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The flame of wat, in one unhroken Maze,
swep! over the surface of far-extending Eu
rope, and the all-conquering warrior whe
ambition kindled tie strife, was trampli
upon the necks of prostrate emperors.  King-
doms were trodden under the feet of his le-
gions, and vacant tiones were filled by his
satelites, made kings by his nod.  The world
Jooked on with awe and wonder, and nations
admired,” while they feared the destraction
that followed the * fell swoop™ of his eagle’s
wing. "

But the star of a mightier even than he, was
mow rolling onwards to the zenith o1 its glory.
Bach the victor in a bundred fields, and con-
queror wheiover himself led, it remained only
to measure their strensth against each other,
and the your g warrior, with rew talesof whose
mighty deeds the public ear was daily filled,
yearned for a field to tell which shoull wear
the victor palm.

To follow his star was now my destiny, and
1 exulted in his fame, idiot-like, hoping that
in it I might one day share. Let none sneer at
my folly—1 was young, ardent, and proud,
though inexperienced and without knowled e,
rered by the smile of a beantitul
and high-bo den, who, althouzh to be
seen no more by me, Was one who
willingly have giv

My troop jined his standard, and we were
aot long inactive,  Inabrief space we became
familiar with we. ! To-day, we met the foe,
and conquercd—and to-morrow, we frasted on
the spoil ; and the battie and the hanguet were
alike welcome—nay, the former was often co-
weted with an avility surpassing that with
which we hailed the approach of the latter
nting only for a fame that wonld absorb
the infamy of iy birth no danger could check
my ever onw mf‘ carcer.  Wherever the feo-
man showed the boldest froat, there was my
(] seen flashing ' Yet I escaped unhumt
‘:‘. huadred battles—unscathed amid but-
chered thoucands, Tt seemed as if the battles
axe and the bullet turned aside from one who
Wwore a charmed lite,” 1 boast not tht |
was brave —1 ws reckless—carelesy of a life
without joy, save that I feit in tae whirl-
wind Méu-mn passion, or amid the turmoil

@ battling armios ; unless that may he called
Joy—a
warrior™s
nister thut disgra-
ced my shicld, 11 it were so, it only proved

that even I—vain and miserable fos e-
times thought too highly of my abject and de~

graded race.
~ "t was the eve of battle, and warrior thon~
~;8ands were gay in the antioipation dlh‘ﬂr
ty a day woull win, The enemy lay withia
b&‘t mareh of our encampment, but the
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battle lad been deferred, for the enemy w.re
Worn out with forced marches, and we were
hourly in expectation of remfoicements of
straggling paties who had been  despitehed
on loraging on reconnoitering expeditions,
Amor gst the rest we were Joined by a division,
newly arived from Englend, 1o which the
young Lord of Lotidale, who had recently joun-
ed the army as a subaltern, was attache Jygilije
officers were intrdiiced at our mess, and'each
rose Lo exchange greetings with some remem«
hered friend, 1, too, rose to my feet, and ex-
tended my hand to the young lord, but he turne
ed aside from my proffered palm.  Gods!
how my veins tingled at the cold-hlooded and
ungrateful insult, ~ But spoke not, He sat
beside me at the board, and in the interval ol
mirthy 1 heard him disccurse with a brother
ollicer of the home he hal left—and speak of
his sister as on the point of union with w no-
bleman far her superior in sank and wealth,

1 became mad, and the hot breath scorched
my lips, as 1 words, in a stern whisper, pas-
sed them, and 1 said,

“ Tell me, my lord, whe that uotle is*

% Tell thee,” he answered, while his lace
became livid with passion, at the unloc
for interruption ; * What doth it concern the
who 18 tue wooer of an honored maiden 7°*

“ Much,” | answered ¢ it concerneth me,
who is the lover of Clara——"

“ Name her not !" ke cried,  thinkest thou
thy daring insolence is unknown, or that be-
cause my father fostered the hand he should
have crushea, | too, will act as becomes a
drivelling fool 1

“ Name hernot ! | answered, while an an-
nataral calmness pery aded my whole fra
“and this from thee. Whose wus the mim
that snatched her fiom the grave, when thou,
poor boy, wert wallowing in mire, thrown from
the saddle of an ambling nag? Name her
not—-""

“ Peace, bastard, peace !”* again he vocife-
rated, while the tempest of passion raged with-
in hita, and his willing sword had already left
its scabbard, and was eimed at my breast. |
snatched it from him, as if it had been a bau-
ble in an infant’s hand, and striking him with
its hilty returned it, saying,

