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o C’ast thy .B) ead upan the Watms”

A 'TRUE STORY_OF THE LAST CENTURY.

On the morning of<the 30th of February, 1730
a youug man, poorly clad, was standing near the
gate of the Castle of Welssemburg, a few miles
from Strasburg Snow was falling heavily, acd
the cold was excessive, piercing “the thin gar-
ments of the lad, who seemed to be about six-
teen years old, and causing him to shudder, as he

uttered some angry words n a low tone,

He was soon joined by a man enveloped in an
ample cloak, and whose face was concealed by a
slouched hat.

¢ Hist !’ suil the latter, laying his hand beavily
on the youlh’s shoulder ; then, powting up to a
window 1n the caslle, he added, 1n a deep whis-
per, ¢ Stamislaus is there; he still lives.”

¢ That is not my fault, my lord,’ rephed the lad
whose name was Michael,

¢ You must gain admittance to the castle.’

¢How can U accomplish 1t in these wretched
clotles 7’

¢I see that I must think of everything,’ replied
the stranger. ¢ ITere, take this,’—and openmng
his cloak, be gave a basket to the boy. ¢It
contains porcelain ornaments,’ he said, ¢ and the
princess Maria, I am told, is fond of pnrchasma
such things. They will be a means of approach-
g ber father.’

 But the snufi-box 77 asked Michael.

¢ 1t 15 among the porcelain, and filled with the
best Spanish snuff, well seasoned,’ he added, lay-
ing an ominons emphasis on the last words —
¢ Stanislavs is the only mhabitant of the castle
who takes snufl, so that it is sure to reach its
destination.’ -

¢I will do what you require,’ said the boy ;
¢but on your part, my lord, remember what you
have promised. ~ You see T am starving and ill-
clad ; my- mother, too, is. ] great mxsery, and

Iy srster 1§ dying? -

¢ As long as Stahislaus continues. to live, your
mother, your sister and yourself will contioue to
suffer cold and hunger,’ replied the stranger, as
he walked off. :

¢ What does he care? murmured Michael to-
himself. ¢ He has warm clothes and a delicate
breakfast awaiting him ;" while I, my mother, and
my poor stster .2

At this moment the castle. gate was opened by
a servant, and the young man, approaching himt
quickly, said ;-

¢ Have pity on me, s, and let me speak a
word to the princess Maria.’

¢ Another beggar exclanned the <ervant, in
a rough tone. .

< am not a heggar, but a child of Poland,
exiled, like ovr king.

¢ Ah ! and so yon come to ask for money, on
the plea of being a fellow-countryman 7"

Instead of showmg anger, Mlchael replied, in a
gentle vuice :

¢I come to'see if the prmcess mll kindly pur-
chase all that I have left 1 the world—these’
ornaments.’

¢ Ha! that 1s another aﬂ'alr.
tell the princess.”

So saying, the valet retired.and shut the gate.

Michael warted for a long time, and a paiful
numbness attacked his lunhs, when he Was-arous-
ed by a sweet voice, saying :

¢ You hove some porcelaln ornamen ts to sell 7

The person who addressed  him was a young
girl, closely enveloped in furs, wineh half- con~
cealed her gentle, pleasing’ countenance. ~An
elderly, grave looking lady accompanied her.

“Ah! princess, said Michael, in a pitéous

\vValt here, I wrll

tone, +T am a poor. Pole, My father died fight--

ing in the cause of King Stamislaus, leavmg my
mother, my sister and myself in such distress

that we sold what we had and now- these. are the-

last.?
‘Poor boy ! let me look at them, sn\d the

princess, kmdly d hut ﬁrst come in ; it’s dreadfu]'
. - : {1 the very last pieceof gold that I possessed. .
¢'What, Prmcess p sard lhe old lady,‘ ‘ mtro- X

o i such savage disappowntment. that for a moment

iy

cold here.’
duce.a stranger into, the castle ?’ e
“A poor Pole, Mockzinska.” - 5 .

