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f
ul night. Five of those children were under 

five years of age, and the sixth is but nine 

Gears old. '

bringing a young Smyrniote, just escaped from 
the massacre at Scio.” * *

Alexis started. Composing himself, be in
quired:

« What is the name of his lordship’s yacht 1”
« The • Dolphin.’ She has suffered some in 

a gale this winter, but rode it out staunchly.”
« And this fair lady’s name !”
" I did not learn it. She is the niece of 

some runaway merchant at Smyrna, and is said 
to be very beautiful. Next week I shall join, 
him with some of our mountaineers, and then 
for a fair fight with those turbaned dogs.”

« You go to Missolonghi, then?" inquired 
Alexis.

"I start this very day, with fifty Albanians. 
Will you not join us? Rest assured that you 
can find materials for a fine report there—one 
which may induce your emperor to send us a 
squadron of Hungarian hussars and a horde of 
Cossacks.”
“Thanks,” replied Alexis, "I will go with 

you.” -is ran**. miity--
Military men lose no time in coming to 

conclusions, and before he had a moment for 
calm reflection, the bugle sounded, and his 
new comrade called him. That night fatigued 
with the march, coming as it did after the 
perilous voyage, Alexis slept among the ruins 
of Platæa, without even dreaming of his 
troubles.

At early dawn they were again on the march 
and Alexis soon saw the secret of his compan- 
ion’s ascendancy over his wild corps —so differ- 
ent from the Russian service. There, an 
officer was above his men, treating them like 
slaves ; but the Greek captain was the very 
life of his band, winning their affections with 
kindness, a fund of anecdote, and a ceaseless 

flow of spirits. It was his cheerful voice that 
roused them from their slumbers; it was he 
who ever led the way through dangerous 
passes; his never-ceasing song cheered the 
weary march; neither was his pleasant look 
and restless eye ever darkened by fatigue.

To Alexis, who had been taught to believe 
that troops must march in battle array, there 
was something as joyous as it was novel in this 
rapid unceremonious passage among the wild 
scenery of the Parnassian chain; the wild 
Albanians, in single file, taking up the chorus of 
their leader’s song, until the mountains echoed 
with their joyous shouts. The classic ground 
—the glorious recollections—and the noble 
cause, threw a further charm on what in itself 
was really romantic. In Russia, every man 
was a counterpart of the rest—buttoned, pad- 
ded, and equipped by "regulation.” But here 
no two were clad alike, although each man had 
his red cap, with its blue silk tassel; his gold 
laced close jacket, with sleeves slashed and 
thrown back so as to leave the right arm and 
shoulder bare—a flaming fustanelle, or hilt, 
bound at the waist with a silk scarf, covered 
by a broad red belt, into which were thrust a 
small arsenal of daggers and pistols; embroi- 
dered gasters, sandalled feet, and a long, 
bright barraled gun in the hand; such was 
the equipment of the Greek soldiers. On they 
marched, between lofty snow-clad cliffs, or 
across fertile plains, with no music but their 
own songs, no baggage but what each man 
ont rind. The small white cross bonnes Bwoter 
ed over their heads ; the soil of Greece was 
beneath their feet; and Alexis was so carried 
away by their enthusiasm that he forgot his 
own personal sorrows. Greece, enslaved 
Greece, must again be free.

At length—it was on the afternoon of 
Easter Monday—the light-hearted band de- 
scended a mountain path into the fertile plain of 
Missolonghi. The town was before them, en- 
closed with mud parapets ; and Alexis, with his 
blood coursing madly through every vein, felt 
that he would soon see the object of his love. 
But ere they entered the gates, half mast 
flags and sad countenances proclaimed a na- 
tional loss. Death had stricken the "Pilgrim 
of Eternity” in the classic land, where his 
young mind had caught ethereal fire, and where 
his mature intellect had espoused Freedom’s 
cause. Lord Byron was dead!

In the room (previously described in these 
pages) where, in a rudely constructed wooden 
chest, lay all that was mortal of him who had 
astonished Christendom by the brilliancy of 
his genius, the multiplicity of his productions, 
and the morbid sensibility of his temperament. 
His classic features were placid in the quiet 
repose of death, as if the spirit had peacefully 
winged its flight from its tenement of clay. 
And as Alexis gazed upon him, he felt a sweet 
consciousness, refreshing as the dews of Her- 
mon, that whatever might have been the faults 
of the deceased, he had never wronged him.

(To be continued.)

POPULAR CHEMISTRY.

Paskiewitch less a prey to thought, as he went 
,ashore with his two passengers—for he could 
not but feel indignant at the sight of such 
wholesale devastation. Landing at the quay.

weight respectively, is as one, four and nine. 
The average price of rough diamonds is estimat- 
ed at A. per carat i and consequently, when 
wrought, the cost of the first carat, exclusive of 
workmanship, will be 8l., which is the value of 
a rough diamond of two carets.

THE ADHESION OF DW-But 
The Paris correspondent of the London 2ernes

“The Greek fleet !” he exclaimed, aft 
long look ; « and they have the weather-g 
of us at that! Rouse up, men! Take a 
at the lee-braces! Hand over hand, 
haul cheerily ! Now bring her a point n 
to the wind! Steady, so !”

In vain, however, did the " Stamboul" 
to evade the fleet, which numbered a d 
sail, and closed on them so rapidly that 1 
was no hope of escape. The guns were 
loose, and preparations made for defence 
though it seemed madness to combat with 
an overpowering foe. As if pursued by fa , 
an unlucky puff of wind carried away. 
"Stamboul’s” fore-halyards, bringing her to 
wind ; and then, heralded by a volume of sm 
and flame from the bows of the foremost Gr 
ship, came a shot. Crushing through the n 
rigging, it so wounded the foretopmast that 
went by the board, nor was the hamper clear 
away, before there was a Greek vessel on eit 
quarter.

