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The Roman Coliseum.—-Homan nature 
shudder» on a

bearing his coat of arms, coronet, &c., and 
delivered it to the officer in waiting to receive 
it.” The moment is reported to hare bee'n a 
critical one, and this note is stated to hare de
termined the event.

before, a great alarm was excited by a cry from 
the heaps of wounded, that the French were 
descending into the ditch- To exaggerate this 
sanguinary strife, is not posable to men or to 
any other persdn.

The small groups of «ojdiérs seeking shelter 
from the cart-wheels, pieces of timber, fire
balls, and other missiles hcried down upon 
them; the wounded crawling past the fire-balls, 
many of them scorched and perfectly black, 
and covered with mud, from laving fallen into 
the lunette, where three hundred were suffoca
ted and diowned ; and all Ihistime the French 
on the top of the parapet, jeering and cracking 
their jokes, and deliberately picking off whom 
they chose, while, 1 am grisved to say, the 
troops lining the glacis did not fire sufficiently, 
although, I must confess, they were terribly ex- 
posed, and could scarcely live frost the cross 
fire of grape-shot.

THE GARLAND. dually up to column of quarter distance, left in 
front ; all was hushed, and the town was buried 
in gloom ; the ladders were placed on the edge 
of the ditch, when suddenly an explosion took 
place at the foot of the breaches, and a burst 
of light disclosed the whole scene—the earth 
seemed to rock under us—what a sight ! The 
ramparts crowded with the enemy; the French 
soldiers standing on the parapets ; the fourth di
vision adrancing rapidly in column of compa
nies on a half circle to our right, while the short 
lived glare from the barrels of powder and com
bustibles flying in the air, gave to friends and 
foes a look as if both bodies of troops were 
laughing at each other.

A tremendous firing now opened on us, and 
for an instant we were stationary ; hut the 
troops were no nays daunted. The ladders 
were found exactly opposite the centre breach, 
and the whole division rushed to the assault 
with amazing resolution. There was no check. 
The soldiers flew down the ladders, and the 
cheering from both sides was loud and full of 
confidence.

While descending the ladders into the ditch, 
a soldier of the 52d, in the hurry, growled out 
a hearty curse, and was very angry at my pre
ceding him, and furious blows were exchanged 
amongst the troops in their eagerness to get for
ward; while lire grape-shot and musketry tore 
open their ranks. The first officer I happened 
to see down was Captain Ferguson, who had 
led on our storming-party here, and at Rodri
go ; he was lying to the right of the ladders, 
with a wound on the

retrospective of the enormous 
slaughter perpetrated in this amphitheatre, and 
others which preceded and followed it. After 
the death of Decebalus, arid the conclusion of 
the Dacian war, Trajan gave these tragic spec
tacles to the Roman citizens, during 123 suc
cessive days ; on some of which 10,000 tame 
and wild animals were destroyed, and innume
rable gladiators grappled in mortal combat to 
amuse the savage and applauding multitude.— 
Blackwood’s Magazine.

From an English paper.

TO THE MEMORY OF A BELOVED CHILD. 
« Born in a world where flowers of fairest hue 

First fade away ;
Herself a rose, she liv'd as roses do—

Bnt for a day.”

0-0
Character of Irish Soldiers.—I mail eoafeii 1 

do lave to be on duly on any kind of service with the 
Irish. There is a promptness lo obey, a hilarity, a 
cheerful obedience, a willingness In art, which 1 lia,e 
rarely met wiib, in any ether body of men ; bat whe
ther in Ibis particular case, ihe qnalificaiiens have 
been in-tilled into them by the rigid discipline of their 
corps, 1 kaow not, or whether these are characteristic 
of the Irish nation : bnt I have also observed in that 
corps (the tilth Regiment, or Prince's Own Irish), a

I have never seen

The Dead! the dead! they rest ill peace,
For them the world no more has charms ;

And death is but a Mess’d release 
From Life and all its thousand harms ;

From ills that ever round the living spread 
Securely rest the cold, the lonely dead.

The dead ! the dead ! why mourn we them 
Whose all of wretchedness is o’er;

Who sweetly sleep, nor never dream 
Of misery they will know no more 1 

Rather rejoice ! rejoice, their spirits rest 
In the bright mansions of the eternal Mess'd.

And who art thou who say’St “ rejoice t”
Hast thou e’er felt a father’s joy ?

E’er miss’d an earthly angel’s
E’er view’d her fix’d, her glazed eye!