“How'do-we know-hat he 1s really one, . re*’
pried he duepna; ¢ Perhaps,’ déar” princess, T

am wrong ; "biit. your royal father’s life’ hag been|’

often threatoned 2 and thns youth has a. ’::ad eonn-
tenance.:

I confess, Mor:kzmska, sald Marla,ln a very
low’ vorce, ‘« that’ his. ap ’earance is. not prepos- 1
sessing, but the poor boy‘ ) make ‘himself-—
and: ought we to :punish bim-... ! _
However, your:-precaution is: wise § e will stay.
bere Theny_ appronchmg Mlchael, '§ id;
¢ 6t us see ‘your porcelain, my friénd.” *

~ Michael’s, brow,: relaxed, and..
open the: basket.

¢ Heresand:: be
cups to. match-—they

“were'a” weddmg present {to®

my ‘mother 'and ‘here.ss isr7ani ancient ;and: unigie
sagf: box“; ich"g‘epng to*l!nyﬂ “reatlgrandfather*
4 o N i N 1,

s Exu e TRazeny ban
’7(,\

Every Pole knows that our noble king Stams-
laus loves Spanish snuff, .so I spent my last coin
in filling this box with the rarest and finest that
was to be had, hoping that through your hands,
gracious princess, he will accept it as the offer-
ing of an attached subject.’

*Is the sooff pleasant ?

¢ Very much so,” replhed the false merchant,
¢ but I will not ofier your highness a pinch, be-
cause 1t 1s very stroug, and apt to affect a young
person’s kead. 1t is only strong men that can:
bear it.’

‘ How much do you expect for all these
things ?* said Mana.

‘Ah dear princess,’ interrupted the governess,
¢ recollect that yesterday you gave the last coa-
tents of your purse to a poor starviug woman,
and you have nothing left but that brroht louis-
d’or, whieh has just been struck with the efligy
of the young king, Lows XV, Whlch you said
you would not change

¢ Well, Mockzinska,’ said the princess, with
a chlldlsh air face that smted her innocent face,
¢ I conless I shall be so glad to give iy father
this curious souff-box, and adorn my molber’s
cabmet with these pretty ornaménts, and 1f the
young man will give them for my louis—’

¢ That is just what M. Levt offered me for
them yesterday,’ said Michael.

¢ And you refused 7

I refused him, madame, but I shall not re-
fuse you. Please to take them.

‘Keep them for a moment; I will fetch the
mogey.’

The talse Pole was waiting for the return of
Marra, when suddenly Lis countenance changed,
and seizing bis basket, he ran off with all speed.
The person whose appearance seemed to cause
him 'such terror was a poor woman, well known
in Weissemburg tor her extreme destrtulton and
ber honesty.

The princess relurned looking regretfully at

¢ Very strange!” she sad; and calling the
poor woman, was who the only. persor in sight,
she asked ber whither be had gone.

‘I have not seen any one, madame, rephed

| she, in so feeble tone that Maria’s heart was 1m-

mediately touched.
¢ What ails you ¥’ she quired.
¢ Cold and hunger, madame.’

" ¢ Dear Mockzinska,” szid the princess, ¢ will
-you kindly desire the servants to bring this poor
woman soinething to eat.’

The governess willingly complied, and Maria,
turning to the mendicant, said—

¢ Have you any children ¥

¢ T'wo, madame—a son nearly grown up, and
a daughter, ten years old, whe is dywng.’

¢ What is ber disease ?°

¢ Misery, lady ; we live in a damp cellar, have
nothing but rags to cover us, and nothing to eat
but what we pick up i the street.)

¢ Here, good \voman, said the princess, ¢ tako
this’~ placing in her hand the treasured louis-

d’r, totally forgetting both its brilliant effigy,
and the. porcelam it was destined to purchase.

¢ All this,’ cried the woman, astonished at the
sum. -
¢ It'is very htlle to relieve so much misery,’

| said Maria, gently, ¢ tell me, where do you live.

The mendicant namncd a wretched lune, and
burst into tears, while sbe tried to thank her
benefactress.