“ 1t becomes not such as thee to draw their
weapons upon bearded men.  Yet stay, prond
hoy, to-morrow’ssun will shine upon contend-
ing hosts—if thou wilt follow where | shall
lead, and fight with me in the battle’s front,
il thine eye blenchest not before the flashing
of a thousand swords, should we escape unscu-
thed, 1 may not then deny thee an honoranle
conflict. Tl then, there aie none here who |
willdeem me coward, when [ say let there be |
peace between us,”

& Be it 89, he said, and he became ealm !
I spoke, “’tis better thus, that my
sword should first be fleshed upon my country ‘s
foesy 1t will be more worthy to decide my pri-
vale quarrel,” |

Fhere was no voice of dissent, and in a bricf
space the whole scene was furgotten by all,
save the hoy baron and him he had so basely
wronged,

Night had far advanced before we songht
our pillows, and when | did, it was not to
‘h'a'lr my thoughts were too busy with the
day’s events ; and yet, I engrired, « What,
indeed, did it concern me, who was the wooer
of the daughter of Loridale T Why was it
that to hear she had followed my expressed
wish, should wb my life of its only light ?
Wasit that hope had indeed been playing with
so will a ehimera—building anticipations |
dared not own to my heart’s most secret ques-
tioning. | knew not.  Forwer feelings were
forgotten, and 1 longed to lowk upon the face
of the only being who had wakened a human
sympathy in my breast, and 1 resolved that if
the night of the cof day saw me a living
man, | should seek again the home of the Ba-
ron, and see Clara, before she became a wife.

Day dawned, undm bugle echoed from
rank to rank, calling the soldier to his task of
bh;od.d Th;' Imu:).d' san glarious! ':n

tterin; m spear—horses o
!'mh, ull their riders patting lin: curviog
necks, with & fondness Ll, common danger

while
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awoke.  Yet all secmed happy—with anlicat-
ed blood, wen thought of deadly stiifey and
mouied it note durely, tiey wer
Mad, when they smilec and spok
Uie beantiful moin, whose day wis destined to
go down in blond, N
nd once only, Pmet the youn s lor!
we rode along the line, seein 2 thot
properiy
crossed lus brow as be tecomised me. We
spoke no word § but in his stern eountenance
L read that b: bad formed a dasing purpose,

The armics met, and shrunk huck o weet
Hoiving like the billows on the starm-
tost sea, on: moment they swerved this way
~—another that—Lut the post I soughit was even
in the foremost rank, and the young Buron of
Loridale shrunk not from my sile.  He soeni«
ed endowed with a new stiengthy and his
slight form dilated into giant y
Wherever myv dark plame waved,
was also.  Thousands fe
neither had received a wound.  Once, indee
a, sabre descending on his helm was turned
aside by my recking blade, and th
slept among the todden deaid.  The
ed it not ! now here, now thete, he cmulited
ring recklessness, pierced the
ks as it it were a pleasure for him
ot with life,
The contest he
were wnd th .
victory, as wis ber wounl, ne
of our banner,

The ront Locame a massere,
sands were hewed
mercy

of

s ide ns,

Y the foe vor
thtful s theie s
attered, until
in the folis

tled

Flying thou-
ran without » thought of
Lofthe men was heatd,
withstand their fury, G
shiveks of dying myriads yet ring in mine
o The camnage wos adful, that even
T felt wmy heart shrinking and sad while my
falehion struck down all who made a lust faint
flort at resistance,  Beside me sti'l in the
front of the pursui sllley the young
Lovdol Lotidale tracked his course in death,
A friendly forest had formed a shade for the
remamming few of the encmy who were able to
drag themselves from the stricken field, And
now, amengst the dead, they who had side by
sidey fought against the enemy of the com-
mon coantry, with blades yet reeking from the
conflict dire, remembered the more pitiless
contest yot i o Priv e hatred mi gling
with admization each other’s prowess, bade
them tumn to cach other, At that moment 1
had less of bittormess in my heart than he,
Yes, 1 could have forgiven the haibed insult
he had flung at my undefended and all humi
li ting feeling, snd even when b - claimed my
Jiomise iis sword ctossed mine, 1 said,
L seek not to destioy thy life,
nor cuntail the fame that thou at least, may
Liob Cice of the happiness
tiou mayest enjoy. The wo'ld smiles on thee
~hazard not its brizhtaess, nor put in the ba=
lance against one for whom the world cares
noty, and who scoms the world,  None eould
now impute other than generosity to either,
should we decline the combat, The deeds this
day achieved will form a shield sronnd thy
name.  Dost thou seek my life 7 1t s worth-
less to me, yet will T not be conquered by
moital arm, while mine can wield a sword,
The choice then is thine. Peace or war—I
am a supplieant for neither.”

