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DREAMS OF HEAVEN.
BY MRS, HEMANS.
Dreamn’st thow of Heaven 7—What dreams ere thine #
Fair child, fair gladsoma child {
With cyes that like the dewdrop shine,
And bounding footstep wild,
Tell me whnt hues th’ immorts] shore
Can wear, my Bird! to thee, 5
Ere yet one suadow hath passed o'er
Thy glance and spirit free
* Oh ! beantiful is Heaven, and bright
With long, long summer days !
1 sce its lities glown in light,
Where many a fountain plays.

“ 4

nd there, nuchecked, methinke, 1 rove,

cking where young flowers lie,

Li vale and goldea-fruited grove—
Flowers thut are not to die I

Thon Poet of the lonely thought,
Sad heir of gifts divine !

Say, with what solema glory franzht
Is Heaven in drenm of thine ?

Oh ! where the living waters flow
Along that radiaut shore,

My soul, a wanderer here, shall know
The exile-thirst no more !

“* The burden of the stranger’s heart .
Which here unknown 1 hear,

Like the night-shadow shall depart,
With my first wakening there,

“ And borne on eagle-wings afar,
Free thonght shall claiit #ts dower

From every sphere, from every star,
Of glory and of power."

O Woman ! with the soft sad eye
Of spiritual gleam !

Tell me of those bright realms on high,
How doth thy decp heart dream ?

By thy sweet mournful voice 1 know,
On thy pale brow I see,

That thou hast lov'd in silent woe,
Say, what is Heav'n to thee P

* Oh I Meaven is where no secret dread
May haunt Love’s meeting hour ;

Where from the past, no gloom is shed
O'er the heart’s choen bower :

* Where every sever'd wreath is hound ;
And noue have heard the knell

That smites the soul in that wild sonnd—
Farewell, Belov'd! Parcwell 1" o

i
THE TOMB.—By Mzs. Sicovaxry.

* So parted they ;—the an

el up to Heaven,
And Adam to his bower.

Milion.

This is the parting ‘pluce :—this narrow house
With its turf roof, and marble door, where none
Bath enter'd and return’d.  If Earth's pare geld
Ere clove nnto thee, here unlade thyself,

For thou didst bring noae with thee to this world,
Nor may’st thou bear it hence.  Honours hast thon,
Ambition’s shadowy gatherings ? Shred them loose
To the four winds, their natural element.

Yea more,—thon must unelasp the living tios

Of strong affection.  Hast thon nurtur'd habis ?
And was each wailing from their feelile lip

A thorn to pierce thee,—every infant smile

And badding hope a spring of ecstacy ¢

“Turn, turn away, for thou henceforth to them

A Parent art no more.  Wert thon a Wife,

And was the arm on which thy spirit lean'd
Faithfui in all thy need ?—Yet must thon leave
*Ihis fond protection, and pursue alone

The shuddoring pathway down the vale of doath,
1dship’s soft intercourse, the promised juys

Of soul implanted, soul-confid! love,

Those cherish’d sympathies which every year
Struck some new root within the vielding brenst,—
Staud loose from all, thou loucly voyager

Unto the land of spirits. Yea, even more!

Luy down thy body. Hast thou worshipp'd it
With Vaaity’s sweet incense; and wild waste

Of precious time #—Did Beanty bring her g
“Fhe lily brow, the full, resplendent eye,
ke tress, the bloom, the grac liose magic power
Win mat latry ?—Yet, liy it down,

Furth's reptile banquetters have need of it.

Sl mayst thon bear o’er Jordan's stormy wave
One Liessed trophy,—if thy life hath striven
Isy penitence and faith sueh boou to gain,
The victur-pulm of Christ's atoning lose :
And shall win thee entrance, when thon stand’st
A pilarim at Heaven's gate.
Hartford, Conn. 1331,

MISCELLANEA.

CHARLOTTE CORDAY,
Who so hervically destroyed the wmonster Marat,
(From unpublished Memoirs.)

