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LOVE AND MAY.
With bivls aed thorns abeut her broaw,
[ niet her iu the wouds of May,
! \{l'_ mlinze beneath a loaded bough.
o | R o utinr El an an Tk
. L - vennpg, and was g0 faar,
S = . 5
118 - & esn o0 hor air
caril ‘1 ing g't ling into day,
*
il : : "
: W 14 4 jatamed bind of sSpring,
She a1 el Tl 4l rest wave,
'f Whes ssomy pale did round her eling,
"4 ras sho az the hanks of Jrne
. "
] 4 n ins bee: Reep sweeleat tuue
':.‘ The f Yowo was in bor laza,
E!' W i MY var,
L 2 vnns frow lealy spray :
“halr S R - une, aad fult no fear ;
'y, - il » bilkibood grew—
Fer n her cares how few:
[Arde Saesmilel, and gabd ker name was May.
ad M art! darling May!
L ' i 13 with the ashiows that flect
oI Aud | M Wedlh, A Wl VAl . AN aTay 1
] =e no more the thines I love
N. B - . S St
ihe paths wheretn then beauty movend
—I [15 secin to fail beneath my feot.
-; ._ . .
s | markad her for a little apace;
- Aud soan she geencd to heed me not
\1 i Bui gathared fiowerd bufore my face.
» i 2
W (), sweat to me her untsught ways!
Jr The lova 1 bore her 211 iy days
1o Waz Sorn of thiat wild woodland spot.
e ] sever calles! hier brile nor wile,
“"-g | watched Lier 1 a8 little more,
* 5 Aud theu she fadel out of life :
1A Bl quaflad the wave 1 might not drink,
awed And | stord thirsting en the brink !
Oh! Lurrying tile!'—oh, dreary shore!
N, -
[hey Enew not that my lLieart was torn ;
u how sald a fever lelo e mad,
.» And [ had Labbled of & thorn,
pry | A ered May, and seattrre] bloo—,
re 2 A well of tears, and w:;'\'s;-f\: tomb,
) 42 Alas! "twas all the Jore 1 had!
; Aud to this day T am not ciear ;
LAl My stricken mind dcth grope its way,
. v 8 Lik« those who walk where woods are sere:
i 1 Caannt see Lo &L .ii-.‘\l’:
a Two things so crushicd into my heart
s As May and Love—and Love and May !
Y- §till, shouting ‘neath the greenwood tree,
- Glad children cxll upon lier name ;
:"h. But life and tine are crushed to me :
‘?q The grass IS prowing whers b}.(‘lf()"!,

Above her head a Bl -

S5 pid-

The very carth is not tl e smne,

and bLrief!
Death, lay thine hand uwpon n.y brow !

Uk, Leavy years, grow swilt
| wither as a shrurken up leaf.

| perished while my days were young 3
thoughits to which my spirit ciung

Consumed me like a sapless bough.

d2d now, O May! my vanished May !
H er thorns are gathered one by one,
4:4 all their bloom is borne aw 1Y,

sus corn is reaped, the sheaf is | ound,

Lie gleaner’s fuot is ou the ground,

And il.]i:x is };.s.-i —and life is doue

—— i e
vxaTk Pagg.—During an ss-
Eally of the Diet, in Dresden, Augustusthe
‘ 0g nvited several of the principal mem-
*™ 0 an entertainment. Champagne was

“ourse not wanting; a page stole a bottle
M, ana put it in  his coat pocket. Being
“eesautly imployed, he was unbappily not
Y5219 pat his booty in a place of security ;
;“ ll-ﬁifin::‘.-tanl. motion Laving coused tue
L'-Le L forment, just as he was standing be-
_I_‘"'l] l!"—'_kilig. it exploded; the eork flew up
the ceihng, and the champagne rushed out
~ 498 poeket in the direction of the king's
< :F,-'""'l bathed it so effectually that the wine
‘« Wi streams from  the curls.
;3'. :'::i. Wy were f!;;.'lulf-'nml. while another
iy CWWa scareely refrain from laughter.—
vaze, more dead than alive, threw Lim-

n -
an | NFORT

3

-

Biler 1112 ¥ < -
gl g We king's feet, and his majesty imme-
HLA “AEly sent the pilfere Fay 1
HL. WL de pilferer away, not from bis

R, but for a dry wig, advising him at
. LF, . = - -

e "Lt time never to carry bottles with such
{81 £0 long about him.
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T, LIEKE THE DEWS OF HEAVEN, SHOULD BE DISTRIBUTED ALIKE UPON THE HIGH AND TH

E LOW, THE RICH AND THE POOR.

