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mined to watch his motions, and, when op- I was sitting at the ion, I listened with unob-
portunity was given to despatch him. Thrice served attention to the taie of Jacques. 1
we waited with anxious impatience his ap- heard of the wealth of his guest, and thought

The door was broken down, preach to his customary retreat, but in vain; that I might acquire riches. I followed the
The father then led them to the outward room, but its vacuum was instantaneously supplied he came not : and the arrival ol Annette at stranger, having first armed myself. I over-
and setting before them refreshment, returned 1 by a barrier of A me, which made the hardiest , his cott age made us fear his nuptials would be to k him, and wth the firmness of despair

shrink from entering. All attempts to save completed ere we hid an opportunity to exe- presented my pistol to Ins breast, and claimed
the tenants of the prison were known to be cute our intentions: We therefore agreed that his property. Words cannot tell my horror,
in vain. Even the jailor perished in the de whichever of the three should have an oppor- when, putting Ins purse into my hand, the
souring element, and it was not until the fol- tunity separately of despatching him should well-known voice of my brother fell on my
lowing night that the bodies of the sufferers do so, and it w is decided that we should meet ear—‘ Again in the path of Wood, Albert!
could be removed. , no more until the deed was done. Oa the he said: 1illfated youth! know you not that

At length the ruins were explored, and in fourth night. when nearly dark. I saw with shame and sin are synonymous? I heard no
the cell of St. Pierre whose stony walls had horrid satisfaction the ill-fated Henry enter more—sense forsook me—aud I sunk upon

the earth! Can it be a spectre sent from the

POETRY.
THE FLOWERET.

Beneath a snowy winter bed 
A flow ret raised up its head ‘ 

And sinned with simple grace : 
It had so long lain hidden there 
It never thought to breath the air, 

Or see heaven’s pleasant face.

It was a simple thing indeed, 
- And yet its presence was decreed

To ease the mind o'ercast
And tell that worth, though long its hid. 
E'en as that flow'ret's gentle lid, 

Shall spring to life at last.

And thus I said—Oh, spirit proud 
Why dost thou seek amid the crowd

A balm to ease thy heart.
The simple bud, if sought with grace. 
Carries a moral on its face.

Aud wisdom can impart

DEFENCE OF MY CIGAR.

At this moment the rest of the peasants en- !tants from their beds. The city pr son was 
tered with the younger Bampierre, to whose found enveloped in flame. The devouring 
wounds they assisted to apply alleviations, 1 element, despite of every exertion, raged in
which appeared to revive and relieve him.— i its progress.

In his wounded son Their conference was
long, and the low murmuring of their voices 
alone told the human villagers that it was not 
the chamber of death. At length the old man
re-appered ; his face was pale, and his brow 
was gloomily knitted.,

“My kind friends,” said he, * to whose' 
benevolence I owe the life of my son, accept 
my thanks. Come with me to the house ol 
the assassin, ere his flight shall yield bum. In 
the cottage of Henry Su Pierre you will find 
the murderer ! St. Pierre Is that assasin!

1 tracked him to ilsmost resisted the heat, a mutilated body was the wood of Basque, 
found, and consigned to kindred earth. A" sepulchre to wither me with horror ? No! it 

is his voice—his whom I have driven from 
happiness, whose hopes 1 h tve blithed, whose 
joys I have destroyed : —it is my bro---- -** ".

It was indeed Henry St. Pierre, who, saved 
from the flames, had, in a foreign land acquir
ed wealth, and practised charity. On the 
dight of the devastation, the jailor had been 
aroused from his bed by the devouring cle- 
meut, and had rushed towards the entrance. 
Finding that pasage enveloped in fire, lie en- 

can nothing but my death relieve you or am ‘ deavoured to make Ins Escape through the 
the vaults The dungeon of St. Pierre was but a

inmost recesses,—I raised the weapon with
deadly aim at his heart—I fired—I missed mysmall tablet was reared, to tell the passing 

stranger of the catastrophe, and to convey to 
posterity the remembrance of the event. Al
bert, the brother of St Pierre, a dissipated, 
thoughtless youth, as nearest of kin, succeed- 
ed to his moderate income, which the king in

el. aim. My brother paused a moment; then 
rushed into the cluster of trees beneath which 
I stood. I was incapable of flight ; conscious 
guilt rooted me to the spot, and I .sunk at the

The whole party proceeded to the cottage 
of Henry. He was from home. A lovely girl 
who on the morrow was to become the partner 

|of his future life, and the venerable Maurice, 
her father, were alone in the cottage. Where 

: was St. Pierre ! He had been gone from the:

feet of the injured Henry. Never shall I for
get the look of horror which he cast upon me! 
‘ Albert !′ said he, ‘have I injured you ? —
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mercy had granted to his kindred; and as
years rolled away, the circumstance, the crime 

towards and the victim were alike forgotten. ! Would you st it a brother’s hand with kind-
CHAPTER III,

cottage since the selling of the sun 
the wood of Basque. * red blood ? what madness urges you o this *

After waiting some considerable period. In the month of November, a company ofNay Lady, never knit thy brow/ 
This harmless weed to see;

• Nay, scorn it not, for Lady, know, 
"‘Tis but a type of thee !