On the 11th July, 1793, four persons were seated at
Duperret's* table. © The dinner was o melancholy one.
The wine had no longer any charms—they all feared
its frankness. Auxiety, hesitation, anil trouble, were
depicted on every face. Tho reign of terror had al-
ready commenced by partial acts of democratic fury.
At the dessert, Duperret was_informed that a female
vequested an audience ; he urose and went to her, He
found a fair stranger, whom he had never scen or heard
of before 5 but ke felt instantly struck with a senti-
ment of respect and adwiration, on beholding her ex-
traordinary beauty, and her noble and commanding
demeanour. * Citizen,” said the incognita, “ 1 bring
vou intelligence from a man who is deur to you.” She
presented him a letter from Barbaroux.4 * Duperret
‘Dﬂlﬂ.‘ll round the roem with alarm, and whispered,
 Madam, speak lower, T entreat you.” « I\'o,A Citi-
zen," was her reply, “on the contrary, speak hirher.
If you fear to converse boldly to-day, to-morrow your
speech may bLe iuterdicted.” To be silent will Te a
breach of your duty, as a representative of the nation 3
and he who passivély and tacitly tolerates the crime of
his colleagues, becomes, in a certain degree, their ac-
complice ! Duperret, after having read the letter of
Barbarons, asked, “ What do you require of me Ma-
dam ? From the first moment I saw vou I felt myself
at your disposal ; and this letter tells me that you
merit my entire confidence.  She paused & moment,
and then said, * You are doubtless, able to :xp,:revi:xtc
what chance of success our Jriends have. ‘Tell me,
then, what may we expect of Vempien. The result
of open resistance is uncertain, Monsienr l)u]w}‘r_ct 3
and, moreover, the proseribed are uot at all deficient

* Daparret
tined by the J 2 ;

+ Burhbaroux was the represeutative for Mar
west republicn

triotic member of the Convention ; gaillo.
i,

Mot an ae
o died on the scaivld, of cogrse, ¢

in energy. The departments have received them with
open arms ; but the people are capricious ; their he-
roes of one day are often their victims the next.”—
After another moment of hesitation, she continued—
“ I think there are other means of delivering France,
and if—"  She stopped, and steadily regarded Du-
perret, whose astonishment was extréme, ¢ My lan-

uage surprises you, Sir, I perceive. Our interview
has, already, been too long ; I fear your absence may
be remarked. To-morrow, if you love your country,
come and sceme.”  She traced a few lines with a pen-
cil, on a_card, and presented it to him. The words
were— Charlotte Corday, rue des Augustins, hotel de lu
Prividence, Snatchiig his hand, and placing it on
her heart, she exclaimed, “ To its last pulsation it
belongs to our comntry ! Enuter into these feelings,
Sir, and the republic will he free.” She then retired,
The mind of Duperret, on rejoining his guests, was
still occupied with the extraordinary woman, whose
acquaintance he had just madein sostrange a manner.
His wandering looks, the paleness of Lis vluaie, the
incoberency 0% his excuses, were all remarked, but no
one dared divectly to interrogate him ; and he himself
kept silent, for he was in the midst of bis friends !
Atthat period every man was feared who hada tongue
in his head, for with that he could say, “ I heard such‘
an one praise Dumouriez ! regret the eloquence of
Vergniaud,* or assert that Marat was more the friend
of England than of the French people ;” and even a
dumb man might, by a sign, recommend you to the
impartial and prompt justice of revolutionary tribu-
nal ; and that, too, withont hatred or malice, Lut all
for'the safety and glory of the immortal republic.—
Duperret, therefore, conversed not ; and so far acted
prudently ; but ho was wrong to complain of illness.
is sudden fever was neither forgotten nor forgiven ;
it was construed into the stamp of a conspirator, an
accomplice, and, ere long, he was sent to the scaffold.

Duperret passed the night in meditating on the
words of Charlotte Corday,  She possessed the means
ofavenging the Girondins. What were those means?
A solitary female ! it would be maducss to pay any
farther attention to her proposals ; no ! he woulduot
lceep his appointment with Ler. Alight it not be a
sware prepared for him ? - Yet, the letter of Barba-
roas, and, also, the noble ceuntevance of the young
woman.—With that serene and open brow, with
those eyes, beaming forth candour and clevation of
soul, pertidy could never exist.

Duperret was faithiul to the rendezvous he had
made with, Charlotte Corday.  He found her pacing
with hasty’ steps, her humble chamber : her features
marked Dy fatigue, and her looks hageard.  She
promptly recovered her self-possession, aud a smile of
weleome flashed across her face, which proved to Du-
perrot her delight at secing him. Tlmy remained si-
eut a few moments ; Duperret then said, « Yon per-
ceive, madam, the confidence you have inspired me
with ; and I would pledge my existence that you am-
Py meritit.” « Isit to me, or to the letter of Barba-
roux, the citizen Duperret awards it 27 « To you,
Madam, to youalone. Tell me, I Lesecch ou, what
you are, and what are yonr projects 2 « Who I am,
citizen 2 Such as von Lehold me ; 8 woman, a fecble,
helpless woman,  What T seek, what I am capalle of,
you shall know, be assured of it 3 but it is not irom
me you will learn it.  You say I possess your confi-
dence ; give me an instant proof of it ; lot us go to-
gether to the Minister of the Interior.” Duperret
opened his mouth to demand her snotive : she laid her
right hand upon his lips. « For the sscond time, M.
Duperret, is it to Charlotte Corday, or to the letter
of Barbaroux, that you award your confidence '
“ Lot, us go,” replied Duperret,

During their walk, Charlotte replied not a word to
the question her companion addressed to her. The
mitiister refused an audience 3 why. it was never ex-
plained, altlongh at the convention thiey eudeavoured
to penetrate the mystery, but in vain, Duperret re-
conducted Charlotte to the hotel de la Procidence, and
then took leave of her. 5
said she to him ; « pevhaps I shall have something to
communicate to yon.” e promised to return.