F.'er press’d her livid clay-cold lips to thine ?
If not, rejoice !—Stranger ! these woes were mine.

To School Teachers.—Neverdeceire your 
icholar» nor suffer them to practice deception.

Never promise what you do not intend strict
ly and literally to perform.

Never threaten what you do not mean, or 
what it would be improper to execute.

Ne*er tell your scholars, you will cut of their 
ears, or do any thing else you do not intend 
lo do.

Never shut up a child in a dark closet, or say 
any thing that will make him afraid of darkness.

Never allude to mysteiions evils, or threaten 
punishments from causes that children cannot 
comprehend.

Never speak to them about the Old Man or 
(he Old IVoman or the Old Hairy.

The above maxims are worthy the ronsidera- 
tioo of-every well disposed person who has in
tercourse with children, and the utility of abi
ding by them must be obvious to those who pos
sess any share of consideration.

Evils of Tight Lacing.—Dr. Warren re
ports in the last number of the Boston Medi
cal Journal,a case of “ l^euralgiaof Ihe trunk.” 
At the conclusion, lie remarks :—

“ At what period of life the distortion in this 
girl occurred, I was unable to ascertain, I 
was led to suspect it to be brought on by girt
ing her chest, with the intention of improving 
her shape. It is well known that this practice 
is a frequent cause of Pleuralgia in young la
dies. The pain thus caused is generally ia the 
muscles.”

A note appended to the article contains the 
following statement : —

“ I cannot omit the present opportunity of 
stating, that the same practice frequently cau
ses a deep-seated, obstinate pain in the head, 
which no bleedings relieve for any length of 
time. The cause of this pain is the interrup
tion of the blood through the descending aorta ; 
io consequence of which it is thrown with un
natural force on the brain, and brings on a 
pepnauent derangement of the organ. The 
pain in the head, thus produced, has termina
ted in insanity, in three cases within my know
ledge,—two of which have proved fatal.”

Mispent Time.—Hours have wing', and fly 
up to the Author of time, and carry new s of our 
usage. All our prayers cannot intreat one of 
them either to return or to slacken his pace. 
The mispents of every minute is a new record 
against us in heaven ; sure if we thought thus, 
we would dismiss them with belter report, and 
not suffer them to go away empty, or laden with 
dangerous intelligence. IIow happy is it, that 
every hour should convey up not only the mes
sage, but the fruits of good, and stay with the 
Ancient of Days lo speak for us before his glo
rious thioue.”—Milton.

degree of liberality atnorg ibe men 
io nr,y other corps ; a willingness is share their rrnsl 
and drop on service with their comrades ; and an in
describable readiness in obliging and accommodating 
each other ; and an untidy lo serve each olbvr, aad 
to hide each other's faults. In the corps there was a 
unity I have never seen in any other ; and as for fight, 
ing, they were very devils. During the peninsular 
war, some General Officer observed lo the Duke of 
Wellington bow unsteadily that corps marched. Tl;e 
Noble Duke replied, “ Ye-, General, they rlo, indeed j, 
hut they fight like devils.” In some sitoetions they 
are, perhaps, too impetuous ; but if I know any thing 
of Ihe service,this is a fault on the right tide ; and what 
at this moment was thoogbl rashness and madness, has 
gained England many a glorious victory.—Shipp’s hie.

Union of Scotland and England.—Sir 
Walter Scott terminates the Tales if a Grand- 
father, with a sketch of the measues pursued 
to effect the.union of Scotland and England, in 
(he reign of Queen Anne.—The fellvwing inci
dents respecting this event are w el told, and 
the careful reader will not fail lo apfly them to 
the momentous event which at preseit agitates 
the country :—“ While the various plans for 
interrupting the treaty of Ihe union were agita
ted without doors, the debates in Parliament 
were of the most violent kind. ‘ It leseutbl.ed’ 
said an eye-witness, 1 not the strife of tongues, 

foad, and holding a bloody but the clash of arms, and the hatred rage and 
handkerchief in his grosp. I snatched it out of reproach, which were exhausted on eich other, 
his hand, and tied it round Lis head. The seemed to he those of civil war, rather than po- 
French were then handing over the fire-balls, litical discussion.’ Moch tslent was displayed 
which produced a sort of revolting light. The on both sides. Lord Belharen, in a celebrated 
ditch was very wide, and w hen I arrived at the speech, which made the strongest expression on 
foot of the centre breach, eighty or ninety men the audience, declared that le saw, in prophetic 
were formed. One cried out, “ who will lead ?" vission, the peers of Scotland, whose ancestors 
This was the work of a moment. Death, and had raised tribute in Englaid, now walking in 
the most dreadful sounds and cries encompassed Ihe Court of Requests, lilte’so many English 
us. It was a volcano! Up we went ; some attorneys, laying aside their swords, lest self- 
killed, and others impalled on the bayonets of defence should be called nnrder ; he saw the 
their own comrades, or hurled headlong amongst Scottish barons with their lips padlocked to 
the outrageous crowd. avoid the penalties of unktown laws, he saw

