- he was fondly attached.
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MADAME VON DER HAUSEN.
‘FRO‘MI REMINISCENCES &.'J'F LUBECK,

At the befrmmnw of ‘the preé‘ent century, she had Leen left a
widow with an only son. About. “the time the French overran Ger-
many, he had attained his nineteenth year. Heir of a noble for-
tune, it was tbought advisable he should marry early, and he bad
been solemnly betrothed to a youmr and benutiful lady to whom
| In Germeny the betrothal takes place a
year | bel'ore the marriage. 'The young couple-spend as much as
possrble of ihe intervening time in each other’s society. Six happy
months . had passed over the heads of these young lovers, when
thie 'war tocsin was sounded and the men of Lubeck were called
“on toﬁaht for their ﬁnherland As readrly as the Highlanders of
old obe) ed-the signal of the fiery cross, did the Lubeckers form

’ themse[ves into a regiment. The ladies embrordered the regimental
. colpurs, and presemed :hem to the gallant corps, who swore 1o
' ‘enémy should ever gain posses:ron of themn'; ,und Hemrrcb bade

" adieu . to .his" Amelu with” the mlnrrled f'eellnws of adesparrmu

lover; and an drdent soldler burnmn to avenge hrs country’s
‘wrongs.. - ' -
- Every one is more or less famrhar wnh the events of the Ger-

man war.  After the fatal defeat of Jena in 1806, Blucher, ;re-

v trentmn with the wreck of the Prussian army, and hotly pursued
, by Bernadotte, coull, ‘and Murat, threw hnnsell' into Lubecl\, in

spite of 'the remonstrances of the senate and "the cmzens, and

" thereby ‘nvolved it: ‘in his own riin.  Not mnore than a llnrd of the

: Joriginal Lubeck regiment returned with Pri ince Blucher.

o

“-dame- Von:der Huusen und Ameln.

Amontr
‘the urvivors was Hemnch, worn “and wusted toa ‘shadow wrth
danger and toil. .

Anxrety “and suspense had wrought lhelr usual eﬁ'ects on Ma—
Thé Jovers met ; but unde1

what drﬂ'erent crrcumetances had tbey once antrcrpated a meetmo !

' They met but to part: for e\ er: The I"rencll had’ f'ollo .ved hard

»'on tge retrenun" Prussrans

The buttle commenced outsxd? the
walls 'lhe town was slormed "The Prusmms foufrht in’ the
elreets, but at last were compelled to evacuate the town, whicli

B was ‘sacked and pillaged; and for three dreadful days given over to

the tender mercics of o brutal soldiery. "Moo than thirty years

" have passed since Lhose fear ful days, but even yet, no one speaks
Cof them but to an intimate friend, and the voice on such occusions

sinks to & low whisper of shame and horror.
In the streets of his native eity, at the very door of the house

where' he had hoped to dwell with his young and lovely bride,

Heinrich fell covered with wounds. The family had taken refuge

. in the cellars, butin a moment of agony Amelia had rushed up

" house :

stans, and, “looking from a window, saw her lover full. . Her
shrieks attracted the notice of the soldrcry ;" they broke into the
a few dA)s after, she died a raving maniac iri the armsof]

Madame Von dér*Hausen. For somé timp a['ter this, Madame

* Von der Hausen was a prey ‘to hopeless mrsery Oné of her fa-

voutite haunts was the chugeh called the Marrenlqrohe, a brick
buildinrr in" the Gothic sty!@ finished before the year 1144, and
dmplnymn' much elegance in its architectural decorations. But
what attracted her was a painting of the Dance of Death, attribat-
cd by some to Holbein, but in reality, executed scveral years be-
fore the birth of “that great artist. * Here she would. remain for
hours, apparently tuking a gloomly pleasure in the various scenes
depreted by the artist, where death seizes men in the ﬂlld:t of]
security and apparent happiness, .

