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. tune on theflute. I, of course, immediately |

- laving the-ngay, I made inquiry respecting

- company with several young friends and ar-

- of an old. Quaker. ¢ :

.~

, A silver reef on anknows strand.

. attending parties, and was somewhat celebra-
. .ted for playing the flute; hence, it was gen-

".peared to be delighted,but more -particularly |

* up the ¢ 148¢ rose of summer.) ™

# “OLT said I, % that’s pothing:

_hine the window was raised.

" dmpla, of whom™ Ritcher had
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Select Boetry.
= A " From the D»eu»xgcmtiicUni:bh.A .
To the Susqnehapnn;

~
e

BY FRAKK DOUGHERTY, . -

No more upon thy verdant shores,

The lodian maid her sorre v pours,

Or sings to listless pgcamores} -
- My native Susquehanna!

Nor does the warrior hunter roam,
- 1o search of deer so fralicsome—
. Enticing him far from his home,
"~ Upon the Susquehanna,
No more sidown thy rippling tide,
The Indian warrior woos his bride,
- QOr chants o’er him who battling died,
" Along the Susquehanna,

" The startled deer now lightly bounds,
And flees her from the baying'hounds,
Along thy ancient honting grounds,

- Melodivas Susquehanna!

The milk-maid on the vine-rope swings,

Erc home her-well-filled pail she brings, -

*And bird-like notes she sweetly flings
. Across the Susquehanna.,

The truant boy with roddy cheek, . -
Now romping plays ot hide.and.seek,
Or laves his form with many a freak,

- - 1In crysmIvSusqueh?x[nna.-:

The villa fai¢ with well shorn green,
Reflecting in thy miry sheen,l.
Lends double beauty to the scene, -

" And gews the Susquehanns. -

‘Thy shores no more by red men frod, -
- Bursts forth in fruitful praise to God, _
Aund with its ripeness smiles the sod,
’ Of blooming Susquehanna,
. Again, and once again 1 hail .
* Each craggy peak, each flow’ry vale;
And though all other memories fuil,”
- Pl greet-thee, Susqnehanna!
"~ The Magellanic Clouds.

/- .
BY J. WETT.

,‘. . ) - x. . .

Our lone hip points her arms of white'
Up to thé worlds of starry light,
Which sparkle on the brow\ of Night,

1. s o
To Heaven’s broad dome { tarn my ey,
The Sauthern Cross suspended high, -
Blazes in glory on the sky! -
_ T <

Tn that grand star-set Cross we trace,
Inwrought upon the debths of space, -
An emblem of redeeming .
Where the deep ocean-skies expand,
Stretches the galaxy’s bright band,

. V. :
" The Magelanic Clouds arise, = .~
" Migt-islands on the Sounthern skies,
White cloud.wreaths to the gazing eyes. .
Lt S A
And one dark cloud seems like a door; -
" Ao opening through the heaven’s bright floor
Upon the boundless chaus-shore. -
vit.
The stars that round its portals stand,
“Are watch-towers of that unknown land,
Waere circling sucs in space expand. -
. VoL
- Half would the fettered spirit die,
And to yon distant opening fly, .
To gaze on heavee with undimmed eye:
" ‘Leaving its prison-house of clay, .
It fsin ‘would read the veil away,
"To bask in one eternal day
Serenading a Young Lady.
In my young days, says the editor 'of an
exchange paper, I was extravigantly fond of |

erally expected, when an jovilation was ex-
tended, that my flute would accompany me.

I visited a splendid party.one evening, and’
-¥as called upou to favor the company witha |

<complied ‘with the request. The company ap- |

50, was a young lady, who raised her hauds, |
and exclaimed that it was beautiful, ete.—
L of course, was highly flattered, aud imme-
diately formed a resolution to 'serenade the
voung lady the following night. Previous to

ber residence. I started the next might, in

rved at the lady's residence, but made a most
glorious mistake by getting under the window -

“Now boys,” said I, “bebold the sentiment-
ity of, this young lady the moment I strike

I struck up, but-the.window remained
‘dosed. - The boys smiled. - T
- it would
tt be good taste to open the window on the
first air.” ! o L

Lnext struck up on “o!d Robin Gray."—
Siill the window remained ¢losed. The boys.
-tickered and 1 felt somewhat flat. .~

“Once more, boys,” suid I, “and shé must

U struck up again—% if! love is like the
o red, rose,” Still there was no demonstra-.
. “Boys” said 1, “she’s s h’nri)bug. Let us
-;'“?3 Homwe, sweet Home,” and, if that don’

nng her, we will give her up.” o

. Ve struck up, and as we finished the last
. “Thar’s the ticket,

boys,” said I, “I knew
P'e“would_fewh her? T : g .

. But instead of the ,heaqﬁrul young lady,
" tirned out fo be the old ' Quaker, in his
m%h"?ap aud dressing-gown. -
- *Frieng» gaid he, **thes wds sin'fi
¥ Weet home—if I ‘recollect righ
;av}' there wis po place ‘1 ke home:—why
“;’;:' sh}ee go to thy home? Thee is not
e y i~ - - —
Fae l!ire-tb}.ee wor any Of A ﬁl}' 'pqr_ty -
We and our b“:‘u went home!. - -

| e A ¢
g Skel_ch of Luther.

ng ,bf
t, thee

/-

i
" BY CamLviE,

————

A course, rugged, plebeian, face it was, withi
great crags of cho;ek~¥gones—~a ‘wild smount of
Pséionate energy and appetite!  But in- his
y k eyes were fioodsof sorrow ;and the deep-
4t melancholy,sweetness, and mystery, were;

there: Often-did there peetn to mect in Lu-
ther the poles in mes’% .. - He, for ex-

| and said :. <That Titile bird,

A gentle spirit of

I
i
i
|
1
i
i

words were _ﬁalf-bat‘:tles. he, when be first be-
‘gan to preach, suffered unheard of agony.—
* O, Dr. Staupitz, Dr. Staupitz’ said-he to the
vicartgeneral of his order, ¢ I cannot, I cannot

