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NAPOLEON III AT WILHELMSHOHE.- knees. Whilst she was repeating the holy words in an under- discouraged at the sight of whole scores of adjutants, and or-
[Written for the Canadian lilustrated Newa.] tone to herseif, ber ears caught the sound of quick footsteps, derly-officers of every rank and arm, ail of whox seemed toand a long sbadow emerged from bebind the cottage. The have some urgent business with the commander-in-chief; for

(sEE PRECEDING PAGE.) old woman trembled violently: the moment afterwards, her no sooner had any of tbem been despatched, than he was seen
The autumn moon ne'er looked on fairer scene uplifted eyes fell upon the figure of a bandsome and well-made mounting again, and tearing away with his horse's belly to
Than Wilhelmshohe ; never poet's dream lad in a m ground. It neyer entered their heads for one moment that
0 f ail the circumstance of happiness,, iltratreWas brighter than ite proud reality.1"How are you, mother VI the general might consider their own businesto be of a some-Naturienr t(with roydal ie te) She rose, and threw ber trembling arme round his neck. what amaller importance, aithougli the schoelmaster arguedNature and Art (with royal smiles elate)y
Made it a masterpiece of loveliness God be tbanked, my boy, that I see thee again! But how from what be saw that sometbing of consequence was going
For Kings to dwell in, far from court and camp, pale and haggard thou lookest.1 She went on, after a on juet now. The worthy man was right so far; the com-
And ail the sleep-expelling cares of state.Andailtheslep-epelingcars o stte.pause: To be sure, thou muet be very tired, and very hungry mander-in-chief was about to give battie on the following day.
There everlasting hills lift up their heads,too 11 When they had been waiting patiently for a couple of hours
Like giants of the awful early world. y
Unto the face of Heaven, flot in disdain, She led hlm in the room to the old arm-chair, and urged and began to feel somewhat tired and hungry, the country
But gratitude' and Heaven miles on them, him to mit dom and repose himeeif a littie, when she berseif judge, conscious of the importance of his mission, ventured at
Till the great Rhine takes to bis swelling heart, would prepare hlm some supper. last to accost one of the officers of the general's staff wbo was
The image of their gladness, and is glad.
For WVilhehne3hohe is the Rhine's sweet child- "What did be like best? Should she make him ari omelet, passing by with a packet of sealed letters in his hand ; but
Fairest of many children. or roat a chicken? Oh, it was no trouble at ail! Dear me, that hasty functionary did not even stop to give ear to the

Who would deem how could he talk of trouble? she was but too glad to do amy- address of the head man of the rural deputation, but merely
That sorrow, guilty sorrow, e'er should maire thing for ber own dear boy. Yes, she would go and get him grumbled sometbing about the propriety of their goiug to
Ite home in such a bosom? Yet within a chioken." Jericho-or further.
The cincture of its marvellous loveliness,-'The old womanal bustle and activity, left the room. Our wortby inhabitants of Burnheim, bowever were not the
Within the splendour of those noble walls,
There site a mourner, mourning for the paut- The youtb did not betray 80 much pleasure at this hearty men to give way so soon and renewed the charge accordingly .The cold, dead paut-hi pat-which chills asd kill . reception from bis aged parent, as migtt-bave been expected. This time it was a middle.aged man witb a benevolent coun-
To hlm the autumn moon sews no fair scene; Re was restless, and idikitlele.; it seemed as if sometbing tenance, whom tbey made acquainted witb their request to
If aught,-the sinuous passage of the leaf was beavily weigbing upon bis heart; and when bis wander- see tbe field-marshal on most urgent business.
To its unstable grave. ing eye feu upon the portrait of bis deceaeed father, wbich I"Wby, they had chosen their time rather badly, indeed;

Some months ago- was banging right over the chimney-piece, presenting that the general was extremely busy. Couldn't one of the secre-
A little while it seems-the pretty buds wortby gentleman in the stiff uniform worn by the king's taries do as well VI
Peeped from pre-natal darkness at the world, garde du corps baf a century ago, be felt as if the old sergeant By no means; they must see the general bimseL"
And won unasked-for blessings for the hopes
Their presence gave. And then gay s3ummer came. was looking at bxm witb a grim frown upon bis honest coun- "Was it an information concerning the enemy which they
Now ail the trees will soon be stark and bare. tenance; just as if be experienced a bearty inclination to step wanted to deliver VI
Row like our life I How like tby spigtidehp.Sad piseoner lufe HWilhebh ýVg-ie hopes. out of bis worm-eaten, rosewood frarne, to seize the old knot- 0O no; sometbing mucb more important-from Burubeim,"YSad prisoner of Wilhelmshohe 1 N ow,
Like those thin leaves, they've fallen, one by one. ted bazel-stick ln the corner, with the bras nob at top, and added the schoolmaster.