On entering his own house, Duperret found theve
the commissaries of the Comite de St rreillance, who
came to seize his papers, then called a ineasure of pub-
lie safety, but a presage for him who was the ol)-
Jjeet of it. Duperret compreliended the danger of Lis
situation, and met it manfully, ~ He @ man of
cavlness aud resolution.

In the evening he revisited Charlotte Corday.—
Seated inan arm-chair, her head leanine back, " she
lield in her hand a miniator -pertrait, which she re-
gavded with sadness,  Tears: stood in hey eyes ; slie
showed the picture to Duperret, and asked—e 1o
You recognise it 27« Yes, it is ——” « Silence, M,
Uapervet. I entreat you, do not pronounce Lhat name
Slie wept much 3« Pardon my weikiuess ; a woman,
although she Ay possess courage, is always a woman,’
« Believe me, 1 take a liv ly interest in ull that con-
cerns you," suid he ; “ I hive been faithful to my
word, will you be faithful to youwrs ?” ¢« searce
Know whetlier T shall have the'stronsth.” < I think
1 Lave sufliciently proved my faith in you to merit
yours in return,” & Yos, M. Duperret; yes, you are
right, may you never have reason to repent it 3 Char-
lotte Corday brings misfortune to all who regards her
with Kindness.”  Then, changing her tone and look,
shie inguired—s Citi en, what do you think of Ma-
rat 2 ¢« Isit of the friend of the deputies he has
proscribed, you ask this question 2 Murat—" ¢ Js 4
tiger, a monstor, an assassin " exclaimed shie with
tury ! then, resuming her coolness, she added, « o
vou think he deserves to die 2 % Murat ¢ Think
you it ‘would be a crime to poniard Lim ?” ¢« The
hand that should pierce hLis heart”— I'Lat hand, Du-
perret”— Would he llessed by all France ; death
could not disgrace it : that hand would have perform-
ed a deed agreeable to earth and to heaven 1" But
—she Liwered Ler eyes) oh ! may such a Llow not he
struck by one who is dear to you.” ¢« And wherelore,
Madam?" « Your young danzhter, M. Duperret,
her, whose blue eyesare so full of tenderness, whose
affection is so swect to you, whose talents you are o
Justly prond of—if you ‘belield her, armed’ with the
avenging dugger, apy roaching Marat us if to increase
the crowd that suirounds hin, - and then, accosting
kim with a smile, and then plunging into Lis breast a

" What an idea ! such is not a woman's work.
Itis true thut your sex know how to die—we have
taught it ; Lut, amongst it, where could-one be found,
who, without shrinking, dare even to look upon those
tigers, panting. for human blood ? No ; Marat, must
fall, but it mwust be by a powerlul hand.” « Duperret,”
replied the maiden, courage i3 frequently concenled
beneath a fragile exterior, and a l'eebfe arm lLas, before
now, performed prodigies.  Howerver, you are richt,
it is not the work of a woman—I wish to see Marat.
They suy that females find o y access to him, and
that I ess ferocious in their presence.  Perhaps,
after having listened to me, he might become more
alive to pity, more prone to mer y. I know not
whether ) flatter myao&!', but it scems to me I conld in-
spire him with reoret for the past,—that I could render
him better for the future,—that 1 could soften his
heart with compassion for his enemics.  Could you in-
troduce me to Marat, M. Duperret - She pronoun-
ced these words in a half serious, half playiul mood.
Duperret was astonished. I introduce you to Ma-
rat " he replied ; « I, Madam ! are you not aware
that we are far, very far from being on amicable terms
together 2 - AMiee would he but a bad introduction for
you.” . ¢« Yeg, M. Duperret, I believe so; but, per-
haps—no, you ave right, I ought to introduce myself
alone—alone do you understand me, M. Duperret ;
but it is getting late, we wust separate, I eutreat your
forgiveness for having trespassed on your confidence.
I wanted some one to—conduct me to the Minister ;
I was recommended to apply to you. Receive my
than adieu, Monsieur, forget that you have known
me ; it is possible that we may not 1aeet again, adieu |
Your daughter is, no doubt, waiting your return ; she
i3 very huppy, your damghter She pressed the hand
of Duperret; aud withdrew into her inner chamber.

