burly, broad-
shouldered, a littlo careless both in dress qnd
gait, as if conscientiously opposed to precision:
of -any kind; and his face, from the shining
curve of the smooth shaven chin to the gleam
of gold . spectacles that sits nstride hi
beams with exhaustless good humor
P. M. is his hour, wh

8. ngse,
About

m you onngencrally
sce him heading as if homeward, and carry-
ing thitherward a brown paper enveloped
parcel. From.long familiarlyzgvith this fea-
ture of his porsonality, we had'come to des-|.

a8 "the

our part, |

to know

ng

dicating éxtreme |-

_purchaser, “I

it will be

many s

toboseon’
w

- _“ No matter, I'm strong,” and out he went
with such o glow on his fage, that-one could
imagine it lightod up the now dim sidewalk,
rods ahead, as’ a'locomotive burner
teas its track, Co

illuminii-

. nown strect fuce passed him
in the door coming in. Purchasing a-con-,
gress knife, the new comer said in a’sharp
and. dictatorial tono, ‘“send it to my house,

(No. fifteén hundred and'something, Washing:
ton street) immediately; X will waut it-as
men,” suggested we, as.
the elerk closed the dootr after him. . o

“Very,” was the reply. : “The man with

the ‘bundle is Mr.-

¥ 1 ! ] - , the honest - owner.
nien could not bo restrained much longor.— | of handredd. of. thohisands, and ghere. never
SNotyi?:3vas dherindifferent. xoply. o SHU Lwns wh subseriptian’ papor syet thiib-didn’t got’

the Guerriere, afterwards stid that they began [ him to fail, is'nt worth his galt; but he had

to believe-that their own cou

afraid to measure their strongth with that of | ure at any ¢

ntryinen. were | rather take the commercinl disgrace of afail-
ime, - than the social disgrace of

the enemy, and this thought gave them more [ heing seen in the strects with a hundle.” -

pain than the . wounds which some of them
were still suffering from. o

In o momont after the Guerriere rode gal-.
lantly forward, showing her burnished sides;

muzzle of “0Old Ironsides,” Captain ITull, who |.
was thon quite fut ‘and dressed in full tights,
hent himself twice to the deck, and with ev-].
ory musclo and vein throbbing with excite-
ment, shouted out a3 he made snother gyra-
tion, “Now, bays, pour it'into them,” That
‘broadside settled their oppenent, and . when
the smoko cloaved away the Commodore’s
tights were to bo seen_split from waistband
to heel. . Truly the Commodore had a soul |,
“ton hig for his breeches.” Iloffman used to
add, that Iull, nothing disconcerted, -gave his
orders with perfect coolness, and enly changed
his “tights “when “the British eommander’s
sword was givon up to Lim. : L

. Tue. Lwoore Puack Boxy.—* Chon, you
recklemember dat liddle plack boney I pyed
mit de bedlar next venk 7 o :

“Yuh: vot of him?” . . . .

¢ Notting, only T gits sheated burdy pad.”

o Qa9 = T

“Yah. You sce, in de vurst blace he ish
blind mit bote legs, und ferry lnme mit von
eye. Den ven you git on him to rite be rares,
up pehint unt kicks up pefore so vuser as a
chackmule.. I.dinks I dake him a liddle rite
yisdertny, unt so sooner' I gits strattle .his
hack he gommence to heist up, shust so likéa
vakin peam on a poatsteam ; und ven he gits
tone I was so mixt up mit eferydings I vinds
mineself zittin arount packvards, vit his dail
in mine.hants vor-de pridle.”’ S

“ Vell,.vat you going do to mit him ?” .

“Qh,. I vix him. petter ‘as cham up. I
hitsh him in de cart mit his dail vare his
heat ought to pe; den gife him apout two
dozen ent mit de hitecow ; he starts to go put
s0 soon” he spo de onrt pofore him he makes
packwart.: Burty soon ‘he stumbles bohint,
und gits town on his haunches, und looks like
ho_veel burty shamped mit-himsclf,. Den I
dake him out, hiteh him in de right vay, unt
ho goes off shust so good as anypody’s bany.

