KARL HARTMANN.
A STORY OF THE CRIMEA.
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3 ble, the
Gipsy was soon slipping thro the
ts of Gibraltar, towards the ?:m»
ranean, where we at once became lnhr-i:‘fkd
tide of war sweeping eastward to
drive back the legions of the Csar.
of the whole art and runge of ship-craft—from
the swift, stupendous screw line-of-battle-ship
to the slight and nlnrlob sailing mn-xort—
or was passed by the &n¥ Gij r.iuﬁ
remainder of the voy‘:r, all full of red
blue soldiers, or freigh i
equally indispensable instruments of mortal
conflict; the red cross and tri-eqjor floating
proudly from the mastheads ; the national airs
of Prance and England resounding from the
crowded decks of the coalesced armadas.
¢ What think you, Mr. Hartmann,’ said I,
early one morning, ns we were both intentl
watching the huge Himalaya sweep past wit
the Scots Greys on board, their band playing
Partant pour la Syrie, in complimentary
nition of God save the Queen, indifferently pe
formed by the amateur musicians of a French
mailboat from Malta—¢ what think you of the
stability of this, but a few years since, im-
possible alliance of the two great Western
nations! According to some of the more
solemn and second-sighted of the quidnunes on
our side the Atlantic, it amounts to a redistri-
bution of the forces of Kurope, not only subver-
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sive of the balance of power in the Old, but

full of menace to the peace of the New World.’

It is an alliance,’ replied Hartmann,* diec-
tated by the awakemed common sense and the

zrmnont interests of the two nations, and

pendin; for permanence, therefore, neither

upon princes nor rchments. As to its
menacing America, t is all bosh' unless,
indeed, the United States should be coneceit-
erazed enough to challenge civilized Europe to
mortal combat in defence of sacred slavery ; as
the Muscovite has in vindication of red-banded
iol and the precepts of Christianity : then,
indeed Bat [ eschew prophecy.’

¢ As to conceit,” chimed in Captain Brystone,
who was standing close by, ‘ I'll back the
Britishers against all creation for that; and
yet, with all their prancing and trumrting
about this war, they are setting about it, ae-
eording to their own newspapers, like a parcel
of old women, rather than men of sense and

uck.’

: ppeared the very day
. § 3 f truth i t,’ said arrived at Constantinople, after making a bold
Soweds & Shep ¢ By -'dfdnw nyonthfnndcpli.n my

Hartmann ; ‘ but as, no doubt, {onr sagacity
will bave already ug-hd. mi
mental deficiencies— the cankers of a long peace
—will find & sharp and sure remedy in the ex-
ience of actual war.’
¢ That * long-peace’’ excuse,’ persisted Bry-
ntnu.‘wontr at any price; or how isit we
mever hear of such ing mismanagement
i the French and Russian servicss?’
¢ Because my dear sir, tth:ld by the
Napoleonic maxim—gu'il faut son h"ﬂ
sale chez s0i; a rule is much to be said
favour of. Still, I prefer, on the whole, un-
fettered, independent criticism, fuq.md;
savage and unjust as it may be towards indivi-
duals. Sir John Moore is & mnotable instance
in pin:l—th most furiously abused, “go o':o
of the o utmlnhrﬂm sent forth.
Bat it is time to see about breakfast, I think.’
“That’s a feller, now,’ remarked the captain,
disa below, ‘that would

some time to correctly post up. Fagree

! adjusted ; a
| seriously to
lN.ﬂh’- chief beliest. But no step could, of

itary depart-|
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child ; yet he has abandomed his wife and
daughter for , in order that he might be
more free to follow the adventurous,

pleasant, perhaps

ualities, but utterly destitute of govern-

ng ple. Nay, I verily believe,’ continued
Hartmant with strange vehemence, * that al-
tho! he does love, always has loved his wife
monster, indeed, must he be, did he not

love that gentle, long-suffering woman—yet, I
sy, [ y believe, that there mingles with his
fervent longing for reconciliation, & base hope,

mation, although the bequest is paratively
a large one : silver roubles n-outin’tonmly
five thousand pounds of your money.

