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of his agitation.Gancing once more around impression that you had committed suicide? The Russians sprang forward. The

the rooms, a 572 suspicious, he came to which they will be most ready to believe lines met. They struck, and the shock was 
D An : of an Englishman !‘ terrible. The British who had reserved
With uni conciliating smile, ‘It is better rather to be here where Iam, their fire, as soon as their bayonets crossed 
he made : nd raising one hand than swinging hy that rope, said D’Arcey, i those of the Russians, poured in upon them a 
to his mouth in Ine attitude and with the---‘ *2. * -*
gesture of one drinking, he held the other 
out to the prisoner. Li onel understood him 
at once. He took a piece of money from 
his pocket, and putting it in the jailer’s hand, that rope, did you?
gesticulated as though drinking, and pointed - 
to himself. The jailer was all gratitude and

you will be left in a state of comparative free- 
dom. Perhaps in a few months you may be 
exchanged ; it is a tedious time to wait. You 
may not have a chance of getting to your 
home for years, however. You may also be 
sent into the interior. I tell you this, so 
that you may know the worst. Bear up 
bravely, my friend, do not dispond. A sot- 
dier’s life is sometimes hard, but the fortunes 
of war should be met with equanimity.

possible, and yet—if he might but i cend 
into the water, he could almost swim I, ward

Marble of various colors were used in its 
construction, and all its apartments, so far as 
the examinations have proceeded, are of the 
most spacious and elegant character. The 
doorway is twelve feet wide, and of white 
marble, and rooms are paved in mosaic, while 
the walls are painted red, blue, yellow, &c.• 
Several coins of the reign of Augustus and 
Tiberias have been found, some of them dis- 
closing the fact that the coins of one reign 
were at times recoined in another.

WONDERFUL FOUNTAINS.

them and find his liberty. Then the ought 
of Irene flashed across his mind. Why 
should he wish to escape? Was m she

as the thin silken rope was brought from the blighting and scathing fire. Down fell the 
boat into the cabin. slain in heaps. Their places were supplied
-Good Heaven!‘ cried the captain, in by others, who pressed forward to cross steel 

amazement. - You did not come down by with the English. For awhile there was a
L 5 , , , sharp clashing and ringing of steel, as the 

, I believe 1 did. My hands bear marks bayonets were plunged into either rank, 
of it, replied Lionel, laughing, and showing | The English rushed forward in irresistsble 
his hands, all cut and marked by the hard, fury. Before those serried bayonets, all in 
thin rope. . one unbroken line, who could stand. Down

Many hours were taken up in conversation.

|enough for his happiness? Escape- 
would find himself a doomed man am

he
g his 

countrymen. The dreadful charge which 
hung over him, would be fastened upo: him, 
and again he would be seized for tria and

ON THE NEWS OF PEACE.
The curtain has fallen—the dread scene has 

ended—
Minerva and Mars to their homes have as- 

cended — •
Green grow the fields where the death st orm 

showered.
And bright are the skies where the death- 

cloud lowered.
On the Crimean plains shall be witnessed no 

more
The sight of brave thousands laid stiff in! 

their gore ;
No more sha! the death-shot bies over the 

deep.
Or the battle cry echo from Inkermann’s 

steep.
But what the results of the war which has 

closed—
What freemen defended or tyrants deposed?
The serfs of broad Poland, and Hungary’s 

slaves.
The true hearts of Italy—Mazzini’s braves.
All hoped that the fetters would fall from 

their hands.
And Liberty’s suu re-illumine those lands.|
But why be impatient for what has not 

come ?
The wide world yet shall be liberty’s home ;
The voice of free nations in concert shall| 

rise
And Earth in her glory shall rival the 

skies !
When the grin king of War his banner has 

furled
And freedom riumphant shall reign o’er 

the w orld.
«ORLANDO.”

Farewell.’
Alexis and Lionel grasped one another’s 

hands and then separated, while something in 
the soul of Lionel told him that the separa-

|tion was forever.
|The morrow cane with clouds and dark- 
ness. It was a miserable and melancholy day, 
when the mist and haze of the atmosphere 
threw gloom upon everything. The streets 
were not filled with the busy throng who 
generally assembled there, but were sombre 
and quiet. No boats were out in the harbor. 
It was not a time for pleasure parties, and 
there was little commerce now within the wa- 
ters of Odessa’s harbor, so that where neither 
of these motives to sailing were present, no 
one sailed. Lionel watched the outside scene 
gloomily, and drummed his fingers against the 
ringing iron bars, until he was tired, and then

again the dreadful condemnation won.I be 
passed upon him. Why then, should aes- 
cape? Irene was here in Odessa, and ere- 
fore Odessa was the happiest place for “2.

Agitated by a thousand conflictin mo- 
tions, the prisoner paced his narrow ch ber. 
A light step, and a heavy one, appro hing 
the door, caused him to start. The J ling 
of keys was heard—the door was 9 own 
open, and Irene was in his arms !