The chenaux.tle-Jrise looked like innumera- Scottish lawyers struck mute and confounded 
hie bayonets. When w ithin a yard of the top, at being subjected to the intricacies and lechni- 
my sensations were most extraordinary ; I felt ral jargon of an unknown jurisprudence ; he 
half strangled, and fell from a blow which de- saw the merchant excluded from trade by En- 
prived me of sensation. I only recollect feel- glish monopolies; artisans rained for want of 
ing a soldier pulling me out of the water, where custom; the gentry reduced to indigence—the 
so many w ere drowned. I lost nty cap, hot lower class to starvation and beggary. ‘ Bot, 
still fold my sword ; on recovering, I looked above all my lords,’ continued the orator, ‘I 
towards the breach. It was shtoing and emp- think I see our ancient .mother Caledonia, like 
ty ! fire-balls were in plenty, and the French Caesar, sitting in the ntidsl of our senate, rue- 
troops Handing upon the walls, taunting, and fully looking around her, covering herself with 
inviting our men to come up and try it again.; her Royal mantle, awaiting the fatal blow, and 
What a crisis ! what a military misery ! Some breathing out her last witl the exclamation, 
of the finest troops in the world prostrate ; ; 
humbled with tlie dust. j

She liv’d belov’d,—iter winning ways 
Endear’d her to a father’s heart,

Who fondly thought his future days 
To solace would be Ellen’s psrt;_

So young, so tender, innocent, and mild,
Car. I, can I rejoice to lose that child ?

No, Ellen, no. a father’s tears
Long, long in bitterness must flow,

For though remov’d to happier spheres 
Thy loss hath fill’d his heart with wo ; 
thy young form shall ne’er from mem’ry part 

Till death has still’d that father’s anguish'd lieart ?

From the Winter's Wreath, for 1S29.

Laziness cured.—There was a lazy fat f*l- 
fow amongst us, who was always lolling or sleep
ing on the hen-coops, upon whom we resolved 
to play a trick ; so, seizing an opportunity when 
he was snug io his customary roost, we planted 
ourselves wiih buckets of water just over him. 
At a signal given, he was jerked off the coop, 
and soused from head to foot with such a full 
and successive torrent of the briny flood, ac
companied by a cry of “ Man overboard ! rope ! 
rope ! down with the helm!” &r. that he ac
tually struck out as if swimming for his life ; 
till a failure in the supply of water, succeeded 
by loud peals of laughter, brought him to a 
sense of his situation,—Tales of the Sea.

—»
French country life.—“ The dinner 

hour in the country,” said a relation of the wri
ter, who spends a great deal of time in France, 
“ is generally two o'clock, even when compa
ny are inviied to partake of the dinner ; in which 
rase, the whole party has quitted the house tiy 
six or seven in the evening—a custom which ill 
accords with English ideas of sociability.— 
Three table-cloths are usually laid upon the ta
ble, the first and second of which are, or may 
be removed during the repast ; but the third is 
never drawn off except to he changed for a clean 
one. In England, we pride ourselves upon the 
fine mahogany of which our dinner-tables ary 
made ; we endeavour to obtain, in the first in
stance, an excellent piece of wood, and lo im
prove it by assiduous rubbing and polishing. 
In France, it matters not of what material the 
table is framed ; a cloth is always upon it ; and 
I have seen the hospitable board of many fami
lies of rank literally formed of deal.”