W omen, of Natures’s works the best. 
And thou the fairest far,

C ill soothe at will my troubled breast, 
But so van my Cigar ?

It’s form so lady-like, and slim. 
No waist but thine can vie;

The lustre of its glow might dim 
All but my Lucy’s eye !

I so severe a brother as not to listen tofootsteps were al length heard approoching.
the cottage, and in a few seconds St Pierre side of the inn of the honest Jacques, from the

persons had assembled at the comfortable fire
few paces from the path. He respected the 
youth, he thought him innocent, and. he de- 
termined to give him a chance for life. He

griefs of Albert?′ I could refrain no I nger;
I knelt at his feet ; I bathed them with- my 
tears; I conjured him to yield me to the hands

entered His countenance was pale as death. chilling blasts of this bitter month. They con
sume of the principal inhabit ints ofa cold prespiration had settled on his brow, sisted of

and his eyes wandered anxiously around, as the suburbs of Lyons, who nightly met there
if searching for some absent individual. À to talk of news, and listen to the marvellous daring love ; I opened my whole so
pistol, recently discharged, was in his* right relations of those travellers whom cold or hun- but I did not criminate the Bampi Tres in my 

hand ; in lus left bore the hat ol the younger 1ger compelled to lake refuge there. Among confession ‘Albert,’ replied the noble-mind-
Bimpierre. These were circumstances which tthem was Albert St Pierre. The host as was ed Henry, ′ by the memory of our departed ! of the passage had fallen in and completely 
left but little doubt of his guilt. He w sseiz-.his custom, filled his place in a huge arm-chair, parent 1 swear this scene of horror shall never , paved with fire the long and narrow opening, 
ed, bound, and dragged to the prison of Lyons which bid served successive landlords until pass my lips. Kneel to your Maker for his Henry darted through, but his utmost persua- 
his asservations of,innocence, were liste- new backs, new legs and new bottoms, to- forg veness; a brother’s heart requires no ap- sions could not induce the jailor to follow : 

igarded; the frantic séresms of the lovely An- gether with sundry other repairs, had render- peal. Live to repair your error; check those calculating on sice ur from without, the old 
nette were unheeded; the more reasonable ed its form and make so doubtful, that the dangerous passions which will urge you on to man obstinately refused to proceed, and re- 
expostulations of the aged Maurice were re- most antiquated antiquarian would have been—ruin ; and when this agitation I as left ‘you, luctantly St serre aband ueo hi u to his fate, 
jected and despised, puzzled to fix the date ol-its creation. Mine meet me at my house, and your necessities and rushing through the vaults, gained the

Traces of footsteps were afterward found honest host was raising r his seventh cup of and sorrows shall exist no longer. I am my-
in the wood of Basque, and they correspond- Nantz to that part of the head where lips are self unnerve ; but in an hour, Albert, we
ed with .heshues of St. Pierre; he had been commonly placed, when a traveller, from a mgetagiin. He left me, an. 1 remained
seen in the outskirts, at the decline of day,by neighbouring room, sent that he might dis- alone, tor meditate and bless the brother who 
a y uth fro m a neighbouring hamlet ; a por • charge his bill of entertainment ere he depart- thus could nobly render good for evil 
ion of his dress was found adhering to the ed. When this business had been despatched, CHAPTER t v.
bushes near the spot on which the murder was and thetraveller was on his way, Jacques could —----------------- the shri k of agony.
attempted. The pistol, too. had been recent- not reir in describing the purse of golden The groan of death, commingled in one sound 

1ly discharged —and but little doubt could re- louis-d’ors which the traveller had disphiyed. Of undistinguish’d horrors : while the sun, 
;main of his guilt.|and give a shrewd guess that his portminteau Retiring show beneath the plain’s fir verze, 

