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Cosm

Swoet Lucy has chosen the lrly; as pals,
And as lowly as she, still the pride of the vale:
geAn omblom more fltting, s0 falr and retired,

™ Heart could not hcve chosen, nor fancy desired.
I

And Ellcn, gny Dllen, a symbol as true,”

Ya the harchell has found, and its dellcnte blao:
¥or over thehlossoms are fresh In her eyes,
Aa Jowy, ai sweet, and more'soft than the skles.

+

And Jane, In hor thoughtfulness, consclous of power,
Ias gazed in her fervor on many 8 flower :

;J1ns chosen, ‘rejocted, then muny combined

' ‘I‘o bluon her graces of person and mind.

Whilst Isabol’s face, llke the dawn, Is ono flush—
Tar need slie not wander ta bank and to hush;
Well tho tint of her cheek the young Isabel knows,
For the blossom of healtly is the beautiful rose.

' And Mnry tho pensrve, who loves in the dusk
o Ot‘tlte garden, 10 muse, when the ulr isall musk;
. Wil louve all its henutlcs, and many they are,
To gm meclr in thought on the jessamlue star.

Lo And Katc, the llght butterfly Kate, over gay,’
. 'WIll'chooso the first blossom: that comes in her wayj
, The giutus will please her a mement, aml then
#kvay-will she flutter, and sctilo again.

But Julla for me, with her heart in her cyes,

“The child of tho suminer ton warm to be wise;

1 the passion-flower near her, wilh tendrils close corled,
Suo csa smile whilst she suffers, tis hors for the world.

All aro lovely, all blosgoms of heart and of mind;
All true to their natures, as Nuture designed :

To chicer and to solace, to strengthen, carcss,

And with love that can die not to buoy ond to bless,

‘With gentleness might, and with wenkness what grace !
Revelations from heaven in form and In face :

“.ike the bow in the cloud, like the flower on the sod,
They ascend nnd descend In my dreuns o8 from God,

THE TERRIBLE BATTLE OF EYI.AU.V :

FEBRU‘ARY 1816

: ‘The close vrcmrty of the two nrmxes, the vest
' ‘multrtudc nssembled in 8o narrow aspace, intent only on matial
destruction ; the vital interests to the lives and fortunes of all
which were at stake ; the wintry wildness of the scene, cheered
only by the watchfires, which threw a partial glow on the snow-
clad heights around ;.the shivering groups, who in either army
lny around the blazing fires, chilled by girdles ef impenetrable ice,
the stern resolution of the soldiers in the one array, and the en-
thusiastic ardour of those in the other ; the liberty of Europe
now brought to the issue of one dread combat ; the glory of]
Russia and France dependent on the efforts of the mightiest ar-
mament that*either had yet seut forth ; all contributed to impress
a feeling of solemnmity, which reached the most mconsrderste
. breast, oppressed the mind with a l'eehng of “anxious’ thought,
-and kept unclosed many a weary eyelid in both camps, notwith-
ltaudmg the extraordinary fatigues of the preceding days.

'The battle began at daylight on the 8th of February, in the midst

v "of asnowstorm Atun early hour of the day, Augerau’s column,

’ 'ot' 16,000 men, ‘was envoloped by the Russian masses, and with
the exception of 1500 mien, was destroyed. Napoleon himself
was in the most imminent hnzard of being taken prrsoner He

s lad slept at,Eylau on the mght before, and was now in the church-

»t‘ yard, where the crash of the enemy’s balls on the steeple showed
‘how nearly danger was uppronchrnw Presently one of the Rus-
sian divisions, l'ollowmg rapidly after the fugitives, entered Eylau
by the western street, and charged with loud hurrabs, to the foot
of the mouat where the emperor was placed with a battery of the
imperial guard and a personal escort of a hundred men. Had a
rogiment of horse been at hand to support the attack, Napoleon
‘maost have been made prisoner ; for though the last reserve con-
sisting ol six battalions of the old guard were at a short distance,
he might have been: enveloped before they could get upto his
yeacue. The fate of Europe then hung by a thread but in that
terrible moment the emperor *s presence of mind did not forsake
him’; he instantly ordered hie little body guard, hardly more than
'a company, to form aline, in order to chack the enemy’s advance,
and despatched ordersto the vld goard <o attack the column on

* one flank, while a brigade of Murat’s - horse charged it oan the

otber.

§ The Russians, drsordered hy success, - and ignorant of the ines-

dimiable prize which was almost within their grasp, were arrested

. by the firm countenances of the little band of heroes, who formed

. Napoleon’s last resourcs ; and befora they conld re'form their

{lwhere the brave should find a glorious death ;

jost the whole dmsron Was cat to pieces on the spot.

: nuks l'or_a regulur conflict, the enemy was upon them on ertheru

and the French alternately repulsmw each other, both sides fight—

Towards evening the Prusians,

the ground*cor.ered with carnage.
‘The

ender Lestocq, advanced against the dmslon of Frmnt
French were driven before thewm.

tempted to withstand the torrent, ¢ Here,’ cried he, © is the place

the cowards  will
perish'inthe deserts of Slherin.’ Still the French were driven on
with the losa of 8600 ‘men, and the whole Russianline were
pressing on to victory, when the rapid nrwht of the north fell, . and
the battle was at an end.