-{ I shall die in three months.. Indeed, Icannot

do it.'Dr. Staupitz, a' wise and considerate
man, said uponthis; ¢ Well, sir Martin, if you
must die, you must ; but remember, they need
good heads up yonder too. So preach, ,man
‘preach, and then live ordig as it happene.
So Luther preached and lived, aud he be-
came| indeed, one great whirlwind of energy,
to .wdrk without resting i this world ; and

‘{ also bifure he died.he w.nijfé,m{my, very many
| books—books in which thie ffue man was—
{ for in the midst of all théy!denvunced and
- f-en
"1 at the:Table Talk, for example.

, what touches of tetidérness lay. Look

- Waq see in ita little bird; having alighted
: : S
at sunset on the bough of.a pafiftree that grew
in Luther's garden.. Luther foked up at it
id:. ¢ Th: w it cowers
down its wings,and wjll sleep there, so still
and fearless, though dyer it are the infinite

immen_.s,iq_v._ Yet it fears not—itis ar. home.
The God that made it too is there! Thssame
of lyrical ddmiration is in the
other passages of bis books. Coming home
from Leipsic, in the autumn scason, he breaks
forth iato living yonder at the fields of corn

-| — How it stands there,’ he ‘mays, “erect on

its beautiful taper stem, and bending ite beau-
tiful goldes head with bredd in it—the bread

thoughts ds”these are as litle windows,
through which we gaze into the serene depths
of Martin Luthers soul and see visibly across
its tempests and ¢

light and lovel
he might havelsung—could have been beau-

¥

e might have painted—

1 tiful likq\ Raphpel; great like Michnel Angelo.

Spet}qh ’dj Hou. Joseph Howe.
In i Nova' Secotia- House of Assembly, on

the 21st of .?'ebg'!uary, 1855, in opposition
o {M}’ro]zibiléwry' Liquor Law.

| -+ After much jreflectior upon] the subject, he

had not been gble to bring his mind up to

"{ by the Tenipe

thie'act is beld wonld

| assume ‘the résponsibility of Ivoting for the

this bill.” Ie}iapproved.of the efforts made
é.jnpe Societies, and wished them

‘success, so long as they s}ught to reform by
persuasion, by argument and example. When
they attempted! impossibilities,i when they
sought to coerce the people into temperauce,
he conscienciously believed they would fail—
ke believed that all the good they had done,
would be perilled by a resort to harshness
and coercion. - ‘ ST S
The Deity had - not prohibites the use of
wine.; On .the contrary he -had given the
grape to man, with immeasurable.other boun-
ties. - Qur Saviour had pot prohibited the
use of wine. He had sat with those who
draok it, and bad, by a miracle, replenished
their cups at the Marriage Feast. The apos;
tles had not forbidden, the use of wine, Jts
use was denounced in the Koran, by the
pagan Mahomet, but was pot, so far as he

r

Almighty bad .not done or attempted—what
‘He ¢ould have done with so much ease, yet
‘bad Fefrained from doing—heithqught it nog
wise:for man to attempt, "~ . ¢ _
. - The evils flowisg from!the excessive use o

flowing from the over-indiﬂ%qance of any

lother passion or. propensity. | But who could

_ |:argue from excess of any kind that the ra-

tional enjovment jef God's gifts was therefore
sinful? -Who could venlure 'to argue that

| bécause mischief iwas doné by many of God’s

gifts that they. should, on that account, be-
‘circumsgribed or! prohibited by buman laws?

-1 The at ’osphere t]xat. fank the-icheek.of beau- | -

ty—that invigorates the frame—that flutters
the leaf yipoa the itree—that dimples the sur-
face of the lake—that gives variety and majes-
ty. to the| ocean when accumulated in masses,

1

perty. The leatnéd member, standing amidst
the wreck of naviéh, and the whitening bones
of the buman viciims, might eloquently de-
scribe the scene; but would  he,'if he could,
attempt to restrain the excentricities of na-
ture, or to forbid to man, by human laws,
the benefit of navigation? How beautiful is
water! (the Temperance man’s own element,)
yet how dangerous. The rain which fertilizes
the ficldssweeps away with'ts excess, bridges,
‘mills and human habitations. If not drain-
ed off it sours the Jand, and breeds the pesti-
lence in cities, The fire that warms our
hearth——that "clears our woollande—ind
smelts our metals—that drivas our. steamers
and lodomotives, is not less dangerous—
Would he deny to man the nse of these ele-
ments because the .causalities by fire are!
most disastrous! Would he forbid their use
because people are burned in cities; drowned

‘in the rivers; becausa a_boiler bursts at sea,

or an engine sometimes runs off- the track, or
kille hundreds by violence of colision ? ‘Wil-
liamn the Conquoerr, i} is true, once denied to
the pec»plé‘of?ﬁnglqnq fire and light after the
curfew tolled, but 1 ablorrence in: which

rz_xot encourage any body
to follow hisexamplel, . -~ . S
Woman is' :God’s best gift ‘1o man. = The.
fascination, which she spreads around her
how'y\dlﬁicu}t to resist—the passions she inspires
bow intimately interwoven, with all that
aroyses to lexertion, and rewards ‘us for our
‘toils. YTe:t! when even. love is indulged in to
excess—wlhen reason is overpowered——when
passion hnrries oo to folly, how numerous the
victims ;| how blasting the effects. Yet who
would, reasoning from: the perils of indul-
gence, and the dangers of society, deny ‘to
mai the dompanionship which slone makes
existence tolernble? The Jearied member of
Agnnapolis might draw from the sinks of vice,
of even from the agony of asingle victim,

