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& shouid not have dared, twenty yoars 'mo, to relate what
Ionce ‘witnessed . in a journcy from Paris to Marseilles. " At
lhnt period the truth'alone was not sufficient in a narrative, there
must also be probability ; and readers chose for this reason, {o
:remuin. jgnorant of a host of circumstances. which gives endless
vatiety to human life,” and an ever-changing aspect to human
'nafﬁfe' “We now perhaps incline to the opposite "extreme. . A,
phllosophex has truly said * allis possible;” and as I dm a con-~
jertdo the truth of this opinion, I have no hes:tatwn in relating

v

Tollowing anecdote.
n the 21st. of October 1812, Iwas a passenger in. a dilis
ﬂm.e which as it slowly ascendcd the hill of Autun, gare me
Jleisure to examine alandscape of vineyards just stripped of their
hifruit—a sad sight to one who had no interest in calculating
alue of the produce. Dy fellow travellers were vulgar
ople, and to our general misfortune one of them was nursing
itle. boy, whom Ishould have considered a fine child any
ere but in a public conveyance carrying nine insides ; of irhom
wever, there were yet only seven. .

Atashort distance from Autun we parceived, on ‘our uwht a

nagnificent country seat, whose principal avenue led to the
Foo 58 - .
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high road The lodue nate was wide open, and '1L xts_{ p&:ané.‘

stood a carriage, several saddle hoxacs, and a groupjof
individuals, consisting of elegant women, a ttended bv W

ed men and a host of liveried menials. "The

stopped in the middle of the group, from  which . t“‘oMservan.;
advanccd lhc one carrying a large travelling u unl\, the olhera

Whllo tlus was bemgfxltendcd to, a fine- looI\mg younrr man yz}
taking Jeave of the party. Two ladics and. an old n'c:ntleman,
who stood at a little distance from the rest, scemed o gceuy
the groatest share of his attention. The ladies, wore .evidenly
mother and d'mghter ; the young traveller hcld a h'md of eath, ]
which he kissed allernately. - At length that of the young lad;
received the last kiss, and the .old gentleman "ently pushed lhv
youth towards the door of the diligence, which the latte d,
and seated himself without paying any atipntion to 1ts4preum; '
‘ocoupants ; then thrusting his body halfthrough. the wmdm\,hi :
seemed desirous not to lose a word addressed to him,, . .
———1¢ A pleasant journey !” repeatod several vomes. el
——+ In a week, at Beaupréau? said the mothcr e
—— Adien, Maurice!” was added by a youthful. am

timid voice, more calculated to touch the heart than thg ear=
The traveller also repeated tho word ¢ Adieu !’ waving;li
hand and agitating his body, without seoming to care .thg Ipa;!
for the inconvenience to which Le put his unhappy fellowsps§
sengers. At length the diligence began once more to moy
and, as there wasa bend in the road, all further signals of. lean
taking soon became impossible. M. Maurice now seaLe.hm
self; and bogan to look at his fellow-travellers, who exumme»l
him in their furn, and seemed flattered by the elegance of i
appearance. Iis figure was symmetry itself, and nothmg
could be more strikingly handsome than his features ; but then
was an cxpression of recklessness in his dark eye, and he sm}
ed too often to be of my taste ;in short, there was ahrrht—heaﬂeﬂ .
joyousness in his countenance which vexed me, for Ihad begui
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by seiting him down 4 a heto of romaiice. We had scafcely
advanced two leagues further ere we knew tHat hé was ih
the drrily , that his fainily dwelt in the Chateau de Beauprbau
6ii the banks of the Drome ; the old gentleman in His avetitie ode
of thié Hehest landholders in Burgundy, at whose iousé, he had
just spent six weeks witli the Countess of T * * %, and
her daugliter Auglista, that he had been betrothed to the latter
from her infancy, because their estates lay contiguous ; that he
Was #ding to make prepatations for their martiage, whick was
to take place a fortnight after, at the Chateau of the Countess ;
and lastly, that he was going to resign his Commission, in order
to live six months in the year, in the quiet of phxlosophy, upon
his own estate, and six months as a courtier at Paris. Educa-
tion and good manners prevented him from being tiresome, yet
he was naturally talkative, and the buoyancy of his spirits made
him eager to communicate to others the feelings of happiness
by which he was then excited. He seemed anxious to be on
good terms with every one in the diligence. In short, his good
nature was such, and even his flightiness in such good taste, that
I at last became interested in him, although I am much better
dlsposed to weep with those that weep, than to laugh with those
who are joyful.

On a sudden our vehicle was stopped ; our progress was im-
peded by a crowd of men, women, and children, all mingling
' their cries with notes of a dozen ﬁddles, the pressing invitations

,,,,,,,

geiidarmes. We were in the midst of a fair.

% What saints day can this be ?” said our fellow-passenger,
Madame Pinguet, taking an almanack from her reticule ; * ah !
it is the 21st., St. Ursula’s day”

“ Ursula ! repeated M. Maurice looking at the woman with
an air of surprise.

¢ Yes,” replied the latter giving him the almanack, % look !
the 21st., that is to-day St. Ursula’s day.”

M. Maunce instinctively took the almanac, and pronounced—
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the word Ussula in a low voice; then, as if- but in thought, k
rcmam(,d silent. o s

On receiving back hcr almanac, Madamc I’mrruet ﬂS]\C(] bin
whethcx his intended bride bore the name of Ursula in additiog
to that of All"U:lxl- But M. Maurice was so absent -that lhe
good lady was oblmcd to repeat the question several times, o
a fuintly articulated—¢1¥o” issued from his lips : after. which b
ultered not another word. o

We were at that hour of the day so solcmnly dcscuhedhv
Alighieri :— . .
' Che paja ’l giorno pianger che si muore:
an hour at which even tljc postillions cease (o swear, and inye
luntarily participate in the calmness spread over nature—
Silence led to reverie, reveric to sleep ; and neither of us lnex
how time had latterly past, when the coach stopped, and w
found ourselves at Chélons-sur-Saone. Mere we had suppe
The linen was’ clean, the fare excellent, and all scemed wel
satisfied, except M. Maurice. L

The diligence again staried. Are we out of Chalons 1 cox

“stantly inquired BL Maurice.
«Why do you ask 7" said at Iength one of the fcnlalc passen.
gers.
« Oh! T have no particular reason.”
‘« Were you ever before at Chilons 77
« Yes 3 I was once gquartered there.”
" Tlere the converzation ceased ; for ihe motion of the coac,
the darkness, and the heat of the weather, disposed us to sleep;
to which, formy own part, I had yielded, when I was awoke by
a hortible jolt ¢ the vehicle had stopped. .
“ What is the multer 7 what bas happened 7 But we ld !
no time for conjecturce ; the door opened.  * There is stll a ver
eant place,” said the conductar. This was true, and yet we
grlu‘nblcd, for we were so comfortable at that moment,
« Here’s a young lady, said the conducior “ who will not
take up much room;” and a small figure in white appeared
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- ‘upon‘the steps. ¢ She will ‘not't'roublc'you‘)ﬁuch, for " she is

deal and dumb. Tknow her, and have already taken her twico
to- Lyons. “The devil be with her I’ said he, in an under tone ;