Cold Water, or Health and Beaiitv. —A Vrr- 
mont lady, the papers say, lately cured herseff com
pletely of n very uncomfortable liability lo take roM, 
by bathing her fare, neck, nnd arms, early every morn
ing with pure cold water, |yofusrl v applied. Besides 
guarding her health, the application it is averred great
ly heightened her beauty ; and we understand it is get
ting to be very generally believed in the country^ (and 
we do not see why it should not Tie equally efficacious 
in luwn,) that soft, cold, clean water, applied early in 
the morning, is one of the finest cosmetics ever used. 
Rouge, pearl powder, cold cream, and all the knick- 
knackery of the perfumer, are said to be nothing at all 
io pure water, for clearing the complexion and bright
ening the eyes. The hint is supposed to be taken from 
a garden, or meadow by some lady who accidentally 
observed the effect of the cool dew of the morning upon 
the roses and lillies. the glow and the fragrance it gave 
to the blossoms, and the firmness and freshness it im- 
paited to their stalks and leaves. We have no great 
faith in eatholicans and panaceas, but we do think this 
looks more like one than any we have seen noticed j 
and if, as advised in other cases, its application be ac
companied with a little attention to regimen, ju*t 
enough to secure temperate meals, regular exercise in 
the free air, and sleep o’ nights, from ten or eleven to 
five or six o’ the clock, we believe it would come as 
near to a universal specific as any thing may come, in 
a world bo remarkable as this is, for diversity of circum
stance and viscifesiiude.—Troy Centinel.

Extract,—There is a majesty in the might 
of the great deep, that has a tendency to keep 
open the avenues of that dependant credulity 
which more or less besets the mind of every ma», 
however he may have fortified his intellect by 
thought. With the firmament above him, and 
wandering on an interminable waste of water, 
the less gifted teaman is tempted, at every step 
of his pilgrimage, to seek the relief of some pro
pitious ouien. The few which are supported 
by scientific causes give support to the many 
that have their origin only in his own excited 
and doubting temperament. The gambols of 
the dolphin, the earnest and busy passage of the 
porpoise, the ponderous sporting of the 
wieldy whale, and the screams of the marine 
bird, have all, like the signs of the ancient sooth
sayers, their attendant consequences of good or 
evil. The confusion between things which are 
explicable, and things which are not, gradually 
brings the mind of the mariner to a state in 
which any exciting and unnatural sentiment is 
welcome, if it be for no other reason than that, 
like the vast element on which he passes his life, 
it bears the impression of what is thought a 
supernatural, because it is an incomprehensible, 
power.— Red Rover.

And

CAN YEARS OF SUFFERING. 
Can years of suffering be repaid 

By after years of bliss ?
When youth has fled and health decayed 

Can man taste happiness ?
When love’s bright visions are no more. 

Nor high ambition’s dream, 
lias heaven no kindred joy in 

To gild life’s parting beam.
store

Oh bright is youth’s propitious hour,
Aud manhood’s joyous prime,

When pleasure’s sun and beauty’s fl 
Adorn the march of time.

But age has riper, richer joy,
When hearts prepared for he 

Thrice tried, and pure of all alloy 
Rejoicé in sins forgiven.

When long tried love still twines her wreath, 
Around the brow of age ;

And virtue the stem arm of death 
Disarms of all its rage ;

When friends, long cherished, still are true,
When virtuous offspring bloom ;

Then man’s, enjoyment pu 
Though ripening for the

A lady named Maria Jane Jewsbury, has written a 
volume of poems, entitled “ Days of Leisure Hours.” A 
London paper has the following extract :

poetical' portrait.
Being of beauty, and of grief!

Thy portraiture should be 
Written in burning words and brief,

Tears, tears, for thee !
A rose that by a lonely tomb 

Hangs whitening in the sue,
The phantom of its former bloom 

Still lingering on ;—
A rill once by a mountain side,

Companion blithe and boon,
Till searching suns its sweep depths dried,

And quenched its tune ;—
A violet that no sheltering leaf

Hides from the strong rain’s swell: —
Being of beauty, and of grief,

These thy fate tell !
Desolate in each place of trust,

Thy bright soul dimmed with care,
To the land where is found no trace of dust,

Oh ! look thou there !

ower

aven,

rest flows, 
e tomb.

4 And thou too, my son !’
Colonel M’Leod was killed while trving to1 dC?CS‘

force the left corner of the large breach. He Slî-S. T I I
. ... . , , ,7. , some degree dispelled by Lord Marchmount,recetred h.s mortal wound w thm three yards who, ris; said;,ie had been moch’

of the enemy, just at the bottom of some ..me, s!ruck , the ^oble Lord’s vision, but that the 
_eet planks studded w.th natls and hanging exposition of it might be giten in a few words, 

down the breach from under the cfocaux-rfe- . f awok and behold it was a dream.’ But 
A f<jw moments before he fell, he had „ h L„rd BelhaTe„,3 prophe|ic harangue 

beeo wounded m the back by a bayonet of one nli ht be (ermed one ,isi it £as
of our sold,ers, who sItpped. Steele told n.e wMch cnntinned tn exist for many’ year8 . 
thts at d he was with the colonel at the time. ! nor wa3 it uoti, half a cen( had pas/e((away 