. REMINTISCENCE.
Upon onc of the coldest days of Fe
1553, [ left Orleans by the Puris railway.
- The weather was extremely severe, the frozen
snow lay thick in the streete; the aspect of
the Boulevards was slippery as glass; sledges
scoured the Champs Elysees and Bois de
- Boulogue.  Au iecy wind whistled round the
train &s we quitted the shelter of the station,

chin and shrunk into my corner, that the
carriage was not full, instead of having but
- one occupant beside myself.

Opposite me sat 2 hale man of about sixty-
five, with a bright eye, an intelligent, good-
bumworcd cowutenance—somewhat weather-
beaten-—and the red rosette of the Legion of
Houvor in his button-hole. During the first
half heur he porcd over a letter, wnose con-

tents, jud
uf

et |
=

his physio

r

guomy, iuterested him strongly
He seemed scarcely aware of my presence.
At last he put up the letter, and then, for
the first tinue, looked me in the fuce. [ had
beon but a fow .!;'._‘,

appearanes  was  wretched

and wo-begone
el "__,'.
swile ar the corners of the straneer’s mouth.
! ‘.:.1_' _I
who i neither upsociable nor averse to con-
versation, but who prefers his own lhouglntr
v that bald talk wiuth which travellers some-
times weary themscelves rather than remain
pilent.  So our dialogue scon dropped.  The
]

cold 1acreased,

s
-~

[ to revive the circulation. My conipauion
as if he thought me a very tender traveller.
“This car must be badly closed,”

{ reweirked. ¢ It is bitter cold to the feet.”

“‘For that discowfurt I have little pity,”
replicd the Frenchwan, **A ride on the
| ra:lway is soon over, aud a good fire, or a
brisk wulk is a quick and easy remedy
.

I

Mine
case. For forty years I bave
whit warm feet were.”
y years ¥ | repeated, thinking 1
isunderstond bim. -

ab {1 ‘il’,
1812 —the winter «

18 differcnt

Enown
or Tor Cars
+
-
L
i

the Russian campaign.”

{ “You were itn that terrible campaign ¥

| Y t!u:r-- ! 1natone of interest and (Lll'i.‘.lnit}"
My compavion previously taciturn, suddevly

beecame commuticarnive,

i “*All through it, sir,” he replied —from the
{ Nicwen to the KRremlio and back again Tt
{ was wy first eamipaigo, and came near beiog
lmy last, L was in others afierwards; in

Germany in 1813, when the combined Ger-
mans atd Russiaus drove us before them, for
want we h'l'l left in
in 1814, when
gallaut  struggle
furces ; and at the
but not all those
campaizus put together, nor, as I be-
all that this csetury has witucssed, can
the

fellows
Muscovy’s snows; in F

-;.': uve

uof th:
ranee,

| the kuwperor wade lis

agninst overwhe !,“i:__;

closiur secne in Flauders:
' thred

neve,

{ match

He puuscd, and leaning back in his corner,
secmied tu revolve iu bis mind events of pow-
{ erful Interest l-_-nt' gone ll_\‘_

11 hopes he weuld resume the .'-'u'::}unl‘._ But

| rending book that was ever printed. and he | dency was
bruary, ( would be accused of gross exazgeration. Ex | reninded hi

and 1 regretted as I buttoned my coat to the |

|

l

ng from the animaied expression |

aggoeration, indeed ! there was no cccaaton to
heighten the horrors of the winter of 1813.
All that frost and famine, lead and steel,
could inflict, was then endured; all the
crimes that reckless despair and ruthless
cruelty could prompt, were then perpe-
trated.”