« She'has always brought me bud luck :—You can place her
“hetween you on the frontscat. Take care of your hiorses pos-

tillion' t—the poor beasts scem frightencd ; they stopped sud-

~.denly before, and now they arc rearing. ~ Woah ! so4'so !—Oh!

you may be casy en that score, Mousieur le-Curd, Iwill take

» good ‘care of the young lady.”  These last words were address-

ed toamanin the garh of a priest, whom by the lighthof the
coach lantern, we’ could perceive standing in the road.
The new comet huving scated hersell, the conductor gave

“the signal o the postillion, and off’ we started. We were alf

anxious o know something of our new {ellow-traveller, but as
she was deal'and dumb that was impossible.” -

The woman in the diligence, and particularly Madame
Pinguet, scemed disposed {o talk a little upon this double infir-
mity, but were prevenfed by the screams of the baby, which
would' neither slecp or take the breast.  An unpleasant sensati-
onofcold nowcrept overus all. In vain did we pull up the glasses,
and ‘wrap our shawls and cloaks about us,—we all felt chilicd.

M. BMaurice at length let down the glass on his side, declur-
ing that the external air was warmer than the aimosphere we
now breathed in the diligence 5 and, without heing able to assign
a cause for it, we found that hic was right.  The deal and dumb
girl who had come among us, was laughingly declared (o bie the
cause of our feclings ; a general malediction was jestingly cast
upon her, and each endeaveured again {o relapse into sleep ; but
this was impossible. One awoke in a fright—another was con-
{inually starting,~-a third had frightful dreams,—and I shook
and awoke M. Maurice who was moaning dreadiuily ; he told
me ke bad the night mare; amid these uncomfortable feslings,
which seemed like @ sudden blight fallen upon cur heasts, the
poor deaf and dumb girl was forgotlen. The first beams of duy
reflected upon her white dress, at length attracted our ailention
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rowards her. - We long loolted at "her in-silent a;tomshmenth
f'or we seemcd afiaid of tru:tmv to our senses. Each of s
dmurrhl it was an illusion of the effect of tivilight, - Butthe ki
soon appeared’ above the horizon, and putan end to otir doubits;
Our fellow mwcller struck us with afright. " 'Her skin, of 4
tivid and de'ldly white seemed just [‘nstcned npbn bare boni s -
the orbits of her cyes presented an immense circumfetenco ; her
thin skinny lips ¢ould scarcely cover a perfect set of projocting
teeth ; and the muscles and Bloodevessels of her neck stood vut
in perfectrélief.. Tn a word, her facé was a porfect deatl’s head
with the exception of two small eyes, sparkling lile: live doals;
from the bottom of their immense orbits, and a vivacity of.nio-
tion which made her turn her singular countenance from oig
side to the other with an appearance of insatiable curiosity. Af
ter scanning this stiange figure for-a considerablg tithe, we looks
ed at cach other, in silence as if fear had held our tongues.—
The little black eyes of the object of our surpri¢e; seemed to ii
terrogale us in suéeession, and her large mouth smiled, but with

an ewpression of gaiety so out o’f‘ ch'l'r'zcterwith }ie'r‘ caix'ﬂtenancc,

g aka

ed like death laughing in our fice. Now that we hive read Hid
fantastic tales; such an object might appear simple enough; but;
in 1812, it seemed to us like the wild phantasn of a drean. '
M. Maurice spoke fitst. * But for iny respeet fot the presciit
company; I would say with the conductor,— the dévil fake hér!
Did you ever seé sich & face as hers? I have often lislield
corpses on the field of baitle ; I have ofier seen dissacting-
vooms ; but never did I<—=.Upon my word she makes us all
shudder. Look at the poor little baby ; it is too mich afraid
sven to ¢ry.” Meantime, the poor objéct of these remarks
tooked at us all, and burst into a fit of Jaughter ; ‘but t6 the sight
only, for wo heard no sound.  This silent lauglitet raised in ug
feelings of horrory but not the 1éast sympathy fot hér misfortnneés.
1 know notwhat confessions we should have made (o ech other
concerning owr feelings, had not the axlestree broke. I shall gy




)9]

ollunﬂ pf the conﬁ1=10n consequcnt upon such an_ accxdeni —
'lhe deaf and dumb gnl qulcldy scmmbled over our proslmh.
bodxcs, and got out first. W hcu we had followcd hcr and slooé
cou(emplatm" the carriage lymrr upon’_ is “'de, and our bamrmrc
gucwed about the road, we were contcnt to OﬂCl sholt congra-
tulations to each other, for the prcaclvallon of our. 11ves. ~ Not

50 the conductor ; he gave yent to curses and lmpxecatzons

. #Did I not tell vou so 1 he e\clmmed * that, cursed httle
dead woman, as they call her in her own neighbourhoed,. hag
brought ‘misfortune-upon us.. "This is the. third .time she:has
gone in my coach to Lyons.. The first time, . one of. the horses
fell dead ; the second, a postillion broke his leg, and now—=.2.

" A house by the road side oflered us an asylum whilst the dili-
gence was being repaired. There the conductor deposited us;
whilst a postillion motinted-one of the horses to felch the blacl\-t
smith and wheelwright from a neighbouring village. -

It wus not yet mne ) cloc]\, and we lhoufrht thisa rrood op-
'pm kumty for iakm" a comforlalle brcald"lst Thc wealhicr wa§
be'umful ; the sun shone bnrrhtly, and whilst our mml wag "ct«
tmrr re'u]y, we rambled about the nexrrhbouxhood But thc Séen
nery Was not very plcturcsque or beautiful, There was mde(.u
nothing to aitract aitention save a huge “cross, about ﬁIty ymda
from the hopse, surrounded Dby three younn c]ms. A few bran-
ches of sweet-briar and common bramble were ﬂemly wavmg
arqund a small grass plot extending around the stone at the foot
of the cross. All this was very common ; but it wus so taste-
fully dong, that it would have formed a beaytiful little vwneltc
for a keepsalse.

“ Well,” said Maurice, *as 1 huvpnotlunrr else to do. I wil
sketch this pretly spet.”

