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turally resented his attentions 1o |

areatest thief of his age ; and |

ste symmoned him to bis place 1o the |

bles and all his papers, an Italian nobleman—
the Marquis Petrucei, of Sienna. On Tuesday,
he was Teady for another stroke of business.—
Posted ou the top of a steep hill, be watched
the road which wound up to the summit on
one side, while his followers were enscoueed
on the rond which led dowun from it oa the
other. The prize expecied in this case, was
the travelling carriage (with a large sum of
money on the inside) of the Baron de Kirber-
gen. Before long Poulailler discerned the car-
riage afar off, at the bottom of the bill, and iu
advance of it, ascending the eminence, two
ladies on foot. They were the Baron's dangh-
ters— Wilbielmina, n fair beauoty ; Frederica,
a brunctte—both lovely, both accomplished,
both suseeptible, both young. Poulailler
sauntered down the hill to meet the fascinat
ine travellers.  He looked, bowed, introdueced
himse!f, nr.d fell in love with Wilhelmina on the
spot. Both the ehurming girls acknowleded,
i‘.n the most artless manner, that confinement
| to the carringe had given them the fidgets,
| and that they were waiking up the hill to try
| the rewedy of » geutle exercise. Poulailer’s
[ heart was touched, aud his generosity to the
!stx was roused iu the pick of vime. With a
| polite apology to the young ladies, he ran
| back by a short cat to where his men were

| posted. “ Gentlemen!” cried the gencrous
{ tiief, **in the charming uvame of Wilhelmina |

{ de Kirbergen, I ebarge you all, let the Baron’s |
| carriuge pass free” 'The band was not sus
ceptible—the band demurred. Poulailler knew
i them. He bad sppealed to their hearts iu
| vain—he now appesled to their pockets — |
[ Gentlem n !” he resumed, * excuse my mo- |
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ua, aud the pair eloped from the baronial res
ider Ouce more the subject of
memosr ed the frontier and re entered |
Franee. lodifferent to the attractions of raral |
fe, he forthwith estal lished himself with the | ¢
beloved ohject in Par In that saperb city |
he met with his strangest adventures, periorm- |
| ed bis beidest achievements, commiited his |

| most prodigious robberies, aud, iv a word, did
| wost prods 3 J,
aud bis inferual patron ihe fallest

| lnmseit
{ justice.
| Ouce established in the French metropolis,
Poulailler planned and execated that vast sys-
tom of perpetnal robbery and occasional homi
cide, which made him the terror and astonish-
pent of all Paris. In doors, as well as our,
{ bis good fortnne belriended bim. No domes
tic auxieties harassed lis mind and diverted
im frow tbe pursuit of his distinguished pub
¢ career. {he attachment of the charming
creatare, with wiom he had eloped from Ger-
| many, sarvived the discovery that the Marquis
| Petrucei was Poulailler, the robber. True to
| - o r
the man of her choice, the devoted Wilhelm
na shared his fortanes and kept his hoase.—
And why not, if she loved him ?—in the name
of Cuapid, why not 7
Joiued by picked men from his German fol
lowers, and by new recruits gathered together
i:;, Puris, Poalsilier now set society and its
| safegnards at flat defiance. Cartouche him
self was his inferior _in audacity and cunning:
In course of time therwliole city was paoic
stricken by the new robb¥®e and his band—the
very Boulevards were deserted after nightfall.
Moosicor Herault, l'eatenant of the-police “of

|

]

lailler by any other meaus, at last offered a
reward of a hundred pistoles and a place in his
office worth two thousand livres a year Lo any
ove wh) would apprebend the robber alive. —
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the period, in despair of laying hands 8u'Pdt

The bills were posted all over Paris—and, the
uext morning, they produced the very last re-
sult in the world which the lieutenaut of police
could bave anticipated.