"It’s no use,” groaned Captain Stew, 
when hailed to surrender,“and, after all, 
not the red cross of Britain that we str , misery is but a repayal of the debt of revenge. 
Quarter-master ! haul down your colors !" 1 contracted by us, Orloff, at your request !"

Going on board the flag-ship, which wa : " What!" eagerly inquired the consul, hor- 
fine American built sloop-of war, the discor ror-stricken at the presentiment, " is the com- 
late captain surrendered his sword to Adam mander
Miaulis. He had known Miaulis before He could not conclude the sentence, so 
war commenced, and frankly told his erra powerful was his emotions; but Kalerdji fin-
but no sooner had he mentioned the name ished it for him:
Lavalette than the Greeks eye flashed 11“Osmar Bey, Orloff, is the husband of your 
rage. Beckoning to an officer, he despate daughter—the father of her child ! If you 
a boat to the “Stamboul,” and in about I - seek his work, look around !”

continues to repeat that a treaty of adhesiont) 
the alliance has actually been signed betweenCATTLE BREEDING.they walked into the now desolate market- 

place, and there the consul was accosted by a 
wounded old man, clad in miserable rags:

" Alas ! Orloff, you are the cause of all our 
desolation !‘ni, 

4 "I !" exclaimed the ruined merchant. Then, 
with a thrill of horror, he recognized in the 

f wretched object before him, Kalerdji, whom he 
ihad long known as one of the most prosperous 
Sciotes.-

« Yes!—you are the cause of it all. Re- 
member you the young Frenchman who came 
here, years ago, and married your daughter, so 

much against your will? Little thought we, 
when at your request we refused to give-him 
employment in our counting-houses, that we 
were sowing grains of vengeance to spring up 
in after years so powerful as to ruin us by their 
poisonous shade. We forgot it—he remem- 
bered it! And we know, alas. that all this

THE HOUSE OF GOD.
‘This is none other than the House of God 
and this is the Gate of Heaven.’Gen. xviii. 17, 
With foes beset, with fears distressed.

Whatever evils come.
Near to the Church we make our rest;

Within its courts a home.

Although unseen by human eye.
Unheard by human ear,

‘Tis Bethel, and the Lord Most High
* Is ever present here.

When from temptation’s serpent face.
We turn to it and flee,

‘Tis Bethany, the House of Grace;
We reach it and are free.

And when with thoughts of sin dismayed. 
The contrite bosom swells.

It is Bethesida’s scene displayed. 
The house where mercy dwells.

When on Thy Holy Table spread. 
The sacred myst’ries lie,

is Bethlehem, the House of Breads 
We eat, and never die.

Our safe retreat in every woe. 
Our banquet scene of love;

The House of Cod on earth below
The Gate of Heaven above, .

France and Sweden and only awaits the ex 
change of ratifications. The same correspon 
dent asserts that the mission of the new Russian

It is stated in the London Quarterly Re- 
view that the effect of Sir Robert Peel’s tarif 
in abolishing the duty on the introduction of 
live-stock into England in 1844 was to revolu- 
tionize the character of Dutch and Danish farm-

/ X
A wrought diamond of 3 carats is worth 75 envoy to the Court of Denmarg ssentially 

political although the question of the Sound 
Dues is the pretext. M. Tengoborski, a skilful
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ing. Before that event the pastures of the two 
to countries were chielly devoted to dairy pur- alluded to. 
poses ; but immediately after, “the farmer began 
breed stock, and consequently turnips and man- 
gel-wurzel have, been creeping over fields, 
where once the dairy-maid carried the milking 
pail.”

The Jutland beef is described as being 
especially savory and some of the animals sent 
to England by the Danes are acknowle dged to

diplomatist and councillor of state, is the envoy

THE W AR. 
FALL OF KARS.

A brief telegraphic announcement conveyed 
the intelligence that Kars had capitulated to 
the Russians, but not one word of detail, ex-This mod ofe valuation, however, only ap- 

ples to small diamonds, in consequence of 
the difficulty of finding purchasers for the larger 
ones.

Why are diamonds called male and female 7
Because a hard and soft stone are often unit- 

ed in the same gem, the hard stone being 
called by diamond cutters a he, and the soft one 
a she.

Why is a diamond said to be of the first 
water ?

Because it is perfectly transparent and pure. 
The snow-white diamond is most highly prized 
by the jeweller. Diamonds have, however, been 
found of nearly all colors ; next to the color- 
less, in esteem, are those of a decided red, blue 
or green tint. Black diamonds are extremely 
rare ; those which are slightly brown, or tinged 
only with other colors, are least valuable.