At this moment Madame Pinguet knelt upon the stong, and
began to tell a long chaplet of bcuds,

# Admirable 17 continned Maprice, she will bc a rrood I' «ruro
inmy skeich. Can you cenceive any uunrr like lhp.l young
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irl 7 Treally caw’t beartolook ather.  Yet how ecruef is her,
fute! for she is young, and perhaps =n=cept1b!e of love,”

“Young ¥’ [ excluimed.

t Yes, her motions and attitude show . youth, and extreme
youthtoo. Vhen at a distance, she might inspire interest, but’
this fecling is destroyed the moment she appears.

¢ Lassure you,” [ said, that in the coach she seemed disposed
to flirt with you, for she looked at you as if shic desired to caich
your attention.”

“The poor wreteh,” said Maurice, as he raised his black
silk eravat, and twisted his well-curled mustachios. * The little
dead woman « coquette ! and why not? Oh! woman, woman.

I should not suppose that you had much reason to complain.
Have you been often in love ?7

“ Yes, but it never lasted more-than a week.”

“ Yet you are going to be married.”

“ Oh! thatis very different: A woman tzkes your name, 'md
you .administer lier property ; and then_ you have children to
whom you leave your places and titles. But this is not what I
term love. Augusta is charming—but T have known so many
charming women. Marriage is good, because it fixes you in the
station you are tolive in. But love is the most delightful pas-
fime that J¥E * #

Madame Pinguet rose, and fetehing the deaf and dumb girl
who was in the midst of a herd of goats playing with the ani-
mals, made signs to the poor creature {o kneel and pray with her
at the fool of he cross. T know not what the girl had at first
thought Madame Pinguct wanted, but she had quietly suffered
herselfto be led under the elms.  But when the good lady en-
deavoured to make her kueel, she tripped away laughing, and
returned to the goats, which she atlength led to browse upon the
brier that formed so graceful a hedge around the cross.

 She is the genius of evil,” Maurice exclaimed, * and the
horror with which she inspires me is instinct, Look, she is des-

troying (he only beauty in this landscape.”
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At'this riomient the old goatherd and his dogs cami¢ and drove
away the goats {rom the hedge. The little: dead woman followed
them whilst Maurice and I advanced towards’ the 'old man;'and
requested he would continue to guard this little spot.. The goat-
herd knew nothmrr of landscape effects or sketches ; but he in-
formed us, that he prevented his goats from eating thebushes and
grass of the enclosure, because, at the foot of the cross,” where
the grass was thickest, a female had been buried about eightcen
months before. : g

“Was she then murdered on that spot ?” enquxrcd Maumc.

T believe not Sir, the goatherd replied. '

“ However, she lodged at the house where you are waiting.
The peeple there can tell you all about her. *I was not then in
the country.” '

The moment we reached the house, Maurice interrogaled
our hostess, whom the other travellers were wrging to hasten the
breakfast. As sho was laying the cloth, she informed us thata
voung girl arrived at her house onc rainy night.  She was weary
and sad, ard her cyes seemed inflamed with weeping.  She re- -
tired {o a private room, in which she shut herself up-for nearly a
month, paying her expenses each day ; but these expenses were
trifling, because she scarcely ate any thing.  She used to roam
about at night, and was often scen sitting upon the stones at the
foot of the cross. One day she was found dead under one of the
elms, to a branch of which she hanged herself with a silk hand-
kerchiel. The branch had given way, and tuher fall her temple
had come in contaet with one of the stenes, which, as the doctor
said, was the cause of her death.

“The mayor came and scolded us,” continued the hostess,
“ for having harbounred a vagabond ; for she had not a single
paper with her to show who she was. The pricst refused to
bury her, or to allow her remains to be interred in consecrated
ground ; but I had pity upon her poor young cotpse. Ibegged
that it might be buried near the cross ; for the ground there must

be almostas good as consccrated ground. Besides she had gi-
59 .
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ven me her will enclosed in an old {rame which I sold to her, af.
ter taking fromita fine portrait of the Emperor ; and I have also.
placed it in the public reom, as she requested I would.

There was nowa general call for the will which the hostesy
produced in a glazed frame of black wood ; but the glass was s
dirty that we could not read a woed. At our request it was
washed and the frame put into the hands of M. Maurice.

On looking at the writing, he uttercd an exclamation of
surprise, and changed colour.

“Well 17 said I with curiosity.

“ Food God, how singular !” he exclaimed.

“ You seem to know the hand-writing I I said—

¢ Tt—how should I know it 7 A will ! our good hostess calls
complaints and lamentations a will.”

“ Lot me read them.” o

M. Maurice’s hand trembled, and he continued to exclaim a
if unconsciously :  "This is very singular ; quite extraordinary !

I tool the frame out of Maurice’s hands, for he still held it
though he had done reading the paper, and I copied the follow-
ing lines written with a somewhat unsteady hand :—

“ Be silent. if you recognize my hand-wriling ; on my knegs
1 implore you not to tell my name, for I shall be afraid of my
father cven after death ; T am dishonoured ; and I must die. Tt
is a dreadful thing ; but I cannot act otherwise, 1 have no more
money, no strength to work, aud he whom 1 love, bade me fare-
well with laughter.  YWould I had lost my senses ! but I could
not become mad. 1 fear death, but still T must die.” 1 am not
yetfifteen. Let poor girls of my age beware of gentlemen whe
come to them disguised.  Their hands are whiter than the hands
of workmen ; they utter strange words, and their voice is soft
But they love not girls beneath them in rank., They de-
ceive and abandon, and then laugh at them. T was superior {0
my station in life 5 but I was only fifteen ; had T been older
should have deserved my misfortune. I have erred bittery, butl
dearly loved him wha has destroyed my peace. All must nowend:
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I hope for the prayers of every christian soul who passes this
way. Let them pray also for him, for he is the cause of all ; but
Jet them say nothing to my father:”’ '

As I read these simple wailings of a seared heart, the hi_)stess
and the female passengers showed by their sobs, how much
‘they were aflected ; @ven the tnen belmyéd cmotion. Madame
Pinguet uttered a vehement philippic against male perfidy.  She
said, indeed, nothing new, but she repeated-all that had been
caid before on the subject, and became much warmer because
M. Maurice, who had recovered his presence of - mind, was
endeavouring to turn the whole into ridicule. The other man
composing our. party, sided with the kind-heaited Madame Pin-
guet, and although M. Maurice reproached the latter, all the
honours of the discussion were won by the fair devotec:

«lt is fortunate,” exclaimed B3I, Maurice, that our lovely
Jittle fellow-traveller from Chalons is condemned to sifence, for
Ishould have her also for an antagonist ; and I confess, that
such a face talking of love and romance; would have proved
irresistible.”

This recalled the little dead woman to . our recollection, and
we now for the first time remarked that she was not present at
breakfast. The conductor informied us that she never sate at
fable; but contented herself with a crust of dry bread. I looked
through the open door, and saw her distibuting this bread to
the goats, by which she was surrounded: Poor creature; the
animals, after taking from her hand the good she offered them,
hastily fled from her, as if’ frightcned at her aspect.