. Just then Mockzinska returped, followed by a
servant carrying provmons which he gave to the
woman,

¢ May I take them home? she asked.

‘Certamly, replied the pnncess, “and expect
a visit from me to-morrow.’

Uttering heartfelt thanks and hlessmgs the
poor woman. departed ; and ere . the princess
.could enter the castle the false merchant reap-
peared

¢ Here are the ornaments, princess,” ne said.

¢ My friend,’ replied “she, ¢I advise you to
take.them to. M. Levi. 1 have just disposed of

Michael’s ‘features assumed an expres;wn of

‘Maria felt frightened. However, her kind beart
attributed. hlS auger to usi poverty and need, 50
she added::

¢ If you do not sell them to M. Levi, you can
retura, aod T will se¢'about buying them.

that sounded ke a-menace. L
- The porcelam, as ‘our readers. mIl naturally
conjecture; had not-been offered to'M, Leri, nor

. | to"any one e)se, so'thatl Mlchael ‘returned “the

‘next day to the . castle;, where, . dwe[t ‘the.unfor-.
-tunate King . of: Polan

'princess, she had. gone-out;: and: .the same:disap:

pmntmu answer. wasvglven ‘him‘on ‘the- suoceed-.
| ing day, when be ‘again’i returned Tt

“Thie oy Walked siowly away, add'as b
’passmgalhrough an, obscure; stree;
mELlhlmn:.i. ¥ 4%1‘1 wobag vl i g

& g.u fomnkid ..4l

g i e Michael;? crled he, *howis:
| i ;
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her beautiful, sparkling louts-d’or, but when she
| raised her eyes fhe porcelamn merchant was gone.

- ¢I shiall return,’” replied Michael, in a tone,

+ He:could not see-the:

not been home for the last- lhree days 7'

¢I bad business to attend to,’ was the gruff
reply.

¢ Ah, very well,’ said the nerghhor, you'll see
somethicg new when you get to your mother’s—
that’s all> .

And thaugh Michael called after him, he dud
not vouchsate any further explapation, but walked
quickly away, whrsthuv a tune,

The words, you’ll see 'something new,
troubled the young man ; for, like all who have
been accustomed to misfortunefrom their cradle,
he forboded notling but evil,and bis heart was
not so utterly depraved but that he stil retamed
some feehncrs of affection. 1le hastened ta the
squalid dweihng which he called home, and bad
his toot on the threshhold, when a chi'd, who was
playing outside, said :

¢ Michael, jour mother 1s not here; she 1s
gone o hve i a nice liitle cottage beyond the
fields which you see from the end of the next

"street.’

Greatly astonished, the boy proceeded to the
place mentioned, and was doubting whether he
should enter the neat little garden which sur-
rounded the cottage, when a volce from the door

addressed him :

¢ Ah, Michael, welcome !’

And a little gizl, very pale, but whose eyes
beamed with joy, advanced to meel him.

¢ Loursa, cried he, darting lowards her, ¢ what
miracle isthis P

‘A miracle, dear brother, done by an angel
who came to us; said the child; and, taking
Michael’s hand, she drew him towards 4 brlght
fice, on which the pot was boilig, and showing
hitm the neat little kitchen, she added, ¢ Look ! T
all this was given to mamma by a young lady,
who brought us here yesterday m a beautiful
coach. We are expecting her now, for she said
she would come here to-day.

¢1s that you, my son ? said i woman, coming
out of the wside room. ¢ What have you got
there 7’ she added, pomtrno- to the basket which
Michael carried.

¢ Porcelatn, which I was ‘commissioned to
sell P

¢ And which has kept Jou. three  days away
from your mother, my son,” said she, in a tope of
gentle reproach.

Before Michael had time to invent a false-
hood, which he would not have scrupled to sell,
a carriage stopped at the garden gate, and a
young lady, followed by an e!deﬂ) one, stepped
cut of it, They entered the house, and ap-
proaching the fire, exclaimed:

¢ How very cold it 1s 1’

The moment Michael saw them he tried to
escape, but the young lady stopped him, say-
ing :

* Well, my friend, have you sold your porce-
lain to M. Levi ?