““And how,” I asked, ‘‘did you escape,
wlen so many doubtless as strong and cour-
ageous, and more inured to hardship, per-
ished so miserably %"

““Under Providence, T owed my preserva-
tion to the trustiest and most faithful servant
that ever master had. Paul had becu several
years in the hussars, was an old soldier, in
fact, although =till a young man; and at a
time when all discipline and subordination

| . = =
officers, officers avoided their generals, and
| servants and masters were all alike and upon

s out of a sick bed, and |
was sensitive to the eold, and doubtless mvy

h, for 1 detected a slight approach at a |

was at an end, when soldiers heeded not their |

a level, Paul proved truc as steel  As if the
cold and the Cossacks were not cnough. hun-
ger was added to our suflferings; there was
no longer a commissiriat or distribution of
rations ; rations, fursooth! dead horse was a
luxury I have seen men fight for till death—

| lean meat though it was, for the poor brotes

ue ur two commonplace remarks he re- "
couricously, bat lacouieadly, Like a man |

my feet were benumbed, and |
I stamped them on the floor of the carriage |

observed wy proezedings wizh a eomical look, |

| for days together, and pe-haps bave fallen

orty ycars; since the winter of |

: ll(.'-'l?h.
horrors of that dreadful war in

I waited awhile !

t as he did mnot, [ asked Lim o what arin he

| bel uged wlien in Russia,
{ ‘1 was assisiant-surgeon in a regiment of

were as starved as their riders.  What little |
there was to eat in the villages we passed
throngh fell to the share of the first comers.

Ewmpty larders—often swoking ruins—were |
all that remained for those that remained be-
hind. Well, sir, when things were at the
worst and provender the scarcest, Paul al-
ways bad something for me in his baversack.
Oue day it would be a piece of bread, cn the
morrow a handful of gram, or some edible
roots, now and then a slice f horse-flesh— |
and how delicious that seemed, grilled over

our smoky, scanty fires! There was ncver

enough to satisfy my hunger, but there was |
always a something—enough to keep body
sed soul together. Paul, as I afterwards
disenvered, husbandsd his stores, for he well
knew that if he gave me all at ence, [ should
save nothing, and then I must bave starved |
from my horse from weakness, Dut think of |
the courage aud affeetion of the poor fllow, |
hiwe:lf half-starved, to carry about Lim from |
day to day, and to refrain from eating the .
foud sct aside for me ! There were not many

mer in the army, even of general’s rank, ea-

pable of such devotion to the dearest fricod

they bad for extreme wisery had lnduccd a

ferocious selfishness, thx ke

hyenas than Christians.”

* 1 should thiuk (e cold must have been
even worse to endurs than the hunger,” said
I, screwing up my extremities, which the in-
terest of the doctor’s conversation had alwost |
caused me to forget

“Tt was, sir, harder and more fatal— at !
least a great number died of ity but to say |
the truth, frost and [awine worked banl in |
bhand, and with such s unity of action that it |
was often hard to say which was the cause of |
But it was a shoeking sight of a |
moruing to see the poor fellows lying dead
round the bivouae fires. Uwnable to resist
fatigue and the drowsy influence of the eold,
they jyielded to slumber, and passed from
sicep into the arms of death. For there sleep |
was death.” ,

**But how then,” I asked, 'did any escape

made us more

t from Russia, for all must have slept at

| bussars,” he answered ; **and in my medical |
| eapacity I had abundaut opportunity to make !

| scquaintapee with the horrors of war.
| the Tth of September, {ur instauce, at Mosk-
wa—ileavens! what a sha:abie that was!
i Ah, it was fine to see such vi.or as that was,
': vn both sices—{or the llussiaus fought well—
, E:t”:ll'.tl}_', sir, or where would have been the
| glory of beating them? Buat Ney! Ney!
Ob, he was splendid that day! His whole
couiitcnance gleatned, as he, agaiv and again,
led the bloody charge, exposing hunself as
| freely us any corporal in the ranks.
Eugene, the Vieeroy, with what vigor he
hurled Lis masses against that terrible re-
fdoubt! When at lust it was his, what a
¢ sight was there! The ground was not strewn
| with dead ; it was heaped—piled with them.
{ They had been shot dawn by whole ranks,

‘,-l I
| tinually to prevent our giving way, and then

]

And |

some who would otherwise have suak. Qthers,
|

| and there they lay, prostrtue in line as they |

had stood.”

The surgeon paused ; T thought of Byron's |

| beautiiul liges, beginuing :

1 “Eyen as they fell, in files they lay ;
t but I said pothing, for I saw that my com-
| panion was now sairly started and nceded no
| r-‘::ul'l"l'ug.