“ Nay,” he answered, % it must not he.
The world would say 1 feared thee though 1
feared noother; defend thyseli.” As he s
he made lunge at my breast, but my sw
turned his aside, and in tarn mine was drawn
to strike 3 but | thought of his mourning sister,
and withheld my arm,  Ag.in he struck, and
agaiu bis blow was parried.  He became furi-
ous as each successive Llow fuiled of its aim,
and struck at random. His blows were dealt
with so true u will, and followed so closely on
each other, that | was slightly wounded in the
neck, when raising myslf in my stirrups, |
struck at his right arm. My aim was partially
turned aside, and only grazed his arm, bat the
sword flew from my grasp and struck the jaded
steed he roge, 1‘ aaimal reared on the slip-
cuuk ground, but ere he saw the van

horse and rider rolled on ¢
bloody ’tmrm. from my saddle, and
’ Y% e |
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again grasped my sword, but the work of death
waus over,  The heavy war boise had rolled
over hig fallen vider, and the soul had winged
o its mangled dwelling place. My
fed with itgund the fist tear that ever
ed my cheek was shed over the gory
18 ok oney whose worn of fame had pros
wised so

emng
(b @ noon,
zan in solitude, but there were
enough 1o Jook wpon its fatal clese, The vie-
vefy with wnumber of his attendants, and
s of unwearied loopers, were scoutin
el to prevent the usual carnage, and had
ved in tine to witness the fall of the youn|
d ot Losidale, 1 was placed under foimal
s ond camied Vock @ prisoner to the
Car e

Night elosed, ana the wassail hegan, and
Bxed ws my mind was, it was not diticult for
an unguarded prisoner to leave the vieter-
After & duy so dreadluly it wes not
y to | e strict on watch.®nd
o were not revelling were sleeping after
e day's futigue, 1 passed foith unguestion=
when moining hioke, 1 was on Loard a
t shipy that only waited a favouring
brevze to leave the shore.  The breeze came,
nd lonz eve soon 1 wes far away on the sv ¢)=
ling wave—bound towar's my native land—
T liad noarly saicf home, but there was no home
tor mes | was again a wanderer with a forfeit
life, and even on the wave was I puisued by
hite, Nome deys had we sped on with every
atl spiead to the balmy galey and the chalky
cliffs were dimly visible as the ifth day waned
o deepening twilight.  Bat the clouds were
gathering deeply over the late glorious sky,
and with the darkened night, the demon ¢f the
tempest was let loose, and swept with pitiless
fury over the surcing waters.  Our burk was
tost like a bubble on the foaming wave, and
the winds playing in the shrouds met 1+ wild
response in the cieaking timbers of the doomed
ship, which gave forth music such as thet
which is heard in the mighty forest when the
hurricane sweeps through iss lofty bonghs,

The seamen shrunk from the performance
ol no duty, but there was a gloom ujon every
countenance—all saw that there wes no
and yet they struggled on, wnd the helmsmen
suided her through the breakess with unerring
skill. Dawning day brought no hope of ty,
and mast after mast fell over the vessel’s ,
till shie was only a log upon the water ; still she
was borne on by the resistless wave, and every
eye was strained tlowards the clouded sky seek-
ing some brighterspot where hope might finda
dweliing place, Tt was not fear thit held sway
over me— 1 had played with death and
with danger—and yet these hours of
were not without their influence on my ‘til.
To be concluded in our next,

MISCELLANEOUS EXTRACTS.

Dr Buller, one of the physicians of the emi-
grating Cherokees, com jutes that 2000 out of
the 15000, or one eighth of their whole number
have died sinee they left their home:
began to encamp for emigration in June last,

Al mbet of the London and Westminis-
ter Review, recommends educated gentle we-
men who are dependent on their talents for
supporty to learn the art of engraving on wood
W copper, as ble, lucrative, and el
egaut employient easily acquited, and every
way decoming their sex and habits,

Tie Evening Gazette says :—The Convicts
at tae Charleston  State Prison celebrated
Thonksgiving with an enormous Plum Pugd-
din, composed of the follawing ingr dienls,
buttor 25 1hs, Land 15 Ibs. molisses 18
raising 42 Ibs, spice 5 Ms, re were three
huncred rations delivered y each ration
weiching 47 Ibs,—The whole pudding wel
ed fourteen hundred and twenty five lbs,

The Liverpool correspondent of the New
Orleans Merchant’s Transeript stat. « that it e
incontemplation to establish a British line of
steam packets to that pert. s

In J:'Orlenn- on the mh“lbb"m were 198

els i 1100 shi)
e 10 e e

.'"M. v siieoh (Desd