The largest known diamond is probably that 
mentioned by Tavernier, in the possession of 
the Great Mogul. Its size is about that of 
half a hen’s egg ; is cut in the rose form, and 
when rough, is said to have weighed 900 carats. 
It was found in Golconda, about the year. 
1650.(

Diamonds equal to, those in Brazil, have also 
been recently found in the Ural chain of moun- 
tains in Russia. (

cepting that General Kmory and another officer 
had effected their escape, with the object of 
hastening the advance of omer l’asha. -The 
English Government organs admit the catastro- 
phe, but are obstinately silent as to particulars. 
1he garrison of Kars numbered 8,000 men, and 
the English officers within the city were Gen- 
eral Williams, Col. Lake, Major Teesdale, 
Captain Thompson, lieut. Churchill and Dr.

be equal to the Durham short-horns. The 
Americans are said to be the best customers of 
Great Britan for fancy specimens of steek I and 
the prices we pay them for bulls are discribed 
as fabulous by the reviewer, who instances as 
in point the fact that an American gave last 
year a thousand pounds [$5,000] for the 
celebrated bull bred by Earl Ducie, which by 

the way unfortunately broke its neck in the 
passage out. [A mistake. That celebrated

Sandwith—all now prisoners of war.
At last previous accounts Omer Pasha was 

on the bank s of the Wavani, three hours march
John—Bull referred to “still lives,” emains from Kutsis, awaiting the arrival of Mustapha 

1“Pasha’s division, he Egyptian division, 
thirteen thousand strong, which had been em- 
ployed at Eupatoria, and was ordered thence

the property of Mr. Thom, of Dutchess Co., N.1 
Y. And that for another from the same breeder 
six hundred pounds was paid. * 1

Written for Gleason’s Pictorial,
THE RUSSIAN GUARDSMAN, 

A TALE OF THE SEAS AND SHORES OF 
THE EAST.

XX BY BEN: PERLEY POORE.
1 CONTINUED.

Long after the sultan had left, Zalallah re- 
mained standing motionless, confused by the 
overflowing of joy from long-sealed fountains. 
Could it be possible that she was to clasp her 
long-deserted child to her heart, craving par- 
don for her desertion, and telling her long, pent- 
up love. Then to think that she was to live 
with her child—to see her in the morning, and 
to receive her chaste kiss at night ! What 
happiness? The walls of her prison no louger 
confined her winged spirit—it had taken its 
flight, and the soft magic of hope had not only 
brightened the future, but seized upon the 
present, and by its all-powerful prism changed 
the aspect of everything around. Tranquil 
content again beamed from her countenance, 
and, like the sparkling flow of a fountain, pro- 

claimed that all was bright and clear within. 
It was late ere she retired to rest, and then, in 
dreams she anticipated a joyous meeting with 
her daughter.
The next day she was busy in preparing her 

effects, which had been sent to her from the

to re-enforce him. Omer was expecting to be 
able to advance by the 11th instant, but the" Heavens!" said Alexis. " Osmar Bey, 

then, is my father ?”
NOBODY.

Inobody’s noticed you, you must be small. 
If nobody’s slighted you, you must be tall I 
It nobody’s bowed to you—you must be low. 
If nobody ‘s kissed you— you’re ugly, we know. 
If nobody’s envied you—you’re a poor elf. 
If .obody’s flattered you— flatter yoursell. 
If nobody’s cheated you— you are a knave. 
If nobody’s hated you —you are a slave, 
if nobody’s called you a “tool’ to your face, 
Somboly thinks you of spiritless mold;
it nobods knows of your faults but ‘a friend. 
Nobody miss of them at the world’s end;
If nobody clings to your purse like a fawn. 
Nobody II run like a hound when it’s gone; 
if nobody’s eaten his bread from your store. 
Nobody ’ll call you “a miserly bore •"

an hour the Frenchman was brought on b 
the flag-ship, covered with dirt—for they I 
after a long search, found him concealed an, 
the water-casks in the hold.

46 So, traitor !” exclaimed Miaulis, " this t 
I have you fast ?"

Lavalette gasped for breath, and swo 
purple veins stood upon his forehead, while 
face was ghastly pale.

“I am innocent !” he cried with a 1 
shriek, sinking upon his knees.

• Innocent !” repeated Miaulis, looking d 
upon him with a savage laugh, that thr 
through every nerve of tee fainting culprit, 
blasted with black despair the very fount 
hope. “Innocent ! Scio in ruins! Gr
in tears ! Ay, and thousands of butch 
witnesses will soon meet you to disprove 
last falsehood. Five minutes and you 
from yonder block !"

Turning from the miserable wretch, he 
dered a hangman’s rope to be rove at the i 
yard arm, with a grating placed on the 
nearest, beneath it. Intently did Laval 
watch these preparations; and his percept 
clearer as death drew nigh, added to its I 
rors by their remorse. His crimes gather 
like demons, to be his companions, and he

Russians were in force before him. Prince 
Bebutof having established his headquarters 
at Kutais. Selim Sacha, with a large convoy 

- of provisions, was ready to advance to the relief

(Even so, young man, if you are Orloff’s 
grandson; and let me advise you to be off. 
We have felt the claws of the lion, and have 
no love for the whelps !"

"Come," said Captain Paskiewitch, " let us 
return on board the ‘ Nicolai.’"

A crowd of desperate-looking beings were 
beginning to collect, and they regarded Alexis 
with ferocious looks, as if thirsting for his 
blood. No demonstration was made, however, 
and before an hour had elapsed the " Nicolai" 
was again underweigh.

The consul, on reaching the vessel, had re- 
tired to his state room, as if anxious to escape 

the curious gaze of the officers. Alexis fol- 
lowed him, a deep flush of shame glowing on 
his cheek—for he felt that his father was not 

only a renegade, but that, instigated by a dia- 
bolical vengeance, he had planned the ruin of 
his grandfather. A solution of the mystery of 
his parentage had ever been one of his darling 
wishes ; but he now found himself the son of a 
revengeful outlaw, whose bloody deeds, made 
him hang his head in very shame, while his 
bright eye-was fixed sightless on the floor. 
Then, before either broke silence, it occur- 

1red to him that there might be some

of Kars, but had not done so until too late.
The Vienna Military Gazette’ states, from 

bredut Kaleh, that the English Commissioner - 
and Omer Pasha’s Envoy have totally failed 
in their negotiations with the Circassians, their - 
chiefs having refused to leave the mountains 
for the purpose of making an attack upon 
Georgia. The relations subsisting between 

Omer Pasha and Schamyl are anything but 
satisfactory, and Omer’s plan of crossing the 
Rion and advancing further into the interior of 
Georgia may be considered a failure

THE FALL OF KARS. 
From the London Times Dec,14.