* Verguiaud, one of the most powerfinl and eloquent orators
ofthe Comvention, He wus guillotiued during the Reign of
Yerror,

-answered the smile he had

“ Come again this evening,” [
s
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Alone ! yes, she would present herself alone ; that
thought solaced her. Her beautiful features assumed
a nobler expression, her looks beamed as with inspi-
ration, her whole appearance seemed to proclaim a
mission more than earthly. Nature, however, had
not lost all her rights ; a deadly chill perraded her
heart ; but it was only for a moment. Life is so
sweet in the days of youth, that it is not easy to make
a voluntary sacritice of it without shuddering.

How Charlotte passed that terrible nicht, how she
strugeled with the feelings of her woman's heart, and
with the natural horror of death interwoven with our
very existence, it is impossible to say. In her cham-
ber were found many papers nearly reduced to ashes,
and on a fraement which the fire had spared, were
traced a few tender lines of which she was the theme.

Charlstte Corday had sent the following letter to
Marat.—“ I am just arrived from Caen, our love
for your country must make You ready to receive an
account of the plots meditating there. I expect your
answer.” This letter remained unanswered, she wrote
another, which she determined to deliver herself. She
coucealed it in her bosom, and by the side ofit she lid
a pouiard. : 5

It was on the Sunday morning, 13th July, 179—,
that she went to the residence of Marat. She could
not see him, and was told to call again in the evening.
She submitted to this deluy without the slightest re-
monstrance,

Whatever feelings micht have agitated her inmost
soul during this dreadful inter il, her exterior was
tranguil and untroubled ; not a look, not a step, not a
word, betrayed impatience or irresolution. She had
made up her mind to free her country and to die ! In
the evening, when she returned to Marat’s, her coun-
tenance was serene, and nothing in her manner indi-
cated that she was about to perform the part of g fe-
male Brutus, or rather of a Curtius.

Her stops, os they conducted her to Marat, were
firm and ussured ; and, as slie passed to the monster’s
den, she glanced her eyes arounl, to sce it there were
any obstacles in the way of her determined purpose.
Nothing escaped the searchine looks of that young
and sclf-devoted maiden.  There was vobody with
Marat but an aged female attendunt 3 hie ordered her
to leave him with the stranger ; she obeyed, and
Charlotte drew near to this terrifie man.

In abath, his hideous visawe turned towards the
side epposite the door, ks rix 1 out of the witer
resting on a hlnck of wood, on which were & et of
paper, an inkstand, and a pen, Marat was v iting ;
without lifting his eyes, he desirod Charlotte Corday
to wait a moment. ~ Sle stood by the bath, following
with bLer glance, the words he truced upon the paper,
as he murmured them in an under tone, to himself.*
He ccased writing, and turned hishead towards Char-
lotte. A frightiul smile accompanied the look. She
hore his look without shrinking, and AMarat, all Lide-
ousas e was, inspired her with no terror 5 she even
deigned to bestow on her
with another ; and her lips severed but to. hestow on
him flattering words :—* Citizen,” suid the maiden,
“Ihad a great desive to see you : Iwas surprised
that a man so renowned for his patriotism, should hiave
made me wait so long for an audience, which I de-
ided in the name of the republic’s safety.” ¢ Ci-
tiziness,” Le re lied, « Marat is uxcccdinle); sorry ;3 if
I could have figured you as you are, it would have
been myself who would have solicited au andience of
you; but I am so tormented by similar applications,
to which I am olliged to subiit, becanse I have popu-
lority to lose,—Tell me what you des re.—Speak, you
are one of those to whom Marit could never refuse
any thing.”  « Citizen, you have received my letter ¥
“ Al! it is true, I vecollect now the olject of your

What have you to tell me of the conspirators at
Cuen What wrong to avenge?  What lover has
W03 e thless 2 You wish Kimto oxpinte Lis of.
fence on ) iffold. Trllly he well desery —

Le vourself easy ; Marnt is the eye of the peiple,
and that eye can discover his enemics in their st
hidden retreats. Beautiful citizenoss i I thus take
your quarrels to heart, what will you giveme for are-
compense 2 Witha female, Murat is not disintercsted,
and, perhags, vou vourselt woull not pardon me if 1
were.” ¢ Aud what recompense wislios the—Na-