The couch being repaired, we proceeded on our journey, du-
ring which we constantly felt a damp chill difficult to be accounted
for, and experienced a physical and mental uncasiness, which
spread sadness among us, and put a stop {o all conversation. In
spite of his cfforts, M. Mawrice was unable to resumd his ap-
pearanice of unconéern, and his lively conversation of the pre-
<eding day.

We were delighted when we reachied Lyon= and M, Mauricd
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and I agreed to embarls in one of the passage-boats which des-

cend the Rhone, he for Valence, and I for Avignon. We met

with pleasure upon the deck of this vessel, and he had recover-

ed his gaiety. I wasnow belier acquainted with him, and had
received from Lim more circumstantial details about his fortune

and his prospects of future happiness. e was really one of
the most fortunate men of his age, and his cwpeclalxons were

of the highest and most brilliant kind.

The navigation of the Rhone is disagreeable at this season of
the year ; the sources whence this river is supplied are already
frozen, and its walers are consequently low. Our great and

» unwieldy boat grounded so often, that on the second day we
were obliged to sleep at a gloomy and wretched inn at Pomier,
The kitchen was the only public room, and by the dim light of
its iron lamp, the first thing we discovered in a corner, were the
flashing oyc-balls of the little dead woman.

“ T cannot stand this, said Maurice ; *‘1 had much rather
return and sleep in the boat. Tad T known she would have
chosen this conveyance, I certainly should have gone by land.”
On saying this, he left the house, and a moment after, I perceiv-
ed that the young girl was also absent. The tobacco-smoke
soon forced me to take a walk in the open air until the repasi,
which the host and hostess were pleased to call a supper, was
ready. ‘

1 bent my footsteps towards the Rhine, whose waters I heard
gently murmuring under the beams of the moon, which heavy
clouds driven by a wind in the upper regions of the atmosphere
now and then overcast. In the midst of a willow grove, I thought
I perceived B. Maurice, and near him a small figure in white.

“ Why how is this ! « thought I ; he cannot have taken to
the deatl’s head, and made an appoiniment with her.  Atall
events, I shall quiz him.”

A dark cloud now passed across the moon, and 1 saw him no
more ; but 1 heard a loud laugh, and the name of Ursula pro-
aocunced, and immediately o splash as of a heavy body falling in-
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to the water, interrupted the uniformity of'its murmurs. 1 cali~
ed for Maurice, he answered not. The moon again shone-forth
in her splendour, and I looked for him and the deaf and dumb
girl : both had disappeared. My voice had, however, aliracted
the attention of the boaiman.

« Two persons are in the waier,” I exclaimed in terror % they
will be drowned.”

The boatmen ran to the place. Torches were lighted; the
river searched, and in the course of half an hour the body of
Maurice was found among the reeds. Al our efforts for his re-
covery were of no avail ; the spark of life had fled: The body
of the little dead woman was never found.

I shall not state the conclusion to which I have come upon
the above facts.  The reader knows as much as I do, and
may, according to his ideas, account for the agitation of Mau-
rice on hearing the name of Ursula, his impatience to get beyond
Chalons, the catastrophe which prevented his marriage, and the
impresston produced upon him by the little dead woman, my des-
cription of whom is not an imaginary one.—Le Salmigondis.

o
<<

THE DYING POET.
: ———
{FioM LAMARTINE,)
Tun full cup of my days breaks in my grasp
Life burries from my breast at every gasp
Nor tears hor prayers canstay itmore ;—Death's wing
Strikes on the mournful bell of holy tower
In Lroken sounds, my last—my futal hour—
Am 1 to weep—orshall I sing o

' sing-~since yet my hand is on thelyre,
'l sing~~since inc, swan.like does Death inspire
‘T'he verge of other worlds, when first [ view—
A burst o music—bless'd presape 't will prove !
1f my soul’s nought but harmony and lave

A song divine be its adicu—

The breaking harp yields a sublimer sound,
The dying lamp revises and sheds around
A momentary ray of purer flame :
The swan at her 1ast hour looks to the sky,
#lan, man sione casts back his languid eye, .
To connt liis days and weep o'er them—~—
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And what--are days—that I should now deplore fee
A sun--a sun, an hour—another hour; —

“The coming like the one that's ta'eh its flight

‘This bears away what on the other came—

Labour, repose and sorrow—oft a dreain,
Such is the day—then comes the night—

OGh ! bid whose hands around the wfcck of yedrs
tvy-like, eager, cling—bid him shed tears—

Whose hope's consumed by the first gaze of Death :—
But I who 've 1ot been rooted in this clay

All-un resisting, T am swept away—
Like the light leaf by Evening’s breath—

The poet’s like the wild birds of the main

Who build not in the rork nor on the plain

Normig the leaves thelr dwellings ever poisc,

But still from wave to wave unheeding hurld,

Far from theshore they singing © ass—the world
Nouglit knowing of them savetheir voicd—

My novice hand no artfut guide e'er led
As on this chord in playfulness it strayed
Man teaches not what the kind heavens instil:
The rivulet learns not its wave topour,
" The eagle above the black‘ning clouds to soar
Her sweets the wild bee todigtil—

’Neath stroke of powerful hammer, ‘mid the galces,
You Holy bell vibrating, weeps and wails ; !
Alternate—pubhshing death, hymen, birth,

Like was 1 tothat bronze made pure by flame :

When smote by passion froix my soul there came
A sound that seemed nought of earthi

Thus in the night th* Eolian harp its plaint

With noise of murmuring waters mingling faint,

Sounds by the breath of breeze o'er carth that flies,

In wonder starts the traveller—lends his car—

Admires and eannot him bethink from where
Arcwalted those celestia) sighs—

Oft did my tears my plaintive harp imbrue—
But for us mortals tears are heavenly dew—
The heart nefer ripens ‘neath a cloudless sky j—
‘The grape when erush®d, its nectar julce pours fourth,
And by a rude foot trampled to the carth

‘T'he balm its fragrance sends on high—

My soul th' Eternal formed with breath of fice

To allic near'd its flame it Ald inspire i~

O fatal gift ! 1 die by love o'er power'd fm

AU 1 touched into dust all mouldertd fast ;=

Thus fire from Heaven upon the heather case
Expizes when allavound's devourtd—
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But time P~—time is no more—DBut glory *—What ?
From this to the next age, an echo brought :
‘Vain toy for children of a future day,
Ye who of years to come have promised it the emp ire,
List to this sound that now cinits my lyre—
Ahl.... the winds have swept it away —

Oh !less delusive hope to death dogive!—

What ? the remembrance of that sound shall live

And over a vain towb shall hover ofer ?