‘0, bliss beyond all that I have da d to 
hope for. Darling of my” soul—mjtown 
Irene—do I indeed behold you once n e? 
Such were the broken words of Lion as 
he pressed more closely and more close still

goodness, and
*Grog ! ha, ha—me grog! ha, Ingles Bono? 

such was the intelligent speech made by the 
grateful jailer as he retired. D’Arcey list- 
ened to the heavy tramp of his retreating 
footsteps, and then prepared to continue his

The fountains of the Crystal Palace at 
went the Russians ; backward they retreat- Sydenham, England, are among the greatest 
ed, they staggered, they reeled; they vain- wonders of the world. Two huge fountains 
ly attempted to rally. Driven by the fierce throw vast jets of water to a height of 280 
soldiers of England, at the point of the bayo- 
net, they were compelled to fall back, and 
retreat for a time.

and D’Arcey became a great favorite. The 
captain told him that a ship would be leaving 
for Constantinople on the following day, and, 
that he could be put on board, if he wished 
to go. D’Arcey then retired, and slept the 

rearer bn.it 
ed from the deck to be carried to the, Gleam- 
er, ‘ Plumper,’ for Constantinople, the jolly 
tars gave him another • three times three’ of 
cheers.

The Plumper was but a short time in get- 
ting to Constantinople. Lionel arrived 
there and found a friend who supplied him 
with money, which was absolutely necessary, 
as he was in a state of destitution. The 
news from Sebastopol was most gloomy and 
appalling. The heart of the young soldier 
died within him, as he read the long account 
of the horrible sufferings still endured by his 
fellow-soldiers. Yet it was what he expect- 
ed. The foolish hopes that Sebastopol would 
speedily be taken, found no resting-place 
within his bosom, for he knew the strength 
of the place, and the weakness of the allies. 
Ile found out that his own regiment had suf- 
fered most severely by co’d and starvation, 
and that there was no longer any such thing 
as cavalry.

Lionel searched out the steamer for Malta, 
and at once embarked. As he sailed out of 
the waters of the • Golden Horn,’ he bitterly 
thought of the change which had taken place 
since he, with so many gallant companions 
had sailed toward those glittering towers, not 
many months before. What bigh hopes then 
tiled every bosom! What enthusiastic ex- 
pectation filled the breasts of those who now 
lay low on the Grumeau piales, and caused 
to bound those hearts whom death had stop- 
ped forever.

He did rot think of this long. The sub- 
jeet was gloomy and distressing. But 0, it 
was hard for so glorious an army to meet so 
terrible a doom through such atrocious Care- 
lessness!

The waters of the Mediterranean foamed 
about the steamer as she bore Lionel on-

feet. Two towers are erected on the high- 
est part of the grounds, each 270 feet high Iwork. DrinisisiuL

€ Quite a little episode!’ he muttered, as he 
severed the small niscur of iron which was 
left remaining.

powerlukcagines take water from artesian 

ail tenantted 
fountains. The total weight of each tower, when the fountains are playing, is ayer three 
thousand tuns. MV.e

Besides the two colossal fountains, there 
are ten lesser ones, that throw jets one bun-

nor net or dr ie will vat 
had made itself heard amid all the tin and 
confusion, now rushed among the panic-strick- 
ranks, and shouted out to them to return to 
the attack.

"Cowards ! Is it thus you retire before a 
handful of half-starved islanders?’

The men were stung by the taunt. Deep 
murmurs resounded through the ranks. 
Again they formed for the charge.

Suddenly a figure emerged from the smokei 
and fire which surrounded and overhung the| 
British line, and fled toward the Russians. 
‘I he ranks paused for a moment.

The man held his gun reversed and made 
signs ot humiliation.

• Who are you? What do you want?’ 
shouted Alexis, spurring his boise toward him.| 
$ Ha—by the holy light of Heaven, but my 
last wish is granted. Wretch 1 Philippo ! i 
what do you here ?‘ i 

(1 am your prisoner ! 1 desert! cried ( 
Philippo, throwing down his gun.

• Fool I’ shouted Alexis, with a mocking| 
laugh.‘Desert? Ha, ha! Villian and 
spy —die—Captain D’Arcey sends you this- 

lie drew a pistol from his holster, and 
shot at the Greek. The wretched man 
groaned and tell. Alexis did not deign to 
look at him.

1Come on! Come on!’ he shouted to his 
soldiers. ‘ On to the charge !

With Alex’s at their head, the long line 
of soldiers moved sternly up toward the trench- 
es. 1 he roll of musketry, the thrilling blasts 
of trumpets, the rattle of drums, all joined 
their inspiring sounds together, and mingled in 
one grand clamor.

*Forward! shouted Alexis.
They saw no soldiers before them. Over 

the first trench they passed swiftly, furious y. 
No soldiers were there to meet them, or en-

to the stove-pipe, he took 
out the rope, which he unwound. It was 
made of silk and appeared exceedingly strong. 
Lionel viewed it attentively for some time. 
He untwisted the slight fold and spread the

Then going

to his throbbing heart, the form of her 
he loved so fondly.
•Lionel!‘ murmured Irene, in a 

whose tender tones thrilled through the 
of her lover. "Lionel! you are wit

hom

dred feet high, as well as almost countless 
smaller fountains, in addition to water-temples 
cascades, &c, and several thousand small 
jets, requiring 120,000 gallons of water per 
minute to supply them. Ten miles of iron 
pipes are required to conduct the water that 
feeds these fountains. The sight, when they 
are all in full play, is said to be magnificent. ‘ 
The spectator sees before him a group of 
basins, arranged on terraces that rise above 
each other, the Crystal Palace building 
crowning the summit, and each of these basins 
seems alive with jets flashing in the sunshine, 
and crossing and recrossing each other, while 
cascades diversify the scene, and the two 
colossal fountains shoot to a dizzy height.
THE EFFECTS OF COLOR UPON 

