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SOLEURE.

A SWISS NSTORY.

§  The town of Soleure is situated 2wrougst the
d wountamns of Jura, in Switzerland, and along
A¢he fertile and romantic vale of the Balstal. It
4is the capital of the canton which bears the
aame, and is watered by the beautiful river Aar.
The town is small, but neat, and surrounded by
stone fortifications. 1t claims the hanor of great
antiquity, and its inbabitaots have long been dis-
& ninguished for their love of civil independeace.
The lollowimny traditionary story is related of
oue of the wmost interesting passages w tbe his-
4 tory of the place.
§ Hugo Von Bucheg was a venerable burgher
da0d chief magistrate of the town of Soleure.—
‘dHe bad Jong been regarded as the father of the
Feouncil, and the people placed their reliance
@.pon him in every time of danger. His habits
Swere plin and simple. Te had amassed no
Wwealth, for his services were givea and not sold.
Wone treasure he possessed, which he considered
eyond all price, and that was his only cbild,
illen. She had early lost ber mother, and bhad
peot her time almost as she pleased, in wander-
ng asbout tbe suburbs of Soleure, gathering
_}q“’p!ants tor her collections, and ncgumulatmg a
tock of health, energy, and cheerlulness.
She was yet at a tender age, when her father
“taceived a most earnest letter [rom his only sis-
Zer, who resided in the valiey of Lauterbruan,
B ntreating bun to spare ins daughter to her fora
#few months, representing the solitude of lier own
ituation, and the want she had of youthful and
Meheecful society-  The last ples be could uot re-
sist, and Blleg was, for the first time, separated
Hrom her father.
B She found her aunt, who was & widow, sick
hnd low spirited. [t was a new situation for
lten. :Hitherto her life had demanded but few
Wacrifices
od night she was seated by ber beduide. Sick-
hess often makes peaple selfish and unreasonable.
P he invalid was unwilling to part with her newly
acquired solace for 2 moment, and Ellen conld
#9nly gaze upon the beautiful scenery around ber,
thout being allowed to plinge into its depthe.
t was not uatd her health and spirits drooped
hat she gained permisston to walk at suoset.—
AL first the rapidity with which she moved ziong
was almost free from thought., 1t was recovered
iberty ; and to gaze upon the heavens, the wa-
“ters, and the woods, 10 feel that- she conld leap
‘ifrom rock to rock, could sing her favorile songs,
nd disturk no one, was rapture. Her delight
n rambling amid the wild scenery of the district
dgwns augmented by her waturally devotional feel-
ogs. As she gazed oo Uie valley and cotiages,
tand listened to the notes of the shepherd’s pipe,
‘To the tinkling bells of the herds of cattle, aod
Sheard their deep sonorous voices, she broke forth
~ in the speeit of Milton:

9 Parcnt of Good| these are thy works.
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. @ Nor were bher associations less delightful at

4ithe hour of evening. 1t was lo gaze upon the
TEroups of healthy, happy children who ran to
@meet their parents returning from a day of labor
## ~to see the affectionate wife preparing her htule
Frepast before the door, and all breathing the lan-
uage of domestic aflectior. )
She had gazed Jute on this scene one evening,
od rurned slowly away to pursue her path home-
vards. As she proceeded, she peccewved she
tiould be obliged Lo pass & herd of cattle which
ad no berdsman. Her habits were fearless,
od she did not hesitate,  Suddenly cone of the
Animals sprang furiously from the rest, and rush-
¥éd towards ber. She locked around—a fright-
Jdul death scemed inevitable. To escape by
Hhght was impossible. At that moment the re-
‘gport of a gun struck her ear; the asimal stag-
feerved, groaned, and fell dead at her feet. A
ickness came over her, and she knew nothing
ill she found herself supported by a young nan
ressed m a military uniform,

¥ * You havesaved my lile, she exclaimed. ¢ It
vas a fortunute shot,” said he, smiling. ¢ I don’t
gp{ten make as good a oge, for 1 have been out
1l duy, aud have not hrought down my game.—
1y uncle’s house i3 not very far distant ; may I
#Eonduct you to it