1s then, that breath of dying sufferer fame 2

But , ye, who endless time grant to his name
Say mortals possess ye one hour 2=

D T D

CATCHING TURTLES ON TIIE COAST OF CUBA.
———

Tue turtle and the tortoisc belong to the same group of rep-
tiles——in fact the turtle is a tortoise which principally inhabits
the water, und is only found oceasionally on the land. The
two varictics of ‘which we shall s'pcak, are the Green Tor-
toise and the Loggerhead Tortoise.  The former is (he
species chiefly used for food. Itis found in great numbers on
the coasts of'all the islands and continents of the torrid zone.—
The shoals which surround these coasts are coyered with marine
plants ; and in these waler pastures, which are near enough to
the surface to be readily seen by the naked eye in calm weather,
a prodigious abundance of animals, mostly amphibious, feed,
and amongst them multitudes of tortoises.

The upper shicld is termed the back-plate or buckler ; the
lower shield the breast-plate. The feet of the marine tortoises
are much longer than those of the land, and their toes arc united
by a membrane, so that they swim with great facility. The
hiead, fect, and tai! are covered with small scales. The jaws of
the wide mouth are not provided with teeth, but the jaw bones
are very hard and strong, and being at the same timo very
rough, the animal is ecnabled to consume its vegetable food
with case, and at the same time to crush the shell-fish on which
the marine sprcies also feed. The green tortoise altains an cn-



[ 468 ]

ormous size and weight, some individuals -measuring six or
seven fect in length from the tip of the nose to the extremity of
the tail, by three or four feet broad, and weighing as much as
eight hundred pounds. Dampier says, * I heard of a monstrous
green (urtle once taken at Port Reyl, in the bay of Campeachy,
that was four feet deep from the back of the belly and the belly
six feet broad.  CaptainRocky’s son, of about nine or ten years
of age, went in it (meaning in the shell) as in a Doat, on board
his father’s ship, about a- quarter of a mile {rom the shore.”—
The green tortoise commonly weighs from two to three hun.
dred pounds. ‘

"The instinet which leads the female turtle to the shore to lay
her eggs, exposes her to the danger of becoming the prey of
man. She deposits her egs on the loose sand, and abandons
them at.once to the chance, which appreaches almost to a cer-
tainty in the southern hemisphere, that they will be haiched by
the influence of the sun’s rays. - She digs, by means of her fore-
feet, onc or more holes about a foot wide and two feet deep, in
which she usually deposits more than one hundred eggs. These
cgos arc round, and are two or three inches in diameter ; they
arc covered with a membrane something like wet parchment.—
The female generally lays threc times in cach year, at intervals
of about a fortnight or three weeks. They almost always go
ashore in the night time. A loose sand being essential to tho
hatching of the cggs, the turtles frequent only peculiar shores;
but these are often several hundred miles from their feeding
places. The cges are hatched in less than a month after they
are laid ; and in about eight or ten days, the young reptiles
crawl to the water. TFew, however, reach their native element,
in proportion to the number produced. They become the prey
of sea-fowl and various quadrupeds of prey. The tiger isan
especial enemy to the tortoise ; but man 1s still more actively
engaged in their destruetion.  The collection of tortoise cggs
forms onc of the most important of the occupations of the Indians
of the Orinoco.
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The wood-cui at the head of ikis article represents the man-
ver in which the marine tortoises are caught on the coast of Cu-~
pa and on parts of the South American continent. The Count
de Lacepede, in his History of Oviparous Quadrupeds, has
described the various modes 'in which the business of tortoise-
¢atching is carried on ; and we shall conclude this notice with
an abstract of his account. It must be remarked that the turtle
is 2 most important addition {o the ordinary mode of victualing
aship ; and that, thercfore, the war in which the human race
engages against them is rendered absolutely necessary by the
wants of navigators.

« I spite of the darkness which is chosen by the female tor-
toises for concealment - when cmployed in laying their eggs;
they cannot effectually escape from the pursuit of their enemies;
the fishers wait for thom on the shore, at the beginning of the
night, especially when it is moonlight, and, cither as they come
from the sea, or as they retwrn afier laying their eggs, they
dispatch thom with blows of a club, or turn them quickly over
on their backs, not giving them time cither to defend them-
selves or to blind their assailants, by throwing up the sond with
their fins.  When very large, it requires the efiorts of several
men to turn them overy; and they must often employ the assis-
tance of handspikes or levers for that purpose. The buckler of
this species is so flat as to render it impossible for the animal
to recover the recumbent posture, when it is once turned on
its back.

“ A small number of fishers may turn over forty or fifty tor-
toises, full of cggs, in less than three hours.  During the day,
they are employed in seeuring those which they had caughtin the
preceding night.  They cut them up, and salt the flesh and the
eggs.  Somelimes they may extract above thirty pints of a yol-
low or greenish oil from onc large individual 5 this is employed
r burning, or, when fresh, is used with different kinds of food.
Sometimes they drag the tortoises they have caught, on their
1ack, to enclosures, in which they are reserved for oceasional use.

60
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* The torloise fishers, from the West Indies and the Bahamgs,
who catch these animals on the coast of Cuba and its adjoining
islands, particularly the Caymanas, usually complete their car.
goes in six weeks or two months 5 they afterwards retum i
their own Islands, with the salted turtle, which is used for foof
both by the whites and the negrees. This salt turtle is ing
great request in the American colonies, as the salted eod of
Newfoundland is in many parts of Lurope ; and the fishing is
followed by all these colonists, particularly by the British,iy
small vessels, on various parts of the coast of Spanish Americy,
and the neighbouring desert islands.

 The green tortoise is likewise often caught at sea in caln
weather, and in moon-light nights.  Tor this purpuse two e
go together in a small boat, which is rowed by one of thn
while the other is provided with a harpoon, similar to that used
for killing whales. Whenever they discover a large tortoise,ly
the froth which it occasions on the waler in rising. to the s
face, they hasten to the spot as quickly as possible, to preven
it from escaping. The harpooner immediately throws his har
poon with suflicient force to penetrate through the bucklerts
the flesh ; the tortoise instantly dives, and the fisher gives ou
line, which is fixed to the harpoon, and, when the tortoise i
spent with loss ofblood, it is hauled inte the boat or on shore~
London Penny Magazine.

e AE DD D>

MODE OF TRVELLING IN KAMTSCHATKA.