‘some harrowing picturés; but would -be on

that account imitate the Turks, and lock up
all the women?. (Roars of laughter) The
victims of indulgence in opium I have never
seen, but evenspiritdous liquorﬁdd{ not producé
the extent of -physical sufferingi and moral
dislocation that results fram|thg use of this

".I'drug. "But would the Jearned member deny

to society the use of that which allays the de-
lirum of fever—which soothey the infant up-
on the mother’s bosom, and daves more lives
than it ever destroys?. Take gunpowder,
which blasts our. rocke, loosens our ‘plaater,
defends our country, and - kills our game.—
Mark- the misery and mischief it produces
when its mysterious powey is abused. But
who would argue that, bedausa boys blow
themselves up, and tyraps jasd gunpowder for

said that his

1

unworihy purposes; it use should be forbidden?
Would 5:; learned géndei'gnj, even with the

p : S
o

i
!
|
i
i

starry spaces, and the great blue depths of

of may sent! to him another year) Sucl’

(illouds, the whole heaven of

pa met, | ;
peregived, in the Bible. What, then, the’

‘wine he deéply deplored, as le did the evild

lashes itself info the temptest and strews the |
shore with the wreck of human ife and pro-|

! s o -

battle-fields of .Balaklava und Inkerman before
bim, attempt to restain, by human laws, the
manufacture and sale of gunpowder? . Who
denies that. law is the safe-guard of our lives
and properties;; that courts are indispensable
inatitutions; that lawyers are the fearless ad-
vocates of the innocent and oppressed?  But
has not even law been abused? How many
pettifoggers defile the courts; ensnare the ig--
norant; waste. njen’s estates, and embitter
their_lives? Walter Scott's Peebles and
.Planestanes, 'and Dicken's. picture of the
Court Chancery, are familiar to us all. These
are but sketches illustrative -of the cvils in-
separable from the dispensation of Equity and
Law by the most-perfect tribunals of civilized
countries, R : i ’
How are these evils to be mitigated or re-
| moved; I would say, by discussion, by ex-
posure, by. example, by bonest and suceessful
attemnps to seperate the securities and legiti-
mate practice of- law from-its abuse. The
learned advocate of this bill, to be consistent,
should close the courts, imptison the lawyers,
and forbid the roanufacture of law, or its im-
portation from foreign countries. Woman,
‘from her first appearance on the stage of life,
had brought sorrow and suffering with ber.
In her train came rivalries, and jealousies,
and war and strife., Let the learned member
go into lis own country, where the preity fa-
‘ces, peeping through the apple-blossoms, are
lovely to behold. Even there~—are there no
broken hearts, no pale faces, no blighted lives,
no damaged reputations?  No girls ‘with
Burn's prefty exciso upon their lips—

“ A dear, Joved lad, occasion sung

. A treacherous inclination i .
No youths pleading, in the intonation of
sionate repentance, that even— .

* “The light that led astray
‘ Was light from heaven?'
Yet would the learned gentletan, in view of
all these evils, point to the pretty girls, and
say—*“ Touch not, taste not, handle not."—
Would be, for fear of miSchief, coop them all
up like cows in a Belgian barn.. : '

The world bas come down to the present
period from the most remote antiquity’ with
the winecup "in -its -hand. David, the man
after God’s own heart,drank wine. Solomon,
the wisest of monarchs and of hum anbeings,
drank wine. Our Savier not: ‘only drank it,
but commanded Christians to drink it “in
Temetnberance of him.”. In strofig contrast
.with our Divine Redeemer's life aud practice,
we hear of the Scribes and Phuarisees, who
drank it not—who reviled ou: Saviour asa
“ wine bibber,” and the * companion of pub-
licuns and sinners;” who would have'voted
for the Maine Liquor Law as unanimously
as they cried, % Crucify him.” .

Such people have existed in all ages of the
world.: The desire of human beings to dictate
to eacli other what they shall eat, avd drink,
and wdar, has been evinced in different coun-
Lries‘at]diﬁ'erent'pferiods. " Theé zealots in the
State of Maine are mere plagiarists after all.
Sumtaary Laws; tried in many countries, at
different periods Of the world’s history, are
now universally céndemue’d by the googd sense
of mauvkind. Laws restraining druskenness
are vearly as old as drinking. "It is curioug
‘to see what strange experiments have- been’
tried at times. Zaleucus'of Locris, 150. vearﬂl
before the Christian Ern, ordained “that na
woman should go attended by more than ong
maid unless she was drunk, and that. she
should not wear gold or embroidered apparel
unless she intended to act unchastely”  This
sage Law giver punished adultry "with the
loss of both eyes. Ilis'own son broke the
{ law, and the old gentieman, anwilling to de-
prive his son of both eyes, compromized the!
matter by putting out one of his own, .
As early as 747, ]dw_s‘.were passed in Eng-’
land restraining drunkenness in the Clergy.
Aund: Constantine, king of the Scotts, (who-
was a sort of Neal Dow in-his day) punished
it with death. - o