-Kars has fallen and the last event of the war 
is a triumph though hardly à glorious one for 
the Russians. The brave men whose names 
were lattely mentioned with pride through these 
kingdoms are now prisoners of war. The 
heroic defence which might be numbered with 
the most famous in history has ended in an 
inevitable and honorable surrender. Famine 
did the work in which Russian bayonets failed. 
For nearly a month the garrison had been in 
dire distress and for some days absolute star- 
vation prevailed. The country round was 
held by Russian detachments. A strong force 
was on the ridges of the Soghanly Mountains, 
ready to oppose the march of a relieving army. 
‘The few stragglers who fled from the invested 
city were for the most part cut off by the 
enemy’s carahy." At the last moment General 
Kmety is said to bare succeeded in escaping 
but our gallant countrymen are doubtless in 
the hands of the besiegers. The event is 
deplorable but it is not the part of a high spirit- 
ed nation to bewail a misfortune. Let us 
rather calmly consider the ca uses of this reverse 
and inquire why the course of success has been 
broken hy a disaster so long foreseen by every 
politician. The first reflection that presents 
itself is as to what has become of the relieving 
army under the greatest Ottoman General 
What has been the result of the operations 
which were to cause the retreat of the Russian 

army %
It will be seen by the letter of our correspon- 

dent published yesterday that Omar Pasha is 
still Sugdedi, on the Ingour, within a short 
distance of the spot where the conflict of the 

6th of November took place. W hether the
Ottoman General would advance during the 
present season was doubtful; the impression, **

PROPERTIES OF CARBON.
Why is carbon so important in the vegetable 

kingdom?
Because it is not only a component part, but 

it forms nearly the whole of the solid basis of all 
vegetables ; and their infinite varieties Gnay be 
attributed to the different modifications of car- 
bon, as well as of the other principles which 
enter into their constitution.

Why are so many products of vegetation in- 
debted to carbon for their produce 7,

Because carbon not only constitutes the base 
of the woody fibre, but is a component part of 
sugar, and of all kinds of wax, gums and resins; 
and of these again how infinite is the variety. 
—Parkes.

Why is carbon also important in the animal 
kingdom?

Because it enters into the composition of ani- 
mal milk, and of animal oils and fat; it is also 
found in albumen,galatine,fibrina, and in many of 
the animal secretions.

Why is carbonic acid gas so called?
Because it consists of carbon, which has so 

great an affinity to oxygen, that when assisted 
by heat, it will take it from both substances 
with which it may be combined; and in certain 
proportions they form carbonic acid gas. The 
composition of carbonic acid has been proved by 
analysis, as it has been actually decomposed, and 
the charcoal or carbon exhibited entire.

Why was carbonic acid also called fixed 
air !

Because it was so intimately combined in 
chalk lime-stone magnesia, &c. It is to Dr. 
Black that we owe the discovery of carbonic 
acid gas. Mr. Keir was the first who suspect- 
ed it to be an acid; and Dr. Priestley after- 
wards unnounced that a portion of it was always 
found in atmospheric air.

Again, it is probably decomposed by the or- 
gans of plants, its base furnishing part, at least, 
of the carbon that is abundant in the vegetable 
kingdom, and its oxygen contributing to replen- 
ish the atmosphere with that necessary support 
of life, which is continually diminished by the 
respiration of animals and other cause.

Why is a blue flame so often seen upon the 
surface of a charccal fire?.

Because the combustion of the carbonic oxide 
is formed in this way : the air entering at the 
bottom, forms carbonic acid, which, passing I 
through the red hot charcoal, becomes con- 
verted into carbonie oxide. Hence arises the 
danger of burning charcoal in ill ventilated 
chambers.
% Why is carbonic acid frequently found at the 
bottom of mines, wells, &c !

Because it is much heavier than atmospheric 
air. Workmen ought never to venture into such 
places without previously letting down a lighted 
candle. If the candle burns they may enter 
with safety ; if not, quick-lime should be let 
down in buckets, and gradually sprinkled with 
water. As the lime slacks, it will absorb the 
carbonic acid gas, and the workmen may after- 
wards descend in safety.

In these cases, the carbonic acid issues from 
crevices in the earth, and is produced by unknown 
sources. Similar accidents happen to persons 
incautiously descending into brewers’ vats, be- 
fore they have been purified from this gas.

TOUCHING INCIDENT,
AN affecting occurrence took place some time 

ago in a seaboard town in England. Six little 
children got into a boat on the beach, and a 
mischievous boy shoved it off. The boat drift- 
ed away to sea before the children were missed. 
Terrible was the agony of the mothers when 
they knew it. A number of men went off in all 
directions: every boat was on the look out un- 
til far into the night. Daylight returned, and 
still there were no tidings from the helpless

If nobody’s slandered you—here is our pen- 
Sign yourself NOBODY, quick as you can.

E. A. W. H. -

KIRCHER AND THE ATHEIST.
The famous astronomer, Athanasius Kir- 

cher, having an acquaintance who denied the 
existence of the Supreme Being took the fol- 
lowing method to convince him of his error 
upon his own principles; Expecting him on 
a visit, he procured a very handsome globe of 
the starry heavens which being placed in a cor- 
ner of the room in which it could not escape lus 
friend’s observation, the latter seized the first 
occasion to ask from whence it came, and to 
whom it belonged. “Not to me,” said Kircher 
“nor was it made by any person but came here 
by mere chance.”