St. Pierre di 1 not deny his having been in | was similarly furnished, from the great care Shed ° er the quiet hills his fading light ′ „ 
the woo I, but sclemuly declared he had not with which it was guarded. Some few re- Southey’s " Mauoc.
dicharged the pistol. He refused, however, 1 marks followed, and the company shortly af-1
to account for its being in ‘is possession—it ter broke up, Two hours afterwards, three * ′ I mused for some time after the departure
was not he affirmed the weapon of murder :— I peasants, passing along, observed in a retired | of Henry, and was preparing to leave the wood 
This was mysterious, but he refused to ex- P rt of the road the body of a man ; they rai- | when the report of fire-arms alarmed me. I 

' ■ - sed it; it was Albert St Pierre, and they bore turned towards the sound, and saw the elder
him to his college, fie appeared to be un- Binpi rushing hastily along the path. It 
hurl; no wound was to be discovered, and was dark, but he approached so near, that his 
every means were used to bring him back to form, familiar to my eye, could not deceive 
sense. At length, with a sudden start; the me —I trembled for my brother ;

• - - I- » / • ′L 1—inure three inches thick—then lay boards or 
rapidity on all around him. - I have sent him ! lain had entered the wood; I heard the groans slabs over to keep it moist and to present the — 
I have seen him ! he exclaimed. ‘He stalks ;of someone suffering ; and by their sound hens uncovering the potatoes. When the 
abroad in jud ment on me ! Henry ! Henry! was guided 1 , the spot of murder. The fill- pro its have parted ar inch or two th , pota- 
I will confess all; but do not haunt me? The en victim had fainted. I raised the body in toes should be carefully taken up and planted 

and manly step, St. Pierre advanced through peasants were amazed; the, words were re my arms; judge my astonishment; it was the out in hills. , They will ripen two weeks 
• the assembled crow d to the bar—Every eye peated, and they reached the ears of justice; I younger Bimpierre ! It was evident that the sooner then when the seed is taken directly 

was fixed upon him. His cheek was faded, its mimons entered the chamber of the now jfather had mistaken, with the uncertainty of from the cellar.-Easton Cultivator. 
his eye appeared dim, but his counter nance idiot St. Pierre; but i.. vain—no word did hel aged vision and the veil of evening, the wet-, - -

what bear red the Wandering of ali-iched youtli for Henry. I could not but frel: A Gont-doke. I have heard a first rate joke 
e S at the inscrutable wisdom of Providence, about John Truman,late of Athens. He-was 

which in.I thus turned the guilty Cither's hand stopping at 2 tavern up the country, and used
I used drery endear- to lounge about the bar, and drink other peo-

or to restore sense to the young peasant, but ple’s liquor. Not a glass could be left a mo-
in vain, and was about departing to the cot- m-:". but he would slip up, and drink its con-
luge of his father when I heard the sound of tents. One day a stage driver came in. and 

anguished him to aim al the life of fellow- as he penned the conclusion "I the lo lowing , footsteps. A thought struck me—for me to called for a stiff hore of prends fed y. John
creature. They made their depositions : the scroll, he sunk back on his pillow and expir- j appear in such a situation might occasion rech shuld hi thebr.e drie
=================ee--re 

neighbouring bushes to the discharged pistol science rush over my memory ! I am the the satisfaction of finding that the peasants with all the diabolical hors or he coul 4 affect, 
to the finding the hat of B empierre in the hand slayer of Henry ! my silence was the sign il of bad discovered the body. I traced them to . pi : „ k orty
of Henry. Ile was called on for his defence: his death ! Bit for me he might have flour- the door of the cottage of Bampierre, and men who ank that pizon:

" innocence, lie ad- is led, his children be now encircling him, and then proceeded to my house, until the hour 
his troubled spirit, which has crossed my path meeting my brother should arrive 
be at rest. I saw Annette —to see her was to “At the appointed time I directed my steps

therefore descended to the lower vault, and 
unlocking the door, bade the astonished pri- 
soner depart < hi reaching the steps by which 
tile jailor had descended, they found the roof

of justice; I told him my meditated guilt, my
to him.

The gr teful fumes around me twin’d. 
Are like the charities, country, and proceeding to the sea shore, left•

The incense of a virtuous mind
That heav’award doth arise!

One fate, alas ! must both attend, 
Ah! that mysterious must;

Thy bright career, like it must end, 
And what remains but dust!

his native land. As the flames advanced, the 
jilor rece led, and bis last refuge was the ceil 
of his fate prisoner ; and his was the mutila-

i

ted body which had been discovered and bu
ried at St. Pierre.

The two Bampierre* were seized; the facts 
were proved against them; and on the scaf- 
TId this detested pair expiated their crimes by 
death, execrating each other, and execrated 
the loathing spectators of their end. St. 
Pierre lived but a few years afterwards; he

See, how it graceful bends to me. 
And seems to oo the lip.