2" Not muech, belle € eane ; 10, net much 3

uetance; a kiss from your ¢l ur mouth, Gh!
dow't be alarmed, Marit owes fow tiunks to nature
for his fuce 3 wud 1 niivlit sav to you, as Pulyphiontes
to Merope—a cood republi e will think Tittle of
suchatrifle.” "She stooped, a5 if Lo chey Lim ; but
she had placed ker hand in her bosom - amid at the mo-
ment Marat opened his arms to enfuld her, he felt the
mortal chill of the steel which pierced Lis breust.—
His aems (ol], Lis head sank on }ﬂs shoulder, his eyes,
at first starting from their orbits, closed forever, and
the water was died with Lis blood,
A ted the apartment: the servant of
wimediately seized.  With a smife she
useless, I was going to deliver wyself up.”
At theconvention, in the Clulis; and even on the
seaflold, she was covered with n sledictions Ly the in-
furiated Jueobins, lut her courire never forsook lier,
Sthe died with a rose between ker lips, 2%

1's horritly faithful pi
reckoied one of the e

ure of the death of his fiden,
d'wurres of that celcviut.

S

i
at, is
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PO el
MEMOIRS OF COUNT LAVALETTE.
Two V' —Loxpox, 1831,

This is another of those inmumerable volumes which
the French press has from time to time poured forth
on the subjeet of Napaleon, his private and public cha-
racter, his dowcstic habits, his shrowd military an i
political apopthegins, his appearance, hix manners, and
even his dress,  Even with the recoileetion of O Me-
ara, LoasCases, and Bourtienne, in our minds, the me-
moir of the Count Lay lette, one of the oldest, most
coustant, and most attached compunions of Napoleon,
will stili be found very interesting. They posess all
the minute graces of the French school of autobiogra-
phy, and bear in every page, the strong impress of au-
thent, Lavalette writes with fecling, but not to
the disparagement of his judgement. Every where
he shows himself a elose and keen observer of men
and manners, and relages an anecdote, or retails a jest,
in the happicst, gracefullest manner imaginable. His
volumes abound in i cident, and comprise a period of
nearly thirty years, commencing with the year 1793,
and concluding with that of 1820, from the time when
he first started in life as a staunch loyulist,and the stre-
nuous but unsuceessful defender of Louds XVL, down
to the period wheu Jie returned for- the last time from
a protricted exile of six yeurs, tothat Franee, for whose
welfare he had never ceased night and day to offer up

prayers.  Within this eventful interval, he had
witnessed the death of one Louis and the restoretion
of another, the rise and full of Napoleon, the enthro-
nization and dethronement of Joscphine, the marriage
of Mariv Theresa, the  banishmoent of the Emperor to
£lba, his return, the hundred days, the battle of Wa-
terloo, and the final departure of Napoleon to St. Hee
lena,  These various and strange events are all noti-
ced in review by our spirited menoir-writer; but we
pass by them, in order to afliovd room for his intensely
interesting details of his well known tiight from the
duireor of 1

The trial of 1
every line and v

valotte is well krown ; and thouph
d ol it is full of interest,
re i Cey pussit over,

sis only whon
n Lut a fow L

U
o to Limy, th
generous and heroical project by which she Loped ta

effeet bs esvape ;—

My wite' came at six o'clock 1o dine with me.—
She breught with ber a relation
bonrge.  When we were alone,
et e ue ! St
thereiwe, my dear,
Ipropese to” you.
dreseedin my duthes, and aceompunded Lr wy cousin,

i st el
<t disclosed tiie

You will step into my sedan chair, which will cal
you to the Rue des 8¢, Peres, where you will find ;?
Baudus with a cabriolet, who will conduct you to a
retreat he has prepared for you, and where You ma:
await without danger, a favourable opportunity of lea~
ving France. g

“1I listened to her and looked at her in silence.—
Her manner was calm, and her voice firm. She ap-
peared so convinced of the success of Ler plan, that it
was some time before I dared to reply. 1 looked, how-
ever, upon the whole as a mad undertaking. I was
at last obliged to tell her so 5 Lut she iuterrupted me
at the ﬁrs? word by saying, ¢ I will hear of no objecti-
ons. I die if you' die, 0 not, therefore, reject my
plan. T koow it will succeed, I feel that God sup-
Portsme!” o » e

