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IS IT WORTH WHILF

. strewn among the san?. Here is one from

| in the ongagemeat“of the pnnccss the destruc-
tion of all his own socrot plans. He had been
only a few weaka'a widpwer ; his wife, Hen-

[ rietts, of England (whoee excceding grice and
J"“‘l‘“n Miller, has written a new bOOR Of swestness are still preserved to us in the Dres-

poems, in which may be found many rare goms . den Gallery, by the ’“““’"Y ekill of Van-

| ayko),
{ raine, the unprincipled favorite of of her hue-

was powoned by the!Chevalier De Lor-

" his *Fallen Leaves,” which is so full of earnest band, and Monsieur only awaited the expira-
feeling, and teachos us a so muoh needeld; ¢ion of the usual period of mourning to ask

" )esson, that it seems worthy of a presentation | ' the hand of his rich cousin,
1 were well-known at court, and probably bast-
lonod the decision of the Princess do Mont-

to our rcaders :(—

Is it worth while that we jostle a brother,
Bearing his load on the rough road of life?
1In it worth while that we jeer at each other

His intentions

) pensier, who could not endure tho thought of
such d union,
Reposing unlxmnted confidence in the king,

* In blackness of heart 2—that we war $0 the | ghe princess feared not the angor of her other

knife?
God pity us all in our strife,

(iod pity us all as we jostle each other;
God parden us all for the triumphs we feel |
When a fellow down ’neath hls load on thei
beather,
" Piercod to the heart ; words ave keener than
. steel, °
And mightier far for woe or for weal.

Were it not.wel), in this brief little journey

On over the Isthmug, down into the tide,
Wo give Lim a fish inatead of a serpent,
Ere folding the hands to bo and abide
Forever and aye in dust by his side?

Look at the roses salu‘ing each other ;

Look at the herds all at peace on the plain—
Man, aud man only, makes waron his brother,
BAnd laughs in his heart at his peril and

pain;

Shamed by the beasts that go down on the

plmn

Is it worth Wlule that we hattle to humble
Some poor fellow-soldier down into the
dust ?
God pity us all ! Time shortly will tumble
All of us together, like leaves in a gust,
Humbled indeed down into the dust.

THE WANING YEAR.

O Ruler of the waning year!
How calm, while summer lingers here,
Ia thine enchanted sleep ;
Whtn murmuring woods are full of songs,
An¥all green leaves are whispering tongues,
Ang fields grow rich and deep.

'Till wakened by the thrilling sound

Of the sharp scythe along the ground,
Thro' nature’s flowering heart ;

Or shouts of jocund harvest home,

That down the echoing valleys come,
From laughing hills apart.

How calm & splendor ever lies
Wikhin thy royal waking eyes,
O wondrous Autumn time !
Liko glory round a good man’s head,
When angels light about his bed,
And waken thoughts sublime. o

_And who conld dream yon soft, sweet light
YWere herald of the year's dark night,
And North wind’s stormy breath ?
That all these tints of red and gold,
Burning through every starry fold,
Were signs of Nature's death !

Ah, me ! thy coming stirs the sense
-At every portal, calling thence
The troops of awe and fear,
We think, perforce, of days gone by,
And days that all as swiftly fly,
Knowing thine errand here.

We eannot with the swallow flee,

And shun the gloomy days that be
So full of Winter snow ;

‘We pass into our Orient land,

Across dark seas which some bright hand
Calls from the deeps below.,

Born where the black pine crowned the hills,
And violets pierced the soil that fills

The elm-tree’s rugged spurs ;
When wore the thorn her snow white crown,
And chesnut spires fell softly down

Among the golden furze.

Still they dread pinions, as of old,
Thy sylvan hills and vales unfold
O’er all the spreading land ;
And earth’s sweet face, one Lright and mild
As the fair forehcad of a child,
Is eeared as with a brand.

And still man’s conscious spirit feels,
While far and wide the east wind peels,
'Tis God Almighty’s breath ;
While as'in prayer all heaven is howed,
O’er hill and valley blowing loud,
The Autumn-blast of Death.