While Monsieur Herault was at breakfast
in his study, the Count de Villeneuve was an-
nouvced ay wishing to speak to him. Koowing
the Count by vame ouly, as belonging to an
ancient family in Provence, or in Languedoe,
Monsieus Herault ordered him to be shown in.
A perfect gentleman appeared, dressed with
an admirable mixture of maguificence and goed
taste. 1 have something for your private
car, Sir,” said the Couut. “ Will you give
orders that no one must be allowéd to disturb
us?”  Monsieur Herault gave the orders.—
* May I inguire, Count, what your busiuess
is?” he asked, when the door was closed.-— |
“To earv the reward you offered for taking
Poulailler,” answered the Couut. “ 1 am Pou :
lailler.”  Before Moosiear Herault could open |
robber produced a pretty little
dagger aud sowe rose-colored silk cord.  “The |
poiut of this dagger is poisoned,” he observed;
*“aud oue scrateh with it, my dear Sir, would |
be the deuth of you.” With these words, Pou-
lailler gagged the lieutevant of police, boand |
him 1o bis c¢hair with the rosecclored cord, |
lighteued bis writing desk of one thousand pis-
toies. ‘' Vil tuke the morey down, instead of
taking the place iu the office which you kiad
ly cffer,” said Poulailler. “ Doun’t troubie your
seil to see we to the door. Good morzing !’

A few weeks later, while Mousicur Hersult
was st the popular sabject of ridicale
threughout Paris, business took Poulailler on
the read to Lille and Cawbrai. T
stde pussenger in the coach Lesid
the ven rable Degn Potier, of Brussels.
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of palice. © Gracious Heaven, Sir, what have
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! here is the Deau bimself 77 At the X
ment o servant entered with a letter.  “ Dean
Potter. To the care of Mousicus rault

| Lieutevant of Police.” The letter was
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by the lesson I hiave given yoa. Be:
tian for the ure, uud vever agaiu try to i
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in the howse of a great lady, one | haudred and fity men and woman are reconed ‘

Mudame de Brieuue,whose door was guarded, | up as having met their deatis at the bLands '
in anticipation of a visit from the famous thief, | of Poulailler aud his band. It was not the |
y a porter of approved trust-wor practice of this formidable robber to take |
courage, Poalailier undertook to | life as well as property, unless life happened i
spite of ber precautions, and succe 10 stand directly in his way ; ia which case he!

a stout pair of leathier straps and buckles in |
bis pocket, aud with two of his band, disgaised
mau and footman, he followed Mad-
yme de Brienne one night to the theatre. Just |
befare the close of the perfomance the lady's |
coachmau aud footman were tempted away |

as a coc!
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ordinates to have a glass of wine. No attempt
was made to detain them, or to drug their lig
mor. DBaut, in their abseuce, Poalailler had I
slipped under the carriage had hang his leath-
er straps roend the pole—oue to hold by, aud
one to sapport his feet—and, with these sim-
ple preparations, was now ready to await for
events. Mademe de Brienne entered the
carriage—the iootman got up bebhind—Poa-
lailler hung himself horizootally uader the
pole, and was driving bome with them, aader
these singalar circumstances, He was strong
enough to keep his position, after the carriage
had been taken into the coach-house ; and he
only left it when the doors were locked for the
nizht. Provided with food beforeband, he
waited patiently, hidden in the coach-houvse,
for two day>aud pights, watching his opporta-
oity of gettivg ioto Madame de Bricove’s
noudeir

Ou the third night the lady went toa grand

or five minutes by Poalailler’s diszuised sub-

|
|
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|

ball—tbe servants relaxed in their vigilance

i tlewan, Madame, I shouold bave been ipcapa-

of the band&being posted in the street below

win

| He spok,
{ et

| tempted to-betray his l2ader,

while her back was turned—and Fouolailler |
slipped into the room. He found two thous-

and lonis d'ors, which was nothing like the
sum he expected ; and a pocket-book, which
be took away with him to open at home. It
contained some stock-warrents for a compara-
tively trifiing amount. ‘Poulailler was far too
weli off to care about taking them, aud far too |
polite, where a lady was concerned, ‘uot to
send them back again, under those circum-
stauces. Aeccordingly, Madame de Briesne
reccived her warrants with a note of apclogy
from the polite thief. *Pray excusc my visit
to your charming boudoir,” wrote Poulailler,
* iu consideration of the false reports of your
wealth, which alone induced me to enter it.—
If I bad of known what your pecuviary eir-|
cumstauees really were, ou the Lonor of a geo- |

ble of robbing you. I ean not return yoar
two thousaud louis d’ors by post, es I retorn|
your warrents. Bat if you are at all pressed |
for money in future, I shall be proud to assist
so distinguished a lady by lending her, {rom
my own ample resources, double the sam of
which I regret to have deprived her on the
present oecasion.”