His law passed away as tbis law will pass,’
‘and a good deal of whiskey has been drunk
‘in Scotland since. In Eungland, mn 995, an
‘effort was made to restrain drinking by law,
[ibut it failed. Taverns were only introduced
‘in the 13th century. . In'the'teign of Edward
‘the 111, there were only three allowed in Lon:
‘don. Now there are thousands, Edward the
iV, tried to restrain them in 15425 40 were
then allowed in London, 8 in York, 4 .in Ox-
ford. They were not licensed till 1752. The
| bistory .of wine is curious” . Its inventjon is
‘attributed to Noah, who certainly had seen
enough of the evils of water. The Chinese
‘made wine from rice two thousand years be-
‘before {the birth of Christ, and although- it
mast be allowed that they have iea enough,’
they m'lllake and drink it yet, Wine was but
little kpown in England till the Roman con-
quest. | We are told that it imipaires vur
strength,- vet the people who drank it con-
quored those who did pot. It was only sold
by the apothecaries (as is now proppsed again)
in the f\3th century. .In 1127, Henry the VI,
a sensible king, tried to” restrain its adultera-
‘tion, and we read “that 150 buttg and pipes
were condemned and emptied into;the gutters
‘in London, for being adulterated.”| )
- Tbe Stoics denied themselves ithe -use of
wine, bot their sect soon died out.! The Pu
ritans tned the éxperiment of coaxing peoH;le
into temperance-and virtue, but they signally
‘failed. Linvite the bonorable and ledrned mem-
ber from Anaapolis to review this period of
English history.- I.refer to the ‘timé when
the Puritan cause was most trinmphant, when
Charles bad beeu slain, his followers dispersed,-
when Cromwell reigned in Whitelall, when
bis'major Generals held military command of
all tbe Counties, when the May poles wére
struck down—the theatres closed—the tow-
ers shut up; when mirth was restrained and
temperance enforced ' by “the sword. Now,
what- was the effect of all this? - Ne sconer
was the Protector in his coffin, than the peo-
ple of England by a dommon impulse, threw
off a systetn which they regarded as opressive,
Bo disthsieful had their restraint become, that
the pedple restored ‘the Stuarts, forgot their
civil wars and sacrifices—reopened their thea-
tres apd taverns, and so disgusted were they
with Puritan domipation that liberty was
forgotten in the general joy which the restors-
tion of| personal - freedom oceasioned. The
‘wine cup went round-and from  that day to
this no attempt bas been made to re-establish
Cromwell’s systems. Now, what I fearis this,
that the friends of temperance are about to
sacrifice all the good they. have done, as the
Puri:nos sacrificed all the refonns they had '
established by carrying restraints too far.—
This law may be partiaily eoforced for two or
thres years—but! it will coerce people into
resistance and occasion )
to. be-followed by universal license.

pas-

4

“ | fenders of Nations,

ion a revulsion of feeling | -

e

- So far as n}){ reading extends, I may assert
that every King, and Statesman, every- War-
rion who has illostrated the pages of Iistory,
darnk wine, * The tles who were the com-
panions of oursSavi {;d.rank it. The pro-
pliets whose flight 6f inspiration still astonish,
us, we have evety reason, to believe, drank it.
Cicero and Demosthenes, Rnd all ; the orators
of antiquity and of modern times indulged in
juice of grape. Who- can say}n_howy much of
the inspiration which gave them such power
-of language was drawn from its\inspiration.
Have theso-men been éclipsed b »f.}le Dows,
and Kelloggs of the Platform. What orators
have the State of Mainn sent us forth compara-
ble with the Pitts ¢nd Burkes, and Grattans,
and Foxes, and Sheridans of tlie British\ Is-
lauds, every one of whom drank wine? =\
" Let the learned gentletnan glance at the nos
ble structures—the architectural wonders that
embellish Europe,” Who reared them? Men
of gigantic intellect, whose common beverage
was wine, Let hiseyes range through the
noble galleries where the dculptors have left
their statues—where the painters have hung
in rich profusion’ thé noblest works of Art,
Wine,  we are fol, clouds the facultie§ and
deadens the imagiuatidn.  Yet it was drunk
by~ those benefactors of their race, and we
cannot, with their wmaster pieces before us,
believe the assertion till their works have
‘been eclipsed by artists trained under this

rigorous legislation, Has Maine turned us |

out yet a statute that any body would look
at, a picture that any body would buy # Look
‘at the deliverers of mankind—the heroic de-
Was, Washington. a
member of the Temperance Society?  Did
not Wallace “drink the red wine through
the helmet barrel 3" Who will undertake to
say.thay/ Bruce,.on the morning on which
he won the battle of Bunnockburn—that: Tell
on that day when bhe shot the apple off- his
son’s hund, had not tasted a glass of whiskey
or a stoup of wine? -

If then, Sir, all that is valuable in the past,
if heroism, and architecture, and’ oratory,
sculpture and painting,—i® all that has'bul-
warked freedom “and- embellished life, has
come down tp us with the juice of the grape;
if no age or Bation has been long without it,
I think it behiooves the advocates of this bill
to show us some country where their system
has been tried—some race of men who drauk
nothing but cold -water. -

I turn to the learned member’s own pro-
fession. 1 ask him’te show me two snch
lawyers—two judges so eminent as Lords
Eldon and Stowell, the one the wonder of
the Admiralty as the other was of the Equity
Court. Yet it is on record that, at the very
time when "these men were oppressed with
Herculean lsbors—when day after day they
were delivering julgments so , masterly and
profound that théy defy all criticism, each

Port a day. (Laughter.) I certainly would

not advise the learnvd member from Annapolis |
to {ry ia this'countssy an experiment so haz-

ardous, In’ the moist climate of England it

might be doue, but not in the dry atmospbere
I have sometimes seen him;

of Nova Scotia:
however, when a few glasses would have done

‘hin good. Indeed, I sometimes fancy that,

both in the-Senate and at the Bar, his_ wit is
not as poignant or his- logic so acute-as in
the olden time when ke used to take his glass
of wine. I