Marrmony, axp -Haprivess.—Sam’ Slick,’
in his ¢ Wise Saws,”” say that the nature of
matrimony s one thing, and the nature-of
fiiendship is another. A tall 'man likes a
short wife ; a great talker a silent woman,
for both can't talk atonce. A pay man likes
a domestic woman, for he can leave her at
once to nurse children and get dinner, while
ho is enjoying himsolf at parties. A man
that hasn’t any musicin him likes it in his
spouse, and so on.. It chimes beautifully, for
they ain’t in oach other’s way. ‘Now, friond-
ship is the other way; you must like the
sameo in each: other, and bhe good friends, A
‘similarity ot tastes, studies, pursuits, and rae-
roations, (what they call congenial souls,) a

‘horge-racer for a horse-racor, n prize-fighter |
for a prize-fighter; and so on, Matrimony |
likes contrast ; friendship secks its own coun-
tetparts, L

HonEey ayp Burrer.—Tho Rev. Dr M-—
was reputed for the suavity of his manners
and his espoecial politoness towards the fair
sox. Ilanding a dish of honey to a lady, ab
a party in his houso, ho snid, in his wonted
manner, “do take a little honoy, Miss

“ ITow now! What heardless hoy is this,
who ventures to counsel his Emperor ? Lot
him wait yntil he ias commanded in tln;‘&x

Iny mewspaper for.twen-

"""‘I’Ve*bemrmkin,é
or 1t in advance.”

ty years, and paid

" 077 When you doubt bat : '
choose the plainest, the c:m“x:::é:f;v (zh;vordsé
idiomatic. ischew fine words ng fou w?olsd
a rogue ; love simple onos as you would nntli]ve
roses on your choek. Let us uge the plainest
and shortost words that will prammati IlH
und gracefully express our meaning, oy

v

.
Il

a8 thoagli hie draamed “thit showould re-ap-
pear; but she came no more that night,
Theueeforward the piety of Father Lusta-
chio beenme a proverb among the brotherhood.
His nights wore no longer spent in sleep; he
kept haly vigils when the world was buried
in slumber. ~There was something in the de-
parting look of the mysterious ‘visitant of the
chapel which assured” him that she went not

1forcver, and the assuranco- was vorified.—

ors shank off the heavingss of sléep.” and
camo forth to gladden their oppressed ener-
pies by tho froshness of nature.  One among
them entored the avenne of citrons—two Iny
dead heforo him, the aflianced noble and the
lioly monk , and o third was there ; she Jook-
ed up and pointed with stern oyo and steady
finger to the corpse of the cowled combatant
--it was the lady Inei. Ifer hair was damp

pitched hatteries, before lie profera s
vice.”

ment had arrived. Murat, at the hgnd of
twelvo thousand horsemen, fresh, and in por-
feet nrray, swept down upon tho plain, as
with carthquuke roar, charging tho howildor-
od, exhausted, bleeding host, and ina fow
minules tho work was done; the Prussian

with the night dew, and her lips livid and

army was destroyed.  Like an inurdation the

{-dish-to-the-host, she_exclaimed, * Do take o

It was now 4 o’clock, 'Tho decisive mo-|
wir 7 asked o spri

’ti eot—so like yoursolf.”
h?‘fgli"“l\fn Muddie,” handing tho butter-

topor for a toper, n smolker for's smoker a | &

- Two different men, indoed!
off our hit the next time we meet Mr, Tt
on the sidewalk. Tong may he Ilve and car-

ry bundles to make people happy.— Congre

‘and as tho swell carriod hor gloso to the very [-gationalist.

* 7 GONE INSANE,

The correspon

We shail take

7 The groatest difficulty, that an artist has’
im, drow ing'erowds is to get them to sit,

I Prosceution follows rightcousness:;

next in succession to Libra. *.

‘Scorpioh
o To kécp ‘Bs
noses.’ :

from’ smelfing-cut off ﬁ_xéii

e

‘meke o wedding.

Mg who.:
good turn, - -

{5 Don’t marry an gxf.torneg;
sad thing to be-hung to a-limb of the law.

py ?—Because it gives in all directions. .

line for form’s sake.

right and you will be esteemed.

effronts. - -

D v

there was plenty of molasses. -

meohaniéand
ed: ,
-7 Whatis that word of onesyllable which ..
if thefirst lettors are taken from it, becomes -

[T~ Why is o young lady just from boards"
school like a buil
she is ready to received proposals,

I=*Why did you retrent in the faco -of

“trentin

cating.noso, and of ‘course F have to follow

becouse she isn’t quite as.tall as she would
like to be.
“sgpliced.”

writer, is said to be completely broken down

is nearly imbecile. .

transported over 'the Pennsylvania Railroad

of the year ending September 30.

n@‘;»SAni Slick says he wounld rather B;cqll:-

" p&5~96,98 ‘barrels of conl oil have beem |

tho. :

L

norant people are in discovering imaginary -

17 Whatssvord would give sorrow to the
joy tothe prigoner —Discharg~.- .

a word of two syllables? Plague-—Ague. " -

in'mind and body, by the use of opium, and". '

Two cin make love, but it tukésfthieé to o
it must bo-g, .

