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THE BE 5B,

and the weather soems upon tho chango: 1 feel that
wo shall bavo a squally evening. But { shall be with
you in tuno to tahe you home, and excuse you from
your good aunt Lena’s scolding for staying out ge
long **  Aud g0 saying, be drow up, coiled tho rope
round a troe hard by, and away we wont, the woa.
ther-sece carefully avoiding to look up at tho sky
(which could have told auy fool that bad woather
was coming) lost his atmosphenc sagacity nught ap-
poar loss profound than ho meant mo to behiove it.

Susaanali took out hor blue worsted stocking, and
multipliod nts parallelograms, comfortably nditterent
10 the coll gusts that sweps along the valley.

But afier a imo, the heavy cloud which old Rewsa-
<her prefurred not seeing, and the chilling wind which
hes daughter scemed detenmmed not to fool, began to
burst and hiss; and a sudden stop was put to one of
my companion’s vainglorious panegyrics on his own
intulbbility of judgmeat i matiers of horse-flesh, by a
loud crash of thunder. !

¢4 Thote will be a storm,”” saxd I, ¢

**Aye, Indeedthere will ; but t scarcely thought
it would bo 20 bad as whatis comuag,”” reptied Johnn,]
thoughtfully, and stanng full 1n the face of tho lower-
ing sky. ** Yet tho cluld need not get wet for all!
that, unless sho likes it ; for ia not thore thue old tar-1
paulin and tho oars, whorcof she may make a cover-
wng "

I'saw cloarly that old Roisachor was appealing to
hineel(, rather than to mo so [ awasted untill tus in.’
clination prompted lum to step out faster on our way
to the wood-ranger’s house, which wo at last reached,
as nearly wet through, as it was possible tote. Tho
wood-ranger was at home, but the horse was not:
and the storm increased, and so, at last, did the fa-
ther’s anxicty about his only child.

*¢ I must go back,’” said he, gazing from tho emi-
nence we stvod on, back towards the Riune;** Susan-
nah will be frightenod. Pray look at the river, Sir,
I never saw it more furious, and never more suddonly
aroused. It is gastlich schom ! 1sn’ 1t 2**

¢ Bt is a fino aight 1o look at from this safe distance,”®
said I; ** but it has fow charms for the poor follows in
that boat that 13 tossed about sr roughly.”

¢ *Tis truo for you, Sir; I doubtif it be not in great
danger,'” observod Johan, eyeing keenly tho wave-
buffeted httlo craft 1o winch { colled his avtention, It
was beavily Jaden with o lacge freight of firowsod, so
heavily, that, even in the smoothest weathor, the
gonwale would have touched the water's edge. It
was in the middle of tho river, undoavoring to force
s way up against the stream, by the a:d of a square
and tattercd-looking sail; but every offort of the men
who managed 1t was baffled by the extreme violence
ofthe waves, which wa could plainly soe washing
clear over it from stem to stern.

s I'1f just wish you good evening, Sir, and hurry to
the forry; and I hopo the boat may hava succeeded in
passing it belore I arrive, for that ledge of rock just
above the station is hard to stear past in such a dread.
ful squall,’”’ said my companion, with benevolent
anxiety. Bat 1 was not disposed topart with him
thus. The dangor to which the unhappy boatmen
were cxposed, was attraction sufficient to lead me
closar to the sceuc; and old Johan snd ! proceeded
rapidly togother on our way back, hurried silently
forward by tho force of mero oxcitement, and never
losing sight of the strugghng vessel, which, though it
made scarcely any way, necvertheless gained on
ug, as wo approached the ferry 1n a now nearly parallel
ling with theriver.

Every momont that led us neater, showed us the
increasmg peril of the frail craft; and 1 thovght 1}
could distinguish at times a dosparing cry for aid
from the two men who wers imperfectly managing ker,
and whose gestures, as she was heavily tossed to and
fro by the angry swell, spoke a plam atory of ternfied
helplesaness. A hollow 1a the road mado us lose aight
of ies for a few minutes; and as wa ascended again in
breathless impatience, we caught a near view, which
confirmed our worst forebodings. Tho boat, either
from tho rudder being unshipped, or the men at tho
helm being washed down by a wave, had turned com-
pletoly round, and was swept actoss to almost the
other aide of the nver, by the strong sido wind, and
the violent eddy. Evory warve threatencd to swainp
st alrogethor: and 1t was drifung fast ino the ledge of
rocks atluded to by Reisacher, uad over swhich thero
was now a foam af breakers scarcely to bo behevod by
any one who havo not seen the Rhino in ono of ita
zagriest moads. We were now within & few yardsof
tho ferry.