HEALTH.
From several years’ observations in rooms 

of verious sizes used as manufacturing rooms, 
and oceepied by females for twelves hours per 
day, I found that the workers who occupied 
those rooms which had large windows with 
large panes of glass in the four sides of the 
room, so that the sun’s rays penetrated through 

the rooms during the whole day, were much 
more healthy than the workers who occupied 
rooms lighted from one side only, or rooms 
lighted through very small panes of glass. I 
observed another singular fact viz, that the 
workers who occupied one room were very 
cheerful and healthy, while the occupiers of an- 
other similar room, who were emploped on the 
same kind of work, were all inclined to melan- 
choly, and complained of pain in the forehead 1 
and eyes, and were often ill and unable to 
work. Upon examining the rooms in question 
I found they were both equally well ventila- 
ted and lighted. I could not discover any-* 
thing about the drainage of the premises that 
could effect the one room more than the other I 
but I observed that the room occupied by 
the cheerful workers was wholly whitewashed, 
and room occupied by the melancholy workers 

colored with velinw. neher-. I had the 
yellow ochre washed off, and the walls and 
ceilings whitewashed. The workers ever 
after felt more cheerful and healthy. After 
making this discovery, I extended my obser- 
vations to a number of smaller rooms and 
garrets, and found without exception, that the 
occupiers of the white rooms were much 
more healthy than the occupiers of the 
yellow or buff-colored rooms J and wherever I 
succeed in inducing the occupiers of the 
yellow rooms to change the color white- 
wash, I always found a corresponding improve- 
ment in the health and spirits of the 00- 
cupiers.V

[The above is from a correspondent of the 
London Builder, and is very important infor- 
mation. We are framed with natures which 
are influenced by color ; but the manner we 
are influenced is not yet sufficiently under- 
stood. Chevrieul has investigated the laws, 
of color relating to contrast, so as to ar- 
range different colors in a correct manner to 
produce the most pleasing effect upon the 
vision; but we know very little of the laws 
relating to health and color. These laws can 
only be discovered by observation and ex- 
periment. We hope this subject will meet 
with more general attention and further in- 
restigation.
THE GRAND TRUNK RAILROAD. . 9-

Montreal his of late been making rapid 
strides towards completing a good, inland 
communication with the neighboring towns 
and cities This is essentially necessary for

roap out to its full extent. It would reach 
double the distance from the window to the 

There yet remained one thing to attend 
to. Lionel waited for a time considering. 
At last, taking his knife, he scratched upon 
the table, in deep letters: 4 Death before 

captivity. My life is my own. I willingly give it up. Suicide is better than suffering!
*There, he cried, € now if they don’t think 

that I jumped out of this window and drown- 
ed myself, then it is not my fault, especially 
if I take the roap off with me.’

Then he passed the long rope around the 
smooth iron bar which was left, and taking 
out the grating which he had severed, he 
arranged the rope so that its ends should be 
even, and pushed it out. Then he prepared 

for his descent.
It was a deed of terror. The dark water 

was far below, and but a thin cord was to be 
his passage-way. Yet he trembled not. It 
was liberty that beckoned him on, and the 
excitement of the wild act was of itself suffi- 
cient to banish fear. Why then, should he 
hesitate ?

He crawled out, and holding on to the 
grating for awhile he adjusted the rope. It 
was fearfully thin, but Lionel knew that it was 
strong. Seizing it with a firm grasp, and 
catching it between his crossed legs, he be- 
gan to lower humself down. The wind blew 

in gusts upon him and made him revolve, and 
swing like a pendulum, yet still he descended 
gradually. The thin rope-ends would at 
times elude the grasp of his feet, leaving him 
extended by the hands, yet he continued de- 
scending. At last stretching his feet out, he 
steadied himself agamst the occasional pro- 
jections on the side of the house. Several 
windows were in his way, and here he could 
rest his feet for a moment before going down 
further. The gusts of wind came blowing 
violently at times, and it was difficult for him, 
while clinging for life to the rope, to pre- 
vent himself from being thrown fiercely 
against the wall. Sometimes he was dashed 
against it and bruised, but he managed to 
elude in a great measure this danger. The 
further from the window he descended the 
longer was the rope, and the swings which 
the wind would compel him to make were 
longer. His arms and wrists ached with the 
mighty tension 01 their muscles.. The oold 
air of the damp sea breeze chilled hrm. 
€ Down, down—a little further—courage be 
whispered to himself, and sliding down, his 
feet touched the quay.

There was no time for resting—no time 
for thanking Heaven on his knees, though 
his heart sent up a grateful pra yer of thanks, 
as he felt his seet resting on solid earth, and 
turned to look for the boat. There it was. 
He drew the cord down carefully, so as to 
leave no trace of the manner of his descent, 
and leaped into the boat. The cord he 
rolled up hastily, and flung under the seat. 
Then untying the rope which fastened the 
boat, he seized the oars and pulled out tow- 
ard the sea.