‘ And you are mot sure that the vicious
maniac ron describe is really dying after all I’

¢ Well, yes. I think he is. We all are, for
that matter : but with Arthur Dalzell, I can-
not doubt that the wine of life draws near the
lees. I with you also, that he must be at
least partially insane.’

We were silcut for some minutes, and then I
said quickly: ¢ Am [ right in supp
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this time of the year, and I the
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I will give to Prince , with
'h..'hco,lhdn-ﬂ more than
sn official acquaintance, will you to do | Fous,
80 ’

ed the all-im t note, and sailed the next
| day for Yalta with a light heart and & spanking

]

—a motley, multitudinous fleet, numbering
from 400 to 500 vessels. We passed them on
the 4th of Beptember, at about three leagues
to windward ; for, lukix for that crowded
mass of nhimli,“th wind, balf a gale, was
blowing of the shore. The embarkation was,
we saw, vigorously ing to the sound
of martial music, exuberant cheering, and not | Ja:

doubt, of the orders signaled by the fluttering
Ty, |admira

of mo-

1 determined to start at once ; and first giv-

1 thanked Mr Brown for his kindness, receiv-

By this time the steam and sailing vessels

m-ind for the transportation of the British thing

French troops were assembled before Varna

unfrequent cannon-fire—in enforcement, no

bunting of a screw two-decker, bearing a rear-
ﬁ bf. By sun-down, we had dropped
the whole o‘bt‘ho vast lr?.u:ml, with the
exception of the top spars o largest men-
ol'-"-,:‘? these pup;ondy disappeared in the
gathering gloom, and not & sail was visible in
any other quarter, save those imaginary ones
which lands-men such as I conjure up in the
distanee out of flashing foam-horsvs chasing
each other over, a wild waste of sea.
¢ Steam,’ | remarked to Captain Brystone,
as he shut up his glass after a long serutinizing
look townr£ every point of the compass—
‘steam has, T daresay, greatly increased the
facilities for such an enterprise! still, it is
uite clear, even to my unskilled judgment,
at the gigantic embarkation going on yonder
is a terribly hazardous affair.’
‘That's & fact, Master Henderson, rejoined
the captain : ¢ and the boldest Britisher there
would think twice of such a venture, il the

ou are personally known to my aunt, Mrs.
alzeld?’
¢ I know Mrs. Dalzell well ; and she knows
me, much too well : I mean, that her esteem

nizant of that fact.’

Nothing of importance occurred till the Saucy

Gipsy was safely moored in the Golden Horn— |

not much then.” The cargo was speedily dis-

posed of ; all matters of business satisfactorily '
od I # ready to address myseif
the the Mlfilment H

of my good Aunt

course, be taken in the ahsence of Karl Hart-
mann, who had disa; the day we

’
promising to return in ten days at the la-
test. That time expired, and {:ill no Mr. Hart-
mann was to be seen or heard of ; and | was
becoming ferociously impatient, when a letter
was in my hands by a clerk in a Greek
house. It informed me that—but as the letter
is before me, and sufficiently concise, I had
better lilpl‘“p’ it:

¢ Yaura, Cuiuza, A 18, 1854.
My pEar Sin—This note will reach you by a
sure hand, and will, I trust, decide you upon
coming here without delay. I have obtained
exact- intelligence of ébouldlm is a blotted

ing that | Rustian men-of-war, instead of skulking off to

| can hardly equal her knowledge of me. Ofless |
consequence, you are aware, inasmuch as any |
'Il;luineu I may have with her can be transacted
proxy—jyou being that proxy. And if, b

cg-neo.{ lgould ﬁm‘fnyul in ’her prmnce’,fl‘m speaking ol
she, unhappy lady, will not, of course, be cog-|convoy before now ; and I tell you, Master |an
Henderson, that let the men-of-war look them |

Our conversation, after this, turned upon in-'
dil‘enn‘ matters, and it was not long belore we
retired below, and turned im for tho night.|hours, before they are a straggling, higgledy-

hide th Ives at Sebastopol, shewed they
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meant to have a downright shindy with their
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¢ Colossi or Colossians,’ rejoined the cap
much the same thing,
¢ the British and French-
ers will find Sebastopol a cussed hard nut to
crack.” So saying, and feeling, I could see,
little pouty at having the correctness of his

queslioned, the commander of the
ipsy walked away.