- p@5= Miss Jones saya she only wears crinos ~

n@*l"el‘-sevex;o,‘zind you will prt;sper, beup~ - E

It is o very ensy 'thing to get

. 15" D'Yern-Yi, the English stat'esm,sﬁ'“uhii_ .

to an eastern market during the nine months

a.yoke of steers any day, than try to make up .

have got their dander up. -

JUvENILE ATRocITY.—* Aunty,” I piw.a
gentléman -in the  hotel readin
with two volumes at once,”

“ Why Charley how was that 7 -

"¢ He had .o volume of Dickens in oie hand, -
and n volume of smoke a comin’ out of -hig. . -

mouth.”? .

. I Mr. Yancy has made a lively soneation
in Paris, among Americans, by solemnly ad- -

"| vising a cotton “spdeulator to “‘realize’” with- -

The New York correspondent of the Phil-
adelphin, Swnday “Dispatch mentions: that
Garpyer Funxiss has gono insane, and been
‘sent to a mad houso, &
tinues : ‘

dent con-

Gardner Furniss has heen sent to n mad-

-com
hushand sent her to a private insane asylum
ITe persceutor immediately’
suéd out a writ.of habeas- corpus for her re-
loase, which hrought the whole case before
the public: “when she was sent to her rela-
tions in the “South.
gontleman avas Gardner TFurniss, and the
other day Justice ‘Quackenhush, hore, grant-
ed an applioation on the part of a Dr. J. V.,
Bodine t6 send this young fellow to the Blaoni-
ingdale Insane Asylum. So much for kis
careor. - Is it ‘not strange how justico will
sometimes roturn ¢ the poisoned chalice”’ to
the Hp of the poisoner, thou

ori Long Island.

ovent 80 wholly improbable? *

n

She cam

house! Do you remember the, man? You
cannot have forgotten o seandelous flare-up
that took place hero at the St.-Nicholas Ilotel
two or three years-ago, in: which a dandified
| young man ‘of this region &0
gonthern lady with swhom he
mato -that she hadl to call for protection, in
the hotel, against personal violence. She was
a'married lady of high respectability. and
standing, but in some manner had entored
into an “entangling . allinnco’” “with this
young northern adventurer, who improved
the chance to- deprive her of all her pocket
money, and when she had none.'Teft, to take
her jewelry and clothing, by pawning which
to raise funds for himself, |
York, and he pursued her.- At last his con-
duet heeame so:unendurable that:she was

erscouted a
jocame inii-

e to New

Hed to disclose her own shame, and her

That young

ghi

S

“ You "
“Yog.”

northarn

f seem an

[ *“Becnuso,

*~ ] have como ta sétﬂc with you.”

out delay, for “in’ loss than:sixty days Eng-
land will recognize the Southern Confederacy,
and break up the blockade,” when, of course,

the “*price of cotton must fall.”’-

Indiana, a few nights since, two Young gen~ .-
tlemen who had lcen very enthusinstic Wide

company of volunteers for the war, were :
seized by the young ladies, arrayed in pettis .
coats, and turned into the street.
warning.—Lafayette Journal,

the broad blue sky,—it twinkles in every star, -,

It glows in the gorgeous colors of the decling
of day, and rests in the -blackened erestof the
gnthering storm-cloud. It is in the moun-
tain’s height and in- the cataract’s roar,—in
the towertng oak, and in the tiny flower.—
Where we-can- 8¢ the hand of God, there-
beauty finds her dwelling-plaee, L

.

queer creature,  She’s forty, fair and fat.—
Says, she’ll nover get married—never. Says,
the men are ¢ brutes.”
like romd others of heradorable sex, marked
herself at. too hlgh firures in her
days.” “The conscquence was, the goods did’nt -
soll. They've since sowred. Lot the fate of
Jemima bo a warning to all young ladies,—

blo wives, .-

cd before'a slergyman for marriage; But the
bridegroom - was drunk, and the roverend - -
eontlemen refused to tie tho knot. On the
last occasion’ lte expressed his surprise that & -

: o ‘ : . | respectable-looking girl was not ashamed'to.
ScevE 1v A Savcryy.—Entorsn largestrong
man, with-a cow-hide-in his hand,
“Is tho editorin ?** :

- ¥e is?

appear. ot the 'altar with'a msn in such? &
state. The: . | d
gaid. shecoul({‘)not helpit. * And whypray?

uso, siry ho won't conjo-when ho ig so-

her”.