—

Horses are very scarce in Kamtschatka., They merely sent
during the summer for carriage of merchandize and effeciste
Jonging to the crown, and for the couvenicnce of travelles
Dogs, however, abound in this couniry, and serve all thep®
poscs of carriage. They are fed without difficulty or expens:
in summer, which is their season for rest, little care is taken ¢
thern ; they know how to provide for themselves, by rangiy
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over the country, and along the sides of lakes and rivers; and

the punctuality with which they return is one of the most stiiking

proofs of the fidelity of the animals. When winter arrives, their

labour and slavery begin auew, to support which it is necessary

that these dogs should be extremely vigorous. They are not, -
however, remarkably large, but resemble pretty much our

shepherd dogs. Every inhabitant possesses at least five of

these, which they use when ihey travel, and when they go to

cut wood, and for the conveyance of their effects and provi-

sions; as well as their persons. These dogs are harnessed to

asledge, two and two together, with a sing ' one before as a
jeader-  This honour is bestowed on the most intelligent, or
the best trained dog ; and he understands wonderfully the terms
vsed by the conductor to direct his course. The cry of taglag
tyrns him to the right, and kougha to' the left; the intelligent
aninal understatds it immediately, and gives the resi the ex-
ample of obedience ; al, ¢h, stops them, and he makes them
set of. ‘The number of dogs that is necessary lo harness de-
pends upon the load ; where it is little more than the weight
of the person who mounts the sledge, it is considered as a com-
mon sledge, and the teom consists of five dogs. 'The harness
is made of leather. It passes under the ncck, that is, upon
the breast of these steeds, and is joined to the sledge by astrap
three fect long, in the manner of a trace ; the dogs are also’
fastencd together by couples passed through their collars, and
these collars are frequently covered with bear-skin, by way of
ornament.

The form of the sledge is like. that of an oblong basket, the
wo extremities of which ure elevated in a cueve.  Iis length is
about three feet and its breadth scarcely exceeds one foot.—
This kind of basket which composes the body of the sledge is
of very thin wood ; the sides are of open work, and ornamented
with straps of different colours. The seat of the charioteer is
covered with bear-skin, and raised about three feet from the
ground, upon four legs, which are fastened to two parulle! planks,
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three or four inches broad ; these planks serve as supports and
skates. The driver has nothing in his had buta curved stioy,
which serves him both for a rudder and a whip. - Iren rings a
suspended at one end of the stick, as well for ornament, as fy
the suke of encouraging the dogs by the noise which this kipg
of bells make, and which are frequently jingled for that purpos,
the other end is sometimes pointed with iron, to make an easy
impression upon the ice, and; at the same time, it serves
cxcite the ardour of the animals. Dogs that arc well traing
have no nced to hear the voice of the conductor : if he strikg
* the ice with his stick, they will go to the right ; and when
wishes them to stop, he has only to place the stick between fle
snow and front of the sledge. When they slacken their pace
and become careless and inattentive to the signal, or to his voiee
he throws his stick at them : but then the utmost address is ne
cessary to regain it, as he proceeds rapidly along, and this's
reckoned one of the strongest tests of the skill of the conductor—
Goldamith’s Cusloms and Manners.

e DS D Y oree

FILIAL APFECTION OF TIE DMOORS.
—yo—

A Portugucse surgeon was accosled onc day by a young Mo
from the country, who addressing him by the, vsual appellation o
forcign doctors in that place, requested him to give him som
drogues to kill his father, and as an inducement, promised to pay
him well.  The surgeon was a little surprised at first, as might
be expected, and was unable to answer immediately ; but quick
ly recovering himself, (for he knew the habits of the people well)
replied with sang fioid equal to the Moor's : « Then you don
live comfortably with your father, I suppose 7 ¢ Oh, nothing
can be betler,” returned the BMoor; “he has made much money
Tras married me well, and endowed me with all his poszessiens;
but he canmnot work any longer, heis so old, und he seems ur
willing to die.”  The doctor, of course, appreciated the amiable i
philosopliy of the Moor's reasoning, and promised to give hin
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what he desired. Ie accordingly prepared a cordial polion,
more calculated to restore energy to the old, than to take it away.
About eiizht days afler he came again, to say that his father was
not dead.  “ Not dead ! exclaimed the apothecary, in well
feigned surprise; “he will die.” Tle composed accordingly
another draught, for which he received an equal remuneration,
and assured the Moor that it would not fail in its cfiects.  In fif-
tecn days, however, the Moor came again, complaining that his
father thrived better than ever. ¢ Don't be discouraged,” said
the doctor, who doubtless found these periodical visits by ne
means_unprofitable ; * give him another potion, and I will exert
all my skill in its preparation.” The Boor took it, but returned
no more. One day, the surgcon met his young acquaintatice in
the street, and enquired the success of the remedy.  *¢ It was of
no avail,” he replied mournfully ; ¢¢ my father is in -excellent
health,  God has preserved him from all our efforts ; there is not
a doubt that he is a Marabout”~—(a Saint.}

SRR
MEMOIRS OF LOUIS XVIIL
Collected and arranged by the Duke de D * * = »,

(Vols. First and Sccond.)

I have this yeur to record three important events : the duel
of the Count d’Astois with the Duke de Bouwrbon ; Voltaire’s
Journey to Paris, and the declaration of war against England.—
[ will commence with the Count’s affair, my recital of which,
will not agree-with that of the Baron de Bezenval, owing to a
crowd of details with which some of the members of the faniily
alone were acquainted.

On Ash-Wednesday, in 1778, I was at Paris, going {o visit
the Luxembourg, which the King had given me, when Dubour-
gel, the cquery, came in the vhinest haste, bringing me a letler
from Liouis X VI, who, without entering into any details, enjoined
me to go to Versailles instantly where my counsels were re-
quired. My curiosity was excited, and L could not resist my
desire to question the cquery ; but he know nothing excepting that
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‘he King in handing him the letter written with his own hand, had
recommended the greatest possible celerity. Dubourget think-
ing that I was as light as himself, told me that with a good
horse T could reach Versailles in an hour. I thanked him for
his information, and added that T would remember it, if ever he -
was a Prince and I an equery. A post-chaise carried me rapidly
‘to court, and on entering my apartments, I learned that the
King had already sent three times to learn if I had arrived. T
hastened then to go to him, thinking that as there was so much
haste, the affair must be important. N

I found His Majesty with the Queen and Amelot, Minister of
the King’s Household. - They all had a solemn and anxious
air that alarmed me.
Heore youare at last ! said the King.
——We were expecting you with the greatest impatience,

added the Queen.
‘What is the subject in question 2 I enquired with some

vmotion.
An adventure which happcncd last night at the Opera,

answered Louis XVI.

-——Why did you not tell me that sooner ? said I gaily ; T had
imagined something very unfortunate.
~The affuir is more serious than you think it is, replied
Maria-Antoinette. The Count d’Artois has been giddy enough
to insult the Dutchess de Bourbon ; all the Condés’ are furious,
and we know not how to manage the affair.

——1Itis true continued the King, and we want your opinion
and advice on the occasion.

———But T must first know the circumstances.

——@Give an account of them, said the Queen to M. Amelot;.
you know all, and disguise nothing.