The cries for help were less frequont, for there was
to all appearance no help at hand. Four or five pea-
a3nts, mon and womsn, stoodat different points onthe
banks, throwing up their hands, snd screaming una-
vailing advico or consnlahion to the poor boatmen;
s1d new and than the disinal echo of their shouts was
folt rather than heard, as I and my o!d cotnpanion ran

Ia a fow minutes more the boal drifted into an oddy
moat patticularly dreaded Ly the old furryman,

** [t's all over with lier nuw; thero alis goes, sure
anough 1 exclainod Romwachar, as a powerful wave
cauglit the boat under the sidv, and turnsd it keol
upwards.

“* Thoy must be lost bofore we can roach the river,””
added ho, catching at tho railing by the road side,
ovorcomo by egitstion and exertion, while 1 stoppod
to recover my broath, und stared down into the river
from tho precipitate bank. Thy ran now swept in
sheets up the straam, andalmost d overy ubject
upon 1t; but I fancied I distinguished, like a phantom
boat s tho mist, old Johan's littla skift, striving to
plunge through the waves, and rocked liha a cradlo by
the opposing influence of wind and tide.

**No, 1t cannot be* Yet—jyes, it 1e, itis Susannsh
stnving to steer towutds tho wreck '’ exclammed f,
envoluntanly. The old man’s eyes, dun from age, but
theie vision Guickened by affection, were fixed, ke
mng, In strauung scrutiny, and when s goze was
suro of its object, ho cried out in a tone of bitterest
anguish—

** Oh, my child 'my Susannah ! 1t is hor—it 18 the
boat. She will perish. Oh, save lior ! savebor ! Herr
Gott !  And with incredible speed he darted away
from our testing ploce. 1 soon overtook him, and
supported hun on my arm as he totiered, panting and
oxhausted, to the treo aganst which lus httle skiff
had becn orewhile coiled.  We now saw it within fifty
yards of us on the boiling surface, and tho heroic
cild—hor young heart buoyaut with pity’s hfc-blood
—working her helm ko oar with all her strongth,
and looking pale and stern at the rumn and tho waves,
which drenched her through and through,—at the fu-
tious wind, which had foosened har long hair, and
sent it streaming around hor,—and at the Lroad lightn.
ing, which gavo, ot mtervals, asupernatural bue to
her whole person. She was, in a minute or two
more, in tho power of the formidable current, in which
the half-drowned mon now clung to thewr capsized
boat, and she was in nearly as much danger as they
weto. It wasa moment of actual distraction for her
father, and of indescribable awe to ms. Inevershall
forget the agnsution of that fuaiful interval of sus-

onse.

P The gray-headed old man now gasped cenvulsive-
175 ant wildly atsetched forth his arms, he flung him-
se'f o~ the carth, as if to shut out the scens of almost
inevitable death. The dispairing men were, with
hoarse, faint voices, hailing and cheering on the
intrepid girl, and giving what snatchos uf mstruction
they could utter as to the means of approaching them.
But, alas’ the utmost sirength of a child, fortificd,}as
1t must bave baen, by a powerful feciing of religious
confidence and a noblo corago, was insufficient for so
sovore a struggle ; and I had the deep anguish of soo-
g the wreek, and the forlorn brothers who hung upon
it with a fierce yot enfeebled grasp, ewept by within
a dozon yards of the fersyboat.

At this moment old Reisacher started up, and ke
would have plunged into the mercilass river, had [ not
forcibly held him back; but, screaming londer than
the storm, lns voice now reached Susannah, and it
scomed st once to paralyze her skill. She cast her
looks by turns on the wretched objects she would have
saved, and on the half maddenod parent, who seemed
rusting 1n a tranuc effort to asasist ber.

At this crisis, Martin Buckholz, ono of tho brothers,
porceived that there combined hopo of safety dopended
cntirely on the possibility of his gaming the forryboat
—for his companson could not swim—he rosolved to
trust himself, moszpert, exhausted, and encumbered es
he was, to the chances of the torrent. He shipped
down into the watter, struck out his now-nerved stms
to buffat overy wave, and rolling and plunging with
the fierce onergy of despawr, he littlo by littie ap-
proached the ekuff.  Susannah regained-hor presence
of mind, and she Jaboured at her oar with rencwed
strength and redoubled efforts. Sho soon met the
bold swimmer: ho grasped the bow—hoaver lumselfl
up the side—cavght the osr from his preserver’s hands
—and though now a coomdorable distapce from the
heavy-rolling wrock, he camo up withit just ashis
brotlier was fainting from exertion aod torror, and
hfied bim safely into tho skiff.