M ¢ Iipust go to my aunt’s,’ said Lllen; ‘but 1
ball need your assistance to get there

8 1o ruised ber up and gave her his arm, and
f@lcy stood a minute to gaze on the powerlul
B sinal thal lay stretched before them. The
.1 had entered his beart.  Not a drop of blood
& as visible. ' . :

¢ This will make a feast in the valley,’ said
Bhe youth ; ¢ T will give a fete in honor of your
Eafloty ; will you not witness it 2. o
3 Eilen sighed to think how impossible it would
®Pe to gaw her aunl’s consent, “At the doar the
Mtcanger bowed and lefeher. [~
The impression upon the young: girls  mnd

her father, but, before his arrival, his wister had

but wow her duties begun, and day’

breathed her last. She went uo more to the
chapel, but returned to Soleure with ber fa-
ther.

Two years jrassed away, and Ellen’s recollec-
lions of the siranger were yel fresh in her mind.
¢ He saved wy life,” said she; ¢ I bope I shall
see him again’ But wes scenes were fast
crowding apon her, and left no room for the wan-
dergs of imagivation. Leopold, Duke of Ans-
tria, was approaching Soleure with the avowed
resolutian of besieging its walls,  Au inordisate
thirst for victory bad tlaken possession of lis
mind, He believed 1t glory to conquer even
the innocent and free, aud he swore to iy bro-
ther, the Tmperor, to plaat the Austrian stand-
ard on the towers of Soleure.
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The attack had commenced, and Ellen stood
gazing on the scene. She neither wept nor
spoke, but was motionless as & marble statue.—
Her father cast one glance on her, and hastened
where his duty ealted.. The wailings of women
and children for their husbands and fathers, from
whoin they were for the first time separated, the
thunder of the canngn, which made gven the
carth tremble, the cries of exultalion and de-
spair, miogled with the groans of the wounded,
all struck upon the ear of Ellen. She flew
{rom street to street, forgetful of her awn safety,
at one wmoment in search of bher father, aand the
next admmistering comlort to these as wretched
as herself,

At length the tumult ceased. The thuader
of the canuon was heard ne longer, and the glad
tudioge were communicated from mouth to wouta
that the enemy were repulsed, and had retreated
to thewr encampment. Scarce had Ellen re-
joced in this iatelligence, when she heheld her
tather approaching, supported by his friends.

¢ Merciful heaven !’ she exclaimed, ¢ you are

waunded.’ _
_ ¢Come with e, my. cbild, said- be,.%and.
thank the Supreme Being foc this respite from
our calamities. My wound 1s nothing 3 you wili
bind it up.’

With the tenderest care she applied the emol-
heuts necessary, then, kneeling at Ins feet,
bathed s hand with bher tears. At leogth
her fatber requested her to be calm, and listen
to him.

.- We bave,’ said be, ¢ this time defended the
walls of Soleure, aud repulsed the enemy ; but
tiey will return to the attack with new vigor.—
Our resources are exhausted, our last ammuni-
tioa expended, and the banuer c¢f Austria will
soon wave orer the ruins of this devoted place;
but I have still my duty to perform, and 1o this
there is but one obstacle. 1 know what fate
awaits you from a rude and victorious soldiery in
the heat of couquest. There is but one resource
~—you must repair to Leopold., Heis brave
and generous. You wili be safe from iosul,
agd T free to do my duty as a soldier. Away!
it is my command. Answer me not! Give
this letter to the duke. God bless thee, my
dear, my only treasure .

Ellen sunk upouw lier knees, and pressed ber
father’s band to her lipsj but he rushed from
her into his room, and bis sobs were audible.

When he came out, he gazed upon the bridge
over which Ellen was to pass. Her slight figure
was faintly visible, preceded by a flag of truce,
and at length faded away.

* Now, [ am childless,’ said he ; ¢ I have only
to die for my country.