Thou know’st where mine would rather be, 
Did I but dare to sip !

Then, if the weed thou’dst have me fice.
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returned to his native land but to expire, re
questing. as a last fond wish, to rest in the
same grave with his Annette.

Let not the time belong;
Aly lip may be as free with thee. Inlain

Nor thou declare it wrong! ′ n __

:—Le-Buor.----- CHAPTER.__
• , . Days rolled away, and the dungeons of

From the London Pocket Magazine. Lyons yet contained the hapless Henry. The  ....................- -, - - ------------- . ----- -----BEN RY SAINT PICItRE. hour of trial at length arrived. The hearts eyes of Albert opened, and gazed with frantic murderous purpose for which the hoary vil- 
a TALE, of his friends beat with fear; the soul of St.

■■ Pierre throbed with hope ; and the attention 
of all was fixed upon the importent and sin-

Early Potatoes. —The best mode we ever
tried to procure early potatoes to spread o: 
those designed for seed on a grass plat in t’tt
garden so thin that one should not be upon 

knew the another—cover them with horse stable ma-

CHAPTER 1.

e-Slidst fears instinctive, word r drew 
The boldest torkward, ga he lug strong

about to be decided. With a firm* gular case

I
As darness loured an 4 Ahuri winds bl.

To * here the itin stretch’d his leng h,’’ 
Bloomfield’s May Day leak the Muses.

In the autimn of 1700, near the suburbs of 
the city ol Lyons, some peasants, proceeding 
from the market to their rustic homes, heard, 
from a group of trees near the roadside, the

was placid and unruffled Once only the hec- utter but 
tie flush crossed his cheek,—it was on meet- enated reason At length the crisis arrived; awe 
ing the eye of Annette, who with her father, the physician watched anxiously the sleep of (′ 
attended the tri.1 On the other hand ap- his patient He awoke.— (is all over,’ said aginst his only child- 
peared the Iwo Bampierres, the young one the physician; * he has his reason, but it is 
with h tred sparkling in his eye, the elder the forerunner of death.’ Albert was aware 
with meek and downcast looks, as th ugh it of this; he motioned for writing materi als,and

groans of some one apparently in distress.— 
With the spirit of unsophisticated humanity 
they proceeded to the spot, and found on the the life of fellow- as he penned the conclusion of the to lowing , 1

Ins pillow and expir-t appear in suchground the senseless and bleeding body of a 
man. They raised it from the earth, applied 
such restoratives as occured to them at the
moquent, and soon had the satisfaction of ob-STANDARD, 
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serving signs of returning life J he stranger the remn ints of his garments hanging to the my soul, and
1 young man of very swarthy and forbidding
countenance, whuse d rk malignant eyes 
even tu the flush of pain seemed to deny the 
thanks to which his longue had given utter
ance, faintly and briefly stated that he had been

"I!" stammered John, ready to yield up 
the ghost with affright.

“ You’re a de id man,” said the driver.
M What shall I do!" beseeched John, who 

thought himself a “gone pucker.”

He solemnly asserted his Rice.
mitted having been in the wood of B isque,ad- 

wounded by some secret assasin from the mitted having therein found the hat of Bun- 
neighbouring copse, who fled as soon as he pierre, aud he acknowledgedthe footsteps to 

saw his purpose was effected. He declared be his, but he denied the attempt to murder, 
his ignorance of the person of the assasin, denied all knowledge, participation, or idea 
and pointed to a neighboring but as the house of the crime. More he would not say. In 
of his father. W hile four of the human pea- wain his friends implored him; in rain the 
sants bore the bleeding youth in their arms, 
two of their body proceeded forwards lo im-

to his cottage with a heart beating with shame 
and panting with gratitude. Whit was my 
horror to find Annette weeping, and to learn 
from her father that Henry was charged with 
the murder of the younger Bampierre, and 
dragged to prison! With the rapid foot of 
fear, I de w to the cottage of the accusers, Al 
first they affected lo brave out the truth oftheir 
dispositions; but when 1 stated the scene

love her. I dared to breathe my lore, and 
was repulsed. Dread of my brother’s hate 
made me affect contrition, and by that the 
lips of Annette were sealed. I saw by broth- 
er my successful rival; 1 had long been the 
slave of dissipation : Bimpierre was the com-

•• Down with a pint of lamp oil, or you’re a 
dead nan in three minutes,” answered the 
wicked driver. And down went the lamp oil, 
and up came the brandy and opium, together 
with John’s breakfast—the joke was told, and 
he has never drank other people's liquor since,

A paragraph is going the rounds of. the 
newspapers, originally, we believe, from th- 
Farmer’s Cabinet, which says in effect that

x 1

beautiful Annette bent her knee to lier be- 
trothed ; deaf to ail, he persisted in his silence. squandered my pain 

the secret fee whose
p inion of my revels; J 
mony ; Bunpierre waspart to the parent the dreadful event.

