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TALES OF THE BORDERS.

_“Qh! the great, the glorious man!” he ! of night und vastness—the Emperor, the .
exclaimed, rubbing his hauds in ecstucy, and | kneeling kings, the armies, and the people,
turning away from the coach, * the match- ; Were eucompassed iu the dark waves—swal-

less !—the wonderful!—tlie great Napoleon!— |
there is none like him—there never was—le |

is @ sun among the stars—they cannot twin-
kle in his presence.”
. He and his {riendsreceived a weckly paper
amongst, them—it was the day on which it
 arrived ; they followed the coach to the post
office to receive it—-and’ I need not tell you
with what eagerness the contents of that
paper were read. James was the reader;
and alter he had read an'account of the bat-
tle, he gave his hearers a dissertation upon it.
' He laid his head upon his pillow, with his
thoughts filled with Napoleon and the battle
of Jena; and when, onthe followiug morn-
ing, he mét tivo or three of liis comnpanions
at the cornér of the villagze, where they were
woat 'to assémble lor ten minutes alter break-
fast, to dircuss the affairs of Europe, James,
with a look of even more than his usual im-
portance ang sagacity, thus began :—

“I hae dreamed a marvellous dream. 1
saw the hattle o’ Jena—{ beheld the Prus-
sians fly with_disinay before the voice of the
conqueror. Then did I see the great man,
arrayed in his robes'ol victory, bearing the
sword of power in Lig hand, ascend a
throne of gold and of ivory. Over the throne
was gorgeous eahdpy of purple, and dia-
monds bespangled the tapéstry as a firma-
mament. The crowns of’ Europe lay before
him, and kinge, and princes, and nobles,
kneeled at his feet. At hisnod, he made
kings and exalted nations. Armies fled and
advanced at the moving of his finger—they
were machines in his hand. The syirits of
Alexander and of Ceesar—all the heroes of
-antiguity—gazed in wonder upon his throne;
each was surrounded by the halo of* his vic-
tories and the frame of ages; but their haloes
‘bectiine dim before the flash o’ his sword of
powér, and the embodiment of their spirits
becade as a pale mist before the majesty of
higeyes, and the magnificence of histrivsphs.
“The nations ol the earth were also gathered
around the throne, and as with one voice, in
the same language, and at the sanie moment,
they waved their hands, and cried, as peals
of thunder mingle with each other—* Long
{ive the great Emperor? But, while my
wul started within me at the mighty shout,
and'my eyes gazed with wonder and aston-
jshment on the glory and the power of tue
great man, datkness fell upon the throne,
sroubled waters dashed around it, and vision

« man,

fuwed asthough they had not been; and,
with the cold perspiraticn standing on my .
forehead, I awoke, and found that I hag
dreamed.”* :
“It is a singular dream,” aid one.
“Sleeping or waking, Jamesis the same '
" gaid another, “‘aye out o’ the common .
run. Youand me wad hae sleeped a twelve
month before we had dreamed the like ¢
that? 4
But one circumstance aroze which troubled -
James much, and which xli Kis admiriatior §:
vea, all his worship of Napoleon could reif
wholly overcome. James, as we have hinted,
was a rigid Presbyterian, and the idea of ai:
man putting away his wife, he could not for.i:
give. Wher, therefore, Napoleon divorees|,
the entle Josephine, and took the daughter
of Austria to his bed— .
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" He hath done wrong,” said James; “hi:
has erred grizvously. He has been ap inf;
strument in humbling the Pope, the instro;
mert foretold in the Revelation; and hf
has been the glorious means o' levelling ani
destroying the inguisition—but this sin 0’ put's
ting away his wife, and pretending to mur,
ry another, castsa blot upon a’ his glories -

and I fear that humiliation, as a punishmen:g{
' will follow the foul sin. Yet, after a’, asak,
man, he was subjcct to temptation ; and, a%
being no common man, we maunna judgt
his conduct by common rules.

“Really, James,” said the individual he ek
dressed, * wi’ &’ my admiration o’ the gres¥,
mant and my respect for you, 'm no jup
clear upon your Jast remark—when th
Scriptures forbade a man to put away i}
wife, there was nae exception made for kingf
or emperors.” £

“True,” said James—"but’———— |

James never finished his “but”?  Hiscof
science toid him that hisidol had sinnelt
when the disastrous campaign to Russi
shortly alter followed, he imagined that hég
beheld in its terrible calamities the {punis®

—

* Many in this neighbourhood, who readti®
Leveller's dream, will remember the origini. -
Twenty years ago, I'heard it related by th
| drcamer, with all the enthusinsm of a staunck
admirer of Napol¢on, and I have preserved his
words and imagery us closoiy as I could recet
lect them.
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+ 1 have oflen remarked, that tho sdmiret
of Napoleon were wont to speak of him asi¥
i greal man.