Surrounded by the chiefs and nobles of his
army, sat Duke Leopold, upon a seat adoerped
with gold and purple, which served him for a
throne, deliberating with them upon the most
effectual meaos of attacking Soleure.- The cur-
tain of the pavilion was rmsed, and an oflicer en-
tered and 1oformed him that a young woman,
the danghter of Bucbeg, requested adimssion.

Lieopold looked exultingly upen lis nobles.—
¢ Has be sent his daughter 1o melt our purposes 7
gatd he ; © does hie think 1hat youth and beauty
eon begmile our resolution?  Liet her enter, aud
we will show her that our blood is warmed oaly
by glory.?

Again the curtain was raised, and Ellen,
dressed 1o the plainest manner, entered. She
approached the duke, and bent one knee to the
ground. ¢ Noble prince,’ said she, ¢ 1 come to
you as a pelitioner ta claim your protection.?—
And she placed ber father’s letter in iy haed.

The duke looked earnestly at her, as did also.
his nobles with still greater curiosity. The ef-
fort of courage was over. Her eyes were
cast down, and ber whole frame trembled Swith
emolion. ‘ - ‘

¢ My lord,’ said the duke, addressing an old
man who stood near, * support this young woman
to a seat.” He then unlolded the letter, and
read :— '

" ¢ Noble Prince—She who brings you this
letter 13 my only child—all thes treasure 1 pos-
sessin 1his world. . Therefore, I trust her 0

Pas deep add-lasting.. That-night herawvut’s ill-
i ess greatly iocredsed, A dispatchiwas sent for

you, relying ‘on_your hanor. If the walls: of

Soleure’ fall; T shatl be buried under theic ruins;’
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1 shall have no more aunxiety for ler.
some token that you grant my pelition, and you
will receive your reward from that Bewng who
watches over the inuocent, and who knows our
hearts.

¢ BucHEG, Megistrate of Soleure.’

A deep silence prevailed. At length the
duke said, ¢ Upou the lwe of our encampment
let the banner of the Austrian army be plunted,
crowned wmith & preen garland. By this token
thhe magistrate will kaow that he bas not m-
taken Lieopold. Count, to you U confide this
young maiden ; I know your iutegrity ; your grey
hairs, bleached in the service of your country,
are a pledge of security. Yet ope more [ deo-
sire—it ig your sen. 1 take bim for a hostage.
You know that I love him as if he were my owa.
Theiefore, by the value of this pledge, he will
kaow how highty I estimate my protection,
given to the daughter of Bucheg, Bot wherers
the young count?’ contiuved the duke ; * 1 wiss
bim wawilliogly from amoag my fricads.”

¢He is at hus post,” answered the fatuer; ¢ 1
cxpect inm every moment, In the meantime
suffer me to express my thanks for the coufidence
you place in me, as well as for your eoufidence
1 my sop.}

The ofd count now took the bhand of Ellen,
and said, * You have heard, my dear clitd, the
command of the duke. ! hope yon will tyust
yourself to me.’

As he spoke, his son eatered the pavillion,
He gazed at the scene befare him in speechless
astonishment. Ellen, toc,seemed overcome by her
situetion. The deepest blushes suffused her
face and neck, while her eyes were cast- dowa
and her heart bent with violence,

¢ You wonder, my young friend, said the dulce,
“ how this fair creature'came zmong us rough
warriors ; but you will be still more astoaished
when you learn that you must welcome ber as
-your sister. She--is the only daughter of the
magistrate of Scleure. Her fathec has confided
her to me, and I give her in trust to yours, and
thus is the mystery explaioced. But I am con-
vioced the young lady must need rest and rte-
freshment. Therefore I request you to see that
she is properly lodged and prarded.’