'ltbl! was the ﬁrst heavy blow which Napoleon had -received in
Iluropenn war. e had once before been on the point of rain,
butit was ot Syria, and a British officer had the honor of making
the conqueror of Italy recoil. Itis now unquestionable that at
Eylan he wasdefeated. At ten at night he gave orders for his
artiliery and bag ggageto defile to the rear, and the, advanced post
to retreat. He wes on the point of being dlsvraced in the eyes
of Europe when he wag saved that diggrace by the indecision of
the Russian general A council of war was held by the Russian
leaders on horseback, to decide on their future course. Count
Osterman 'l‘olstoy, the second in. command with Generals Knor-

{|ing and Lestocq,’ urged strongly that' retreat- was not to be thouwht

of 3 that Nepoleon was beaten in o pitched bnttle that whrchever
army g.uned grotind would be reputed the  victor, nnd that the
true policy was to throw their whole force upon him without de-
ldy But Benington, unluckily, gatisfied’ with his triamph{’ past
the vigor of youth, unacquainted with the enormous losses of the
French army, and exhausted by thirty-six hours on horseback,
directed the march on Koninberg. Such was the tezrible battle
of Eylau, fought in the depth of winter, amidat ice, and snow,
under circumstances of unexampled horror ; the most bloody and
obstinately contested that had occurred during the war ; and in
which, if Napoleon did not sustaina positive defeat, he underwent
a disaster which bud well nigh proved his ruin. The loss on
both sides was immense, and never, in modcrn times, had a field
of battle been strewed with such a multitude of slain.

On theside of the Russians, twenty-ﬁve thousand had fnlleu,
of whom about’ seven thousand were already no. more ; on that
of the I‘renchupwsrds oﬂﬂnrty thousand were killed or wound-

spectacle oftwelve eagles taken from their, nntagonxsts while
they had ‘made spoil of sixteen ol' the Russlan guns and. fourteen
standards.—Hardly any priseners were made on either side during
the action ; but six thousand of the wounded, most of them ip a
hopeless state, were left ca the field of battle, and fell into the
hands of the French. Never was spectacle so dreadful as the
field of battle presented on the fullowing morning. Above fifty
thousand men lay in the space of two leagues, weltering in blood.
The wounds 'were for the most part of the severest kind, from
the extraordinary quantity of cannon balls which had been dischar-
ged during the aciion, and the close proximity- of the contending
masses, to the deadly batteries which apread grape, at half musk-
et shot, through their ranks. Though stretched on the cold sNLW,
and oxposed to the severity of an aretic winter, they vere burning
with thirst, and piteous cries were heard on all sides for water, or
assistance to extricate the wounded men from bencath the heaps of
slain, orload of horses by whrch they were crushed. Six thou—
sand of these noble animals encumbered the field; or maddened|j:
with pain, were shrieking & aloud nmrd=t the stifled groans of the
wounded. Subdued by los f'hlood tamed by cold, exhausted by
hunger, the foeman lay ‘by side amidst the general wreck.
The Cossack was to b ;beside the Italian ; the gay vine-
dresser, from the smiling 'hauks of the Gayonne, lay athwart the
stern peasant from the plams of tbe Ukraine. The extremity of
suffering had extingnished alike the fiercest and the mostgenerous
passions.—After his usdal custom, Napolecn, in the afternoon,
rode through this dreadful Geld, accompanied by his generals and
staff, while the still burning piles of Serpallen and Saussgarten
sent volumes of black smoke over the scene of death ; but the
men exhibited none of their woanted enthusiasm :
Vive Uempereur were heard.

Sarrors’ Norron oF THE True ScuooL or MAwNERs.
When the Duke of Yorl (the brother of George IlI.) 'was sent
to sea, Captain Howe equipped his young eleve in the true Ports-
mouth fashion ; the captains of the navy then present attended
him in their boats on board, where they were severally intro-
duced to the young midshipman. - An anecdote is told, which,
being highly characteristic of the true simplicity of seamen,'is not
unlikely to have occurred. A sailor, standrng with some others
on the forecastle, and observing what was ‘going on, whrspered
his messmate, ¢ The young gem‘.lemnn an’t over civil, as I this
look, if he don’t keep his hat on before all the captains I’ ¢ Why
you stuprd lubber,’ replied the other, where shourld he larn
manners, seeing as how he never was at sea hefore —Life of
.ddmral Zarl Hows. :
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'I‘lus dreadt’ul slaughter coutmued thronghout the dn_y, the Rnssmns