The Minister not much pleased with the task assigned to him,
fearing to be compromised in this affair by being called on asa
wilness, gave me a detail of the circumstauces 1 am about to
relatewith the additions 1 have since learned.

Madame de Canillac, whom I have already mentioned,
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had reccived the homage of the Count d’Arlois since she
had enfered Madame Elizabeth’s service. This liaison,
of which no one was ignorant caused the Dutchess de Bour-
bon some heart-burnings as she had pretentions herseif
to my brother’s attentions, and besides she had other causes of
dislike to Madame de Caniflac. On - Shrove-Tuesday, at the
close of a supper where the wine had circulated in great quan-
itics, .the Count ¢’Artois conducted his belle to the ball at the
Opera ; the Dutchess was also there in company with her rival's
brother-in-law : Madame de C. was so imprudent as to cngage
my brother to revenge the affiont she bad before received from
the Dutchess, who had sent her from her house with ignominy.

My brother, without reflecting on the consequences of such
prowess, approached  Madam de Bourbon’s cavalier, and aflec-
ting to mistalke her for some woman with whom such liberlics
might be taken, he began speaking of her in very improper terns.
The princess astonished at the auducity of the mask, imperious-
ly commanded him to be silent ; bat, far from obeying, he ad~
ded fresh imperiinences to what he had already committed, and
went so far that the Dutchess not being able to tolerate this
excess of insolence, raised his mask, and recognized the Count
P Artois. .

My brother furious in his turn at this violation of all the rules
ofthe ball, inreturn seized Madam deBourbon’s mask, bruized and
dashed it against her face, then retired turning round on his heels.
The princess returned home much agitated and half dead with
fright ; she dreaded the effects of this adventure, determined
not 10 noise it abroad, and made the gentleman with whom she
was, promisec the strictest silence on the subject.

This affair then would have fallen into oblivion if the Count
& Artois, proud of his exploit had not hastened tothe Countess
de Polignac’s saloon after leaving the ball, and told the whole
circumstance ; the next day all Versailles and Paris were in the
secret, the King, generally the last to be informed of any event,
heard it that same day.
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Tt wis the Queen, who not knowing to what saint she should de-
vate hersell, thought of sending for me, to consult on the occasion, -

This event proved how little the Count d’Artois was generally
liked, excepting by those who were more immediately about
him, or rather his sct : for little as the duichess de Bourbon de-
served the public esteem, the city and the court immediatefy
ranged on ber side. . The women particularly cried. out against
ithe count ¢'Artois’ want of courtesy ; he was not spared, and ere
twice twenty~four hours had elapsed he found himself almost
alone, while the Hotel de Bourbon was filled with people who
came to compliment and condole with the dutchess, and make
offers of service.

The prince de Cond¢ and the duke de Bourbon, encouraged
by these universal proofs of interest, became heated and loudly
declared that if proper reparation of the insult was not made,
they would avenge her by force of arms. Already before my
artival they had demanded an audience of the King, who had put
them ofl'to the next day wishing to consult me first.

This recital in which I have anticipated, for the public opinion
did not manifest itself until some days later, caused me fo make
serious reflections.  The King and Queen examined me fixed-
ly,as if to divine my thoughts ; but it was unnecessary troubles
as I had no wish to conceal them : so after having meditated
an instant, I said :

1 see but one method of arranging this aflair : the Count
&’ Artois must go and make excuses to the Dutchess de Bourbon,
and attribute his conduct to the fumes of the heady wine he had
before taken.

That cannot be, said the Queen, the Count d’Artois bas
said publickly that he know it was the Dutchess before he attack-
ed her ; morcover he will nol make any submission whatever.
In that case, it only remains for him to support his con-

duct sword in hand.
My brother fight o duel ! said the King with a move-

ment of terror.
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A grand-son of T'rance, settle a quorrel by means nfarmsl

eried the Queen.
——Monseigneur the -Connt ?Artois on the ground like a

asiwple gentdeman! added Amelot crossing bimseif, that is im-
possible. v

——Does not honor command u grand-son of France to
act in this circumstance like a gentleman?

—But, said the King, my brother’s iiustrious rank......"

~—Sire, 1took the liberty to answer, the rank-of the Count-
d'Artois will not prevent him from being dishonoured if he refuses
to give satisfaction to those whom he has offended.
- Reflect on what you say, Sir, said the Queen with emo-

tion.

~—It is because I reflect, Madam, that Theld to preserving
the blood of the Bourbons withont astain: ilisin (hls case that
efiquelte should be set aside ; s the desire of conforming to it

nn«rht be taken for cowardice.

So much lhe wonse, erc f'or I am pelsmded (hat ho
mll regret whep itis too Jute that he dig pot follow the only route
pointed out by hongr, the public opinion, and a certain power
difficult to resist. '

-~—1I expected belter things from your prudence, said the
Quocn witha reproachful air. ; ' '

——1TI cannot take this for a compliment, Madam, I answered,
for in no case.should we covenant with a _man’s renown, be his
rank what il may.

——The Connt &’Artois is in a particular sitvation, said the
King, T charge myself with the teparation of his imprudence.—
Monsieur Amelot, continued he, addressinﬁé_,r the Minister, you
will instantly write a letter dc cachel to-the Chevalier de Crussol,
by virtue of which, you must forbid his loosing sight of my hro-
ther, und make ‘him responsible for whatever may happen,

Seeing that my presence was unnecessary, and {ully resolved

1o have an o\p}nmuon with the Couut Artois, f lelt them
61
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and went to my brother’s. I found the Countess d'Artois weep.
ing with her sister, for the adveniure was also known 1o them,
They also preached to me the pardon of injuries ; T would not
add to iy sister-in-law’s distress by combalting too openly her
opinion. Her situation deserved attention, for she had just givey
birth, on the 24th, to my well-beloved nephew the Duke de
Berry.

I reassured the Countess then to the best of my ability, say.
i ing that if in the worst case my brother was obliged to fight, the
combat would not be a bloody one. 1 then took my leaved
the two princesses deferring the interview with my brother until
next day, I went home and found the Prince de Condf
who knowing I had returned to Versailles, had come to see me
under the strictest incognito, The Prince de Condé, like dl
the rest of his race, was the most intrepid of men in the fieldof
battle, and the weakest in private life. Madamc de Mondcu.
at the latter partof the reign of Louis X'V had wade him com
mit faults, that had been too public, not to injure him, bothin
town and at court.  But he effaced those slight stains gloricusy
by his magnanimous conduct at’ the time of the emigration. If]
. continue my memoirg up to that time, I will mention what valou,
firinness and disinterestedness he displayed during our misfor
tunes.