My lionorable colleague - and friend from
Cumberland, whose sincerity in this cause 1
entirely respect, quoted to us last winter the
passage from Scripturei—“If eating meat
causest my. brother o offend, then I will eat
uo' more.” ‘But would my honorable friend
shut up all the butcher’sishops, and forbid by
Jaw the salé of meat, for fear somebody would
eattoomuch? Again—he told us, “ we have
tried moral suasion, and have failed.” If so,
who is to blame?™ It a speaker here fails to
convince bis audience, dp we pérmit him to

{ coerce - them into bdicf Uiy force of law? I

resist this bill because it is a violation of the
voluntary principle. Because it. is defended

by the old arguments by iwhich fanatics and-

persecutors in all ages have songht to propa-
gate religions opinions. Hoping to save
mén’s souls, (more precious than their bodies)
Catholics have burnt Protastants, and Pro-
testants  Catholics. The right of privaté
judgment was denied. The right of one hu-
man being to coerce athers into belief, as is
now sought to coerce them info temperance,
bas been tried- - thousand times, and ' has
failed, as this attémpt will fail. o
. i

[Schiller, the }_rreat German. Poet; 5]tvhys
composed with” {wo bottles of wine before
him, and bis feet!iit_nnfersgd in a tub of cold

watgr. .
Delivered at Harford Uriversity the Term
ending July 3d, 1854, by Geo. A. Cuase. ™

P

Politics of the Old World.

" Ten years go Austria presented an unbro-
ken front to the world. Her voice was lis-
tened to with respect at the council-board of
nations,—her armies were invincible,~—her
subject provinces obeyed her imperious will,
~—her commérce extended in all directions,—
the arts were flourishing throughout her do-
minions,—prosperity was written on her past
history, and there was po visible sign of de-
cay in the future, Common observers saw
to indication of an ‘approaching dissolution,
and the oldest ststesmen regarded the House

of Hapsburg &s the bulwark of thrones, ‘But,

how'changed het position !—from being one
of the greatest phwers of the Old World, she
became the slavé of Russia.~ By violating her-

faith with Hungary, she quenched the logal-

ty of that brave nation, and lost- forever her
hold on the noblest kingdom in her empire,
Sbe could tiot fubdue Hungary, for victory
scemed chained to the wheels of Kossuth’s
caguon. She was forced to'sue' for Rusian
aid, for she sa# that without it she could
nexef savé henelf, much less, oriish the Hu-
garians. "At:frmy of Cossacks came at her
sighal, but si¥ was not to reap the fruits of
thejr victories The Hungarian rebellion was

| have been seen on the Danube.

of these great jurists drank his five "bottles of

that heroic kingdom, around which lamenta-
tions have not been heard for the dead. Her
plains have been wot with blood shed by
Austrian hands—and there is not a child in
Hungary but will, amcng §t4 earliest lispings,
utter a curse on.the Austrian name. - Russia
isnow master of Hungary,—she, not Austria
conquered her,—and she, not Austria, claims
theprey. . P )

"Great empires can furnish no surer indica-
tion of an approaching - dissolution. than the
rebellion and loss of ancient provinces. When,
the name of Rome no longer inspired terror
among mankind, the hour of her downfall
was sounded. Every petty tyrant.insulted
the name of Napoleon, after he had lost the

"prestage of invincibility, And, if Hungary

were told to-day, that the Cossacks would
troﬁb{e-h‘er no more, and that she might cope
with “Austria alone, - her heroic peasantry
would opce more darken the shores of the
Danube,—her victorious banuers wonld again
be unfurled), and the dust-clondsbe rising
over her cavalry, on the road to Vienna..
Whatever Louis Napoleon or his traitorac-
complices may sudceed in doing for the mo-
ment, is no in‘dica,tik!\x of the future fate of
France. . He kas risked all-in his Quixotic
dream of empire, and. \'.he Aation will. never
allow bim to make any 'm 16 eXperiments,—
A league with Austria slie will never consent
to, much less with Russid; and if the Czar
bad persisted in his demands on the Porte

of 'two hundred thousand: bayonets would
Russia has
made one’ Poland, Europe will never allow
her to make another. The memory of the

of the Frenchmen ; they still hear the huog-
ry howls of the Russian wolves ot the rétreat-
ing track of the. grandest army since the
time of Xerxes ;—in their dreams still swecp
by ‘the Cossack riders,” on the rear columns
‘of Napoleon, staggering back to France

| through the storms of a Polish winter.

Standing between Russia and Austria the
Prussian power- must resist their encroach-
ments or be crushed. Therois ' not* in Eu-
rope a nation better prepared for .wat,—-not
one illuminated by . brighter intelligence or'
fired with- warmer patriotism. S;)he, too,must
Jbattle for liberty or be crushed by the ‘Cos-
sacks. - Greece and Turkey are jnatural ene-
mies of Russia,—they have fo’uéht her from
the beginning, and they will oppose her still.

But there is Italy,—~crushed Ly despots at
 bome,~intimidated from abroad,—betrayed,
outraged, trampled in the dust, shé is ltaly
still; and this means that she is the mother
of . republics,—that history for: twenty-five
hundred years is filled with her glory—and

nal flame in her breast. ltaly, all Italy is.
but Rome in example and spirit,—she may
'look calm, but ber bosom is heaving,—she
is biding her time,—she is not crushed, but
like Hungary, she has yiclded and recoiled.