Ou ancther cccasion Pounlailler was out one
night taking the air and watching his oppor-
tuuities on the roofs of his houses, a wember
10 assist bim in case of necessity. While in
this position, sobs and groans proceeded from
an open back-garret window caught his ear.—
A parapetrose before the window, W hich ena
bled him to climb down and look in. Stary-
i dreu surrounding a helpless motber,
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strauger “ What else exclaimed
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what eise 7”7 “ You can beg yoar husband !
to light me down stairs,” repiied Poulai ‘
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us tear, and departed

e last anecdote closes the record of Pon

:re:adX the'r hands, dropped a gen-

Ti

liiller’s career in Pariz. The lighter and wore I
agreeable uspects of that career have hitberto |
b edly ;:f’"n’!llc'i in discreet remem ;
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[ the contrast which the

cture wust npow v and

pr

| together, on the uuderstanding that they were

| prowising to make

l'ie maveeavre availed him unothing. Ia those
{ days the Laws of the Laud bad uot yet made

; a \_if)d-u
| Poulailler was put to the toriare—was suffer-

* Noble- |1

fuac o

rel in it on a Saturday unight. A house, no
wmatter how small, provided it will bold two or
| so-—no matter how it is farpished, provided
there is hope in it ; iet the winds blow—close

no for an auswer. She persisted,in attaching
berself to a man who had ceased to love her.
Poulailier’s patience became exhausted ; be
tried twice to rid himself of his unbappy mis-
tress—once by the kuife aud once by poison
—aud failed on both occasions. For the
third and last time, by way of attempting an
experiment of another kind, he established a
rival to drive the German woman out of the
bouse. From that moment bisfate was sealed.
Maddeced by jealous - ruge, Wilbelmina cast
the lasy fragments of her fondoess to the winds.
She secretly communicated with the police—
and Poulailier met bis doom.

A pight was appointed with the aatborities
and the robber was invited by his discarded
wistress to a farewell interview. His contempt-
uous confidence in ber fidelity rendered him
careiess of his castomary precaution. He ae-
cepted the appointment ; and the two sopped

henceforth to be friends, and nothing more.—
Towards the close of the meal Poulailier was
startled by a ghastly chaunge iu the face of his
companion.

“ \What is wrong with you ?” he esked.

“ A mere trifle,” she aoswered, locking at
ber glass of wine. * I cau’t beip loving you
stiil,Ludly as you huve treated me. Yoaarea
dead man, Paulailler—sud I shall not sarvive
you.”

The robber started to his feet, and seized &
kuife on the table.

“ You have poisoned me !” he exclaimed.

“ No,” she replied. *“ Poison is my ven-
geance o0 myseii—nol Iy vengeabce On You.
You will rise from this table as you sat down
to it. But your eveuiog will be finished in

U

As she spoke the words the door was barst
opea by the pulice, and Poulailler was secured.
The same pight the poison did its fatal work ;
aud uis mistress wade atonement with her life
for the first and last act of treachery which
bad revenged her on the man she loved

Oace sately lodged in the baads of justice,
the robber tried to gain time to eseape in by
importaut d
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Atrooities of the Tadians,

——

An eye witness of the battle of Pea Ridge
writes as follows :

The Cherokee, Choctaw, Creek snd Semi-
nole lndians, of whom some three thousand
were engaged iu the battle, ander the commaod
of Col. Albert Pike, a Northern man, who de-
serves, and will doubtless receive, eteroal infa-
wmy from his efferts to induce a horde of sava-
ges to butcher brave men who bad taken ep
arws to prevent ihe subversion of the Re-
public—repeated the outrages apen. civilized
warfare, and the shocking barbarities with
which our early history has made us familiar.

Scalpiog aud robbing were, as of yore, their
favorite pastime. They plandered every woond-
ed, dying and dead Uniomst they could find,
and very frequently murdered those they dis-
covered go budly hurt as to be incapable of of-
fering resistauce.