A thousand silent feelings of exultation 
crowded to his lips. He felt intoxicated with

vice
soul

mefor want of employment, drummed again, to 
vers relieve the monotony of his confinement.now-—O, might we never part!‘ The

sat down near the window, and in that weet | The ships at the outside of the harbor could
embrace, sweeter still for the sorrows 1 
had before separated them, they forgt 
the world, ad their woes, all their grie 1.

aich just be seen amid the fog, and these Lionel 
all gazed at until his eyes ached, with intensely 

watching them. How his heart beat, as he
‘I shall bless the umnsfortunes woid sent heard light steps without, and saw the door 

me here, for I have found you, Irene ! !
‘I thought you were lost to me fo ver,’ 

sighed Irene, burying her face closer a his 
bosom, and nestling nearer to him !

D’Arcey saw that her face was pale than 
before, and noticed an anxious exp ssion 
upon her brow, which was not usual here. 
Kissing it away, he asked her why iv was 
there. *

open to let Irene enter his chamber.
After the usual warm greetings, Irene seat- 

ed herself gravely by Lionel’s side, and bend- 
ing towards him, said lowly : X

*You must fly!
‘Fly ?‘ cried he—
" Hush ! speak lowly. Yes, you must 

and this very night you must do it.’
fly.

‘ Go on and tell me, I am ready.’
‘See you this window? It is high. If 

you had a rope, would you dare to descend?‘
•Certainly, said Lionel.
‘Then here is one;’ and Irene, taking off 

a cloak which had enwrapped her form in 
this bleak day, cautiously unwound a long 
stout rope, which was sufficient to reach to 
the quay beneath. She rolled it up and put 
it in a piece of stovepipe which projected 
from the wall. • Leave it there now,’ she

‘Grieving for you, Lionel ; for Su ring 
and disease, and death, oppressed the Bri- 
tish soldiery, and you had secret foes 1 con- 
tend with also. I had not heard fro you 
for so long a time, I scarcely dared to pe I 
should ever see you more!’

THE GREEK ADVENTURER: 
—OR,—

THE SOLDIER AND THE SPY. 

A dale of the Biege of Sebastopol.

BY LIEUTENANT MURRAY.

(Continued.)
At length the sound of approaching footsteps 

aroused Lionel from his revery. A hand un- 
locked the door, and the welcome voice of 
Alexis was heard greeting the prisoner 
again.

‘Good news—-good news ! Do not mourn 
any longer. Next to liberty what is it 
that the captive sighs for ?’

‘And how have you contrived to 
here now, and elude the jealous jailers

Alexis contrived that.

ome

‘Noble Alexis. How much I owe 1 him! 
, He is one of the bravest and most ge rous 

of men.’
‘He is, and when you know him tter, 

you will admire him more.’
They sat in silence, happy yeyond : ex- 

pression, in the arms of one another and 
their fond hearts beat with unaccu med

said. ‘I noticed it yesterday, and many 
other things.’

€ But the grating?‘ said Lionel.
• See ! said Irene, drawing a thin watch- 

spring saw from under her sleeve.
€Blessed girl!‘ cried Lionel, in a rapture; 

and taking the saw he put it up his own 
sleeve.
€ { You see now how you can escape—do 

you not?‘ asked Irene.
• All the means are here. But below— 

shall 1 swim?‘•
‘Swim? No. You will see a boat land 

with a boatman, who will fasten it at the

emotion, as they at times strained 01 ano- 
ther more closely. Irene’s raven heir urled ward toward Malta. She ploughed- up the 

waters, yet never could her speed answer the
gage in deadly struggle, disputing for the 
rule No cannons poured forth their deadly

impatient requirements of D’arcey, to whom | contents upon them. They saw no enemy, 
all delay was hateful. He paced the deck in ‘They have fled ! Victory I On I’ scream-

Alexis’s eyes sparkled with pleasure, and 
a joyous expression shone upon his handsome

in wavy luxuriance around her snowy row, 
. , and the long dark lashes fringed her eyes,

face. Lionel looked up, full of vague hopes. | shading them, with all their expression , melt- 
* Good news for you —at least,’ Alexis con- ! ing tenderness from the gaze of 

tinued * you and several other prisoners will | Union after so long a separation 
be sent to Odessa. You leave this night. I

Good news for you—at least,’ Alexis agitation now, for he was troubled by the 1ed Alexis, riding forward, and looking in lis 
deepest anxiety about his father. Did Ire

onel. 
was rfect 

bliss. At length they began to rec nt to 
one another their experience since the epa- 

ration, and each one had much to tel As
Irene told of her discovery, and alarr and

sublime martial ardor, like the god of war.
Over the ground they passed—onward to 

the second entrenchment. There no sol- 
diers were seen, no sounds were heard, no 
deg ---- a *3- stone sues--- 
forward, still firing, still shouting, supposing 
that their enemies had retreated in fear of 
this attack. They reached the second en- 
trenchment. J was merely a long line of 
mound with a ditch before it. T It was low, 
the ditch was not deep—the soldiers could 
easily cross it.

• Victory ! cried Alexis, spurring forward 
his horse, and reaching the summit of the 
earthwork with a bound, while the long line 
came pouring down upon him.

• Victory :‘ That was the last words of 
Alexis, For scarcely had he appeared upon 
the top of the crest, scarcely had his follow- 
ers showed their faces above the eminence, 
than a sudden roar burst upon their ears, sud- 
denly and appallingly : From a long line 
of cannon which lay close on front of them, 
burst forth a volley of grape shot, chain shot, 
and canister, a hail of balls, a terrible storm 
of shot, which mowed down whole ranks of 
the astounded Russians. A chain shot struck 
Alexis, and hurled to the ground the gallant 
youth, just as he supposed himself in the arms 
of victory. His sun had set forever! He 
had fought his last fight—shouted, his last 
battle-cry !