[ **Monsicar,”

he presently resumed, *“‘all
| these

things have been brought strongly to
iy miiud by the letter you saw me just now
resdiug. It is from an old friend, a captain
in I1512—a geveral now—who went through
| the cawpaigo, and whom I was so fortunate
' as to save from the grave on those infernal
plains where most of our comrades perished.
[ will tell you uow it happened. We were
talkivg of the battle of Dorodine.
thousand men, it is said, were killed and
wounded in that bloody fight. We surgeons,
as you may well think, had our bands full,
aud stil could not suffice for a tithe of the
suffercrs. [t was o rough breakivg in for a
young haud as I then was. Such frightful
wounds as were there of every kind and de-
scription, from shell, shot, and bullet, spike
aud sabre.
saw, all the vast amount of human agony and

Seventy |

timeg?"”

“I do not believe that any one who es-
caped did sleep, at least not of a night at the
bivouae. We used to rouse each oiher con-

get up apd walk as briskly as we could to
quicken the sleggish circulation.  We slept
upon the march in our saddlis. and strange
as it may seem to you, even those on foot
slept when marching.,  They marched in
groups or clusters, avd those in the cenire
slept, supported 6y their companicns, and
moved their legs mechanically, [ do not say |
that it was a scund, deep sleep, Lut rather & |
sort of feverish dosing. Such as it was, how-
ever, it was better than vothing, and saved

who would have given way to weariness on
the long, monctonous warch, were prevented
from giviog way Lo utter despair aud self-
abandomment Ly toc repeated hurrassing at- |
tacks of the Cossacks, The excitement of
the skirmish warmed their blood and gave
them, as it seemed, fresh hold upon life. In
one of these skirmishes, or rather in a sharp
combat, a dear friend, a eaptain iu the same
regiment, had his left arm carried off by a
casnon shot. After the affair was over I
came suddenly upon him where he lay moan-

| ing by the roadside, his face ashy pale, and |

|

bloodshed, whesa stream, aseending to Heav- |

One part of en, might well have brought down God's mal- |

ediction on hisereatures who could thus deform |
-aud defuce each other, was nothing compared |
' with the horrible wisery we witnessed on our |

retreat. 1 have read everything that has
appeared iu Frauvee concerving that cam-
paign-—Segur, Lebaume, and other writers.
Theie narratives are shocking euough, but
pothing to the reality
sickened their readers had they wld all they
8aw

They would have |

If anybody who went through that
certainly | campaign could remember and set down all !
‘e witneswed, be woubl make the most heart-

1 struments, had been left on the road ; trans-
Well, sir, all the misery I then

his arm stll bhanging by the sinews. His
horse had either gallopped away or been cap-
tured by the fugitives.

s« “Ah, mon ami!" hLe eried, whea be saw |
we: ‘all is over—I can go no further, I shall
never sce France again”

I saw, that like the majority of those who
reccived severe wounds in that retreat, his |
moral courage was subdued and had given
way to despair. [ was terribly shocked, for
I felt bow shight was his chaunce of escape. 1
need hardly tcil you that there was very little
dressing wouunds during the latter part of that |
retreat. Most of the surgeons were dead ;
the hospital wagons, with medicine and in- |

port for the sick was out of the question. I
assumed as cheerful a countenance as I could.
““Why, Preville” I cried, **this will not do ;
we must get you along somehow. Come,
courage, my friend; you sball sce France
again 1 spite of all’

‘Ah, doctor,” replied he, ‘it's no use. Here
[ shall die. All you can do for me is to blow |
my brains out, and save mec from the Cossack
lances.’

By this time T had dismounted and wes at
his side. The intcuse cold had stopped the
bleeding of his wound. I saw that there was
no lack of vitality in hiw, aud that, but for
this mishap, few would have got out.of the:
campaign in better plight.  Bveg hivdespoa-,

' up as best T might.

, of an eye.

{ markable.

perbaps bis grcn_u-;t dn-n;-ger.