« That,” replied his skeptical friend, “is ab- 
solutely impossible ; you surely jest.”

Kircher, however, seriously persisted his 
assertion and took occasion to reason with his 
friend upon his own atheistical principles. “You 

nworn Jiryari.lal. 
that those heavenly bodies, of which is only a 
faint and diminutive resemblance, came into ex- 
istence without order or design,” Pursuing 
this chance of reasoning his friend was at first 
confounded in the next place convinced, and 
ultimately joined in a cordial acknowledgment 
of the absurdity of denying the existence of a 
God.

seraglio, and which were now conveyed by a 
trusty messenger on board the “Stamboul.” 
This was a schooner yacht—built in England—i 
of about two hundred tons burthen. She car-.. ... an imploring look at Miaulis, who again
ried six guns, besides a long twenty-four proached.• mistake—some terrible error. Osmar Bey was 

a soldier, who would scorn to cherish a foul 
i passon, but might have ravaged Scio in obedi- 
1 ence to inexorable orders. So chivalrous a 
? man, (as Achmet had informed him, when on 

their way to the camp, near Smyrna) in the 
army of Napoleon, must be incapable of 

re Cranonarner, said he, is an awful veil has

pounder amidships, and was commanded by an 
honest Scotchman, Captain Stewart, who had 
for years served as master mate in the Eng- 
lish navy—which he left for better 
promotion in the sultan’s service.

“Mercy !" he exclaimed, in a tone of b 
anguish. " Let me but live and repent! 
me restore the fortune of Orloff! Let 
give you all! Let me be your: servant- 
slave !"

There was a fearful silence on the qu 
elk.. uund faery ol the error a smiors •

pay and 
Lis crew

consisted of twenty four Englishmen, all told, 
with eight young Turkish midshipmen, sent to 

sent voyage (so his orders stated) was for the 
purpose of carrying Monsieur Lavalette and a 
lady to Scio, and thence to Malta, or any other 
port his passengers might select.

Night at length came, and dreary it was. 
Black clouds obscured the moon, and it was 
seldom that a star could peep forth, while shrill 
gusts of wind came sweeping down the Bos- 
phorus. At length Lavalette came, and, with 
all his talent at. dissimulation, Zalallah could I 
but regard him with distrust, 60 guilty was the 
expression of his downcast eyes. But when he 
gave her the well known ring as a pledge that 
her daughter was safe, and recounted many 
anecdotes about her, the credulous mother was 
completely deceived. High did her heart beat 
with hope as she followed him from her un- 
guarded prison, and thence through the narrow, 
unlighted streets to the fish-market landing. 
There a caique was in waiting ; and soon the 
sultana, from the deck of the *Stamboul,” 
gazed upon the seraglio, so long her home, for 
the last time.

The anchor was soon at the cat-head, and 
sail after sail was set. No sooner did the

been removed from my eyes."
66 And from my own,” interrupted the old 

man. “Little did I imagine when I saw that 
renegade at Lavalette’s, that he was the des- 
troyer of your mother’s happiness, linked with 
other villains to ruin me—to beggar you.”

€But may there not be some error? At 
any rate, let me find him, and then, face to face, 
ascertain the truth. Surely did he know that 
I am his son, he would love rather than hate 
you, for the love you have borne me. I must 
—I will see him !”

lant heart revolts at the idea of being an’ 
ecutioner. Miaulis was evidently himself 
to send the trembling wretch to a final 
ment; but a sense of duty nerved him, an| 
was about to give the fatal order, wher 
lookout shouted :

" Sail-ho !” 1
# Where-away ?" demanded Miaulis.
“Coming before the wind!” And +

moment the lookout added ; “ It is the Ri 
frigate.”

€Praise to our lady !" muttered the ar 
—for now that the moment for execution 
come he could not bear to strangle a 
being. Raising his voice he ordered the 
oner to be put in irons.

“This respite,” he continued, add 
himself to Lavalette, “is to enable y 
confess your wickedness to Consul Orlof 
is in yonder vessel. Meanwhile endea 
make peace with your offended Maker?‘ 

Such was the reaction of feeling, the 
valette, after a shiver had convulsed his 
fell senseless upon the deck, and was 1 
below, as if a corpse. ,

u There went a voice of mourning thro

THE FALLEN YOUTH,
A correspondent of the Western Episco- 

palian relates the following affecting inci- 
dent: “Last week I saw a young man at the 
bar of justice. He was sentenced to an im- 
prisonment in the penitentiary for fifteen years. 
His crime was burglary and grand larceny. 
He was a perfect stranger in our community. • 
I sought an interview with him and repeated

Rising from his seat, Alexis paced the nar- 
row state-room, a prey to violent emotion.
“Nay, Alexis, do not couple your name with

4

that of such a wretch, who has despoiled me 
of my fortune as he despoiled me of my daugh- 
ter, and made my name a prey to the hissing 
tongues of merchants far and wide.

« But I must know this ; for long, long years 
have I desired to see my father—to speak to 
him—and now, how much have I to say. 
Farewell, dear grandfather ! I hope to meet 
you soon after your arrival at Malta, and per- 
chance 1 may clear up this mystery.”