(To be continued)
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DUNNING NOTICE
The following ** Model’’ Dunnin
of an American
West’' Will our subscribers ‘‘read, mark and
inwardly digest’’ its contents, and all to whom
it will apply, will confer a favor on u
the thing that is needful. irimichi

¢ Friends, Patrons.

sail.
their re
The
thatag
among
desirou
and are
they w
steame
ful lacl
strictio
with th
was a
about
family
young
late.

Subscribers and Ad-
vertisers :—Hear us for our debts, and get
ready that you may pay; trust us, we are in
need, and have regard for our need, for we
have been trusted ; acknowledge your indebt-
edness, and dive into your pockets, that you
may promptly fork over. If there be any amung
tron that don't owe us some-
thing, then to him we say—step aside ! consider
ourselfl a gentleman.
now why we dun them, this is our answer:—
Not that we care about cash ourselves, but our

If the rest wish

“ Would you rather that we
you go free, than

enemies at sea.’

fight, not to reckon the French !’

¢ Not the ghost of a chance, in a regular | contracted for subscr
sea-fight, I am Puite sure ; but that's not what ; credit ; and duns for
. 1 have seen servico with a|is there so mean that don’t

he needn’t speak—we don’t mean him
n that he don’t advertise!
If any, let him slide—he ain’t the chap, either.
—Who is there so bad that he dont pa
printer! Ifany, let him shout—for he
man we're after. His name is Legion, and he’s
been owing us for one, two, three, four, five,
t years—long emough to
self rich at our ex

up as smartly as they may, that thundering
fleet of transports won't bave been at sea six

iggledy line, leagues in length and width.

'en or & dozen swift steam-frigates, or half
that number of such frisky fellows as the two-
decker we saw cutting about yonder, well
placed and smartly ha: » woulx find oppor-
tunities of dashing in amongst them; seatter
death and destruction on all sides, create the

at night, before the war-ships could interfere
to any effectual purpose. Just fancy the heavy

and (metal of a frigate or & two-decker crashing|

through the brown paper-sides of merchant-
vessels chock full of soldiers—trangports runn-
i:éinto one another to get out of the way—

ask yourself what sort ofa plight the army
would be in to effect a landing in an enemy’s
country, after two or three turns at sucha
game as thay !’

Having thus delivered himself, Joel Brystone
turned to the mate, and ordered him to call
the hands to shorten sail, and make all snug
for the night, as a ‘sneezer’ was evidentl
coming on. He himself took the wheel
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{all keep moving?! As we agreed we have

‘ You cannot suppose the Muscovites would | worked for you; as we contracted, we have
have a chance with the British fleet in a sea- | waited upon you ; but, as you don’t
Here are agreements for job-work ;

tion ; promise for loug

six, seven and ei
make us poor and h
If the above appeal to his conscience
awake to a sense of justice’ we shall have to
try the law and see what virtue there is in
wildest confusion, and be off again, especially | writs and constables.”’

Rum Dearers’ Leacue. — The rum
dealers’ league in New York, which has
been formed since the passage of the prohi-
bitory law in that State, now numbers 14,
000 members, it is said, in New York city; a
fact which it is not difficult to credit, beeing
that there are 7000 retail rum-shops in that
city—and as all the e
well as the breweries,
and wholesale houses swell the roll of the
league, the array is quite a formidable one.
Each member pays an admission fee of §10,
which has created a fund of $140,000.

Camsaces ror Cows.—The editor of the
tty icultural Gazelte (England) estimates

one acre of cabbages to be worth three
acres of turnips for cows. He recommends
sowing seed in beds, either in autumn or
spring, and transplanti

ay, at the rate of

ers in these, as
ries, importing

toward the end of
plants to the acre.
One pound of seed will produce about 2400
plants.

Domzstic Hasirs.—The

-4
rh
iz
:
i
£a

1l

(48

HY

Tu

—On
steam
exert
breal
a triv
but b
paris
not ¢
ton ¢
it cs
« dow
of a
unct
with

A
ing'
day
silv
pll|
am
it.
cu
qu
the
the

of

(]

=0