- But’ how .with Kossuth? England, and
perhaps America, too, will be forced to thow
.down the.gauntlet to'the Czar and fight with

Hungary is the martyr, Liberty the foot—balfi
of pations.- Who knows, then, if Civilization-
may not have to battle for Kossuth,—one

the world drawing -its sword, for a single
herot . _ 1_ -

~
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CHAPTER 1L L

It was nearly three years after my first in-'
troduction to my cousin. The snow had been
falling softly and silently all day, and as night
cume ou we drew the curtains in the little
parlor, and prepared to pass a cozy evening”
together. ' The tea-table was already arrang-
ed, and aant Patty had the silver “caddy”
in her band, measuring out wita scrupulous
exactness the silver. shell full of tea, which
coustituted her “drawing,” when . the hall
bell rung violently. o
““ What a dreadful stormy night.for any
one to be out,” said aunt’ Patty, as-she peet-
ed into the tea-urn,where she had just thrown
the bohea. A stamping-in the hall, as if
some person was knocking snow from . heavy
boots, aroused a!l our attention ; and before
we had time to speak, the parlor door opened
and Harry Anstruther entered. : There was
the same open, boyish smile as of old on his
face. - Aunt Patty diovped the lid of the tea-
urn, aad sprang forward 'to meet him with a
cry of glad surprise. -Aunt Margaret also,
.on the impulse of the momont, had risen with
unusual activity; but before her sister's greei-
ing was over she had resumed her chair, and.
awaited her nephew’s salutation with frigid
dignity. = -1 . 1 e
 His aunt’s njunner very perceptibly affect-
ed Harry. His greeting was_ constrained,
and- I, who had béen standing aside, now ‘no-
ticed-that his face haq a care-worn, sorrowful
look, not natural toiti . . - .

" Presently his eye rested -on me.". I enjoy-
ed the looi of astonishment with which he
regarded mie, And I said witha low couttesy,
and in atone which mimicked the one he
bad. greeted me with threa years before, -
%1 m your cousin Isabel, dear.” = )

“ Goodness gracious ! isit possible? Why
you are not such.a dreadful fright- after all,”
and his old manner returned as ho spoke. - -
“No, I'm ‘filled up,’ tea and muflins, you

know,” I repliad, nodding my head,

: ! We took our seats at the table, and Harry’
smothered fo the moment,—snd Hungary | quick glance soon detacted the vacant spece
pierced on &} sides, bled till she fainted #nd | over the mantel. . A grave look ‘stole over
fell, She speared to be conquered, but the | bis face, then he said with an |attémpt at
vt oo e vano s, |0

T T , eh, sunt Pa :
(%nstm" n_ude herself an enemy m%e.v- be ﬁgbd- as he point%d t& whero the portrait
ery‘;hqnse 3 '.Hungnry. Not a ﬁre—udg; in:lhad-Bung.” = A !

[
.
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for the  surrender of Kossuth, the gleam

Moscow expedition is still fresh in the minds,

the love of liberty still burns a living, eter-.

Kaossuth to save Constitutional Liberty.— |

wman against the million,~humanity, nations, |

1 cousis you know. Mr..Grahim; Miss Hadley

~

- Aunt Patty was very much embarrassed as
she replied; - - Coe T
“-We had it carried up to our chamber,
Harrye—  © | -
- ¢ And from there to the lumber
terposed Margaret, sternly.- .
The look, which overshadowed the hand-
some face of my cousin, made my heart ache
for'him ;. and 1 retired to .my own reom as
soon as tea was over, that I might be no re-
straint upon him aud his aunts, ~ = -
The next day auut Patty told me there wa
something about -Harry, she could not find

o~

i . »
{room,” in-

lost nearly all his money; that he was going
to Europe for awhile’; but that ‘she believed
he .wasstill engaged to Nelly Hale, =~

My cousin was not to eail till the spring.—

er,and I began to- wouder about Nelly. Hule.
But he never nigntioned her name. |

ew softened in spite of herself, and had it not
been for shame, I verily believe that the por-
trait would have been restored to its’ original
place. o, R L

- The last week of his stay with us had. ar-
rived. Our aunts were catertaining a circle
of friends in the drawing-room, and we were
alone togetlier in the little parlor. I.was
crotcheling a purse for my cousin, talking’

- Dotune 12, Ynber 20

.| emotion, ay he took my hand, saying

.| Harry, and; Harry

out; qnly that he had acknosvledged he had |.

In the meantime- we were constantly togeth- | -

. Aunt Margaret’s manner towards her neﬁ)&%

saddenly, with his find. face sparkling -with |
. “You do rot know haw.izlad T am tomeet.” - .
you ; to see any relative of Harry's.”.’ s

_. The waltz séemed now-to be forgot!

f,

s present doings, we

diseussed,"} - .o T :

41 wish lie would come home,” said Nelly, . -
gaily, “in his last letter he promised moa'set
of pink-doral from Naples” .. .

[ felt sorde comfort in thinkin‘_glg that I was

a kind of woman to whom he could not prom
iso a set-of pink egral. .~ " T

- “Do. you koow, Miss Hadley,” said- ]
Grahagg, suddenly, “that I. am jndebted
your cousig for all the happiness of my lift
. 1 looked!inquiringly” at Nelly, in - whi
blue eyes the tears was standing. ~ . ;- |

¥

“Not only-her,” said ‘he, yvith"a“'l} P
laugh, ~ | - T S
T took Mr. Graham's arm almost uncan- |
sciously, for I felt that much’ of what we had ~
never known of Harry was "to 'be revealed; - -
and we left the-crowded room for thé hall.: . .
% Anstryther is such a generous, poble- . °
hearted fellow, that I don’t " believe he hz; .
ever done bimself justice .to his, friends "at | -
‘home,” said ‘my cowpaunion. * His gay,mis- .-~
chief-loving dispositich was always getting "
‘him into trouble. He was at-the head of all.- -
the harmless pranks that drove the profess- '~

busily the while of his anticipated Loar.
- *How Lenvy you, Harry ;Lwish I was
going too,” Isaid, enthusiastically. . -~ .
“Will you go, dear Bell i he said, sud-
denly. - “ Could you love such a_ worthless
ood-for-nothing.scampaslam?” ~  ~
" Nelly Hale, and the gambling, and the du-
el, all crowded upon my mind. T rose indig-
nautly. ) R B
¥ What-de you mean, sir, by offering