At half past eleven the fire slackened, and that ,he ullion > prof,'ce ,h([se adrant/.
the French detached men from the breaches to ! gps lt) Scotland which it, promoters had fondly 
repulse the other attacks, and to endeavour to l ,, and (he fruits of ;,lich the resellt /_ 
retake the castle. I heard the enemy callmg ncration has so fully d.„ 
out on Ihe ramparts in uerman, “ all is well in 
Barlajoz !” it sounded very like English.

SPIRIT OF DISCOVERY.

Human Remains.—The remarkable fact, 
that no vestiges of human remains have been 
discovered with those of the more ancient inha
bitants of the globe, is at present fully confirm
ed ; nor have any fossil bones of monkeys hi
therto been found. Mr. Bakewell, however, 
observes, that the vast diluvial beds of gravel and 
clay, and the upper strata in Asia, have not yet 
been scientifically explored, and both sacred 
and profane writers agree in regarding the tem
perate regions of that continent as thf cradle of 
the human race.—Bakewell’s Geology.

FossilTurtle.—The remains of a sea turtle 
have lately been discovered, and are now in the 
possession of Mr. Deck, of Cambridge. It is 
imbedded in a mass of septaria, weighing up
wards of 150 pounds, with two fine specimens 
of fossil wood ; and was obtained in digging 
for cement stone, about five miles from Har
wich, in three fathoms water, «here, as a mass 
of stone, it has been used for sometime as a 
stepping block.— Bakewell’s Geology.

Singing Birds.—Those « ho have paid at
tention to the singing of birds, know well that 
their voice, energy, and expression differ as 
widely as in man ; and agreeably to this remark 
Mr. Wilson (the celebrated ornithologist) says 
he was so faoiiliar with the notes of an indivi
dual wood thrush, that he could recognise him . 
from all his fellows the moment he entered tlie 
woods.—Mag. Nat. Hist.

Onions.—Lord Bacon tells us of a man who 
fasted five days, without meat, bread or drink, 
by smelling a wisp of herbs, among which 
strong Onions.

Loch Lomond.—Mr. Galbraith has recently 
determined the quantity of water annually dis
charged by the liver Leveu from the basin of 
Loch Lomond to be about 59,939 cubic feet 
per minute. Now, as 36 cubic feet of fresh 
water are nearly equal to a ton, this gives 1665 
toris per minute ; and, supposing the year to be 
365 days, 5 hours, 49 minutes, the annual dis
charge, at that rate, will be 877,925,085 tons. 
But as the river was rather below its average 
height, one-third may be added to this result, 
and we have about 1,200,000,000, or twelve 
hundred millions of tons per annum.

Colour of the Errs.—It is a remarkable 
Bot this repulse may be called a victory.— fact, and no less so, as having remained so long 

The British soldiers did as much as men coula unnoticed, that in Britain the dark coloured eye 
do. The wood-work of the chevaux-de-frise j is always found to prevail in the neighbourhood 
was ponderous, bristling with short, stout sword- of coal mines and where coal is used as the ge- 
blades fastenzd in it, and chained together. It ; neral fuel ; while, on the other hand the light 
was an obstacle not to be removed, and Ihe j or blue eyes belrings to those districts in which 
French soldiers stood close to it, killing delibe- that mineral is not used ; and notwithstanding 
rately every man who approached it. The the numbers of persons continually pouring in-. 
large breach was at one time crowded with our to the coal district, from other parts of the epon- 
brave troops ; I mean the fourth division, the try, in consequence of ihe demand for labour, 
heroes of many hard fought victories and crim- yet the prevalency, in the former of the dark 
son fields. The light division had recently eye, especially among the children, is so evident 
been crowned with victory ; hut to remove such that whoever will take the trouble to make the 
obstacles by living bodies pushing against it up j observation will most assuredly acknowledge 
asleep breach, and sinking to the knees every the accuracy of this statement. In what way 
step in rnbbish, while a firm and fearless enemy the sulphurated hydrogen, &c. occasioned by 
stood behind, it is too ridiculous! I must re- the coal fire affects I Ht pigment of the iris, it is 
cover patience. not now my intention to inquire. I consider it