Brotirer Aéxinst Brorer,—On the acca-

“ Well, (oditordraws a revolver)go ahead.” | sion of-the recent battle at  Beaufort, the
“T have taken your paper now nbout &

bl
iy
“ An article in your last | .
his pistol) has.convinced me, sir, that—you
—need— . L
«Y deny your right to give it—Dbo cautious,

e 2 . - P )

r.

ol A(Cupping his pistol.)

“Give you what?"”’ -

IKA
“V

g7 Tacitus says: “In the early n;';as man
lived a life of innocenco and simplicity.—
Upon this o oritic remarks ;

[ ‘V

thrashing.”’

hy, no, my dear sir, I came to

advance for another yenr.”
Tho oditor wilted,

hen was _this period

of -iunocenco 2— ) h
The first woman went astray, -The vory first | ngainet aceepting the hand of her neir lover, -

man that was born in the world killed tho | but finally yielded to the wish of her'parents, '
second. When did the time of simplicity | and became his wife. Yearspassed on, Crpt.’ -

pay in’

trite common-placeism ahout * brother being:
arrayed againat brother ” was literally, realiv
zed,  Captnin Percival Prayton, of our gun-

rﬁsl‘e (editor encks hoat Pocahoutas, and DBrigadier General

Drayton, the Cljie[‘nf the rebel forces on shore,.
are brothera, but though the fire from tho bat-
teries, was at times concentrated on the Poca~ .
hontas, and though tho Pocahontay taok her -
share in tho battle with all possible fiery elo-" ~
quonge, the brothers are guiltless of frateynal -
hlood, for both escaped unhurt. . o

A TRowaxrtic Storvy.—Capt. Wilkes, 'the
hoto of the San Sacinto, yoars ago fell in love
with a protty girl whe consented to hecome
his wife, but & rival, by roisoning the mind
of her patents againat him, ‘succeeded in

_.p@s™ At an evening party ‘in Huntindon, -

A fearful -

UswritTeN ' Poerry.—It'is stamped upon ..

[

NP

Avwakes last. fall, but' who refused to join'a -

—it minglesin the ocean’s surge, and glit- -
ters in the dew drop that gems the lily’s bell. -

The fact is, Jemimm, =

Don’t be foolish, maidens, byt become senaiy o

1 Three or four times n couple appear=

tarris from evil doeé ‘himself Q‘ '

oM Xopa o

\

ding committee ?: Because ~

‘the-enemy 2 * You sce sir, I have got a ro-. - -

o, quarrel between two women when. they. -

. 77 Our friend Jemima lIonoytb’psv,.‘"is‘ty. o

outhful -

oor . girl broke into tears, and - o

breaking off-the match. The girl protested -~ -

Wilkes remaining s batchelor, and the noxt

- 5" Why s je6 in n thaw like-philanthroe’ = . _

i Solitude” sweotened,” as the child -’ o
satd when he was shat itp iu the cellar where' .

B"_TA thng lﬁdy shouldn’t be' tmlmﬂpby ,' o

£-room bppy. L

little butter *tis so like yourself!”

‘177« In what company is yourlife insured,
ghtly young miss,
“Tn the Hopo.” :
«1 prefor.the Alliance,”” said she blushing..
“Thenwe’ll make a joint-stock operation,
i‘f yon chooso,” said the delighted old bache-
or. '

Whep
sncet‘f‘% '
the ten who refused to vagate their acats, bug:
remained in the Conventicn to its closo.

begin??” . ‘

‘T7" Lieut. L. A. Nelms, of Georgia, (n reb-
cl officer,) ‘reported as killed nbthe Sunta|rehel against the flag the honest tar- had’
“| Rosa fight, was & niember.of the Charleston | spent-his Jife’ in dofending, That rival was
Convyontion, and . most devoted Union man, | John Slidell, one of 'the rebol ambassadors
twonty-six of the Goorgin dolegation | recently arrested whilo én their way to Eu-

I'time he met Kig rival he was o prisoner ooy

board his ship, a traitor to his country and &

& from the Convention, he was, onoof | rope. “There are many ilctitious stories of -

|

romance- that have not.half the interest sa
this, )

s

L