They found the old man cleaning with 
great minuteness an old pistol, and his change 
of colour at their entrance seemed to anticip1- 
te their tale of woe. Antoine the elde r of 
the peasants, in the rude caution of nntutor- 

\ed simplicity broke the dreadful relation to 
the horror-struck father

i • Where,’ exclaimed Bampierre, (for that 
"To, was his name,) • Where was this deed com- 

mitted ?′
* It was,’ replied Antoine, * in the ----------′
’Lightning.! within the wood of Basque ?′ 

furiously intterupted the old man. 2 May its 
branches be the gibbets-on whichthe Lyonese 
may hang till the birds of the woods’ devour 
them.”

The peasants started,at his vehemence, and 
Bampi rre ended, with a degree of softness 
very different from his former manner—

. "I knew my boy was gone to that accurs
ed wood, and there I doubt not be found his 
death.”

The verdict was de cided it was a verdict ol
ruin! Tospec ous friend-h p led me on toguilty. The awful sentence of the law was 

passed upon him, the judge impressively pro- 
nounced on St. Pierre interminable impri- 
sonment.

The beautiful Annette fell lifeless at the 
feet of her parent. The spectators raised 

1her, but the heart had ceased to beat. The 
heart of affe lion was broken ! Annette, the 
betrothed, had perished! St Pierrie, was 
borne from the court in the arms of the atten
dants, to his prison home, and the weeping & 
horror-struck spectators retired to their seve
ral abodes.

M aurice, the venerable M aurice, to whom 
Annette had been the prop of life, the stall 
of declining years, folio ted her to her eternal 
home; to leave her no more.

Three days passed away, and still the at- 
tention of the people of Lyons was occupied 
in guessing at this mysterious event; on the

had witnessed when I related myh.m I unfolded the tale of my unrequited love,
to him I opened the before guarded secret of knowledge of the niurderous deed, they steer- 
my ruined fortunes It occasioned mutual |ed at me, and in tone of defiance dared me to 
confidence —he, too, loved Annette. The vil- ! contradict their testimony. :

to produce those written proofs of my crimi- 
nal intentions which in an evil hour I had

which

They threatened ’hen 8 eggs which are nearly round invariably 
produce female chickens and vice versa W.lagers also spoke of his love, and laughed at 

his presumption —my brother was the bar to 
both—the object of our mutual hatred. I 
thought of his marriage with Annette ; 1 saw

advise every old woman who is foolish enough 
to believe this statement, to read it to their 
hens, and pursuade them to lay round eggs.

confided to them, and held over me the threat 
of ignominous death and eternal shame and 
execration, should I dare divulge my know 
ledge of their guilt. With grief and contri 
tion, I acknowledged that the fear of shame, 
the love of life prevailed and I consented to 
be a silent spectator of my brother’s destruc- 
tion. I avoided his dungeon ; I dared not to

in it the ruin of my love, and the destruction 
of my hopes of future wealth from his inherit- 
unce- My bosom harbored horrid thoughts— 
blood flitted before my vision —murder haunt
ed my mind. Young Bampierre fanned the 
flame ofhatred. Scheme succeeded scheme; 
is de till and a division of his inheritance was 
mgreed upon between us; each was to sue, 
Annette, and leave to fortune the result. The 
eider Bampierre soon agreedto our plan.

It was my brother’s custom, as soon as the 
fourth, when the sun set, and darkness was shades of evening cooled the parched earth, 
over thé city, a cry of fire aroused the inhabit- to seek the wood of Basque. We had deter-

Panning — A person named Owen Moore, 
once left his tradesman somewhat uncere- 
moniou iv, on which occasion a wig wrote—

*Owen Moore has 142.1 away.
Owin’ more than lie can pay.”

Conundrums.—Why is 1 flourishing field of
meet the eye of the deeply injured St. l’ierre! 

for I was silent, and saw him fall the victim of
corn like a jackass 7 Because it hath long 
ears.—When he ha brought them all up. — 
When is a bonnet not a bonnet ! When it b-- 
to is a woman.—Why is a pickpocket like a

villany! 1 have since enjoyed the half of his 
inheritance the other has been yielded to the 
Bimpierrs. To drown remorse, I again plun-
ged in dissipation, and my affairs again be
came embarrassed. On the evening in which.reporter ’ Becruse he tales notes.
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