The savazes indeed seemed demonized, and
it is said the Rebels did everytbiog in their
power to excite them to freozy, giving them
large quantities of whisky and guupowder a
few micates previons to the commeuce of hos-
tilities.

The sppearance of some of the besotted sa-
vages was fearful. They lost their sense of
cantion and fear, and ran with long koives
against large odds, and fell pierced by dozens
of bullets. With bloody hends and garments,
with glittering eyes and borrid scowls, they rag-
ed about the field with terrible yells, aod so
often frightened some of our soldiers for a fow
secouds as to escape the fate that should have
befallen every one of their number.

It appears the Rebels suffered from their
aborigival associates mnearly as much as the
Uuionists themseives, anod in 8 maoper they
could have least expected.

The Secessionists overcharged their dusky
machives, and when they were fired, the truly
guiity seffered from the recoil.

Tre Iudians in the midst of the excilement
and uuder the stimulous of their burning pota-
tions became frenzied, lost to every sense but
that of slaughter,

Frieud aud foe were alike to them ; they
fired at the nearest mark, and their long koives
indiscriminately fell upon all within their
reach. For more than twelve hours they con-
tivued this impartial warfare, killing and
woundiog more of the Missouri and Arkansas
troops, it is believed, that they did of ours.

QOa Saturday morping a body of 300 or 400
Indians were discovered on the porth side of
Sugar Creek, below the cerve of a hill, firing
from thick clusters of & post-oaks into three
or four compauies of Arkausas soldiers, march-
ing in McCulloch’s Division toward the upper
part of the ridge. The Mgjor of the battalion
sceing this, hallowed cut to them that they
were firing upon their own friends, and placed
his white handkerchief on his sword and waved
it iu the air.

The Indians either did not see or did not
care for tbe symbol of truce ; bul poured two
volleys, into the Arkansas killing among oth-
ers the Msjor bimself. The presumption then
was that the Cherokees had turned troitors,
and the secession soldiers were immediately
ardered to charge upon them. They did so,
aud for an Lour a terrible fight ecsued among
the oaks between them aud thbeir late savage
allies in which it is stated some 250 were kill-
ed and wouuded on both sides. The Indians
suffered severely, as they wer: driven from
their biding places, and shot and butebered
without merey. A person who witnessed this
part of the fight says it was the most bloody
{ sperate that occurred on the field—be-
ing conducted with the most reckless and bru-
tal energy by the two parties, of whom it wo'd
be dificult to say which was the more barber-
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Desperatios, Nor Covrace.—Platarch re-
lates an anecdote of a soldier of Asligonus,
remarkable for bravery, but who bhad sa ua-
| healthy appesrance, Ouo asccuut of bis cour-
age, Autigoous put hip fo cbarge of h_ls owo
Jhysician, who succeed®d in curing the disease ;

Under these and at such 8
timme, one can sisty-nine and a
balf miles nearer * kingdom come” than aby
cther point in t id laid down in * Malt
Brao.”
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StronG ARGUMENT vS. StroNe Burrer.—

{ “ Why is it my son, that whea you drop your

bread aed butter it is always the batter side
cown ?”
* I don’t kaow.

It badn’t orter, bad it 7—

The strongest side ought to be up, and this is |

but the character of tbe soldier became entire-
ly changed, #od be no longer exbibited bis
former brsvery. This being observed, and the
reasop asked, be said that be was made less
bok! by being relieved from misery, by which
bis life was maae bateful to him. The story
fabulous, but something analogous bas