Before the consul could reply, Alexis was in 
the cabin, and was in consultation with Captain 
Paskiewitch. His orders ware to visit Greece,
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my visit for the three days that he staid, to learn 
something of his history. He is the son of a 
minister. He is now thirty-three years of age. 
Those only who learned his abilities, natural 
and acquired, know how far he has fallen. 
He has a ‘ *

however, was that for the next four months there 
would be no movement, and that the Turks, like 

vigorous mind, as well educated, has a there allies, would fix their attentions on 
9.. ‘ preparations for passing the winter in safety.

The Russians on the other hand hold the fords 
of the Tanits Kaleh across which river runs 
the road to Kutais; they are said, also, to be 
busy on the fortifications of the town itself and 
determined to contest to the utmost the passage 
of the Rion or Phasis, which is the next stream 
that breaks the path of an invading force. It 
appears that a body of light Ottoman troops has 
pushed on into the interior and there are some 
speculations of an advance on Kutais; but view- 
ing the operations as a whole there seems not 
much hope of any immediate success. Omar. 
Pasha is said to purpose changing his base 
of operations: to Redout Kaleh, lower down the 
coast. This town is now occupied . the 
Turks but is watched if not blockaded by a 
small Russian force. Its deliverance may 
probably be effected with little difficulty and 

"Mushire will then be content with preparing 

for the campaign of the coming spring. . 
oneIn the meantime how did the campaign in 
Mingrelia affect Kars distant some 300 milles1 
It was erroneously supposed that the landing of 
Omer Pasha on the Abasian coast was a skilful 
diversion, winch must soon draw the Russian 
forces from the Armenian frontier and no doubt

is
quick perception, and he might have attainedclouds of canvass thus unfolded catch the wind, 

than the tall, raking masts bent before the pres- 
sure, and the "Stamboul” gleamed merrily over 
the sparkling waves. Running freely before a 
ten-knot breeze, with the current in her favor, 
she sped on her way rather too rapidly for 
Lavalette, who had not yet matured his schemes 
of villany. Once he was tempted to throw 
Zalallah overboard; but a moment’s reflection 
convinced him that Captain Stewart would deal 
out justice with rn inflexible baud. No—he

to almost any situation of honor or profit if he 
had conducted himself with propriety. He 
has, he tells me, learned the printer’s profession.

ze
land

Lo ! by yon rampart on the sea-beat strand 
A sad and solitary form is seen; \ 
Pale is his brow, and proud yet calm, his m 
His curling lip seems formed for scornful ire. 
But in his eye there gleamed a poet’s fire ;
The bay-leaf girds his brow—I know him w 
‘Tis he—the master of the chorded shell.
The muse that loved and mourned him, co

1. and now his inclinations led him there. No 
arguments would keep him ; and he left in a 
small felucca, hired in the harbor, just as the

and the painter s—he has been a “reporter for 
the press.” I have now before me a letter
which he wrote just before he left for: prison. 
Its composition its style its penmanship are of 
the first order. I inquired of him particularly 

the cause which led him on to his present con- 
dition—for this is not his first offence. He

frigate spread her clouds of canvass to the 
breeze. The old consul stood on the quarter 
deck, waving his handkerchief; but there was 
a sad expression of doubt upon his noble coun- 
tenance, as if he feared that no good would re- 
suit from the visit.

Shaping his course for Athens, or rather for 
its seaport, the master of the tiny craft, crowd- 
ed sail, and thus ran directly into the storm 
which the " Stamboul" encountered on leaving 
the Dardanelles. The staunch English-built 
schooner ploughed the angry waves with a 
steady helm-—but the light felucca tossed land- 
ward like a dry leaf, at the mercy of the wind.

save
From grief, from error, and an early grave." 
Yet here, at least, let angry censure cease;
Honor to Byron, when the theme is Greece 
Retracing the path of time, we will 6 

the € Nicolai” into the harbor of Scio, 
she entered about a week before she er 
tered the Greek squadron, under M 
Consul Orloff and Alexis it will be remen 
were on board ; and the young officer w: 
remitting in his attentions to his aged 
father, who could not recover from th 
that he was a bankrupt. There was 
provoking mystery about Manasseh, w 
so cunningly contrived to secure his pro 
neither could he account for the defer 
Lavalette. Trouble stamped its legible 
upon the old man’s brow, and his bowed 
spoke even more plainly of suffering t. 
age. Prosperity had shone on him for a 
time, so that in this dark hour he was pi 
ted by the storm of adversity; and oft 
he recounted the large sums obtained 
various consignees by Lavalette, a spa 
anguish would suddenly distort his featu

They entered the harbor of Seio; n 
the "Nicolai reached the anchorage| 
before the ruined aspect of the town cor 
them that the work of destruction was à

gave me substantially the following:—“Wicked I 
associates and companions—trifling with female 
affection—tippling and intemperance—gambi- 
ing and neglect of moral and religious duties 
and idleness.” He says he commenced the

must hatch up some cunning plan by which to 
get rid of her, and then escape to the conti- 
nent.

Gallantly did the “Stamboul” speed on her 
course the first two days; but no sooner had 
she cleared the Dardanelles, than the iovind 
forsook her canvass, which now hung itly.dap- 
ping about like sheets upon a clothes line. 
Hour after hour did the “Stamboul”. illy ride

THE DIAMOND.
Why has the Diamond so great lustre?
Because it reflects all the light falling on its 

posterior surface at an angle of incidence greater 
than 20° 13. Artificial gems reflect half of 
this light.

The base of artificial stones is a paste com- 
posed of silex, potash, borax, oxide of lead, and 
sometimes arsenic. The best selix is obtained 
from rock crystal, and the next best from white 
sand or flint.