ing with the most despernte intrepidity, and overy charge leaving|| -

- Marshal Devoust ‘in vain at- o

o cries of u

~Fromthe. l‘orget M6 No. o
THE GRAVESTUNE leTHOllT A N
e Byt the old. Sailor. |
o “They rs.tsed 8 prllo.r 0" er her gmve,
;‘_‘A elmple mnss "of uaked stone, s
" ‘Rewn with. sucb ertauorrowgave, SR ‘
 Ete hatighty scalpture yet was known, ool
"There childhood, as-1t wandered mear, -t oor
Gazed with uncertafn look of fear, - T
And checked its norsy eport s.whlle, e
. To whisper by the mossy plle n
Ellen bec-tme aware thata deadly conﬂlct was_ at hand Sho ,
could see nothing. "The' smuggler 8 grasp still compressed her
small throat, nud the corpse: of the murdered man was. at. her'
side. Suddenly bright finshes lighted up the building, and the
sharp crack of fire arms echoed ronnd its. walls ‘The entrance had
heén forced, and the foremost’ of the csssrlants had cither met
their death or fullen ‘dangerously wounded. A drscharge of!
musl\etry was poured in ‘from the nttaclnng party :Ellen heard
the balls as they yvhrstled pust her ; ‘the shrieks ' of those in agony,
and the ‘groans of the. dying were mmgled with-: cheers and. iy -
precationa. , The- hand that clutched - her tighter l:‘for a momeno :
almost to strangulatlon ; there was a convalsiy effort to force the
spmt from its earthly tahement ;. Ellen “felt: the hier. end s ap
proachmg, ‘and in that trymg hour she pray 0 Hin whose ear, -
is never. closed ; she prnyed for. succour, : ;.prsyed l'or pnr- 3
dou from her Maker No eound escnped herlrps ; the great nnmo, .
was not upon her tonvue ; the aspirations were those ofthe mind;,
and the fervent- petitién arose from the deep recesses.of the: heart.
A fresh discharge of fire-arms shook the burldmg—one pistol was;
fired so close to her that it set fire to ‘hef dress—the smuggler’s,
bold relaxed. *I am sold,”’ said he, **butl willnot die un-
revenged. What treacherous scoundrel is it that has ghot me 2’*
“Itis I, your leader,”” answered his comrade, in atone of de-
ﬁance *“ marderous villain, would you take the life of innocence?
You have disobeyed my orders, and yon have paid the forfeit,
Up, up, young lady ! quick ! this is no - place for you ; that r2s-
ca) cannot detain yon now.”
¢“Traitor !’’ shouted the dying smuggler ;Y tlns to your heart,”

'||land may it destroy both soul and body !*"but, before he could. _

fire, his prstol was: struck up—the wretch fell a. corpse by the
side of his vrcttm, and the smuggler chref escaped Elle

: _ ed snd nenrly ten thousand had loft thcrr colors 3 under preteuce ;L

nonrly equnlly bnlnnced 3. theRussmns bad to: boest of the unusuul O Cot e b 16

rmnutes the desolatmg element mumphed and threntened des-
truction to 'all within its: reach “At. lenvth the' revenue-men veere N
driven back ; the smugglers were victorions ; and with considera-
ble difficulty they succeeded in getting out the terrified horses,
All were soon mounted and ia fzll speed from the place of con-
flict, whilst poor Ellen was left amidst the burning pile, almost
surrounded by the devouring flames. Self-preservation promps-
ed exertion, butshe knew not which way to turn, and death "
again seemed certain of his prey, when she was raised in the ath~
letic arms of a .powerful young man, who bore her off in safety,
having sustained but little pexsonal injury, though her opper dreee
was entirely consumed.  Her preserver was Edmund Foster.

Was it then a circumstance to excite wonder that the maiden
should love the youth who saved her, or that he shonid cherish, -
the existence he had preserved ? They had often met eﬁer thu “
eventful mght, thongh at_his request ‘thejr: meetmgs were held -
in secret. - She did not: stop to congider tho cause'or the probable
conse,qnences of clandestme oorrespondence i she placed. impli~
cit conﬁdence in his mtegruy and affection’; for, bad he mot
snctched her from a homble and almost certain fate? And now
they stood, a3 before descrrbed wnhln the nmhrageous follage of
the elcove.

¢ Nay, dearest,” exclaimed Edmund, balf chrdmgly, as he
pnrted the clustering nofrlets from her. fair forehead, ** do not let
our present parting excrte melaucholy forebodmgs respecting the
future. Are we not bound together by the most, solemn Yows?
and can you think, my own Ellen, that 1 will mever grve you
cause for complaint 2 '

¢« Edmund,’* said Miss Courtney, solemnly, o Edmnnd s hes-
vy weight is on my spirit ; an oppression that crushes my rising
hope. You koo the strength of my affection'; bul you do not
know the extent of my regnr;d’ or what it,iz capable of enduring,
I believe—I am certarn—that you lme me ; but where there is
love, there onght also to be confidence. 'I confide Jmplrertly in
you, but you do not think me worthy of shaf'ing the secrety of
your heart.”’

¢¢ Ellen, retarned the youug mas, tn a voice ‘of melancholy,
“my own Ellen, your very words refute themselves.. Circum-
stances may occur, nay, b have occurred, which for the preeent ro-
quire that I should appear | heneath a shade even to} yon. You
say that you confide" in ey yet allow suspicion to- prey upon
your happmess ; if you' deem mo worthy: of trust, snffer a short
“trme to elnpse. and the mystery shnll be eolved“ Then, Ellen.
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