Tales md Sketelres,

THE FAVORITE.

'l‘hc royal family, with exception of the
king, were openly and_decidedly opposed to
this marriage. The queen was most displeased
of ail, for sbe ‘had hoped £0 obtain tho splendid
inheritence of her rolative for her younger son,
the Duke of Anjou, in the event 'of her re-
maining unmarsied.”” She’ was” foolish enough
to tell this to the princess,“and heaped npon
her reproaches instead of.congratulations, She
even tried, by entreaties and threatenings,
. mpphouhons and reproofs, to make the king .
_withdraw hie already pledged consent ; but

this was not the way to influence Louis XIV.
llonsieur,j‘*e brother of the king, also saw

' relatives ; and Lauzan, thinking ooly of his

:i consummate happiness, forgot the whole world
* heside.
: of them were not entirely free from anxiety.

Still those who wished well to both

Amid the rejoicings and congratulations, warn-

i ing voices were heard, cntrcating them to

hasten the execution of their inteutions, and
alzo advising the count not to go out unarmed
or without attendants.

‘The intimations were at first little regarded
by the happy ones ; but they were 8> often

: repeated, and by different persons, that the

princess felt there must be some reality in the
threatened danger. And it was decided at
once that, instead of celebrating their nuptials
with royal aplendor at the Louvre, on the ap-

i proaching Sunday, they should be quietly

matried in the country on Thuraday.

The king was easily persuaded to consent to
this change, and only one day was to elapse
before the completion of the happiness of the
Jovers, Was it strange that from their ele-
vation they overlooked this seemingly incon-

| siderable space !

The princess spent this last day in placing,
through more than royal gifts, the man of her
choice in a situation as nearly as possible on
an equality with herself, aud in the prepar-
ation of the marringe contract. She gave up
to him ln advance four of her provinces,
whose value amounted to twenty-two millions,
These were the duchy of Montpensier, from
which heswas to take his name ; the Earldom
of Eu, the possession of which raised him to
the rank of the first peer of France ; and the
two rich duchies of Saint Fargeau and Chas-

tellerault, , Laurun.was burthened by this:

generoeity ; he fels like s man who stands at
the base of a magnificent building and looks
upwards. The gorgeous structure of his hap-
piness seemed threatening to crush him; he
could not rejoice ; this greatness was not his
element, as it weakened love, and fettered
him with golden chains guite foreign to his
disposition.

Thuraday at last arrived, and all was ready
for the drive to Charenton, where the priest
awaited them at the altar. Nothing was
wanting but the signing of the marriage con-
tract, or rather the contract itself. After
bours had passed im impatient expectation,
intelligence findlly came that the contract
could not be finished till night, and conse-
quently the bridal must be postponed till the
following day. *‘Friday!” exclaimed the
alarmed princess, ‘s all we approach the
altar on that unfortunate day?' Vaioly did
Lauzun endeavor by éntreaties snd remon-
strances to banish this superstitious terror
from her usnally calm and fearless mind. With
a heavy heart ke was forced to leave her un-
consoled, as his duty, which on this day he
dared not venture to neglect, required "him to
be near the person of the king.

Anpa’s apartmonts were thronged with visi-
tors, and, in the excitement of receiving them,
sho vainly sought to escapo the misgivings
which became still stronger after Lauzun’s
départure. The faces around her no longer
appeared the same as- on the preceding day.
Cold, sneering oountenances oppressed her ;
false smiles mocked her where before she saw
ouly sincerity, Jove and gratitude.
hour she sent messengers, laden with threat-
enings, entreatics, and splendid promises, to
basten the completion of the contract; she

would at any price avoid the fearful Friday,.

and was resolved to proceed to Charenton by
night—but in vain. The - legal gentleman
obstinately maintained the same snail’s pace ;
the most trifling form must be examined ten

1 times over; everywhere they found faults

aud mistakes ; they promised to' labor the
whole night, and hoped to have it roady by
daylight.