¢ No, madame,’ stammered he.

¢ Gracious princess, do you know my son?’
asked the poor woman, whose name was Salson.

¢ How can this Pole be your son 7’ inquired
the princess, 1 ber tarn. But, seeing the con-
fusion of the son and the anger of the mother,
she added, kindly, ¢ I understand 1t all, Madame
Salson ; pray forgive him, as I do, a deception
which was only meant to gain relief for you and
Liouvisa. Certainiy, if be “had told me the truth,
and not invented the story about M. Lew, but
said simply, ¢ My mother and sister are perish-
ing,’ I would bave given my louis-d’or to him as
gladly as T gave it to yon So, she continved,
addressing Michael, ¢ your oroaments are not

{sold?

¢ Alas, no, madame !’

¢ My son! my son !’ cried the widow Salson,
in a tone of grief,* I fear you are greatly changed
for the iworse. You mix with bad company, and
you have forsaken the honest shoemaker with
whom I placed you, And now, where did you
get this porcelain ?

¢From a friend —from a real Pole,) rephed
the boy, with downcast eyes and an embarrassed
air,

¢ Then , your friend,’ said Marta, rs, I sup-
pose, still mn great want’l’ ;

¢ Ah, yes, madame !’

‘IIappnIy Iam rich enouah to reheve lum. :

My grandfather had the kindness ‘yesterday to
replecish my purse, so that I will purchase all
the coatents of your basker.. Let me’ see,’ she”
added, taking out the articles, * the snuff-box for

‘ny father, the vase for my grnndmother, the six |-
cups-for my dear mother. :

+ And. what will you keep for yourself pnn-‘

‘cess.?” asked Mockzinska. -
v:Ah /. T.will ask papa for a pmch of hls Span
-ish snuff.’ i And so saying, she opened the - box,

‘and was gomg'to ‘smell - 1ts contents, ‘when * Mi- |

cliael, who' was anxrously ‘watching * her move-

‘ments, darted towards her;.: snnlched he, snuff-
" | box from:ber hand, and\threw itinto:the.fires. - -
as{ ¢ What do“yoir mean 2 ‘cried 10’ various touesx:
h ” {the spectatorsof “this nw;‘agttg_n. :

| .The, priccess.; alone was, sdent., with ,proud o
:"mdngnant pitshe- looked ’ﬁxedly at the culp

¢ Michael, are you mad ? said lus mther.

¢ Brother,” said Lowsa, ¢ don’t you know the
princess, te angel who cured me ¥

‘Speak Michael, I command you,” said Ma-
ria, in a tone thal became ler royal birth.

The guilty boy covered lus face with his
hands, and cried, in a chokng voice :

‘T am a monster; I deserve nothing but
death. While she was saving my mother and
sister, I was trying to brmc ‘anguish to her
heart.

¢ Wretch, that snuff was poisoned, and you
meant my father to receire it through my hands.’
And the princess would have fallen to the
grousd, had not Mockzinska received her in her
arms.

¢ Ab, it can’t be true, prmcess, it can’t be
trae,’ cried poor Madatne Salson.

¢ Speak, sir,” said Maria, recovering from her
faintness,

¢Itis true,” murmured Michael.

¢It is true,’ repealed the princess; * true
that you meant to kill my father—my dear,
noble father! What evil had he ever done
you ¥’

¢ None, madame ; but, oh! I do not implore
your pity for myself, but {or my mother and my
little sister. Listen to me,’ and the boy fell on
his knees before Mara ; ¢ the men who employ-
ed me for this accarsed purpose, said to me with-
out ceastng, ¢ While Stanislaus lives your mo-
ther, sister, and yoursell, will endure cold and
hunger,’ then—?

¢ Who are those men? asked Maria, silenc-
ing her indignation in order to discover her fa-
ther’s enemtes.