Two hundred and fifty officers and nearly six sufficient, for my present purpose, to establish 
thousand soldiers fell around these ramparts, the connexion between the use of coal, and the 
Let justice prevail ! let not the foul tongue of dark colour of the eye ; though from repeated 
calumny tear those laurels from the brows of observations, I feel assured, that there are more 
»ncu who so nobly earned them. Look on those curious facts connected with the subject than 
blood-stained uniforms ; gaze on those noble have yet come under the notice of physiologies : 
forons stretched on the earth, and think on their and which, when properly developed, will con- 
agonies ! siderably alter the blearing of many opinions,

The left breach had not been attempted at all hitherto entertained.— Rev. T. Price on Bri- 
until a quarter before twelve o’clock, when lish Physiognomy.
Shaw, collecting about seventy men of different
regiments, and with great difficulty, as you may Lord Nelson’s Letter.—“ I was with 
suppose, after such a milling for two hours. Lord Nelson at Copenhagen,” says Gen. Stew- 
made a desperate effort to gain the top ; but art, “ when he wrote the note to the Crown 
when half way up, as if by enchantment, he Prince of Denmark, proposing terms of ar- 
stood alone. Two rounds of grape and the rangement. A cannon-ball struck off the head 
musketry prevented any more trouble, for si- of the boy who was crossing the cabin with a 
most the whole of the parly lay stretched in va- light to seal it. 6 Bring another candle,’ said 
rious attitudes ! ^ his Lordship. ‘ I observed that I thought it

Captain Nicholson, of the Engineers, was of might be very well sent as it was, for it would 
the number ; be now showed great courage ; not be expected that the usual forms could be 
and, when asked by Shaw, if he would try the j observed at such a moment.’ 6 That is the very 
left breach, answered, he would do any thing thing I should-wish to avoid, colonel,’ replied 
to succeed. A grape-shot went through his | he ; ‘ for if the least appearance of precipitation 
lungs, and he died three days after. were perceptible in the oianner of sending this

This attack was very daring. It was a for- | note, it might spoil all.” Another candle being 
lorn hope under accumulated dangers ; almost. now brought, his lordship sealed the letter, 
ail the troops had retired, and a few moments carefully enclosed in an cnrelepe, with a seal

THE nUSOIXLAinST.

SKETCH OF THE STORMING OF BADAJOZ.
From ihe United Service Journal.

On the Cth of April, 1812, a long order was 
issued relative to the positions the troops were 
to occupy. The day was fine, and all the sol
diers in good spirits, cleaning themselves as if 
for a review. About two o’clock I saw poor 
Harvest ; he was sucking an orange, and walk
ing on a rising ground, alone, and very thought
ful. It gave me pain, as I knew he was to lead 
the forlorn hope. He observed, “ My mind is 
made up ; I am sure to be killed.”

At half-past eight o’clock that night, the 
ranks were formed, and the roll called in an 
under-tone. Lieutenant-Colonel M’Leod spoke 
long and earnestly to the regiment before it 
joined the division, expressing the utmost con
fidence in the result of the attack, and finished 
by repeating, that he left it to the honour of all 
persons te preserve discipline, aod not to com
mit any cruelty on the poor inhabitants of the 
town.

The division drew op in the most profound 
silence behind the large quarry, 300 yards from 
the breaches. A small stream separated us 
from the fourth division. At teo a carcase was 
thrown from the town—this was a most beauti
ful firework and illuminated the ground for 
ny hundred yards—two or three fire-balls fol
lowed, and falling in different directions show
ed a bright light, and remained burning. The 
stillness that followed was the prelude to one of 
the stiaugest scenes that the imagination of 
man can conceive.

Soon after ten o’clock a little whispering an
nounced that the forlorn hope were stealing 
forward, followed by the storming parties, com
posed of three hundred men, (one hundred from 
each regiment of the brigade ;—in two minutes 
the division followed ; one musket shot, no 

e, was fired near the breaches by a French 
soldier, who was on the look-out ; we gained 
ground leisurely, but silently ; there were no 
obstacles. The 43d, 52d, and 95th closed gra

uri-

ma-

ir ere

■•o »»

Rights of Women.—The Speaker of the 
House of Commons has lately Stated, in reply 
to the observations of women having signed some 
of the petitions against the Catholic Claims, that 
he knew of no law of the House of Commons 
that said females should not sign petitions to 
that House. [It may be remembered that du- 
ripg jthe recess the Speaker married.]
♦V*
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