One day when about to leave this spot, she was addressed by an
old Lutheran clergyman, ¢ Madame Von der Hausen,”” he said,
% this picture seems to attract much of your attention, and yet,
methinks, there is a picture in one of the side-chupels of the Dom
Kirche, which might be to you a source of more genuine satisfac-
tion.”* Thus saying, he left her. She pondered on his words,
and next day bent her steps to the cathedral in search of the pic-
ture,

The side-chapels contain the monuments of many of the pa-
trician families of Lubeck, and the tombs of numerous bishops and
r;anons are in the ehoir, The remains of the Dukes of Oldenburgh
repose in immense coffins of white marble. The mother of Ma-
dame Von der Hausen belonged to d branch ‘of that princely
fumlly, nnd she- hngered long beside their tombs, feehnrr as if the
dedd were more to her than the living. In a chapel behmd the
hlgh altar is a very remarkable - painting, bearing the date. 1491,
1t is placed in ashrine..:On thé outside of the folding-doors, there
is a pictare of the Annunciation. Joside of them are figures of St.
John the Baptist, St. Jerome, St. Blaize, and St. Philip, but the
central 3md principal picture is a representation ,of the events.of
the qusron, deprcted in twenty-three distinet groups. Towards

this picture Madame Von der Hausen djrected her steps. Each
individual countenance is a study in itself, She gazed on the fuce
of Simon the Cyrenian, in which there wasa moral beauty that
rivetted ber attention, She was next attracted by the wild grief
of Mary Magdalene 5 her head thrown back, ber beautiful hair
hanging in disorder round her shoulders, and her hands extended
forwards as she wrung them in despair, By and bye, her eye
rested on another figure : it was the Virgin mother, seated at the
foot o'fthe.cm‘ss.l The calmness of her agony struck forcibly on
the heart of the bereaved mother. The view of the principal
figure comfbleted the impresion, and Madame Von der Hausenleft
the place in a very different frame of mind from that with which
she had entered it. T will not dwell minutely on the change which
she now enpcrrenced : it is sufficient to state the result. - Her dis-
tress was evchanwed for a state of complete’ tranqullhty, and'henco
forward het time wis chiefly: occupied in vxsmntr the uﬂhcled
soothmw the mourners, and. rehevmn' the drslressed

Objects were not wanting .on- whom o bestow her sympatbles.
For several ye'rrs the French. lrept possessron of: the town, and
lhelr crielty and rapacity caused much individudl’ misery. Théir
very presence was torture to mnlutudes onwhom they ‘had broug,ht
disgrace and ruin. Towarda the' end of tho- ’\Ioscow campaign,
they evacuated the town, amidst the curses, not loud but deep, of
the oppressed mhabrtants. The Russians ¢ame, and: were hailed
as friends ; but, alas ! they were fonnd to be . locustq, “ for lhey
ale up the residue that’ had. escnped” of tlio former placues. 1f
they got a silver fork or epoon to. eat wrlh, it wag* nnmedmtely
transferred-to their poclrets and was no more seen ! T he ﬁllhmees
of their habits® exceeded all that een be imagined : more"thun one
genlleman burned his’ "house ufter 1hey had left, i, -hopeless of
cleaning it by any; otl'er means. ‘Years ghded on, and“Madame
Von der Hausen conlmued her. course of prucucal benevolence.
Great part’ ‘of her ample fortune still remamed havm by the help
of a kind frrend,n been preserved froml French exactlons. ~Shie
drd indewd; deserve allrtlntnurse Mar tha had smrT n “her’ prdlses
There is an 01d church in Lubecl. the interior of wlnch is ftted up
for-a poors” house.” There are two long double rows of cabitis,
very much like those sometimnes seen onthe deck of a steam-boat ;
on one side, the cabins are occupled by females, those on the other
side of the church by males. ‘Here Madarme Von dér Havsen was
in the habit of rnking me ; and whrle listening-to the .melancholy
ihistory of many of the occupants, I learned ro'feel‘llrart_ollrer's had
drunk at least as deeply of the'cup of sorrow as I had done, and
that in many cases'it had proved ultimately a Dlessing.