I-: gave himself ap for dead forty yca.rs ag
m of his wife and child (he had @ the snows of Rassia, and begged as = favor

. r— - z=3
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been married little more than a year, and the ' that T would put a bullet through bis brain, |
news of the birth of a daughter had reached 4e lonks tolerably hearty and satisficd to live

bim on our forward march,) of his happy

home, his old mother—of all the ties, in short I said, *‘which I do not understand.

that bound him to life.

l

**There is one thing, Monsieur le Docteur,”
Did
you mean literally what you said, that sinee

\\fhilst speaking, I severed the sinews that | the Russian campaign you mever had felt
still retained bie shattered arm, and bound it | what warm feet were

He still despaired and I

*Literally and truly, =sir. When we got

vaned, buv suffered me to do as [ would:— | to Orcha, where Jomiul was in command,and
¢ was like aninfant in my bands—that man | where the heroic Ney, who bad been separa-
whoip the hour of battle was lik a lion to ted from the army, rejuined us with the skel-
.ir:tnn of his corps—having caut hiz way, by

couthige. Bat long suffering, and the sudden
shock~—-occurriog £, when we seemed oa the
very verge of safety—had overcome his forti-
tude. With Paul’s Lelp, I got hiw upon my
korse, The poor brute wasin no case to car-
ry double, g0 I walked and led it, though at
that time I eould hardly hobble.

‘It is all useless, my dear doctor,” Preville
said; this is my last day; T feel that, Far
b:tter shoot me, or leave wie by the roadside,

. than risk your life for my sake.””

I took no hecd but tried to cheer him. Those
unclean beasts, the Cossacks, were hovering

- was the 20th of November, the last day of |

around us as usual, and at times the bullets

fell pretty thick. Not a quarter of an hour
had elapsed siuee 1 sct Preville on my herse,

, when a shot struck his right eye—not cunter-

ing the head, but glaneing across the globe,
and cowpletely destroying his sight.  Well,

gir, then there occurred a physiclogical phe- |

nomena which I have never been able satis-
factorily to account for. This mav, whom

the loss of an arm had reduced to despair, |

scewed to derive fresh courage from the loss
At any rate from that mowment he
complained no more of hLis fate, resuwmed his
usual mauly tone, and bore up like a hero.
Paul was lucky enough to catch a riderless
horse, which I mounted. The worst
over, and we soon got a respite.

was
Without

| of leggings or overalls, closed at the bottom,

troubling you with detmils, and iueredible as |

| it may scem to you, my poor fricnd (:Suupl_-d
, with life, although with a hinbund an eye the

less.
“There must have heen a great many ex-

traordinary escapes from that campaign,” 1

remmerked,
Innumerable.

who for many dayvs marched beside me and
Paul. e« received a severe wound
were still some vehicles with us at that time,
and we got him a place in one of them, and

made him as comfortable as we could. The
following night we stopped ata town. lu

the woraing as we were about to march, the
Cossacks came down. There was great con
fusion; several baggage carts were capturcd
tn the streets, and some of the wounded were
abandoued iu the houses where they had pas-
sed the pight.  Amongst these was Sergeant
Fritz,  Not many houses in the town were in
good condition—most of them had been burn-

sheer valor end soldiership, through clouds of

o in)

An Arab Horse.

A Bedouin, named Jabal, possessed a mare
of great celebrity. Hassan Pasha, then Gov-
ernor of Damasecus, wished to buy the animal,
and repeatedly made the owner the most
liberal offers, which Jaba! steadily refused.
The Pasha then had recourse to threat:, Lut
with no better success. At lengthone Gaiar,
a Bedouin of another tribe, presented himself
to the Pasha, and ssked bim what he would
give the man who would make him master of
Jabal's mere ¥ I will fill bis horse’s nose-
Lag with gold.” replied Ilassan. The result
of this iuterview having gone atroad, Jabal
became more watchful than ever, and xlways

Platofi’s Cossacks—we tock n day’s rest. It
anything approaching to comfort, which we
were to enjoy before crossing the Russian
fronticr
Molodetschino, whence Napolcon dated his
Lulletin of our terrible disasters, but then on-
ly a portion of us could fiud lodgiug; we were
sick, half frozer, and nuwbers died in the
streets. At Orcha we found shelter and tran
quality; the governor had provided provisions
agaiust our passage, the encmy left us quiet, |
and we enjoyed a day of cowplete repose. —
My baggage had long sioee beeu lost, and
my ouly pair of boots were torn to shreds. 1
had been riding with fragments of a soldier’s
jacket tied round my feet, which I usually
kept out of the stirrups, the contact of the
iron increasing the cold. At Oreha, the in-
valuable P aul Lreught me a Jew (the Jews
were our chief purveyors on that retreat) with
boots for sale. I selected a pair and threw
awsy my old oaes, which for wany days I bad
uot taken off. My fect were already in a
bad state, sore and livid 1 bathed them,
put on fresh stockings and my newboots, and
contrived with a pair of old trousers, a sort |