With what delight did the young count re-
ceive this comumand. A tent was immediately
devoted to the pratege of the duke, and Ellen,
once mare alone, exclaimed—

¢ I have found him at lengti—the preserver of
my life ] whose image for three years has filled
my waking aed sleeping hours.  Alas ! how have
I found him ?—in ars aganst wy father and
my fellow-citizens! Already his name has tn-
spired me with terror, far e has been first 1
the attack. What is my worthless hfe in com-
parison with the liberty and sulety of tay coun-
try. Oh! bow have I wasted years in the ex-
peclation of meeting its preserver, aud now 1
find bim my bitterest foe 1’

Her tears fell in torrents. There 15 ao ca-
lamity so hard to bear as that which overthrows
years of self-delusion. Ellea bad lost uo ac-
tual good ; but the castle she biad erected was
now laid prostrate, and she steod, desolate,
amongst its ruing.

The darkness of night came on. The rain
had descended for several duys, and it cow fell
in torrents. Yet stll the young count walked
as sentine! around the tent which contatned tis
father’s charge. He had recognised in ber the
beautiful girl 1hat he had so fortunately belrlend-
ed in the valley of Lauterbrunn; and though,
stnce that evect, he had oftea thought of ber,
bis was an active and busy hfe, and he had not,
like Ellen, wasted days and years in castle build-
mng. Man yiclds to present emotion, but weman
can live on tdeal happiness. Hle fully believed
that be should see her no more, and had ceased
to think of her; whereas she had considered her
destiny as united to his, and looked forward wich
confidence to the moment they should meet,—
It was not with indifference that the young man
now beheld her.

A tde of passion rushed over ms-soul. Pur-
haps be rcead bhis influence in the depth of ler
emotion. I¥e gazed upon the tent she oceuped,
and wished 1t were ins duty to shace it with her.
¢ But Lhis can never be,’ thought be. ¢ To-mor-
row, 20on as the maratng dawns, [ must be first
to prostrate the walls of her native place, and
perhaps I am doomed to destroy her father.—
Would that I had never seea bery and then I
should have gone cheerfully to tha battle? A
new idea struck kem. Perhaps Ellea taight kave
influence enaugh to persuade ber tather to sur-
render, without risking fruitless opposition ;- at
teast he would make the attempt. With cau-
tious steps he approached tiwe curtamny and spoke
m a low voice. C

£ Who calls " she said. _ L

¢ It is your guary, Count Papenhesm,’ said he.
S May I ask a conference, with you? I have

‘ther2 v

" Ellen’ piade 0o rely, sad, raiing” tho_enr-
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but if you graot your protection fo my daughter, hain, he eutered. The (races of tears were still
Give me | on her face,

‘bustness. to communicate respecting. your -fa>

¢ 1 come,’ said he, “ to inform you, that carly
to-morsow morning we attack the walls of So-
leure. ‘They must fall ; all opposition will be
useless. The lives that are dear to you may be
sacrificed in their defeace, and the blood of your
citizens deluge the streets ; but it is all in van.
I come, then, to beg youto use your influence
with your father to spare ihis useless conilict,—
Write, and T will see that he has the letter be-
fore morning, Tell biw that we know the state
of the (owa ; that it is withuul amunugition, aud
that the walls are totteriog.  Bf resisting, rwn
is mevitable; by eapitulating, he tway obtain
bovorable terms.’

When the young wan entered, £llen bad
flung herself on a seat pale, trembling, and
stirioking from tus view; and as ‘be proceeded,
the color mantled in her cheeks, and when he
lad ended, she stood erect. *Rely aot too
wmitch oo the weakness of cur resources, sad
she ; ¢ it s for freedein we ure contending, and
every man feels that bie is a host. Do you think
that if oy father would listen to terms he would
aave sent me, his coly child, among fus enemies
lor protection 7 No! he will shed the last drop
of lus blood for Lis country ; and were I to pro-
pose capitulation, he would spurn my letter.—
You must do your duty ; but remember that 1t is
against the innoceat you war, and make not the
lile you once presecved,’ continued she, buvsting
into tears, * valueless, by talang that of wy father.’