PALME R’S VILLAGE.

Ofall the human burrows in and about En«rland there is not one
comp-rruble, in its way, to Palmer’s Village, into’ which I followed
my.fair Jittle guide, under an nrchway not more than four feetlngh
close to the mouth of which stood a steam engine of peculiar, and
te me mcomprehensrble, construcuon—lhe engineér uttering at in-
tervals a short and: rapul guttural sound, which I then conceived
to-be a warning to passengers to avoid: the engine, but which more
matured experience has informed me is simply an announcement
to the nobility, gentry, his friends, and the public, that his steam-
ing apparatus contains * baked taters, a hulfpenny a piece—all hot,
all hot !

For the information of the curious in such matters, who may be
induced by my description to essay the wonders of Palmer’s Vil-
Inge, I take the liberty to observe, that, at the further end of the
(tunnel, or archway, aforesaid, is a step, over which new comers
sare apt to break either their shins or noses, which accident is fuce-
tiously called by the villagers, paying your footing. When your
footing is thas paid, by your footing being lost, you emerge into an
alley or avenue, fifiéen inches wide, or thereabouts, affording
reom for one-person, and no more, to pass along, and fenced on
either side with old barrel staves, broken iron hoops, and rotten
paling of every variety of scantling. Woithin the fence, on either
side this path—which, I 'should have observed, is neither paved,
nor flagged, nor brtu,m:mzed but simply one aboriginal puddle
from end to end—are, arranged the gardens of the respective tene-
ments, two or three palings being omitted from the line of pahsade
for the convenience of pigs and tenantry.  No gardens, I am sure,
from the hanging gardens of Babylon, to those of White Conduit|}¥
House, can exhibit in the same space (two yards square each) the
variety of ingenious devices that ornament.the gardens of Palmer’s

Village. A bit of “anything green is the only deficiéncy observable,
lbut this is supphed by a. eunous fxrustrcal arrannement of puddle-
holes, dung—heaps, cabbave stalks, brrck bats, and broken bottles.

. '?"x'l '

but themselves—a sort of half-brecd between hovel and wigwam,
without the least trace of cottage running in the blood. Thereare’
two stories, with two windows to gach, in-the face of these extri-
ordmury vdln«rc edlhccs, the window. com.umng, on an averags,
three old lmts, one flannel petticoat, and:two patched panes of
ohss, encb : there was also to each house a deorway, and some
had an apology for a door. - .. \
" You are not to-suppose that there exists only one avenue lhrough -

above mentioned, -« The were ag many avenues,- lnnes, holes,- and ‘
bores. ns lhere asad‘to bo in.the catadombs ; houses huddied npon
oné nnother, wrthout rerrnrd 10 drscrphne or: «ood order ; in short,
werelnmaurslrato, Ié should- feel inélined to read . the riot'nct;

ennctmcnt a norghhourlmod tumultuously assemblod !

- -The houses, " mdmduullg,. loolc ns it they desotvod to be-fined
ﬁvo shrlhnrrs every inan jack. ol'lhem for bémg drunl. The)- had
e\'ldently been dp all night, und wore an mtoxlcnted and (hsorder-
ly look,-which ng well-rcwulated nml respectable tenement would
dlwruce himself by bem«r seen i, Qtoopmg under the'rotten pal-
ing, I\'ns at length: recelved into one of the most mterdemnhonlzcd
mansions, ‘and,’ hnvmg prckerl my way up a worn-out sigir to the .
two- pmr back ; a mrserablo place, wherem a couuterpane of puteh
work, qpr cad over o1, Tittle str'rw upon lho wround a broken chair,
a stool three bars ol' nml rod stuck in: lhe clumnev by way of grate,
wrlh a bit of the same material to-serve for poker, ‘a ﬁymrr-pnn, ;
salt herring and o half, perforated through the optics, upon a nml
a teu-lrettle, and a smoothing iron, mm]o up lhe os}enslble furollure
of the apurtment.—-London .Mnror. '
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v 'I‘he sky was strll bnght overhead but ’notwnhstandlng thl;"r%‘1