Late in the evening her dear friend return-
ed, pale and wenry ; a thousand provoking
aecidents had troubled him the whole day ;
nothing which he had ‘undertsken had suc-
ceeded. ‘The malicious friendliness of his
open enemies, the cautious deportment of his
friends, the many mysterions warning from
every side—all had 'made himn feel conscious
of som: change since yesterday, the precise
nature of wbich he conld not discover.

The king was, appavently, as friendly as
usnal ; but durieg the whole day he bad no
opportunity to speak to him' in private, for
Madame Montespan was ill, and the monarch
pas:ed many nours with her.

For the first timo during the day a beam of
joy sparkled in Anna’s eyes when She saw her
friend again ; sho offered her hand to him,
and motioned him to a seat by her sxde, which
he declined.

** Pernit me to remain sttmdmg before you,
my royal princoss, as becomes the subject of
your house,” said he;

Every

‘for the faver you intended him,

*allow me! the satis: : -

! fogel, 1 fedl n nf T were floating in a heavenly

dmm witly $ho consciousness that I'am soon
to awake doppvod of all." Alns ! from whom,
from what side will the blow come "

*¢ Lauzun,”,; exclmmed ihé prlnceu, “ you
afflict, you grieve me exceedmgly

But he, mchout noticing these words, fell
on his knood before her,—** Forgive me,” said
Lo, “*if I _frnnkly confess to you that I am
tormented by the thought, that perhaps you
repent of having distinguished me ; it may be
only your gencrosity, only an honorable ad-
herence to your pledged word, which leads
you, notwithstanding every obstacle, to fulti
your promige. If it be so, consider well—it
concerns my whole life, and perhaps my future
salvation. Believe me, no ono wonld blame—
the world would praise you, if you would now
retract.

““For Hoaven's sake, what language?” in-
terposed the princess ; “ how is it possible—
how can it be that such a thought has entered
your soul 1

Lauzun concealed his drooping head in his
hands, like one overwenried.

¢¢ Misfortune hovers over me; I hear the
rustling of its wings,” he murmured to him-
gelf ; ** the blow that is to nnnibilate me must
and will fall—would it not be a, conaolation
that it came from the beloved hand——"

At this moment the door opened ; Lauzun
sprung upon his feot, and with pale counten-
ances they both eagerly looked to see who was
about to enter, It was one of the ladies of
the princess, who informed her that the king
expected her in his cabinet in a quarter of an
hour, “Thank Heaven?” exclaimed the
princess, *‘ the contract is ready at last ; they
have broughtit to the king for his signature, as
was sgreed, and my kind cousin disregards
the lateness of the hour, in order to relieve
me from my suspense.”

Lauzun willingly took the same view of the
matter as the princess, and his heart became
lighter. In the greatest haste the arrange-
ments for the following day were made. But
they could not part, even for & few hours,
without a return of their secret forebodings.
Lauzun left hor with assumed. calomess, but
Anna burst into tears as soon as he was gone.
It is truly joyful,” she said, to one of her
Iadies, * to be 80 near:the end—to bave suc-
ceeded at last before the expiration of this
day ;” and her tears flowed more abundantly,
but without relieving her heart.

She found the king: in his ¢abinet—he was
troubled, and apparently embarrassed ; fold-
ing her in an embrace, he held her in his arms
a long time without speaking.

““ My dearest cousin,” ke said, at last, ‘“‘you
find me in trouble, but it is best for you to
hear what is unavoidable, and without delay,
through e, whose sympathy will lessen your
pain. My dear Anna, we kings stand in the
world conspicious as the sun in the beavens,
and therefore muat there bo nospot or blemish
on us, In Paris, thronghout the whole king-
dom, and even at foreign courts, I have cer-
tain knowledge it is reported that I am about
to sacrifice you, my dearest cousin ; that you,
because it is my will, are sacrifieed to the
Count Lauzun, my favorite, that I may raise
him to the rank of a prince of the blood. My
kingly honor must not suffer in the eyes of
my subjects and the world, I feel the dis-
treas, the injustice you suffer; but you muat
bear it with resignation—it concerns the most

‘sacred thing of the world—the honor of your

king. You must give up all thought of this
warriage with Lauzun.”