Forth from behind the mound sprang the 
soldiers, rising in long ranks from a crouch- 
ing posture, suddenly to their feet. From 
the sudden fury of this unexpected onset the 
Russians shrank back in dismay, and sought 
to fly. For awhile they stood their ground. 
Then was seen a sight which few can equal

yes live, or had he ured beneath the fiendish 
persecutions and poisoning of his brother! 
Was he yet conscious, or had his noble and 
lofty spirit sunk down beneath the bodily suf- 
terings caused by noisonous food ? Such 
were the questions which were hourly per- 
plexing the mind of Lionel -the questions 
which he could not answer.

Sometimes in his reflections upon the state 
of bis father, thus a’ore in his brother’s hands, 
the hot blood would course like waves of fire 
through his veins, and grinding his teeth he 
would groan, is. him fierce desire for ven- 
geance.

At last the towers of Valeita greeted his 
eyes over the blue waves, and soon the 
steamer entered the harbor. Here Lionel 
found that no boat was going directly to Eng- 
land, but that one would leave the next day 
for Marseilles, where he could take the cars 
and go directly through France to London. 
Smothering his impatience, he prepared to 
wait till the next day, when he could con- 
tinue on his way.

, THE TRAITOR’S FATE.
The day broke over Sebastopol. The 

British army, suffering horrors such as r.o 
tongue can tell, and no pen adequately de- 
scribe, worked away in the trenches, or 
wearily hauled up the heavy siege guns, tow- 
ard the slowly progressing ines. Their suf- 
ferings, their hardships, plagues, pestilence 
and famine, war and cold, had killed thou- 
sands upon thousands, and had transformed 
those who had been spared into wreckso 
their former selves. Gloomy, starving, freez- 
ing, they labored and went through the ac- 
customed routine, hopeless, where nothing re- 
maimed to hope for, weary of life, and des- 
pairing. What now did they care for death 
on the field, when each one endured in every 
successive day horrors wose than death? 
Yet this same despair, which made them ma- 
chines, and rendered them so reckless, in time 
of combat, transformed them into demons. 
Then, as though they viewed the Russians 
as the authors of their misery, they heaped 
upon their heads all the wrath and madness 
which their suffering roused within them, and

steps, and leave it. 
act.’
‘But you, Irene.

You will know how to
am commander of the convoy. We of course 
have other business than the convoy of pris- 
oners. Menschikolf granted Jae my request 
that you should be permitted to come ‘
‘Odessa !‘ cried Lionel, as a thrill of joy 

passed through him, • Odessa 1*
$Yes, my friend, Odessa, which should be 

a sweet-name to you now, since your Irene 
is there!‘-

Lionel at once forgot all his melancholy. 
His gloomy prospects were forgotten; his 
miserable thoughts were sent into the limbo of 
forgotten things. He sprang toward Alexis, 
and grasped his hand.

• Ha, ha!‘ laughed the young Russian, • I 
• knew a cure for melancholy. The name of 

Irene is a balm indeed : it brings peace with 
its soft sound.’
‘My friend, best and most generous of 

friends ! cried Lionel. ‘How can f thank 
you ?’

That evening, Alexis Arbanon, at the head 
of a troop of cavalry, marched out from the 
wal’s of Sebastopol, on their way back to 
Odessa. Several English prisoners were led 
by the soldiers to that city. They were well 
treated, and yet watched so carefully that 
none were lost sight of,or neglected. Lionel 
was honored with a place at Alexis’s side. 
Thus they rode on their way. The road was 
good, and constructed with skill and power. 
It wound through marshes, among rocks and 
forests, and brakes. It went over hills, and 

through valleys, yet everywhere it was the 
same, strong, and capable of enduring the 
march of thousands of armies.

Before morning the troops reached Sim- 
pheropol. Here they remained a few hours 
and then departed. By the next morning, 
they had arrived at the Isthmus of Perekop. 
No soldiers, friendly or hostile, were here. 
Lionel wondered that the place should not 
have been seized by the allied forces, so as to 
shut up the entrance to the Crimea.

* It would not have availed,’ said Alexis, 
mysteriously.

Lionel did not know that he spoke of the 
road which crossed the • Putrid Sea !

They travelled the long and tedious road 
without accident or adventure, Lionel being 
cheered and enlivened during the journey by 
the hope of seeing Irene. At last the towers 
and spires of Odessa gladdened their eyes.

Do you suppose that I
will leave you ?’ si
‘For the present, you must.’
• No, no, never !‘ cried Lionel, passion- 

ately.
*Foolish Lionel! Listen. My mother 

has converted all her property into money, 
and will leave for Poland in a week. T Fac- 
company her. From Poland, we go to Prus- 
sia. And from Prussia—‘
‘0 Irene ! And you will hasten?’
• Will we not—my mother has the energy 

of youth again. Lionel, we will meet at 
Beacon Hall.’

"Glorious Irene! Noblest of girls! and 
you will see me save my father, or take ter-

flight, Lionel’s heart-beat with warms syan- 
pathy; and as he told of his fightin. his 
wounds, his persecution, his trial, an im- 
prisonment, and capture by the enemy, —ene’s 
gentle heart suffered new pains at every ory.