e .
me

the remnants of a heart, and repwation, and
fortune!  Met”; And I confréntedTbimlas
Ispoke. = - ' '

v~ Alas! had I baen more iqdiﬁ’e:ent;} proba-
ably' I should not have been so angryy -
I thiok he, was paler, though his laygh was
light, as he asked in his old, mocking way..
“ Mercy, Bell! What _would
if I had been in earnest I”
. 1 was so astonished, that fora
heart seemed to

ly answered, i .
“ Then 1 should have informed your aunts

man{ni'm;v
cease beating; but I quick-
. . < R -

noyance,” and I picked up the’ purse and

went on with my crotcheting. - -

ungeycrous reply. My cousin luoked at me
so reproachfilly, thatl conld seareely restrain

the room once or twice,
some emotion, said,
“ Forgive me, Tsabel.

as il couquering

me of my aunts’ love.
now,” . | . o . L

. My tears were gathering fast. T'dared-not
trust my voice to answer. I would not look
.up lest I should betray mysolf. ln a short
time Harry left the room. b ‘

N N

. . i
_Thiat evening, at the tea-table, he told ug

Itis all T have left

o
as he had some business .to settle in l_\’e?y:?
York before he sailed. Iis aunts expressed
their astonishmen, scanued his-face - narrowly

and no.doubt wondered  what uew scrapd
Harry had got in; but I swallowed my. tei
‘with a gréat gulp that neaily choked me—

I bad foolishly wrought blug forget:me-no
‘on the crimson ground. When I handed it
to bim the next morning, I triéd hard ta
steady my voice and lip, as Isaid with adver
ted eyes, . L o
“Do.not.think too ulfkindly of me, cousi
Harry? -0 =~ . -
. Aunt Margaret’s spectacles were blurred
by the tears which she would not let fall,
when she bid Harry good dye, but poor aunt

o

of her lifetime.  As for nysclf, my eyes burn-
ed, but: there was no tears, even of sympathy
in them npw; but my trembling lmbs al-
most refused to support e, and the hand
whiclr he took at parting, must have sént vn
icy chill through his vein® I saw the carri--

and moans which

roomn, and the desdlation 1 felt, and the tears
ly how ind.iﬁ'ergntg[L

was to Harry Anstruther.

i

CHAPTER IV,

invited to a bridal ‘party at "Mr. Welsh’s.—
Georga and myself were on good terms, al-
though he bad ceased visiting me long before
In truth he was a fortune or position -hunter,

Alice Brant, whom Harry had eulogised on
the first evening of our meeting. =

I had been in the room but a short time
when a beautiful young girl, with a face as
fresh as a rose-bud, and'as bright as a sun-
beam, left the circle - surrounding the bride,
and coming’ up to me with thie confldence of
ohe who‘w'gs nevsr repulsed, said, L

‘“Are you not Miss Hadley, Harry An-
struther’s cousin 2”7 R

I bowed, and as I glauced at the beautifual
creature before me, 8 sickening realization of
who she wasstole over me.”. o

suppose ] am tot as.well known to you as’
you are to me.” L :
-. Alas! too |well known. . But Idid not say
so. I ouly batied my face in. my. boquet as
I replied that [ had often. heard :my cousin
speak of her. o o
*If he were iy brother I could mot love
bim oiore,” shesaid. -~ = -, . -
I suppose not, but asked sdmewhat’ iron-
ically if “she| knew what a brother's love,
wasit g T
-~ “No T never had a brother ; and when Har-
ry first went to C——, ‘years ‘ago, ‘we had
such juvenile flirtations. ' We.vowed regulde-
ly twice & week to die ;for ‘each - other; aud
were - very much dizappointed that :there was
nooccasion for it, I believe” . - - . -
- She must bave thought me dumb at fikst.
The meeting: wias 80 unexpected; that it" was
sometime before I could recover niy faciilties
to speak of hini to- her. And I:felt most bit-.
terly, for whatover her feevli,nﬁ;zmigb"t.;yhm_ré-
been, I believed that-he-had. loved ber . sin-
cerely. | Lo S e
- 8She was-chatting oninher:light, gay way,
when a gentleman came to-claim- her--hand-
for a waltz.-.
as sho exclmimed, . - v
+ % Oh!-Willie, this.is Miss Hadley, Harry

At the mention of ¢ Harry, the .gentleman,

' wus‘%tiout to'lea

whose back was S’dxﬁh}ly{t@ﬁ@rd -me, 88 he
Mise Hale. away, turmed !

. b
- . . \ " '. .
it [

g

you have said

who would have speedily vid me of the an-

_1 know not what demon prdmpféd‘, “that |-

my tears. . He arose, walked up and down

. You were jnst_iy }in-'
gry at my supposed trifling ;"but do not “robr

that he should leave early the next’ morning,

1 sat up half the night te finish the 'pm'se.—‘}
t .