¢ What will they do," I said, “when they discover
that Tam gone ? "These Lrutes, in their blind r:
will they not forget themselves and perhaps strike
you ' T was going on, but I soon saw, by the pale-
ness of her countenunce and the movementy of convul-
sive impaticrice that were begin ning to agitate her,
that T ought to put an end to ihl hjections. I remain-
ed silent for a few minutes, at the eud of which I con-
tinued thus :— Well then, I shall do as you please,
but if you want to succeed, Perm‘ me at least to make
one chiervation. The cabriolet & too far off. T shall
be scarcely gone when my flicht “will be discovered,
and I shall most undoubtedly be stopped in the chair,
for near an hour is required to o to. the Rue des St.
Peres. I camot escape on foot with your clothes.”
This reflection scemed to strike her, ¢ (.,hungc,' Tad-
ded, “that part of your plan. . The whole ol to: or-
row is at yonr disposal ; 1 promise to do all you wish.’
¢ Well you are in 1} right. T will have the cabriolet
stationed n Give me your word that you will
obey me, for that is your last resource.’ I took her
band and answered, ¢ will do all you wish, and in the
m:llnm twish it This promise made her easy,
and we

when Lis wife came ehe was accom-

se of merinb, richly lined
istomied to put over her
it dress on loavi Lroom.  Shehad taken in
her retictle a black silk petticoat. < 'This is quite suf-
ficient to disguise you completely.’ She then sent
my daughter to the window, andadded, in alow voice,
¢ At reven 6 loek Istly st ho roady 3 all is
well prepared.  In oing out you will tuke hold ot Jo-
sephine’s arm.  "Tuke care to walk very slowly ; and
WhCR you cross the large registering room, you will
put on my gloves, and cover your face with my hand-
Kerchiet.” 1 Lad some thoughts of putting on a veil,
but unfﬂr(unululy, I Linve not been aceustomed to wear
one when I conie here; it is therefore of no use to
think of it. Fuke great care when you pass under
the doors, which are very low, not to break the fea-
thers of your bonnet, for then all would be lost, Ial-
ways fir d the turukeys in the registering room,and the
gaoler gencrally hunds me to my chiair, which constant-
Iy stands near the entrance door 3 but this time it will
Le in the yard, at the top of the grand staircase,—
‘There you will bemet, atter a short time, by M. Bau-
dus, who will lead you to the cabriolet, and will ac-
quaint you with the place where you arve to remain
concealed.  Afterwards, fet God's will be done, my
dear. Do exactly all I tell you. Remain calm.—
Give me your hand, I wish to "fecl your pulsi.  Very
well, now feel mine. Does it denote the slightest
emotion 2 I eonld Terceive that she was ina high
fever. ¢ But above all things, she added, “let us pot
sive way to our feelings, that would be our ruin,—=
“ She then ealled ny daughter, and said to her, lis-
ten attentively, child, to whut I am ¢ 17 to say to
you, for I shall muke yourepeat it. I shall go away
this evening at seven ‘o'clock instead of eight ; you
must wulk bebind me, becanseo you know that ‘the
doors are narrow ; but when you enter the long re-
gistering room, take care to place yourself on my left
hand. "The juilor is accustonsed to offer me his arm
on that side, "and I do not choose to takeit. When
we arc out of the iron gate, and ready to go up the
outsitle stairease, then 1ass to my right bund, that
those impertinent gendarines of the guard house may
not srate in my face as th W do.  Ilave you
understood mewell 7 Fhe ehild repeated the fnstiue-
tions with wondertul exactuess, * *
¢ Dinznier was hrought up.  Just as we were goi
to sit down to the table an old nirse of onrs, Madame
Dytoit, who Lad accompanied Jozephine, caae i ve
il *  Far from leine ful to us, the Pocr wo
only added to our confision, She mighit lose her pre-
sence of mind at the si isguise 5 but what
was to be doue 2 The first ol ject was to make her
cease her moanings, and Emille suid to ker in a low
but firm voice, *no chi ishness.  Nit down to tabl N
but do not et : lold your tongue, anil keep this smeil-
ing-bottle to your nose. Iu less than an hour youwill
be in the open air.’
“ This meal, which, toall appearance, was to be the
ast of my life, wus tenible.  The bits stopped in our
throats ; ot a werd was uttered by any ol us, and iy
this situation we were to piss almiost an bour,  Si
and three quarters struck at lust. ¢ 1 only
minutes, but I omist speak to Bouneville,” -
dame de Lavalette, Si pulled the bell, and the va-
let de chambre came ir 3 she took him aside, whisper-
ed a few words to him,

and added aloud, ¢ Take
that the chairmen be
Now,

r posts, for [ am coming,
she said to me, ¢ it is time to dress.”