5

its twin sisters of French extraction, { the strongest batter 1 have ever seen. may h‘e - 5
farewell. Horror eaters next oa the stage,and | * Hush up ; it's some of your auat’s churn- | dosbilees fallen ander the obasrration ofevesy
euters welcomed | ing.” | one. The bold and adventurous are geoerally
» ° S s 5 i . y ' . » | those who hate 8o ino i iy
Tie nature of Poulailler's e serions i “ Did she churn it 2 1';)3 gr;d: }QZF 's‘ul'.g" 't_u,:t: :\ oo :.STJ s\.ﬁ'erm_ (')f mind or M’
achievements in the art of robbery may bereal | *“ What, your auut I” , Oar thooghts revert to Wolfe, :nst_ed and n_l-
izad by reference fo oae terrible fact.” In the| ** No, this bere butter. To make that poor | wost dying with dysentery st the time of his

police records of the period more thau oue

immediatély “swept off the obstacle without}
hesitation and without remorse. His deadly
determination to rob, which was thas feit by
the population in general, was ma cbed by his
deacly determinatiun to be obeyed, which was
felt by his followers in particalar. Ouze of
their namber, for example, having withdraw
from his aliegiance, and having -alterward at- |
was tracked to
his biding place io & cellar,aud was there wail-
ed up alive.

To attempt the arrest of such a man as this
by tampering with lis followers was impossi-
ble. If he bad nncounsciously paved the way
to his owa capture, first by eloping with Mad-
emoiselle Wilbelmiva de Kirbergen, and sec-
ondly by maltreating her,it is more than doabt- |
ful whether the loug arm of the law would ev- |
er have reachec far enongh to fasten its grasp |
on him. As it was, the exiremes of love and
hatred me« at last in the bosom of the devoted
Wilbclmina ; aud the vengeance of a neglect-
ed wopan accomplished what the whole police
force of Paris had Leen powerless to achieve.

Poalailler, rever facos for the counstancy of
his attachments, bad wearied at aa early peri-
od of the compauion of his flight from Ger-
many—bat Witheimina was one of those wom-

old woman chara it, when its
churn itsel.”

 Hash, Zeb, I’ve eat a great deal worse in
the most aristocratic bcuses.”

“ Well, people of rank onght to eat it.”

“ Wy people of rank ?”

 Cause it's rank butter.”

“ You varmint you! what makes you talk
so smart {”

“ Cause the butter bas taken the skia off
my tongue.’

“Zeb, doa’t lie! I cen’t throw away the
butter.”

“ I'll tell yon, ma, what I would do with it.
Keep it to draw blisters. Youa ought to see
the flies keel over 2s soon as they touch it

“ Zeb, don't aggregate ; but bere is a quar-
ter, go to thestore and buy a pound of fresh
batter.”
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8& An Eoglishman and Yaokee beingina
promiscaous company, the latter was so mach
strack with some bold air sung by the former,
that he asked the name of it.

* Oh, nothing but the tooe the old cow died
on,” was the response

The Yarkee strack np Yaokee doodle.

‘ What is that 7 asked his companion.

*That is the tune old bull died on !’ was the
prompt reply. No farther guastions were
asked. y
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88~ Good nature, like a bee, collects its
bozey from every berb. Iil natare, like a

ea whose affeotions onee sroased will not take

epider, sucks poison from the sweetest flower

desperate bot successful attack upon Quebec ;
tc Nelson, st Trafalgar, mutilated in former
eacounters with the enemy, baving but a sin-
gle arm and eye, sod now sceking only for a
glorious death.

| ent of & Boston paper, describieg the ccopa-
 tion of the rebel hatteries at Cockpit Poiot,
| S4VS 1—
| " Among the men left bebind by the rebels,
| was one who c'aimed to be a. Union mat, and
that becavse he refused to accompany them to
! Richmond, they bad threat:sed to handcuff
| him, when be deliberately took outa razor and
{ eut his throat. This necessitated his being
| left ; and having been called apoa by our As-
sistant Suorgeop, Dr. Monroe, he freely told
the circamstanpes to him, claimisg to be s
Union man, and entitled to Union protection.
Thousauds are willing to cat the throsts of
their evemies for the Union, but very few, we
imagine, carry [their attactmeut so far as to
cut their own. | The man, with good care, will
nazdoubtedly recover.”
———————
pe~“A fine ould Irish gentleman, st Lynna,
who did not own a flag, wisbing to clebrate
the Uunion victories, bung out a blae shirt and
a white one, together * wid the ould woman's
red petticoat,” saying, * [Be jabers, I'll bave
the imblems out any bow.
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3 He's o wise man who when be is weil
off, can keap go.

l Ax Extraorpivary Case —A correspond-
{