And iththos hoesah, od ho man hertato apply it to the back of bis offspring for baîf an bour or so; The middle-aged officer witb the benevolent countenanceAnd with those hopes, ah, God how many heartaaslunfact bebad been lu the habit of doing, many a day in laughed, and said be would try. After the lapse of about baîf
Rave bleeding bowed unto the bloody dust !

Thon artl ut one, whate'er thy sorroabe. bis lifetime, some eight or ten years ago. Ris restlegs son an bour, be came back, and beckoned to them to follow TbeyBut think of ail the sunny fields of France fêit so mucb overcome by this latter refiection that, wben the were usbered into an ante-room, and directed to wait for bis
Made desolate; of happy homes bereft
Of love's best treasures; of the widow's pride, old womau came bustling in again, after the lapse of some excellency.
The young wife's darling, the fond f ather's joy. minutes, witb the cbicken under ber apron, she found ber own The door opened after another balf-bour's waiting, and anSen in the stregta sud beauty of their dsys; dear boy with bis ead in bis bauds, leaing listlessly upon old man with gray airs, iron-cut features, and brigt eyes
Of burning villages, and ancient towns
Battered to ruina; of the desperate wail the table. eutered the room; it was the commander-in-chief, Old Father
Of women with their babes sud littleecrnes, Re sat up wbeu she came in, but did not look at ber. The Blucher, as the soldiers called him. The country judge step-Houseles ansd hungry; of the innocent soulis. oid voman became attentive In the joy of ber heart, she ped forward, and bowing very low, delivered the speech aboutfo en wh t erces andlttl ofnowersai dmed1hid neyer tbought yet of askiug him any questions except whicb he had been pondering ever since tbey had left their
To the dark borrors of a causeless war I

Tho hast escaped the ord; but vulture tthose concerning bis appetite. No, it began to strike ber native place, and c, of course, e tougt t be very elo-FTxou haty eart a theoueand; ravus bekauh that the present period was rather a strange time for a soldier quent. Re stated ahl that bas been told already in the courseFix in thy heart a thousand ravenous beaks
Until it writhes in anguish. Faces pale te be on leave of absence. of this narrative boy the deserter's owu mother had given
And mocking haunt thee in thy waking dreans.I"Charles !1-No anaver. information of ber son's crime; bow tbey bad resolved at once
Whichever way thon turneat. they are there- The old woman trembled violently. She dropped ber bur- to bring hlm back to head-quarters; sud concluded bis ad-The ayful faces of the ruthiesti dead. den, sud walked straigbt up to him. Her honest, wrinkled dres itb a hope that hie excellency would not be induced te
The Boulevards! oAh! rthatas long ago.countenauce vas full of anxiety and apprebension. Looking tbink worse of their village bcause of one that had rendered
And flattering acclaims had hushed the voiceAnhfat roe r.garlimainhad hushed ithvoashlm ful lu the face, sud clapping ber bauds tegether, she himself uuvortby of the name of a Prussian. The tears cameThat rose from Paris in that winter night.
Then fell and made its grave within thy soul. cried out lu an agony: "So heip me God, Charles, you are a trickliug dovu bis bouest cheeka.
Now the grave opens and the dead comes forth, deserter
And conscience hears again that awful cry.I couldn't stand it any longer, mother," uttered ber The general looked very grave iudeed. Those large brigbt
Did some one whisper Maximilian's naine? vretcbed son, lu a brokeu voice, by way of apoîogy. eyes of bis roamed for au instant over bis rural audience witb
Or oa it but the vailimg of the vind?"You couldn't stand it 1 said the old oman, ena'perated a strage expression. Re kaem at a glace wat sort of men
Oh1! "Poor Carlotta "-rich in deathless lovebtbey were be bad te deal witb; then bis looks rested for a
And stainlesa purity, behold him nowasnothdovu-
Who wrought thy darling's downtall, in his doom of tbousands of your bretbreu do! Fy, for shame 11 sud vithig om
0f pitilesa retribution!1 Those aveet lips ber old hboneet, trembling hand, she gve hlm a smack on the cast eyes sud care-woru face, appeared the very image of
That murmur plaintively need never cursegmiseryasddejection. He knewbis case to be a bopelese one;
A formi so bowed as that. Leave him alone: face. desertiug colours in time of war le a capital crimeasd Father
In his own heart he bears bis punishment.I"Mother 11exclsimed the young mau starting up, with the t