Who can describe the scene that followed !
TWho can describe Anna’s distress, her remon-
strances, her entreaties, her complaints, her
passionate implorings rather to be put t, death
than separated from the ooly man she had
ever loved !

The immovable monarch complained with

her—he knolt near her, when with despairing:

supplications she fell at his feot—he lell her
a long time in his arms, he was melted with
pity, but he remained firm. - -

His own glory was of more value in the eyes

of Louis than all other considerations; and:

those who desired the rupture of the marriage,

had so artfully worked upon this, his weakest ’m1pr1sonment

side, that they had moulded him at will
Madame de Montespan, Lauzun’s secret ‘bhut
vowerful enemy, had neither forgotten nor
forgiven his formor offence. She, and the
hostile members of the royal family, spared no
meauns to attain their end, and had well im-
‘proved the single day allowed them by the
unfinished contract. Their success was such
that the king thought he was acting nobly
when he showed himself weak and cruel ;. and
no proofs, no arguments that the poor prin-

him,
The sorely stricken lady reached her room
in o state of almost insensibility.” She had

‘ssarcely returned when tho door opened, and

the pale and trembling Lauzun entered, sup-
ported by hia faithful friend, Guitry, and ac-
companied by the Dake de Montansier and
Marshal De Crequi. -

‘““The king has commandedl us,” said the
duke, ‘‘to conduct Count -Lauzun here, in
order that he may thank your royal highness
The king is
much pleased at the submission with which
you both have yielded to -his wishes ; he en-
treats your royal highness to be convinced
thit he will do everything but this to show
love and grateful considerations:”

“What oatt ho do,” eried the despmrmg

faction- of not forgettmg, in the glimpse of | pnnoen “what can ke do--the powerldss
perfect happiness? what X am ! T am still be- ‘ one—when he has trodden my peace, iny re-
wildeted by the unaccountable kmdneu of .pose, my happiness under bis fect? Ob, Lau-

cess could command, were allowed to move |

zun ! how can you-—how caa we both bear the

future?’ Sho then suddenly rose from the
conch on which they “had laid her funhng,
and deiring Lauzun’s hand, said, with a dlgmty
in look and tone which awed his companions,
¢ At least I may be parmitted to take leave
of my happiuess, of the man whom 1 shall
never-ceage to mourn, wnthout thnenscs

She led Lavzun into the ad]ommg cabinet,
the samne to which she hadrepaired a few days
before, for the purpose of revealing the secrot
of her heart. - There she fell weeping upon his
breast, and, for the first and last time, was
clasped in the arms of her lover.

The firmness which he had hitherto pre-
served now deserted him ; hia eyes overflowed
with burning tears, heavy sighs oscaped from
his heaving bosom, and when he recovered,
he saw the unhappy one in hisarma had found
a short relief from trouble in unconsciousness.
Frowm this unconsciousness she subsequently
recovercd only to endure a long struggle be-
tweon death and the now joyless life.

Long before this struggle was decided, the
unhappy Lavzun was again banished, by a
second lettre-rle-cachet, from the living world ;
for notwithstanding all the species arguments
and persuasions of Lauzun’s enemies, a voice
in hia own heart importunately accused the
king of injustice ; and oneis never so cruel as
when he feels that he has been unjust. Louis
persuaded himself that he believed what he
did not—he received as true the accnsation
that Lauzun, under the appearance of sub-
mission, conceived the design of being secretly
united to the Princeces de Montpensier, and
punished the supposed crime with incrediblo
severity, that the presence of the man he bad
injured might not be to him a continual r:-
proach.

Silently, abstractedly, Lauzun entered the
oarriage which was to convey him he knew
not where. At every point upon his long
journey his hard fate cxcited innumerable ex-
pressions of sympathy ; but he reaeived them
with the same indifference as if they had been
uttered in a foreign and unknown language.