It is said there 13 wonderful powerin woman’s
tears, and so it would seem, [or the young mau
appeared for a moment to forget his errand., At
length he said :

¢ L give yéu my solema werd Lhat your father’s
life, as far as 1t 13 congiatent with my duty, stall
be guarded with my own,’

¢ You will know Lim.> said she, by e white.

har, by bis Gem, yet mild demesnor, by bis re-
solution (o die rather than yield. But,’ added
she with dignity, ¢ every citizen resembles Lim
in this determination ; all are my fatlers or hro-
thers,

A loud noise wag heard at a distance. Tle
soldier rushed from the tent., A fearful strife
had begun, of a vature which bafled the might
of man.

It is well known with what overwhe!miag fury
the Aar sometunes ruslied along, destroyiog or
laying waste the ecountry. tbrough twhich it
passes.  Six days of inrcessant rain had increascd
is waters to un slarming height, and besides de-
luging the country around, its waved rose alarm-
ingly high, and spurned all restramt. The
greatest consternation prevailed throughout the
arny. All were in tmolion.  The only hope that
remdined was from the bridge that bound hath
shares. It was built of stone, and they hoped it
umight resist the force of the waters, and to se-
cure this object was their immediate aim. [t
was necessary to load with immense weight, and
Lieopard ordered men and horses to this post.—
¢ It i our only chance, sad he ; ¢if the bridge
g1ves way we are [ost.

The danger every moment increased. No-
thing could exceed the horror of the scene.—
Thbe darkaess of the night making more terrible
the groans and cries of those who waited on the
shore the rightful death that was approuchuag.
The Austrians, who had so [ately threateaed imn-
mediate destruction to the devoted town ot Sole-
ure, stoad with their conquering banners i thewr
hands. What mighty arm could now help them
wn their need! 'There was but one, acd that
seemed already rased for their destruction.

It was now thal the danger ceached us crisis.
The bridge tottered to its huse, yet it stoad,
when, as if to mock thewr fruitlcss efforts, the
wind suddenly arase; the few remaicing soldiers
rushed on it, and amid the bowlhng of the storm
and the cries and exclsmations of the army, the
brudge suddenly gave way, and the waters rushed
aver them.

Maow were the gates of Soleure thrown opes,
and the inhabitants rushed forth with desperale
resoiution. In a moment the wild and tempestu-
ous Aar was covered with rafts and boats.—
Featless of the death that threatened, they pur-
sued Lheir object, and, by their Mlaming torches,
discovered the victims who were sinking, —
Every measure was used, and the grealer part
saved, coaveyed to the town, and the gates im-
medialely closed.

By the light of the torches, Leopcld beheld
what was going forward. He saw his army i
the bands of the enemy, and nol a possibility of
preventing it.

+ Shame ! sbame ! be ecried, ‘unheard of
cruelty, to seize such a dreadful moment of pub-
lic calamity to satisfy their murderous thirst for
human life, to condemn their fellow bemgs to a
secand death! - My brave coldiers and compan-
1008, would 1hat you had sunk beneath the wave |
It is fnghtful it dJeserves revenge,and shall
have it—bloody revenge. * The walls of Soleure
shall be laid prostrate, and ‘evety cnizen puy

with-is life this" borrible outrage; and asfor.!

No, 28

Buchvg—ta ! well tought of,® erind fieey start-
ing g, - have T uot the weapon in wy band that,
will pieree Iis heart 7 The ungrarefal weotch.
Dut 1 not receive his davahiter with the rendes-
ness of 4 parent £ did 1 wot give iy worl to
protect tiee 7 Ihis baseness exceeda bumag com-
prehension. o) be exclimed (0 oue of biy at-
tendants,  heiog the il here. Hec futher shall
btterly repeat of bis ontrage.?

} s My‘um-ic lvfr{l, st pones, saod the yanug
Couat Papenheia, Ins eyes spackhog mird fice,
and tus choeks alowing with eaotivn, 1 21 the
yonuzest ol your gvards; bl il none eho 1)
gpeak, b wilf beseced you, for the safe of your
plighted word, not o withdraw your protecimn.
You are: jast and good: da ol in 3 mowent of
anger eamnit a deed that you will far ever re.
pent.’