Sweet pity, touch him in his hour of woe blodruhig oiefae
With soothiug baud! Sleep. give hlm gentle dresîns! "Fy, for shame !" she veut ou, witbout beediug hlm lu the One a trifi ed e of the old bero asmumed au ex-Religion, bring him solace! Heaven, forgive! least, "te bring sncb a disgrsce upon the vhole village Oneson def h!esfeatur
The good that he bas done be hundredfuld Wbat would he say ?"-ehe poiuted te vhere the old warrior
Increaied. sud may the cvii end lu good 1 vas haugiug over the cbimuey-piece, whose sters counten- this singular deputation, he said lu a rougb voice sud lu a

JoImRAD. ance, iliuminated by the ys of the eveiug sun, seemed lu- very abrupt mauner:oMr. Judge, you re an ass."
SPronounced Vil-helms-hoo-eh. deed t assume au unusual expression of solemu indignation. The villagers started as if they bad beeu stuug. After ail

__. ý __ - I si dOný st dwnI By! ou-esererlIt hal no bethe anxiety sud trouble they bad undergone for the cause
THE BABY BRIGADE.Sit our sitdvu, I syboue te ofIt sh h e vhich tbey tonsidered te be a juet one, they bad expected a

sai tht yur eadfater' boselu he illge f Bruhim somevbat more cordial reception
(B5E LAsT PAGE.) le a place of refuge for ruusvays, vhilst the whole couutry ls "But your excelleucy" remonstrated the amazed

THRER cheers, three cheers, Up in arme! Don't you str, sir!1l'il be back lu a minute;" dignitary.
For the little Volunteers! sud!vith thie the brave old voman ieft the rom, iocking the "bld your tengue, I ssy; you are au ss. I kuov better;

Oh what a merry sight it is to sec them pass. door after ber.
Knee deep in butter eups, and ankle deep in grass- She vas sot alone vben ebe came back about haîf au bour ou ith hereares reninaite, sudvt hat
Tramp, tramp, tramp, as onward they go,ft ttar tgepsion lurbslreigatee, "ouii showFour jolly riflemen all in a row-
Sunbonnet, felt hat, and tattered hat of straw, tagexrsinnbslrebih ysI o l hwThSuuetfsthatosuthattered b a fsrw judge, sud haif s dozen more of the dignitaries of the village them to-morrow, ou the battle-fieid vhstaBrhi-a aThe funet shakos that ever you sa ere ith ber. The litte room as qutefulwenal

Threc cheers, three cheers, these distinguiehed visitors had entered it. Charles sat lu the d
For the merry Volunteers! old quite motionleus, bis face covered vith both bis The youug mas dropped dovu on bis knees, and vas stam-

The flaxen curly Colonel gives the word of command.ba- rmeriug a few broken word, wbicb the general did sot hear,
To the stout little Corporal who can scarcely stand-bdovever for vhen the lad rose agsiuvith bigb fiuebed cheekeAnd vhen the bugle sounds, sud they mardi upou their f,'es. The honest villagers bad made up their mind. at once vhat and sparkîing eyes-a far différent man-Blucher bad alreadyThe poor little fellow tumbles down on bis nose- te do vith the deserter; they looked upon bis crime as a left the room.
And what with the laughter and the cackling of the geese. iguomiuy, by wbicb he bad sot ouly disgraced himself, but The ortby peasauts,
We're obliged to interfere to keep the Queen's peace- woepretv aute eebWer Anlg d toinefeeto kepteeus peace-s aliso their commuuity at large, and tbey vere sot tbe mes to no meane equal te their bouesty, began at set to get a glimpseAud we've smiles sud tears,