The accompauying officer made every pos-
sible effort to lighten the mournful journey.
With true French politcnces, he sought to
draw him into conversation, that he might re-
lieve his overchanged -heart by complaints;
bnt Lauzun continued silent. Only once,
when they were passing a dangeroua place in
Bavoy, and he was requested to leave the car-
riage, a bitter smile played upon his lipa,

' Count Lauzun has nothing now to fear,”
he answered, remaining in the carriage, and
gazing unmoved into the deep chum by the
side of the narrow road.

At last they reached the high fortress of
Fignerol, situated on the Piedmontese moun-
tains, and surrounded by mournful pines,
where he perhaps was destined, for his whole
life, to atone gag a few careless words spoken
to & courtier ;;fpr it is probable that i’ was
this imprudence which had excited the anger
of Madame Montespan, and thul had finally
proved his destruction.

Following his gaoler as silently as he had
traversed the route, he now entered the
gloomy subterranean dungeon assigned for his
prison.  Carefully examining the mournful
abode, ¢ In secida sceculorum,” he said, as the
‘clanking and rattling of the bars and keys
announced his farewell to light and air, to
joy and life, and he was now, like thousands
before him, forgotten by all but one loving

heart. .
TBB END.

WHY | EXCHANGED.

AN OFFICER'S STORY.

Some five years ago I was a subalternin a
marching regiment, and quartered in a largo
garrison town in England. My duties con-
sisted of the usual round of morning and
afternoon parades, visiting the meu’s dinners
and teas, and other regular work. In addi-
tion to this I had occasionally to mount guard,
and bo pass twenty-four hours'in a sort of half

It js one of the regulations of the service
that when officers or men arc on gnard they
should always bein a statc’of roadiness to
*“fall in” on parade in a moment’s notice. If
you feel very sleepy and desire rest, you must
take it whilst you are buttoned up to the
throat and strapped down to the lfeels; a

lounge in an arm chaiv, or perhaps alittle

horizontal refreshment upou a f;ofa, is the ex:
tent of rost which aun officer on guard is sup-
posed to indulge in.

was our usual practice to infringe.upon this
strict letter of the Jaw ; and when, the princi-
pal part of the duty had been. accomplished”
we used to indulge oursclves by divesting our

Yimbs of their grmor, and seeking refr eshment
‘between the sheets of a little camp bed that

was placed in the inner guard room.

Tt was part of the duties of an officer on
guard to visit ‘all the sentmch during the
night, the timie for visiting ' theérn usually sn
hour or so after the field officer Nad visited
the guard ; the field ofticer being colonel or
major who was on duty for the dsy, and who

"oame once by day and once by night to see the
‘guards, and to see that all was as it should be.
There .was' no exact number of times that the:
field officor might visit the guards, but it was |
_'the usual .thivg, and had hecome almost.. g

custom for bi n to come once by day and once
by night, 8o after the usual visit the subaltern
usually waited an hour or so, walked round

Among my brother subalterns in garrison it _'

the Yimits of post, visited all his sontrios, and
then turned into bed.

It was a bitter cold morning in Jmmary that
wus my turn for gaard came on. I marched my
men to the post, rolieved the old guard, and
then, having gone through the regular duty
aud dined, endoavored to pass the time until
the ficld officor had visited, , The provious
evening 1 had been at a ball in town, aud in
consequence was very tired and sleepy, and
lookoed wtth considerable longing to the period
when I could refresh myself by unrobing and
enjoying a good 8nooze,

At longth I heard the welcome challenge,
“who come there?’ which was answered
¢ grand rounds,” and *‘ guard turn out " was
a signal which I willingly obeyed, for I know
that in an hour afterwards 1 should be in the
arms of the god of sleep.