Why are diamonds used for the lenses of mi- 
croscopes 1

Because they show us the real object, with- 
out any sensible aberration, like that produced 
by glass lenses. This arises from the enor- 
mous refractive power possessed by the diamond, 
and the consequent increase of amplification, 
with very shallow curves. Again, the refraction 
of diamond is nearly three times that of glass; 
hence, in equal refractions, its dispersion will be 
one-third of the latter.

Why is the sapphire used for lenses of micro- 
scopes ?

Because, after the diamond, it possesses a

W

downward career before the age of eighteen 
years. He followed his wicked course till nowd

hereaps its bitter rewards. Let every youth 
that reads this account ponder over the causes 
which led to this fall and then let him see the 
consequences. They are -loss of property, 

desperately, wicked heart, a.motber,awonping 
over a fallen son, a wife and child left desolate

over the long-heaving waves, full glare of the sun. To Za Tearing madly along, she rode over the billows 
like a stormy petrel, now plunging into the 

, foaming waves, as if diving to the coral groves 
of below; then buoyantly rising, the spray drip- 

ping from her sails, over the foaming crest.
Night came, and as the moon broke through 

the jagged edges of the threatening clouds, the 
irregular outline of Egina’s temple-crowned 
heights were seen to windward, looming up 
over an offing ; and the captain with compres- 
sed lips, fearlessly ran before the wind to anni-

inpassed drearily s avast Lavalette spirits, for be had at last matured
was this: On arriving at Scio, he would land 
with Zalallah at a part of the town remote from
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conscience seared, a God offended, the laws of 
man broken and a life of fifteen years at hard 
labor in the states prison. Would you avoid 
the end of this fallen youth? Shun—the causes 
which lead to the end.

the citadel—then, leaving her under some pre- 
text, he would hasten on board the “Stam- 
bou!” again, and direct her course to: Malta. 
Of course, Captain Stewart would not object to 
this; and from Malta, he could easily get to 
Italy. Then, hastening to Vienna, he could 
revel in his ill-gotten spoil.

At length the desired breeze came, playing 
aloft coquettishly ere it blew steadily, although 
not from the desired quarter; and again did 
the staunch " Stamboul” lean over gracefully as 
she sped through the waves.. Then came the 
storm. Light sails were taken in, and soon, 
with reefed canvass, she dashed, the waves 
from her bows in sheets -rOf foam. Be Heavy 

-clouds hung like funeral-palls overhead, and, as 
the chanted its dirge-like melody through the 
rigging, the wild waves echoed back the sound

a large well, equipped and well supplied army 
able to march with confidence into the country 
to burst through the passes of the Caucasus and 
carry the war into Georgia itself would have 
compelled the retreat and concentration of the 

enemy’s armies. But the well known state of 
the Turkish force in the Crimea its want of the 
plainest food and the most necessary clothing, 
the intrigues of the Ports the scarcity of the 
money and the want of any directing mind at 
Constantinople war sufficient to dispel any 
hopes of 4 powerful and energetic invasion. 
We have always felt that. Kars must rely for 
its defence on its own garrison and the opmion 
was strengthened when the relieving army 
undertook a diversion instead of a direct march
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A SKIRMISH IN THE CRIMEA.
Marshal Pelissier thus reports to the French 

Minister of War an affair:
“SEVASTOPOL, Dec. 8—1.1. man have 

received the following despatch from the Gen- 
eral in command of the 1st division of the lat 
corps. A body of from 2,000 to 3,000 infan- 
try and about 400 I or 500 horse,, at day-breaks! 

this morning, attacked Baga, Ourkusta, Skvake. 
The enemy beat a retreat after a sharp fusilade, 
which lasted for an hour and a half. Some 
thirty prisoners, two of whom were officers, left 
in our hands. I do not know number of killed

hilation or so safety.
On—on—on the felucca drove, until there 

rose before her a high precipice, fringed at its 
base by a foaming barrier of surf. Yet in this 
upparently continuous headland, there is—as 
the master well knew—a narrow indention, 
forming a bay, at the extremity of which a 
brook emptied its waters, bringing down a 
sandy deposit that forms a fine beach. For 
this haven the Greek had shaped the course of 
his tight little craft, and there was an excla- 
mation of thankfulness from each one on board, 
as she entered the rocky portals in rafety. A 
moment more, and her sharp keel ploughed the 
sand, while the foam-crested wave broke over 
her in an avalanche of snowy spray. Another 
came, sowering and curling as it approached, 
and lifing her high up deposited her far up the
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children. The day wore away, and still no-I 
thing was heard from them—they were either 
lost in the wide ocean, or buried within its un- 
fathomable depths. A ilymouth fisherman, fish- 
ing early next morning, discovered something 
floating in the distance ; he bore down to it, and 
discovered it to be a boat, and in the bottom, 
six children, all huddled together like a nest of 
birds, fast asleep—God having mercifully given 
them that blessed solace after a day of terror 
and despair. He took them aboard and feasted 
them with bread and cheese, and gladdened their 
despairing little hearts with the promise of taking 
them home. Between three and four in the 
afternoon, the fisherman was seen in the offing, 
the boat astern. All eyes were turned towards 

him; the best spy-glass in the town was rubbed 
again and again, and at last they fairly could 
see that it was the identical boat. The news 
flew through the town—the mothers came fran- 
tic |to the beach, for there were no children 
discerned in the boat; none in the sloop. In- 
tense was the agony of suspense, and all alike 
shared it with the parents. At last the boat

stronger refraction than any other substance, 
capable of giving a single image, while its dis- 
persive power is very low. The faint blue tinge 
of the sapphire is not felt in thin small lenses 
formed of this substance, which thus comes next 
in order to diamond ones, and forms an excel- 
lent substitute for the use of those persons 
unable to afford the expense of the latter.