And how to describe old Reisacher's delight, quick
following lis despair, as Lie saw the ferry-boat bound
tnumphantly across the waves, with its miraculously
reacucd freight ;—tho tcass, tho blessings, thanksgiv-
ings—1ihe Jovo, the pride, tho gratitude !—all fell
down in plenteous showers uoan the head of hus cluld, ;
or rose up to Heaven in fervid but silent thougbt.

Susannab~calm, modest, and apparently uncon-
scious in the mudst of aif our united praise and admi-
ration—was destined to the conviction that she had
done a virtuous and horoic action, without knowing,
at the ime, ite uncommon merit.

The Grand Duke of Baden, on hearing the circom.
siznce, was pleased 1o bestow a gratunty of two bun-

along the shippery road.

drod Qorine o0 our little herione, togother with a

modal as a epecial mark of dwtinctivn, bearng tho
mscription, ** Sho trusted i God.**  Sho was, when §
last saw her, o yoar sfier theadventute, tevensng the
full benelit of an oxcollont education; for some volup-
tary subscriptions procured her wony additional
ndvantaycs; and she waiked at the head of her village
scloolfollows, 1n thoir daily promenades, with a step
os compused, and alook as unsssuming, as before
the ovent which hus given hor numic ats local amwiore
1ahiy.

But sinco the year 1831 friend Rewsncher has lost
his old sistor, and given up the ferry  Dut the grau-
tude of Martir and George Buckholz dees not allow
bin to want the comforts of u houeo ni s old agos
and I should not be at all surpriced to hear at any
day (for Susannah 1s now soventeen) that the gratitude
of Martin, who is stll unwarried, was sbout to give
a atill nore pormancat expression of lus attachment to
the younger remainmng momber of the faumly braach
of thu Rewsacher family.

FORZIGN,
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France.~The marringe of the Princess
Jlelen with the Duke of Orleans, which took
place on Tuesday evening ut Fontainbleau,
and the splended fetes attending the ceremo-
nial, seem to have exclusively cccuped the
attention of the Porissuns.  The Royal couple
was thrice married—first by the civil magis-
trates, without which no marriage is valid in
France ; secondly, according to the ceremo-
nial of the Lutheran Chureh ; und thirdly, by
the Bishop of Meaux, according to the nuptial
rtes of the Roman Cathohic faith. 'We -have
not space for the details of the scene, but it
appears to have gone off to the satisfaction of
all concerned 3 and row the Citizen King may
quafl duily, if he will, hbati~ns of Burgundy,
that fate may find him a grandfather of a son
of Prance ere he mukes his exit.  The Prin-
cess is described as fair, possessing intell.gent
features, and of very affuble and enguging de-
portment. ‘Fhe illustrious couple will reside at
the Palace of the Elysée Bourbon.

From the New York Albion.

The ehange which has taken place in the
militnry operations in Spain bas impressed that
subject with new interest. The positions of
Hernani, Fontarabia, and lrun, have beon
taken by Gen. Bvaus and the Queen’s forces,
they having been abundoned by the Carlists.
At thie latter pluce a stout resistance was made,
and much bleed spil.  "The other posts were
taken without difficulty. Don Sebastian, it is
now understoad, has marched with his main
force to the interior but whether for the pur-
pose of making an attack on Madnd, or for
raising his brother’s standard in other preo-
vinces, 18 not yet known—for up tothe last
London dates no authentic iutelligzence had
been received of his movements. The policy
ofthe new system of operations—that of carry-
ing the war into the uterior—is deemed by
muny of the London journals to be lughly ja-
dicious, because it is known that the bulk of
the rural inhabitants are Carlists, and because
in that part of Spain they are maore wealthy
than in the mountains of Biscay. Don Sebas-
tian, then, is only marching upon hig resovr-
ces, and giving an opportunity to lus brother’s
adherents torise in his favour. But this is
not the only advantage of changing the seat of
war. It is well known that all the advantages
gained by the Queen’s armies in the ovorth,
have been mainly eflected by the co-operation
of the British naval forces upon the coest.
On every occasion Lord John Hay has been
most active, in transporting troups from one
boint to another, landing his marines, &e.;in
short, on a recent occasion the marines alone
saved Gen. Evans’ army fromdestructinn,  As,
then, Lord Pulmerston affects togive naval co.
operation only, his good offices can be of linle
avail in the interior of the country unless by
some new spocies of political legerdemain this
sogacious statesman cap prove to us, that the