Slipping on my cloak and cap,,and grasping
my sword, I placed myself ‘in front of the
guard and received the field officer, who asked
me if everything was correct, dirocted me to
dismivs my guard, and rode off without saying
good night, a proceedmg ¢ that I thought rather
formal.

Giving direclions to the sergeant to call me
in an hour, for the purpose of visiting che
sentries, I threw nyself into my arm chair
and tried to read a novel. The time passed
very quickly, as I had a nap or two, and the
sergeant soon appeared with a lantem to con-
duct me round the sentries.

It was & terrible night, the wind blowing
hard, whilst the rain and slecet were driving
along before it. The.thermometer was several
degrees below freezing, and I felt that I de-
served much from my country for pérforming
%0 conscientiously my arduous duties. The
pcntnes were very much scattered, and I had
to walk nearly two miles to visit them all. -
accomplished my task, however, and retnmed
to the guard room where I treated mysclf to
a hot cup of coffee, and throwing off my regi-
mentals I jumped iato bed, fecling that 1
really deserved the luxury.

In a few moments I was fast asleep, not
even dreaming of any of my fair companions
of the ball, but sound asleep. Suddenly I
became conscious of a great noise, which
sounded like a drum being beaten.

At first I did not Tealize my position, and
conld not remember where I was, but at last
it flashed across me that I was on guard, and
that something was the matter. Jumping ont
of bed, I called to know who was there. The
sergeant answered in.a great hurry, uying —

¢ Sir, the field officer of the day is commg,
and the guavd is turning out.” - .

-1 rushed to my boots, pulled them ou over
my unntockmged feet ; thrust my aword arm
in my regimental cloak, which I pulled gver
me; J.mmed my forags cap on my head, and,
grasping my sword, looked to thg outward ob-
server as though °‘fit for parade.” I was just
in timo to receive the field officr, who sgain
asked me if mny zuard was correct. I answered
ratherin a tone of surprise, and said, * yes,
sir, all correct.” -

1 conld not imagive why my gm\rd should
beo visited twice, a8 such a proceeding was
wnusual, aad perhaps my tone seemed to im-
ply that I was surprised. Whether it wae
that, or whether a treacherous gust of wind
i'einoved the folds of my cloak and exhibited
the slightest taste in life of the end of the
night shirt, I know not; but the field officer
instead of riding off when he received my
answer, turned his horse’s head in the opposite
direction, and said :—

“ Now, sir, I want you to accompany me
around the sentries.” .

Had he told me that he wanted me to
accompany him to the region below 1 should
scarce have becn more horror struck, for
alecady I had found the change of tempera-
ture between a warm bed in a warm room,
and the outside air-~and to walle #wo miles on
s windy frosty night, with no raiment besides
baots, night shirt, and cloak, was really suffer-
ing for one’s country and no mistake.

T dared not show the slightest hesitation,
however, for fear the state of my attire might
be suspected, though I would have given a
woek’s pay to. havo escaped for five minutes,
A non-commissioned oflicer was ready with s
lantern, 'vul we started on onr tour of in-
spectlon

’l‘he field officer asked guestions connected
W1t11 the posmon and dutics of the sentries,

‘to Whlvh 1 gave answers as well as the chiatter-

The most
09 p.xssm'r the gas

ing of ‘uty teeth would permit me.
nervous work, however;
lamp\, which were plac
or two hundred yards M. |

the comer, and quite defeat- all p'
which T had adopted to encounter the’steady
gale. I managed to dodge in the shade, as
much as posuble, and more than once ran the
risk of being kicked by the field officor’s
horse when I slank behind him when the gus
might 1 ﬁave revanled too mueh.

I§ was terriblo cold to be sure, the wind and
now almost ‘numbing my limbs. I had a kind
of fa.mt hope, the officer wonld think that I
bolonged to a hlghland rognnout and if he
did not observe the scantiness of my attire,
might bolieve that the kilt would explain it.

I struggled and shivered on knowing that all

things must have an end, and that my rounds
must come to an ond beforo long. But I
feared that I could not’ agam got warin during
the night.

We had neurly complotod our tour, and