and to wurn over the boots.  From that day
till we got beyond the Nicmen, a distance of
one hundred and ten lenguéd” which we touk
three weeks to perform, I never took off any
part of my dress. During that time I suffer- |

| ed greatly from amy feet; they swelled till my |

——

There was a scargent of |

| dragoous, a former comrade of wy servaut's, | ly in safety, and T foucd myself, for the first

There |

cuouzh of this kiud of thing to know that my

. was scarcely time to amputate, had any one
been at baud to do it, and bhad 1 been willing

~thing eould save me, and I resolved to try it

ed and knocked to pteces by the soldiers.— "-

The house in which Fritz lay was one of the
most eomfortable in the place; on which ae-
count it had been converted iuto a temporary
Liospital.
in their wounded, and turned out our poor
fellows, to wake room for themws. Somwe who
conld not move quick enough, were brutally

hind the house, there to perish miserably.—
Fritz was one of these. Only just able to
crawl, he mada his way round the garden,
sceking egress, He reached a gate comwu-

nicating with another garden. It was locked

Well, the Russians cawme in, bro't |

| pitched out of a low window into a garden be- |

and pan and weakuess, forbade him elimbing |

over.

He satclose to the gate propped up |

against it, lovking wistfully through the bars |

at the windows of a house and at the cheerful
glow of a fire, when he was perceived by a
yeung girl. She came out aud opened the
gate and helped him iuto the house.
father was a German clockmaker, long set-

| tled in Rassia, and Fritz, a Swiss, spoke Ger-
. man well.

hid bis uniform, and tended him hke ason,
When, in the following spring, Lis health was
restored, and he would have left them, the
German proposged to him to remain and assist
himn in his trade.
ried the (rerman’s daughter, and remained in
Russia until his father-iu-law’s death, when

. he was taken with a longmg to revisit Lis na-

tive mmountains, and returned to Switzerland
with his family. [ met him since at Pans,
and he told me his story, But although his
escape was narrow and romaotic emough,
there must have been others much more re-
Most of the prisoners made by the
Russiauns, apd who survived severe cold and
barzh treatment, were seut to Moscow to la-
bor at re-building the city. When the fine
season came some of them mavaged to cseape,
and make their way 1u various disguises, and
through countless adveutures, baek to their
own country.”

I have set down but the most striking por-
tions of our conversation—or rather of the
doctor’s narrative, since I did nothing but

S : |
mark, direct his communicativeness into the |

chanvel T wished it to take.
near Orleans.

*“The letter I was reading, when we started
said my compavion, aod which has brought
back to my memory all that I have told you

We were now

. ——at risk perhaps, of wearying you, _he ad-

ded, with a slight bow and smile, und a host
of other circumstances to me, of thrilling and
everlasting interest is from Geueral Preville,

l{ur;

boots

were 100 tight for me, and at times 1}
was in agony. W hen we were comparative- |
H
time since I left Orcha, in a warm room with §
a bed to lie upon and water to wash, 1 called
Paul to pull of my boots Sir, with them
came off my stockings, and the entire skin of
boik feet. A flayer’s knife could Lardly have
done the thing more completely. For a mo- |
ment 1 gave myself up as lost. | had seen

feet were on in2 verge of wortification. There

to prescrve life at such a price. Only one

| ordered Paul to bring me s bottle of bran-

secured his mare at night with ao iron chain,
one end of which was fastened to her hind
fetlock, whilst the other, after passing thrd'

| the tent cloth, was attached to 2 picket driv-
True. we made one more balt at |