Hours wore on, as they sat thus 1 king 
with one another. At length the miler 
knocked at the door, and Irene, with a rom- 
ise to come again, on the morrow, left onel 
alone once more, and this time doubly lone.

Arcey had not long been left ald ibe- 
fore another visitor came to his room. i gain 
the keys jingled harshly, again the doors 
were thrown open, and Alexis entered.

• I have come, my friend, to see yo said 
he, as he entered, ‘and perhaps to I I you 
adieu.’

"Adieu? Why ?
“I find that I am ordered immediateback 

to Sebastopol, with an ammunition traiyss

$

rible vengeance upon his murderer. 
Alexis know this ?’
‘He- no—1 would not tell him.

id

His
high and honorable nature would not have 
suffered him to connive at a thing like this, 
since he is in the service of the Czar, but if 
he hears it, he will rejoice. When you 
escape, you must take measures to prevent 
them from knowing where you have gone. 
Make them think some outrageous thing—%

‘Suicide—drowned from despair, for in- 
stance!’ X

‘0, yes—most excellent,’ cried Irene.
‘I will leave some paper to give that im- 

pression.’w
€And I will come here to-morrow, to cry 

and become frantic over your loss.’
Irene remained a few hours longer, and de-( 

parted by the middle of the afternoon.

4 How unfortunate ! said Lionel. |
* Unfortunate in one sense, but it 

done. I cannot tell you how sorry 
leave you.’

be
1 to

Lionel grasped his hand.
‘ Believe ine, said he, ‘ your sorrow mot 

exceed mine. You have been a ga rous 
friend to me, and I can never forget,” i

• I am glad, my friend. I feel to you 
like a brother, and the sympathy whi deel 
for your sufferings only makes me, the 
more friendship for you. Would tha ald 
stay here until you were in a better $ à on. 
Would that I could see you exchan for 
another prisoner, so that I might thin. 9 en

success. Freedom! Heaven ! And
the thought that in a few months Irene would 
meet him on the soil of England—gloomy 
thoughts could find no place among hopes like 
these.

There were no boats in the harbor. It 
was silent and deserted. Yet once Lionel 
saw a large boat filled with men, crossing 
his wake behind him. He pulled the harder 
at his own oars, and soon was far away from 
sight or sound.

An hour’s hard pulling, and the ships of 
the allies were close to him. He rowed for 
awhile longer, and then directed his course 
to the nearest ship. A gun was fired, as the 
watchful sentinel saw the strange boat com-

THE ESCAPE.
It was dusk when Lionel began his labor. 

The darkness came on at an earlier hour than 
usual, owing to the clouds and mist which 
overhung and covered all things without. 
The ships of the allies had hung out fights, 
as if to show themselves by night and day, 
or challenge the blockaded town to drive 
them off. These lights gleaned from afar— 
stars of hope to Lionel, whom they inspired 
and beckoned on. It was Christmas eve in 
Odessa, and in the other part of the town 
where the houses were-most thickly gathered, 
and where most business was transacted, loud 
sounds were heard. The bells of the many 
churches rang out, and their noise was loud 
enough to drown the slight sound of the thin 
saw as it cut its way through the grating. 
The thin, sharp teeth of the file soon made 
its power felt by the soft iron grating, and 
before two hours one bar and a great part of 
a second had been severed. He listened and 
was convinced that all was still. D’Arcey 
worked on, patiently, and finished the second 
bar. . 21,21

A noise from beneath attracted his atten- 
tion. He looked quickly down, and in the 
deepening shades of night, the saw the dusky 

figure of a boat slowly moving over the wa- 
ter toward the steps at the foot of the house, 
immediately beneath his chamber. The boat 
was pulled by one man, who, without looking 
around him, directed his boat to the steps 
with nicest exactness, and stopped her with- 
out the slightest jarring. Then quietly put- 
ting down his ears, he stepped out, and fas- 
tening the boat to an iron ring, disappeared

for horror. Thousands of men stood face to 
face, plunging their bayonets at one another; 
fighting with steel, stabb ng, cutting, thrusting, 
pushing each other in a horrible manner. 
Some herculean fellows, clubbing their mus- 
kels, beat down all who stood near them. 
Others, slaughtered all around them with ir- 
ersistible plunges of the bayonet. The Rus- 
sians yielded at last, and fled in affright and 
disorder, pursued by the victorious English, 
who were, alas, themselves, terribly cut up 
and slaughtered.

One hour after the repulse of this sortie, 
an officer with soldiers bearing stretchers, 
walked over the ground outside the first 
trench, in search of the wounded, às they 
wandered along, a fains groan was heard. 
‘There is some poor felow,’ said the officer.

€ 0, mercy I mercy I oriole wo —.
X They saw a wounded man writhing upon 
the ground in agony. Listing him up they 
placed him on the stretcher.

<Take me not to the rear. Take me to 
no hospital. 1 ain mortally wounded, gasp, 
ed the man.

• Mortally? What will we do then?’
• Take me — take me to Lord Raglan’s 

tent.22
‘Lord Raglan—what for?
‘O, take me there. I have a confession 

to make of immense importance. Haste, or 
it will be too late I

I left you, that you were soon to tr 
native shores. • But such things can 
we must submit. But you, my. frie 
must bear up, and struggle manfully, 
your misfortunes. You have ones 
happiness, and that is a great one, for - 
voice can surely soothe your gloomies

• Yes,1 have Irene—thanks to you.
‘Do not thank me. I have done 

than you or any other gallant g. 
would have done.’