At b moment Kiey appearcd. She way
poley wad evidently suspected same new cakomity
awaned ber.  The futher of e young count
gazed sternly npon G, B

* What means his unwonied excitemerat 2 ssid
heo Claatdor werey only pou plead ! 1 wnark-
ed your confusion the Gesl e vau aaw th
youtg wamay i the pavilion of tie dieke ; what
aew b oto believe '

P My dewcest facber,” said Ui conae, o g
bas haud, *it woe wor the firel tune that §ohad
seen bere Tewas onoa visit oy uncle e the
valley of Lanterbima that [ et bor. T knew
wol biev mutae, and vsough ) have aften thought
of lier, had wiven wp wil expecration of seetng
her ageia, P continued hiey ruig-

! I seey my privee,
ing bis eyes fo the dukey et you heas wy ae-
knowledgmeat with scorn and swspicion. it is
now tea lite for concealment.  ove her, and,
kuveling, inplore your qnerey for hep?

‘The duke tooked angry wod pecturbed, aud
cast gloomy and threateoing ghoces wround
bim. s vobles spoke not 2 word, Al was
stills 2ven the storm was hmshied, sud the  roar-
my of winds and walers had ccased.  iles bad
supporied Devsell to the utwust, bot, svercome
by terror and emotion, wax swking Lo the prowsd
whea the young count rusied forwacd to support
her.

¢ Away I exclaimed the duke, ¢ they sl both
be put.under guard.?

At tine mowent a page cotered, and ioformed
the duke that s army  were veturning with the
aiagistrate at theic head. )

*Ohy my father,” exclaused Ilen, ypringing
fursward. ’

The duke sod his wobles gozed nnon each
ather with astonishment.

¢ Let bim euter, exclumed the duke, stsuly.

[n & moment the venerable Bucheg appeared
befors him.

* My lord,’ said he, ¢ I deliver to you the men
whose: lives we saved. Al that their forlorn
situation required we have admstered. I come
in the pame of my fellow-citizens to restore
them 1o you as fellow men,  To-morraw st will
be our hurd lol 1o fight them ar foev. Butl
have ane condilion to make., Twelre ol our
citizens have lost their lives in saviog your army.
Thetr fambies are left destitute, hould you
enter our towsn az a congueror, proteel the
widows, arpluns, and aged parents of these vie-
tims 1o humanity.  When Scleure is no loager
free, 1 shall be no more 5 but T die willingly for
my country, eaufiding 1 the protection you have
promived to wy daughter)

Overcome by the mugnavimity of Bucheg, the
duke sprang trom Yiv seat, and threw his arms
around him. ¢ My heart will cease to beat,’ saud
hie, *and :he blood 1o Jow m my veins, whep ¥
enter Soleure us a conqueror.  Witness, thou, ils
venerable magistrate, and you, ye nobles, hear
e, when I declare to you, what 1 will repeat in
the face of the world.  In the pame of the Em-
purar Frederick, | declare SBolewre a free und
independent State.  To-morrow moromg T will
eater its walls, unt as a conqueror, but as a guest
and with your permission plant upon its walls my
banner, that 1t may remain as a token af my
friendship and gratitude o lulure generations,
and towards the nable magistrale, the fatber and
protector of s conntry’s freedom,’

¢ But I have another duty to perform. Count
Papenbeim, vy old und well-tried friend, will
you grant a reques! frem your Prince 27

A siile fram the old man said more than words,

¢ My new found friend P suid he, addressing
Bucheyg, * will you take this young man, whom I
tave as a sou, for a son-ta-law ?  [f your davgh-
ter dechoes, T have nothing more to say.” The
taok of yoy, of teuderness, of blushing imodesty,
that she cast on the young count, as with a sol-
diea’s impetunosity he threw his arms around ber,
spoke no aversivn even to the uoprepared fa-
ther. : o :
¢ Take her then, said he, 1t is all myslery,
but T trust in the goodness of that Being. who
has already. changed our mournimg to joy.”
_ EFrom this time ‘Spleure has beenjoind to- the
Helvetic League,. and ackaowledged as a free

o y

i and independent State. .
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