eu in the grouud under the felt that served him
and his wife fora bed. Dut oue night Gafar
crept silently into the tent, and loosened the
chain. Just before starting off with Lis prize,
he caught up Jabal's lance, and pcking him
with the butt-end, cried out: *°'1 am Gafar;
I have stolen your noble mare, and will give
you potice it time.” This warping wes in
asccordance with the customs of the desert,
for to rob a hostile tribe is considered au hon-
orable exploit, aud the: wan who accomplishes
it is desirous of all the glory that may flow
from the deed. 1’oor Jabal, when he beard
the words, rushed out of the tent and gave
the alarm; then mouuting his brother’s mare,
accompanied by some of the tribe, he pur-
sued tire robber for four hours. The broth-
er's mare was of the same stock as Jabal's,
but mot equal to ber; but nevertheless, he
outstripped those of all the other pursuers,
and was even on the point of overtaking the
robber, when Jakal shouted to Lim, **Piech
her right car and give ber a touch of the
heel.” Gafar did so, and away went the
mare like lightning, speedily rendering fur-
ther pursuit uscless. The pinch on the ear
and the touch with the beel were the secred
signs by which Jabal had becu used to urge
his mare to her utmost speed. Jabal's com-
panions were awazed and indignant at his
strange couduet. **Q. thou father of & jack-
ass,” they cried, “‘thou hast enabled the thief
to rob thee of thy jewel.” But he silenced
their upbraidings by saying, ‘I would rather
lose her than sully ber reputation Would
you have me suffer it to be said among the
tribes that another mare had proved better
than mine? 1 bave, at least, this comfort
left me, that I cau say she never met with
her mateh'—J. R. Rarey’s Art of Horse
Taming.
—_————— et -

Issrvesce o¥ Femave Socikry.—It is bet-
ter for you to psss an evening once or twice
in a lady's drawing-room, even though the
conversation is slow, and you know the girl's
song by hcart, than in a club, tavern, or the

dy; I put a picee of silver Letween my teeth,
and bade him pour the svirits over my feet.
I cau give you noe idea of the excrutiating tor
ture | then endured. 1t was agony—but it
was safcty, 1 bic the 8orin nearly in two,and
broke this tooth.” (Here the doctor drew
up his liI_- aund exhibited a defective tooth, in
company with some very white sud powerful
grinders ) “The martyrdom eaved me; 1

pit of a theatre. All amuscments of yosth to
which virtuous womeu are wot admitied, rely
on it, are deliterious in their nature All men
who avoid female society have dull percep-
tions, and are stupid, or have gross tastes,
aud revolt against what is pure. Your club
swaggerers, who are sucking the buiis of
billiard cues sll night, eall female socicty in-
sipid. Poetry 15 insipid to a yokel ; Scauty

recovered, but the vew inseguments which io
time covered my feet, scem chilled by the re-
colicetion of their predecessors’ sufferings,
aud from that day to this T have wever Lad
wiy feet otherwisc than egld But here we
are at Orleans, sir, and yonder, as I expec-
ted, stands my old Preville,™

The train stopped s he coucluded, and a
fine looking veteran, with whitedhair, an ewp-
ty sleeve aud a silken patch over one cye,
peered inguisitively into the carriages.  Like

v

wost Euglishmen, T have a particular aver-

' sion to the continental fashion of men kissing

1

The kind people put him to bed, |

He accepted the offer, mar- |
i L |

| at his house.

and bugging, each other, but I confess 1 be-
held with interest and sympathy the cordial
embrace of these two old comrades, who then
quickly separated, and, with hands grasped,
lnoked joyously and affectionately into each
othei’s faces, whilst a  thousand reeollections
of old kindness and wng comradeship were
cvidently swelling al their hearts Iu his
joy, my traveiling cow punion cid not forget
the attentive listcner, whose journey he had
so agreeably shortened. Turning to we, he
prsseuted me to the general, as an English-
wa. and a new aequaintanes, aod then cor-
dially invited me to pass the rest of the day
But the business that took me
to Orleans wus urgent, and my return to Pa-
ris must be speedy.  Aud bad it been other-
wise, I think I still should have scrupled to

| restrain, by a stranger’s prescoce, the first

Llow of intimate communion to which the two

friends looked forward with such warm aod | -*Thou shalt be bappy. then ;"

pleasursble feelings.
ned, but pledged myself to tuke advantage
of the doctor’s hospitality upon my next visit
to Urleans

| to glean another Russian Reminiscence
listen, and occasionally, by a question or re- |

A—

Moxarcir axp Mmie.—One of the officers

| of his guard was mimicking him (the Empe-

ror Paul) in the paluce, for the entertainment
of his comrades, when the door opened, and
the Czar entered. The officers weae about to