• When do you start for Sebastopo 
‘I go early to-morrow morning, A 

break.’
€ You will have a tedious journey 9 

the stormy weather is coming on.’ a
€ Russians do not care for cold • 

and Russian soldiers can endure any 
tuous journeys,’ replied Alexis.

*May you arrive safely, my dear 
earnestly pray !‘ :‘

• If I arrive there,’ said Alexis ; 4 
one duty which 1 will perform. It is 
which friendship throws upon me.’,
‘What is that?‘., MEN
‘To revenge you upon those der 

wretches who have, so basely wrong
• Avenge me ? 2 Blessings on you 

To you then, Alexis, I commit the n 
of my wrongs. If on the field of ba. 
in the city of Sebastopol, you see the 
moun wretches, do not let them escap. 
ished. I, if I live, will go to take- 
on the chief mover of all these actio
‘Trust me. T will treat those wh 

ed your honor, as thoseonsvho Iwould 
mine own. They shall suffer A. be 
ishment for the wrong which they 4 
dieted upon you. 3 And more—then 
characters, of themselves, doom ther

ur 
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ou 
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of 
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her progress and advancement during the 3 
winter months, when all communication except 
that by land, is at an end. Up to within a 
a year or two, we had to depend too much 
upon our cousins of the United States, during 
our season of closed navigation, and every 
movement that would place us on an indepen- 
dent position, should be looked forward to 
with pride and satisfaction. The ancient 
capital of the Province, not long ago, required 
two or three days, and sometimes longer to 
reach it during the winter, but now, by the 
aid of the railroad, the same journey is ac- 
complished in a very few hours. The com- 
pletion of the Grand Trunk Road to Brock- 
ville was celebrated, and with good reason, 
too, with much joy and enthusiasm. It was 
but the small beginning of a great Road, that 
would put us in direct communication, binding 
us with iron bands, with the rapidly increasing 
cities of the Western Province. Last year 
to reach the city of Toronto, it was necessary 
to perform a long and tedious journey of some

ing. D’Arcey halloed to them that he was 
an escaped prisoner. Instantly the ship was 
all alive. The decks were thronged with 

men. Lights gleamed all around, and ropes 
were flung down to him, so that he might

pre 
san

( 
t : 
ay-

for

springing for ward in the charge, with the im- 
_.- petuosity and frantic onset of madmen they 
fasten his boat Lionel sprang forward, drove the Russians back from the trenches 
seized a rope, fastened his boat, and in a 
rognent more stood upon the’ deck of the

when they dared to venture, and heaped the 
ground with the dying and the dead.

A sortie was to be made this day upon the 
British lines. It was hoped that the British 
soldiers, half famished, half frozen, might 
yield to a vigorous attack o a large party. 
Three thousand picked men were appointed 
to this service. Prominent among them, was 
Captain Alexis Arbanon, who now bestrode 
his charger, his face flushed, his eyes blazing 
with martial ard or.

€ Forward—advance !

THE GREEK MAIDEN.
Lionel was placed in a small chamber on 

the fourth story of a large edifice, reared upon 
the edge of a quay, and overlooking the wa- 
ter. Beneath, the waves rolled in upon the 
massive rocky pier, and dashed their foam 
against the solid granite stones. The win- 
dow was grated, so as to prevent escape, 
even if the inmate should be, rash enough to 
think of leaping from the place. D’Arcey 
thought the grating a useless precaution, as 
he looked far down into the water beneath.

The captain came forward to greet him.
‘An escaped prisoner!’ he cried. Wel- 

come on board of an English ship. But who 
may you be, sur—and how in the wide world 
did you escape from a Russian prison?‘

her, 
pes-

1,I

‘Sawed the bars, and lowered myself down 
by a rope! My name is Lionel 
captain in her majesty’s 35th regiment, and 
L was taken prisoner at Sebastopol, and sent 
to _ lessa. 7 came there three days ago, 
and now I am here, free from bondage P 
d? This Lionel spoke, and as he stood there, 
the centre of ath9 And eyes, with torches upon the British lines. Troops of sharp- 
and lamps flashing upon him, his noble coun-""........................ 
tenance, piercing eyes, stately form, and

is 

uty Arcey,
five or six hundred miles through American 
territory, but this year we are happy to inform 
our readers we will be under no such obliga- 
tion. It is now confidently expected that 
the Grand Trunk Railroad to Kingston will 
be opened for public travel during the first 
week in October, and that the Road through 
to Toronto will be ready for traffic early in 
November. This announcement will, we are 
confident, be received by our business men 
with the greatest satisfaction i it will enable 
them to receive produce from the Westdur- 
ing the entire season, and at a comparatively 
cheap rate. Surely with the success of our 
Ocean Steamers, and the rapid completion of

like 
u!’