¢ I know neither their names, their rank, nor
their number,’ replied Michael. * But to-mor-
row I have an appointment to meet, under the
castle wall, bim, who, during the last eight days,
has beea my enl genius. °You now, princess,
know as much of them as [ do. As to iniplor-
ing your pardon, it would be useless; my fate is
ﬁxed my life.is doubly sold — forfeited to those
who avenge your fatber’s death, and to those
who conspired against hin,

¢ [ will take you under my protection,” sud
the princess ; ‘ no harm shall happen to you.—
But keep your appointment at the castle, My
good father /—O, Giod, preserve him, and grant
him the reward of his virtues.’

¢ He has it already in you, dear princess,’ said
the weeping Madame Salson. ¢ Have you not
been bus preserver, and that through your great
goodness to us?

¢ Al Mocksinska,” cried Maria, ¢ let us hasten
to the castle I long 10 see my father after the
danger he bhas escaped.’

Tbus were the days of Stanislaus preserved by
the kindness of bis daughter ; and she, after the
lapse of a few years, was destined to reap the
reward of Ler nrtue The exiled family of Po-
land were still living in retirement at 'Weissem-
burg, when one day the Cardinal di Roban, Bi-
shop of Strasburgh, arrived at the castle with
important news for the king. After his deparl-
ure, Stanislaus entered the apartment where his
wife and daughter were working with their nee-
dles. ¢ Let us kneel and thank God I’ said he.

¢ My father,’ cried Maria, ‘you are recalled
to the throne ot Poland I .

¢Ah, my daughter, replied the dethroned
monarch ¢ heaven bas granted us a greater favor
—you are Queen of France ”

Oa the 5th of September, 1725, Louis XV.
espoused at Fontamebleau, Maria Leckzinska,
daughter of Stanislaus, ex-king of Poland. She
fulfilled the duties of a wife and a queen in the
same exemplary manner that she had done those
of a daughier and a princess.

-NOT GUILTY.
A STORY OF REAL LIFE. :
One day, a good many years ago, 2 young
woman knocked at the door of a litile cottage
in the suburbs of the town of Newcastle-upon-
‘Tyne. - The knock was 'immediately responded
to by the opeaing of the door from within. An
aged woman, nearly dressed, and who had em-
dently risen from-her. nheel ‘was.the sole lnmate
ot the little cot. -
¢Bless your heart, gtrl ’ sard the dame, as sbe
entered with " her visitor, and'sat down to: the
wheel agaig, ¢ there must be somethmg par-
‘ticular_about you to-day, for you did ‘not: use:to
i&nock.? . . v
¢T was- afraid some one mwht be mlh vou,

| mother)’ said the. girl, whe had taken a'seat’ cp-

‘posite to the spinner. ..
¢ Aod though a neighbor - had Jbeen here, Te-
plied the dame, *this surely: wouldn’t bave tright-
eved youaway. “But the tratb'i sy, you Have got
say, to'm ), bath ine;’ ‘Contnued
the speaker, kmdty, < out;with 1 Y. dear, and
depend upon the: best counsel that old Hannah
rcan give.’ RS

|

rightly anticipated the matter that was n the
mind of her youtbful visitor.

¢ He has, mother,” was the raply.

The old woman begaan to birr earnestly at the
wheel.

¢ Well, my dear,’ said she, after a short pause,
%is not this but what you lave long expected
—aye ard wished. Ee has your heart; andso, -
I snppose, 1t needs no witch to tell what would -
be the end on’t.

This mght all be very teue, but there was -
something upon Catherine’s md which strug- -
gled to be out, and out it came.

¢ Dear Hannah, said she, seating herself c]ose
by the dame, and taking bold of her hand, ‘ you -
have been a kind friend—a parent—to me, since
my own poor mother died,and I bhave no one else
to look to for advice but yourself. I have not -
given William ao answer, and would not till I
had spoken to you ; especually as something—as
you once said—’ :

¢ What did I say, Catherine ?’ mterrupted the :
old woman ; ‘nothing against the man you love,
surely. He 1s, from all “that I bave seen and -
heard, kind-bearted, industrious, and every way
well behav«.d ?