“ A part of my room was divided off by a screen,
and formed asort of dressing closct.  *  In less than
three minutes my teilet was complete. 1 pulled the
bell. Adieu 2" she snid, raising her eyes to heaven.
I pressed her th my trombling hand, and we
exchanged a look. It we Bad embraced, we had been
ruined. The turnkey was Leard ; Ewille flew behind
screen 5 the door opened ; I passed first, then my
Iiter, and lastly, Madame Dutoit.  After baviug
ed the passage, I arrived at the door of the regi
tering room. I was obliged at the same time to 1
my foot and to stoop lost the feuthers of my Lonnet
should catch at the top of the door. I succeeded ; but
on raising myself again, I found myselfin the lurge
apartments, in the presence of five turnkeys, sitting,
standing, and coming inmy way. I put my handker-
chiefgo my face, and was waiting for my daughter to
place hemxjt‘ on the left hand.  The child, Lowever,
taok my right hand ; and t} Jjailor coming down the
stairs of his apartment, which was on the left hund,
on my arm, suid to me ‘you rre woing away early,
madame.’ He appeared muck affected, aud undoubt..
edly thonght my wife had taken an everlasting leave
of her husband. * It las been said that ny daughter
and I sobbed alond 5 the fuct is, we scarcely dured to
sigh. I at last reached the end of the room. A turn.
key sits there day and night, in a large arm chair, and
in a space so narrow, that he can Keep his hands on
the keys of two doors, one of iron bars, and the other
towards the onter part, and which is called the first
wic This man looked at me without opening his
doors.  Tpussed my right hand between the ars, to
skow Lim 1 wished {0 go out.  He turned at lust, his
two keys, and we got out.

“ At last T slowly reached the last step, and went
ito the chair that stood a yard or two distant.  Dut
chuirman, no servant was there. My daugLter
and the old woman remuined standing near the vehi-
e, with a sent SiX from them immovealle,
and his eyes finell on me. A violent degree of avita-
tion hein te mingle with my astonisument, ) 1y
looks were divected towards the sentry's musket, like
those ot a serpent towards his prey. It alinost seemed
Lol that wusket inmy erasp. At the
5, i the irst noise, I was resolved to seize
hof twelve men,
led whoever had
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Lev seemed to me
At last I heard Bonneville's voive
‘one of the clinirmen was not punctual,

eare what { great court, 4
At eight o'clock you shail w0 out| We

und anothier. t the same moment |
2 1 v operssed through the
1 gelting out, turned to the right.
tee Quu des Urievers the

¢ 2o bu continucd.

procecded
Raus do Harlay

Vor. IV. No. 19,

Extract from the Speeck of Lord Chancellor in the
Houvse of Peers on the 14th Sept.

But far worse was the complaint he had to make
of these speeches of the Noble Marquis (Marquis of
Loudonderry.) He and some of those he acted with

Wwere constantly using topics of irritation towards
France, and doing all’ they could to plunge us into
war ; it seemed their whole object and their ruling
desire. Was a ber to be selceted for attack
point of onset to be chosen ? Friendly disposition to
France was the chosen theme of abuse. Was acharge
to be pointed, and rendered more fatal than all the
rest 7 The disposition to conciliate our great and
powerful neighbour was always the burden of the ac-
cusation. Now in this country it might signify less,
where the disposition of the Parliament and people,
and the weight of the Noble Lord’s authority were
better known. But the prophet having more honour
out of his own country, his ranguuge was in France
believed to be of far more serious import. Men saw
a noble person, of high rank and connexion, frequently
addressing the House, and always to the same point
of invective, irritation, and hostility.

The Noble Lord, too, was a leader of the Oppo-
sition party in that House, and it was thought he
spoke the sentiments of his followers. He, the Lord
Chancellor, as much as any man, abliorred all ideas of
base truckling or submission to France, or to any Fo-
reign Power. But be saw no spirit of aggression
there : he was rejoiced to see a spirit of peace and
friendship prevail, and he deemed it his most sacred
duty to meet it in the eordial feeling of mutual good
will.  France and England friends, can preserve the
peace of the world. (Hear.) Lot France be irrita-
ted into warlike courses, and the whole human race
is cursed with war. That it would be popular in the
House and in the country to break the peace, seemed
the notion of some Noble Lor: ; but it was none of
his. On the contrary, he believed the Minister who
rushed heedlessly into war, would suddenly forfeit Lis
popularity, as he assuredly deserved, to lose his head,
(Hear, hear.) He could assure their Lordships, that
the speeches in that House alarmed 1! our friends in
France, and they were the best friends of peace.  He
could read private letters, as well as official ones, to
prove the effect daily produced by these i matory
diseussions, and those cavillings -at our ncighbours
and their rulers.