Patty cried as ifit were the one greatsorrow

age drive from the door, then T went to my*

caped tne, told me plain-

A year after my cousin’s depdrture, I was)’

botk of which he had found 1n - the' graceful’

“Yam Nelly Hall"she -wénk on, “but 1)

lor face brightened " still- mors | subdue|

ors nearly wild. But, unfortunately, hisloye--; -
of excitement took a quieter but more -dan-- -
gerous turn. - He became very-fond -of card- -
-playing. - Helost his money like-a prince,
but that did not - seriously impair: his. large”,
fortune.”. - Gy T e

.- Theré was a moment’s pauép!‘in the nara-"- -
tive, and Nelly; who leanéd on the other arm,
sticouragingly ‘in! Mr.- Grabiam's

looked up . é '
face. - O ol TS -
"« The fellows at collego fa}wifa’ya‘ said Harry |
| andd, hunted in couples,” ¢ontinued he. . I
trutl, I did make him my model; but I soon_
surpassed him'in my fondness for: gambling .
and the extent of my losses.: One might,ob,: -/
God !' that v+ight inmy. madness I Jost; all; - -
*|-miore than all [ had, and I kuew 1f ‘my wid= -
owed mother survived the knowledge of my
shanie, I had made ber a beggar.  Nelly,too, .
to whom I had been engaged :for mote than
a year, I felt would peter be aliowed to mar- - .
Ty-a penniess gambler. " In my frenzy 1. was -
ready- to’ commit suicide; but. Harry. An- ..,
struther, who had witnessed all, saved me” ! -
_Nelly’s tears.- were flowing . fast, and’ the.
speaker's voice quiveaed with emotion: - v o
% Ile declared that it .was ‘his example .. -
which had  first, tempted . me—but “heaven. ;. -
knows that was not true—and he never left |’
‘me ou that horrible night, - till from his own: -
fortune he had made arrangemets to-pay- my-- - .
debts, ' I-sometimes- think now I must - have.
been insane to have allowed it—but my fold~ ',
-motherand Nelly ! As for Harry, he said:it |
was a catise of thanksgiving. "It seemed as .
if-our eyes were opened for the first time-to - -
the lioriible precipice-on which'we huigand.
1 believe no eartily power.conld tempt. Har-'.. -
'ty Aunstruthier now. to touch a .card.. And = |
with-God’s help neither will L” and he bow-.. 7|

ed his hend solemnly as he-spoke,' - -
- “And to thifik that papa sotnjusf to Har-- 1.
Ty as to refuse to let him come to.the houss, - |
till. Willie heard of it,'and told himthe whole -- |,
truth, . I was dreadfully frightened, for-fear_ - | .
papa would make me break my engagement -
with Willie; but Be s3id, that - after; such a |
lesson, and with such & friend as Harry, there: | |
-was not much danger,” and, as: Nelly. spoke, - :*
tlie smiles had a]réndﬁ dricd awaytho -tears: - .
1. % But the duel#” I gsked, . ~ - -2 0o 0
“Ah! did you hearjof that toe?” said Mr..
‘Graham, “ We thought it was kept .preu{f' L
‘quict, for Fuller hardly got a scratch, though
he deserved somethingimore. . He uripardon- "
ably insnlted a pretty little mﬂ‘liner:gﬁﬂ. and .
beasted of it, in his cu*bs";’ and. whén Harry =~ -
remonstrated with himlabout it,” high_ words . .
ensucd ; he calléd your cousin a ‘liar_and .a.. :
doward, and it all endegl in the duel.” 5 L
.. A little more talk of'college life; and| we' -
entered the parlor. Harry’s éntire- vindica- < -
{ tion did aot give the phalloyed " pleasard. it - -
should have dones, it was: all- mingled “with ;- -
regrets-for my own: hasty, pride, bitter regrets = -
tor the love T had thrown away. - Iﬂ'fhlvxr' ed
home from the party and rashed ‘into my"
aunts’ chamber.- Tt wds some time before’] .
-could make them comprehend .'the, Welcoma - .
news. .- R S S ; L "7»'
{The next day Harry’s portrait again hung.
over the mantel in‘the littleparlor. - .~ "~ 7 .
My acquaintsnce with Nelly Hale ripened. -~
into friendship during her visit 4t Ae———and - |7
I have promised to act as-bridesmaid.for her ; " -
the next winter. Graham had received an
unexpected fortune sometime before from a . =
god-father,  and had already refunded the' = - .
‘money which my cousin’had- so generously - °
givenhim, ~ - - T T

t
-

(]
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[

5t

We had for “a- long time:eagerly -scaned .~
‘Henry’s:lotter for some intimation of hisres -

[ turn home, when ‘'one day we read:. =~ 7. . .
. “I sball not probably be with'you in/two: -
months. - Graham is going -to bé married to
my little friend :Nelly-Hale, which prodigions - ..
feat, ho thinks, cannot:be.accomplished with- .. - -
out my assistance.  DeariAunt|-Patty, how = -
often have I .mystified you with regardto. -
that same Nolly. - I believe’l was passionataly

in Jove with. ‘her for one whole year; the fist~ .
of my college life, though -alas ! the violent: -, " -
emotion.exhausted - itself, bdt for all- that, L.
Ahink she is the darlingest Jittle creaturejlis-~: -

-

ing. . " DL TMITT T e
_gI am twenty-six, sober fwenty-six, dearest” - .-
atat, but. your kind letter about-the resfora-i:: -
tion of my property, nearly, mind I say nearly, . - -
‘brought the tears to wy eyes, 'I'had enongh.
‘to live upon economically: without ‘it, an;
feel somchow as if Ihad ‘no "right } -
My example was:sg near causing - & suicide~ = - |
ynd two broken hearts at_ least. It was:4ll ;
my fault.. It scems: as'if the suffarings of &
century wero erowded into that night, Ther
are two  things, Mowever, tha
‘now that Willie has so, jrent
the blame on- hjmselfi:: Ay
F yonrself 1ove. me as of. old,:
-my hand to & .woman, it will
ly. the rembaniayof & |
and fortung.! ™+
2.1 was not forgiven.:
.. He came,’ and-we met;. not as of ‘ol ;

be and jest, for_thero. was-mor thiguob on

Q1. dignity it

s

’ %ﬁrffo( &'potted Beireas
3 - Well, :ive swo stood beside Willis Grahans
and: Ksﬂly when. .they.. were marridd: - There
was many a silly, joke about/“one wedding

ot
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