'stop the porformer, but bis majesty made

who lives 1z the south of France, but who has !
come uuexpeetedly to Orleans to pass a mounth |

with me. That is bis way. He lives happi=
ly with a married daughter; but vow aod then

| the desire to see an old comrade, and to fight

old battles over again, comces so stropgly up-
op him that he has bis valise packed at an
Lour's notice, and takes me by surprise
koows well that the ‘General’s Room,” and
an affectionate reception always await him.—
I received his leiter—full of references'to old

rying back to Orleansto see him. Very
likely bhe may be. waiting for me at the sta-

tiooe apd youw xill «2e that for a man xhna

. é

them a sign pot to do so, aud advancing un-
perceived by the joung man, be crossed his
arms before him, and ordered bim to go on
The cfficer, with perfect self-commard con-

tinued, saying, ‘‘Licutcnant, you deserve to)

be degraded, but being clemeuncy itseif, T not
only pardon you, but promote you to a cap-
tainey.” ! ]
who then exclaimed, *"Be it so0,” and walked

| away.

He

" should be glad to see you come home without §

times—yesterday cvening, and am vow hur- | a bead, provided you come sefe,

- — C e —— -

X7 The =on of a good father, when going
to war, promised to bring home the bead of
ove of the enemy. His parent replied, *1

— The city of New York consumes ten

' thousaud dollars a day in ewgars, aud eoly

vight thensand in bread

When that oceurs, 1 stinil lm{.c!

This was =aid in the Czar's way, |

has no charms to a blind man ; music does not
please a poor beast who does not know ono
tute from another; ard as & trune epicure 1s
hardly ever tired of water sanchy and brown
bread and butter, I profess I can sit for a
whole might talking to a well-regulated, kind-
ly woman, about her girl coming out, or ber
boy at Eton, and like the evening's enter-
tainment. One of the greatest benefits a man
may derive fromjwomen’s society is, that Le
r is bound to be respectful lo them. The Labit
is of great good to your moral man_ depend
upon it. OQur ecducation makes of us the
most emincnily selish men in the world.
We fight for ourselves, we push for oursclves,
we yawn for ourselves, we light our pipes,
and say we won’t go out; we prefer ourselves
and our ease; and the greatest good that
comes to a wan from a woman's socicly is,
that he has to think of somcbody Hesides
l:i;li:-r“-. 8 rl.‘u‘!- rs]_\' io Whmu heis bouu to Lea
coustantly attentive and respeetful — 7hack-
eray

-

A Gexgrovs Muxarcu,—Alfinso V of
Aragon was torn in 13%5, and died 1454 —
Ilis character, chivalrous and geuerous, is il-
lustrated by the following snccdotes : —Cue
day his treasarer was paying bim ten thous-
and docats; as officer who was present said
1a a low veice, not meant for the king's car,
“*That sum ix all I peed to make me happy.™
Tle king, however, heard him, and sad,
and immedi-

So I gratefully deeli-| ately ordered the ten thousand ducats to be

| paid to him. To render hiufscif more popa-

{ lar, Aifonso wis in the habit of walking in

the streets of his capital ou foot and unatten-

| ded. When represcutations were made to
! him of the danger there was in thus exposiug
himuself, he replied, “*A father who walks in

the widst of his childven has nothing to fear.”
| One of his courtiers having asked him who

| were those of his subjects whom he loved the

| most? “Those,” he apswered, “‘who fear
{ for me more than they fear me.”  Seeing vue
1|i:1)'. a galley filled with soldiers on ihe point

of sinking, he erdercd mmmediately that sue-

cor should be given. Sceing those around

hiw hesitate, he leaped into a boat. and cried

—+] like better to be the companion than
the spectator of their death.,” The soldiers
! were saved. Alfonso seems to have had wit
as well as nobleness. He was ia the hatit of
-! sayiug, that to constitute a happy houechold,

| it was necessary that the husbaud should be
| deaf and the wife blind,

}
i

TR TUITTECS el
t @& The following epitaph was written on
t reading of the death of a young lady whose
pame was Stone 1-—

-

Curions enougn, we all mnst say,

That what was Stone shonld now be clay
Mors curions stall, to ona we must
That - p il s

W }‘-‘l o | v a‘l',“