[MOOEA- b

gave us the prospoct only of'n dark abyss, in wlnch‘lbe vrevv :x"ee»
of awe, as il gazing at somelhmg supcrnozuml Refreshed by our..
short rest, we'once more Lorled onward.:> The i incrensing roar oi'

the voleano_now sounded 50 closs, that o feehnw of §omo insecufi-

ty began to mmnle itself with the’ e\rcltement ol‘ th&scene. . Ano-

ther strumrlc or two, and lo ! in the midst of a terrific explosron

that seemed to make the mountain reel; we reached tlie edge, nnd

looked down through the gray mist of the sulphur smoke into tho

fenrl‘ul Gehenna that gloived: beneuth our feet. o

It was o spectncle well worth the climb. “The crnter was uhuvo

vulsive throes of the’ snbrerrnnean f're and at; one spot cleft almosty™
te. the base, as-if some Trtame mace had swept its wary lhrouglr the
dark and rocky wall. Within this gulf :the stifling’ clouds. wete
rolling hither and llnlher, dimly seen belween us*andj&he centrol
aperture below, from which, at mtervuls, a blmdmg hohtishot up,
giving aruddy glare to the smoke thit rolled’ i’ortb l‘rom it From the
srde of the conical hill, of which-this formed the. r;summlt a small
stream of lava was flowing towards the surrounding wall,- giving
forth a scorching glow from its fiery waves, that rolled over one
another with a slow and Jazy motion. At short intervals the ‘bel-
lowing beneuth our feet gave notice of a coming explosion, and the
next instunt, far up into the dark sky, as if but the sparks of a fur-
nace, flew the huge blocks of rock, white at first, less brilliant
when they reached the highest point of their flight, and f'alhng back
u deep red into the abyss from which they had emerged. At these
moments the whole circumference of the crater was one blaze of
light, contrasting .strongly with the comparative derknees in ‘which

I"‘ remained durmrr the intervals between the explosrons, and turn-

ing one giddy wnh its glare, while the projected stencs, as’ they

;rushed past us at no very great distance, increased the terror ol'tbo

scene.

wa could discern the outline ‘of the coast called out into dark relief
by the brightening sky reflected in the water, The mornmw;lhow-
ever, was dim and lowering, and, we begnn to l'ear, ,‘gave lrtne
promrse of an extensive prospect. We descended the- one'a ahort
wiy, 80 as to be in some degree sheltered from the tempest tat
raged at the extreme summit, and waited for the developement fof -
the panorama which was to be uarolled beaeath our feet.. '

Objeat after ob)cct became slowly vmble—-tbe sea: between -u8j,
and Italy—the const of Calabria, dimly, slmdowed forth-1iks n'd%\

0

bank of clouds upon the- horizon. Tben b‘&dﬁirhe sgenérybdg}'ggnd
the base of the monntam slowly to pat, on b ok
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Puhr-er 3 Vllla«e being. strictly wuhm thef spmtand meaning’ of iliat o

wns duppled wnh nrlproachrﬁ‘g ‘day ~he View 'téwnrds the \‘l’% -o"

33 6t
lost, a blackness palpable, over whrch the oye, wnndered in'a kmdl frer

irregular basin, its walls split and rrven and slmltered by the con- ¢,

‘.“:

The tenements attached are ikt nothing on the face of the world -~
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P'rlmer s Village, or only ong straggling street of the tonéments. -

G4

1

¢

w*

‘r
.‘I

%

.

/

*re

i

The day began to dawn, and stmmmg our eyes towards the east, ,
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