¢ Yes, Hannah,’ rephed tee youog woman ;—
‘but you once said, after I bad brought him
ouce or twice (o see you, that you did not like
those—thase sorts of low fits that sometimes
full upon him even in company. I bave often
noticed them since, Hannah, continued Cathe-
rine, with a sigh.

¢Plague on my old, thoughtless tougue for
saying any such thing to vex you, my dear child.
Heed not so careless a speech, Catlherine. He .
was a soldier, you know, a good many years ago
~before he was twenty—and fought for lus
country. Ile may have seen sights then that
make him grave to think upon, without the least
cause for blaming limself. But, whatever it
may be, I meant not Catherine,; lhat you should
take such a passing word to heart. 1f he bas
some little cares, you will easily soothe them and_
make him happy.’ '

As the wortlly dame spoke, her visitor’s brow
cleared, and, after some further conversation,
Catherine left the cottage, lightened at beart
with the thought that her ofd friend approved of .
lier following ‘the courseto which her inclinations

led her. Catherine Smith was mndeed well en~
titled to pay respect to the counsels of Flannah.
The latter had never been married, and spent
the greater part of ber life in the service of a
wealthy family at Morpeth. When she was
there, the widowed mother of Catherme had.
died in Newcastle, and on learming of the cir-
cumstance, Hannah, thongh a friend merely, and-
no relation bad sent for the orpbau girl, then
about ten years o age, and had taken care of
her till she grew it to maintain hersell by ser-.
vice. Al finding herself unable to continue a .
working hfe longer, Iannah had retired to New- -
castle, ber native place, where she lived 1a hum-
ble comfort on the earnings of her- long career
of servitude.  Catherine came back wilh her to
Newcastle, and immediately went into service.
tbere. Iannah and Catherine had been two
years in these respective situations, when the
dialague wlich had been recorded took place.

On the succeeding expiry of her-term of ser-
vice, Catherine was married to the young man
whose name has been stated as being William .
Hutton. He was a joiner by trade,.and bore, as .
Hannab had sad, an excellent: character. The
first visit paid by. the new married par was to -
the cotlage of the old woman, who gazed on .
them with matergal pride, thinking she bad never -
seen so handsome a couple. The few years . -
spent by Hultou in the army had given to s .
naturally good. figure an erect manliness, which .
looked as well in one of lhus sex as the slight,
graceful figure, and fair ingenious countenance. "
of Catberine was calculated toadora one of -
womackind, Something of this kind was n the: .
thoughts of old Hannah . when' Catherine and ..
ber busband visited the dame’s little. dwelling..

Many a future visit was paid by the:same par-
ties to Hannab, and. on each successive occasion.
‘the old woman looked narrowly, though as unob::;
trusively as possible, into the state of the young:i:
wife’s.feelings—with a motherly anxiety. to know
if she was bappy.. For, thougu- Hannah—see- ::
ing Catherme’saffections 7 to.be. deeply engaged:»
—had:made light of her.own early remarks upon :.
the-strange and most unpleasant gioom occasions i
ally 1f not frequéntly, observable in; the: Jook: and:;:
manner, of Whiliam Hutton, the old woman had i
never been able to rid ber own mimnd altogothem
[from: misgivings:upon the subject.:. For. mary
‘months - after --Catherine’s....marriage;., however,s.
Hannah could. discover ;nothing: (but, .open’’ “uneleys
‘loyed happiness in the air-.and.conversation:.of s -

the, youthful wite, :, But .at, .length Hannab’s

;anxtous eye,did perceive somethmg likea chaoge

I:Catherine seemed sometimes; to fall; when vggtoe 4

{ Lagigas GK3 8 0 KR %!‘! Ligs ', icn ol ae¥ ,
Gl - Swoy. 0 nedt non v

! iTheyoiing - ‘woman: hlushed e- | ing,the cottage, mto ﬁts of, ah.strecuon not. agr
dla!ely speak. #:]ike those. whlch had ' obs h - m‘*""'
. H s Wdha | band." -The aged Aati el greahy dlstrecse i
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