From our gallant Volunteers- put up vith suab an affront. The saboolmaster, wbo vas a of the geueral's real measiug. The country judge vas the
And smiling over all is the toil-worn face politician, and eubscribed te a nevepaper, having isformed first te tbrov Isecap higb isto the air, sud te give three bearty
Of the kindly oid veteran that hangs about the pace- themn that the head-quarters of the commander-in-chief of the cheers for Father Blucher; vho, vlth ose single vord, badBakingen theaunahine, or restng in the shade armya-ere but about tvo days' marcb from the village, theY extiuisbed vbat tbey considered a stain upon their belovede deasrly loves to drill bis Baby Brigade, sad resolved at once te escort hlm thither. The judge pro- village, comforted the broken eart of a motheradsdepreserved
Fondly encouraging the soldier-plays. claimed the young mas a prisoser lu the same of bis majety
That call to remembrance his own field-days- t aparoarafrheden ftecuty-mshtcul

AndTche gives three cheerstbe king, and cailed upos hlm to follov hlm te a place Of sot fail te do their duty nov.
For bis little Volunteers !

For bis lttle Voluteera kees. W orh i h was oreptnlte oly w ordin an wudr- hyhdgvn ett hi nhuis fe hi

L. W. T. ln a body convey hlma o bis exceesncy the field-marscalk s eart' conteet,psd taken leave of the youg makoohosvas
Generai Blucher. e rose, sud folloved them cithout oppo- carried tgavebyTanhaid-de-campof the-generql's staff, they

BLUCIER'S JIJDGMENT.siol wan trebley violently goe the momen oanftwrdk her d pter id ebysmepoiin itepae u
upted ye Scipel oucte mgore but at asme an tel-adsetruragstetevlg.Teyb bovrcrey
strdv tn ad;ilitr atiee. rvdm u etr eealrce teyrwe hyvr vrae ytesm

Fu ere he yutbstbroghot th kiudom f Prssiat '' owimmingouul m ote tm osepti ouaaumdl-gdofcrwobd none bmt omn
ar, oreteribl, mre indctiv thn sy oe tat a ver ery rosan thre w ern trming asrang rondhisn vaneck.igted nv

visied he ontnen ofEurpevasragng brogh he nd Godn emerthnked frmy, th t Ilage ofe aganim-fur holdwbgigbc glt esr.~' unem o
andthecontr culdspre ou ofit deeners Aso hepae andt ehagtgar toe yoo er. he centrn afte a uv'euiaedteehomse
kiugbad aile hiepeope toarm by eausof tat fmou uset gravo e ir , trhed mube ofr tre, ands tve shoo-ngryhytik htbaecelnyvui hway

of te ~oiestdocuentsin Grmaubistry. ey er e dim in theug roo th o rr.the p rm-char, vanbdou-redaray ie resteta fet adte u
tructe bc ell-ld ad Yug;the lef thir hme ru hedim ato its ady faln eounenimsef as llihn see theelf lo hsnncmmsindofcrbevovudse

theybaddrien he nemyundr fic eryvalsof ari. mke' ysttmptttdiigtheeylikeonsnbeettleav hihouyldedeheottoaekeldhiic, anmaybeeureean

couirihfedifsconingnt o te ntioal ffar; ud aya hoer coblid take f trongl roshedasbut too; gad tva ot ttesaany-ecueo tehnu seut terpe

hestt ws troi>iugpaifuly vbnevr ancwintelignce bThre thd womang fl ustle a avtlfte the dprtom. ettve ftervlag.Btve ah fte o
vassprad f aothr o thse resfulbatîcewbih, y rd-The ece yuhdid-not betray doubemuedehckd'oeasurei atat, thisentuheartyre

ding he cuntryfroman odous uemytbrc orrv inu "Wee euo the portrait of his mderasdfahef?" which fee.sdmn vr h eltsdukt tevlaeo

aillction upon many a quiet and peaceful home. they of one of the ordnance-officers, who were galloping through1Old Fatbér Blucher.
On a sultry summer evening, in the year before mentioned, the streets in every direction.1Wben they had ail eaten sud druuk their fil, and vere

an old woman was sitting before her humble cottage in the ''"Why, in the château, to be sure, where the two husears about to take their leave, they feu 15 once more with their
little Silesian village of Burnheim. She had put the distaff were mnuntin- rnned on horseback" frind the iddie-aged officer, wh'. gave them some advlce
aside, and was reading the Bible, which lay opened ou lir 1 When they à.ad entered the yard, they were not in the lest conmcerning the bestwayof reaching their village without run-