Why is the value of a brilliant-cut diamond 
esteemed equal to that of a similar rough dia- 
mond of twice the weight, exclusive of the cost 
of workmanship?

Because, by cutting and polishing, but especi- 
ally by the former, so much is taken away, that 
the weight of the polished gem does not exceed

plished. Desolation, hung like a pa
the whole landscape —for the barbarous • ks
had even girdled the olive-trees, stopped 
springs, killed the cattle, and convert 
once fertile gardens into desert wa 
which rose the blackened ruins, monum 
savage vandalism. The Turkish fle 
troops satiated with blood, had gone to 4 
and a few of those Sciotes who had ese 
the mountains were hovering like 
around the ruins of their once happy 
with haggard and fearful looks.

Consul Orloff was more impressed 7 

companions, for in happier days Scio he 
his home. Neither could he but feel 
suredly the day would come when the 
goaded to wrongs beyond endurance 
year their hallowed banner over the -
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to the rescue } for of all military operations a 
diversion evidently requires the boldest genius 
guiding a most powerful force. The campaignand wounded. Our loss is insignineant.(Signed) "PELISSIER."

Baga, Ourkousta and Sayaka are three vil- 
lages situated at the eastern extremity of the tie tow decided, 
valley of Boidar, and forming the extreme right city is now. decidedygn 
of the French position as well as of the allied

with sullen echo. But wild as was the storm 
without, there was calmness in the thoughts 
of Zalallah—for she thought that the tempes- 
Lous winds were hurrying her towards her 
"n Black as was the night, itv was less

Were the thoughts of Lavalette-hod 
wall the storm died awayga and, when 

-morning sun rose there was, no trace of 
rees-the quiet heavens. A gentle 
the aa-- -ee the sails, land the crest of 
toil, - viatigued-with their mnight’s 
tion ring on her deck, with the excep- 

—on of the man at the helm and the lookout, the hanks and be nelate roots-dreaming of 

mate, whose watch It honnie Deon,” and the fro outthe quarte dede. loin e idb The shadows were ea tlstra-ti 
the snowy deck ere the R

therefore as far as concerns the relief of Kars, 
has been a failure. I he fate of the invested

ne hope entertained
some time since appears to have been too hasti- 
ly indulged. The rigour of winter has not 
deterred General Mouravief from continuing 
thesiege with relentless pertinacity. The sut- 
ferings of his own army must be great while the. 
prize will by no means compensate the Russian

beech. 72.They were on the Isthmus of Corinth, near 
a fortification just erected by the Greeks where 
Alexis heartily received, when he introduced 

himself in the morning. Changing his attire,

borjoirnd the the Greeks depended upon the hen, of Brags, who accidentally discovered that aid of the emperor, as head of their church, he by rubbing two diamonds together, a new facet 
was very welcome. But ere be cold dokre ""I he weiuM, and therefore, the value of die- ait. order Englil allies, = then af5 mondes, is estimated in cardzs, 150 of which are 
fording them great assistance. si , go.
(Yes,” said another,“when I left. Dieno- run- 

Bouliotes then away Geter- tI 
think that More Byron y inis catch arrived, three diamonds, of one, two, and three carats Lepantoere this, had not hits savon ‘ :,

army- _ _ _ )
THE RUSSIANLOAN,T 

Russia has opened subscriptions, for : "PA 
of 50,000,000 of roubles. The loan is live 
per cent stock, offered at 86. It is stated that 
one-third of it will be offered in Berlin, one 
third im Hamburg, and the remainder in 
sterdam. Surprise is expressed in,e 
that the Prussian Governmentsst.P-.se to 
banking house of tre delve the 
pator Mae: soegig to Court baken 
hi Russia, and the transaction is ithelstiate 
courseef their basinem, s The 39.9.518,” 
Co. of Auterdamimratieny. ", coPstction 
with the Dutch portion of the loan.

half that of the rough stone.
The art of cutting and polishing diamonds, 

though probably of remote antiquity in Asia, 
was first introduced into Europe by Louis Berg- losses or restore the damaged fame of the 

troops. But this perseverance was we can hard- 
ly doubt the consequence of direct and positive 
orders from St. Petersburg and confirms the 
reputation of the Russians for invincible 
obstinacy through discouragement and de-

The onony bi, indeed, achieved a victory 
which will cause pain throughout the West; he 
has shown that this great war must be carried 
on with the fullestrocaes and energy if eventual 
triumph is to be gained; he has proved that the

The day when the sanguinary victors, ted
in their fierce career, are driven back heir 
Asiatic-homes, and not one shattered 
their fetters should mar the fertile gl 
Grecian fields. The day when the 4 

Salamis should again resound in friendl 
where independence should bless the 
peace.- gutariqan al 8900.3 
AzmUrcehsnicush.w mat

came in and the word went round, “They are 
all safe i and many stout-hearted men burst 
into tears, women shrieked with joy, and became 
almost frantic with their insupportable happiness. 
It was, indeed, a memorable day ; and a prayer, 
eloquent in its rough sincerity, was offered up
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about equal to 1oz. troy, or 480 grs. They 
are divided into halves, or carat grains, eighth, 
ixteenth; and thirty-second parts. The differ-

I - -Lofstothe Avights Godumbew/ulie.ihinite,snej, 

ba “their respective weights: thus, the value ofs

Jucomphnioneway and

pent and terrors of De nes duling that Tear.that she
ictim to 1 Turks. Neither was
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