He was anxious to lift tip his veice in solemn pre-
testation against such perilous topies, ¢ utterly de-
nigd that those who bore their heedless purt in them,
spoke the sentiments of any portion of the Diitish
people.  He should nat regret the tioulle he had now
taken and given to their Lordships if it gave Lim the
occasion he cheerfuilly seized, to utter this declaration
in the face of Parliament and the country. He de-
sired it might go on his authority and en his respon-
sibility, to France, where he knew it would CATTY Com=
fort to all true friends of France and Eogland, and
peace, for they were the same party and the same
persons.  (Hear, hear.) It was with unbroken eom-
fort and unspeakable delight that he pronounced the
proposition, and alike interesting to the country le
belonged to, and the erown he served, and served all
the more faithfully for proclaiming this truth—that
the Minister whoplunged the country into war would
be overwhelmed with the loud, universal, unspari
exeeration of the whole English, Seotch, and Irish
people. - But that exccration, he added for himsclf,
would not be mere loud, nor move universal, nor more
unsparing, than such madness and such wickedness
weli deserved from the whole of that united people.
—(Cheers.) :

-

According to s late number of Blackwood's Maca-
zine,—«

“ Tliree measures may e expected after the Re-
furm Biil Lizs come into ¢ eration ; and which no wis-
dum or firmness, on the part either of Government or
of the Jecislature, will Le able to avert

“ 1. The duties on Baltic Timber be repealod,

Tlis measure will he warmly suppirted Ly the 410
householders ¢ to such men the Jrospect of g tting the
best waod at half its present, price will ke an invinei-
Lle argument for such a weasyre. By this meuns
Canada will be lost 5 and a Colony possossing nearly
a million of sonls,taking off annua'ly 5).000 cmigrants,
employing 400.000 tons of British shipping, aud con-
suming :£2,500,000 of British manu actures, will Lo
lost to the empire,

“2, The protecting duties on Fast Indis

suear will

be repeated and the immed'ate eman ipation of the ne-
i By theco

tora,
1 be spr.
ve pepulation, and 130 millions of Bri
tal perish in the flames which have ¢ 1
min=ro, and rendered that flourishine colony a desert,
or the planters will throw themselves into the arms
of the Americans, In cither view, the West Indics,
the ercat nursery of our seamen, will be for ever loat
to England.  Themother country, distracted with hev
own troubles, will be ns unable to preserve its don
on over those distant possessions, as the Fr«-n--h_l =
volutionary Government was to save the wreck of its
once flourishing West India colonie:

3. India and the China trade will he thrcwa open
to’ the clamorous multitudes, who will scek in the
castern world that subsistence which the passions of
the demagogues Lave denied them in their own coun-
try.—They will carry with them to the shores of the
Ganges the ficrce passions and unbezding democracy
of the mother stite ; and the airy fabric of our Indian
empire, now upheld only Ly the steady rule of a st~
ble and despotic government, will Lie overthrown, Fif-
ty thousand mén ein never maintain their sway over
one hundred millions, but by the firm Land of ab olute
power.  The passions of a democracy will speedily
tear that splendid, but unstable and flinisy emypire, in-
to pieces.  The loss of our colonies may Lo looked
forward to 2s the inevitable resu't of the Reform bi
—How can it be otherwise with a measure which
once disfranchises all the colonial interests, which dlo-
ses the door by which they have hitherto beoa
nted ?

graes forced on the West India proj
means either the flame of revelt v
the sl

reje-

h extreme disasters will for eertain produce
one effect.  All parties will become weary of distrs
tion and suffering ; the period, the inevitable peri
will arrive, when the dominion of a frm 1an!
required to staunch tle wounds of t
sar, a Cromwell, a Napoleon, will s the seiptig,
and military despotism close the dran'a of British He.
form. It will close it after vears of unguish and suffer-
inr ; after the empire has lost its colonies, wml with
them its naval supremacy ; after the unle vl of sider.
ine has tamed our people and the plories o the
tish name are closed for ever.,”

e
A pedestal composed of vran’te, 16 feet simiare
now being erected close within the r i
ment-square, and nearly fucing the contre of 1%
vard, on which will be placed an elegant statue of (L
late Mr. Canning.

————
A posthumons work Ly Thoms
the celel rated Romance of Anas
printed in London. It is ent:
Orizin and Prospects of Man,” and the Lite
zette proneurees it altogethier one of the most exiraor-
dinary productions of the age in which we live.

Tioge, avtlor of
ins, bas lately been

———
Sir Warter Scorr, it is statod, Proy
the winter at Nuples.
ing upon

s spending
The fruilties of aze are steal-

wrass is eut for hay, it is,
rmed into a rick, in tha

In Russia, as soon as the
without hay 4]
irh is placed a Kind of (!
planks.  The haat of the tormest stios

aporates by this chiney, anl the hay 1etaius ali ite
watural solor and its privative Baver.
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