The host of men marched out of the gate 
quickly. At once a furious cannonade began 
Hundreds of guns poured forth their volleys

The quay jutted out slightly, where 
looked down, and stone steps were

Arcey 
placed shooters skirted the advancing host, and 

,poured their shot upon the British camp 
Mortars sent their huge bobs hissing through 
the air, along their curved path, to carry 
fearful destruction into the ranks, where they 
fell, and spread havoc and ruin around. 
Bockets went shooting in scores from the 
different towers. The Redan battery was 
one mass of flame, and the round tower vom-

or 
afa- 
pun- 
nce

there, so as to afford a passage to the quay.
At the other end of the harbor were the 

ships safely moored in a sheltered place. Far 
out into the haven ran the imperial mole. a 
magnificent construction of massive stone, 
which seemed able to defy all the force of hu-

frank, manly cars, gave him an instant 
popularity. Whiçll the prestige thrown around = by =-Rs
.Hori al moment mjipatse followed his 
speech, but. suddenly th bosterain stepped 

starrat? Me yelled. 4 Hurrah, for the 
gallant gentlemen s Three times three, boys 1 
Hitvcamelarth from that excited ship’s 

such a resounding cheer as only sol---alri. 
officers orsk ‘Hip, hip—LurrahP: The" 
the render of their cheering echoed far stern, haggard, fierce beyond alfthat words 

the see! 22enghnnwi ran euprese. etond the 2.21 2_
captain conducted Lioneluto the cab- chsnn there 

Tof the Babin -as well as -of c the Tore- 
eisis bonder rememse bode crurent

At this, the party Lurried off with the wound- 
ed man, and with hasty steps sought the gen- 
eral’s tent. Lord Raglan was standing 
without as the wounded man was carried 
there.

- Who is this fellow.”’said he, heughtlle
• O,my lord—listen to dee.. Allow me to 1

/nd- 
mdman or elemental rage. The edifice in which 

Lnonel was confined, was in the least busy 
of the city, and but few people pacei 

the quays which were visible from the win- 
dot As the Prisoner looked down and Dr led upon the scene, a conviction of the ut- 

him. For his firte cisstion flashed upon 
and this thought whch—Yas Upon escape, 
his mind, died away with nny arose ia 
plated all the circumstances .as he contem- 

But Ilooking out toward situation.,
the harbor, D’Arcey’s eye beheldg din’c of 
scene. Here, three mighty inre 
the line were in close proximity to 2 of 
trance, and beyond them there were ae en. 
as fifteen similar vessels. The scion 
France and the red cross of England flaunted

up the quay- H 4n. oN bes ,4 
Lionel understood it all and worked yet 

___ harder. He sawed at the third iron bar, and 
Ibe- soon this one yielded to his efforts. There 

one left, only one. The soul of the

2in- ited forth an eruption of horrible power. speak to you privately, I have 
Every gun and mortar were called into re- * ‘ -

quisition at this side of the Lower, to give ef- 
fect to this great sortie, and help to break 
the British Ine. The whole country shook 
with the incessant roaring and explosions ! , 
Esrinea’y the Russians pressed forward against the British. At their . trenches.

a great chain of inland communication, we 
may feel proud, and look forward with antis- 
faction to the future of Montreal.—Pilct.

aconfession of unmense importance.
•Confession ! Here, take this man in the 

house to my room,’ cried Lord Raglon.
• My lord,’ called out the wounded man: 

•it concerns your secretary. Let him not 
escape by any means. I have dreadful 
charges to make against him. I am a dying

TO BE CONTINUED.

PALACE DISCOVERED UNDER- 
GROUND.

The remains of a maguilicent palace, have 
been discovered under f gur den the dele of, Capri. It must not only have been splensid 
in structure, but in situation, commanding • ... view of the Bay of Palermo and Noplev 000.

come the lawful victims for the d 
wrath of all high-minded men!
‘ How sad it is to part, Alexis. , may 

never meet one anothenpayain.ooOur end- 
ship, however, which was fast formin 1 the mnv st imits paful
‘I hope so, but I hardly believe For

ying
captive was raised up to the highest pitch of 
excitement, and the hope of liberty gradually Free Governments and prosperity ap- 

pear to go together. From a recent’y publabed ita cement it appears that for 
the last three years British exports to the

s-lst.au

became stronger. Another elort. He be- 
gins the fourth one. Toilsomely he saws the 
stubborn iron. It is half through, it is hang- ing by a strand, when suddenly the keys "jin- 
gle at the door ! i aed aid 3 1091 02 2150 

ow Lionel’s heart sank within him. - He slip- it ped the spring saw up his sleeve, and did not
‘move. The Jailer, for it ‘ was he, entered 
with a light, and looked cautiously around, 
y.l 5.-

was concealed, but the man took no notice

can express, stood the British soldiers. 
What cared they for a Russian sortie 1 
And now, as the thousands advanced in all 
their fury, as their pennons waved high in 
the air, and the cannon from their own 
fortifications, and the guns from their own 
ranks heralded . their approach ; the Brinish 
stoortmnawed, carslen of danger, seeking only, 
to vent their quenchless rage upon the 
heads of those who dared to attack them.

me there in. Telgety 10 De won ran 007 that a warrior’s death awaits me. I to it 
gladly. You will never see my face earth 
again. I have the beoldier’s present ‘ At of 
death, .netew To +of seitales in 218€ 

press*-.*.sin.CT.- 
Inn few deys the rigor of your een suet 
"all be relaxed, and if you give your arole.

as the athe heart of the captive to bound 
ed forth upon them. Escaps—it look- roap you left them thegrog, did he?

21 )4
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