At the time of which I am writing, although I esteemed it
Prince de Condé very much, I lived on very cool terms with him.
However in so delicate a circumsiance, I felt bound to receive
him with all the regard he deserved. Afier complaining biutery
of the outrage done to his daughter, he declared that he was e
solved to oblain reparation,

I talke you for a judge, said he ; tell me, would you nol
do the same in my place? .

T answered in 2 manner to satisfy him without compromising
my brother. The Prince next begged of me to he present a the
audience which the King was to grant him. I acceded 1o b
request if His Majesty would permit it ; and in fact knowing
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the bluniness of Louis X VI and the vivacity of the Prince, I was
glad to be present, to interpose between them, in case of need.

"Phe rest of the day passed without any other incident.. Tin-
formed the King by a note, of the Prince de Condé’s wish. His
Majesty returned it with the following lines added.in his own
writing :—* I consent to' the demand of the Prince, but my
« resolution is taken and. neither you nor him will make me
“ change it.”

These words did not alarm me, for 1 knew that the ng of
France would at length agree with whatever opinion would pre-
vail.  The next day I sent for the Count d’Artois to come to
me, as indisposition prevented my going to him. He came very
early, with an air of embarrasment and anxiety that did not

please me.  As soon as we were - alone; I said in o tone half

serious and half in jest :
So, discourteous knight, instead of combatting in the

cause of beauty, it is against pretty women you wage war.
Ah! mention not that ridiculous affair, answered he, with a
motion o[‘lmpallencc, 1 find myself in the most embarrassing

situation.
.—~—1I do notdeny it. - And how do you intend to clear your-

self 1
——I have not yet come to any determination.
——And yet it is time to think ofit.
——DPBut whatcan I do?
——It appears to me that a {few words of CXCUSC.utreewrvrenns
——Excuses! never will I humiliate myself before the Condés.

——1¥e do not humiliate ourselves by seeking to atone for a
fault, T aswered with n grave air, not fearing in this cuse to use
4 sententious tone.

~——1 had always thought until this day that a grand-son of
France was formed to grant pardons and not to demand any.

——His sword then should give satisfaction for the insult of

which he has been guilty 5 for who more than a Prince should
¢8t Lhe example of justice ?
——They arc opposed to my fighting.
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Whio are those that are such enemics to your lonor g
to endeavour torender you deaf (o her vaice 7 .
Why, the King, the Queen,-the Gount do Maurepas....,
And Henry the IV, brother, have you consulted it}
His mernory sticuld, 1 think; have some: influence over you.

These words' caused the Count d’Artois to start, and his eyes
flushed: briglitly on liearing the magnificent name of this gr'cnt
Kinw

~As {0 mé; I am réady, said-he,and if the Duke de Bour
Bofi seeks me he will find mé: : ‘
~——1I expected'pothing.less from you, my brother ; ;5] my
give this to iinderstand to the Prince de Condé, whe w1H hare
anatdiencé'in an hour at which I am to assist.

The Count d’Artois answered that he was determ?hcd to ex
tricate himself from this affair with honor, and then left me, verj
anxious as I thought to rejoin his intimate circle.

Soon-after b went to-the King. e was standing in _ bis e
bifiet nedt the:chimucy, dpparently . more burdened. with ennd
thar cire,  Itiwas the-hour when he'was in the habit of workiy
at the forge with that very bad man, Game, who since did bin
go:riiuch-harin by his infumous denunciations. We talked o

. different subjects until M. de Maurepas joined us, a veryur
riccessary witness to-the cofiversation about to take place.

He approached me withi an effort to look grieved; bulh
fact, ho was only anxious as to the part he should play infi
circumstance:  Hig only idea was to temporize, to negocia;
for hié Aatlered hiitlself that he could hide his insufficiency by e
curring to innumerable little arts which led to no conclusion.

+ T have learned since that the Prince de Condé had also invid
the Minister to be presentattlie audieice wishing 1o hivés
veral peisons present to witness his conduct on thE' ¢
casion. We had scurcc]y exchanged a few words, when &

Prinoe de Condé arrived. e walled with his head éréct, i
there was an appearance of lmnﬂ\iiincsx,fiﬁougfﬂ, in his mawe
when first paying his respects to the King: {

The Prince briefly stated-to His Majesty the insult his daw\
ter had received, and demanded in his owi, and the hamest
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all his ﬁumly the authorization of 1lis Majesty to exact proper
reparation of the same. The King grew palo with: rage, but
nevertheless with more prudence than I had expected from him,
he answered mildly declaring.in génerdl terms how much pain
thig quarrel had occasiohed him, not the less, as chance aloné had
brought it all on ; for. added Lioiiis X:VI,-1 am certain thdt nei-
ther of the parties hiad any intention of offending.the othér ; we
shiould ot then give this affair more importance than it deserves,
and the best thing we can-dois xccxpmcally to forget what has
pusséd. : :

The kmrrp.m:ed pbrsuadcd that' the Prince would éonﬁrm
his words by acquiescing to-his proposal:  Butthe Prince affoc-
ting net to understand. the ‘monarch, . dnswered that -for his
pait e wouldl be ready 16’ forget all when reparation should have:
been made.
~Well'then'! all may be instantly términated if; Jike fie,
you siiicerely desité peace: '
~But ydii kiiow; Sire, that when war is deélardd, it' can-
not be honeurably terminated without a battle.

Whatsignify 1liesé words;siv? demanded the King dngiily.

They signily, Siré, thil my daughters lionor lids beer
outraged, and that' wé should be unworthy of tli¢ rani¢ ie bcclr,r
did we not demand satislagtiol for the sime,

——=5ir, said the King, 'know that you will incur my displea-
sure, if’ you or your son draw the sword: seéing thar the con-
versalion Was' Becoining too anitiaied, nd that the Count dé
Maurepas did not dare t6'Jet his voice bé hedrd;- I tHought it
time to interfere.

——Sir, giid T {6'the Prinee, the King requires hothing thiit
can wound your honor, but he wishes his deéiees td bé respdcted.

The Prince kept silerice, diid I' ¢omtinued studying on his
countenance the effect of my words.

——~1 complied with your desirés by coniing héré; &ild 1 to
him 5 may 1 in return demand a service of you?

~——1I will grant you any thing that is not iticompiitible With my
honer, he answered bluntly.
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~——"The Count d"Artois is deeply afflicted by his mistake.

——We should always be sorry for having insulted a womay,

——What more do you wish for ? said the King.

That the repentance that does him honor, should be made ag
public as was the offence ; in a word, that it be expressed by His
Royal Highness in presence of the Court. .

———You exact too much, 1 said.

Then let us employ a mean which, I am sure, will an-
swer his Royal Highness as well as us.

——1 shall always oppose it, said Louis XYT, as a ing zmd
a brother. I swore at my Coronation, to punish duellists,
and I cannot without forfeiting my oath authorize a duel.
Sire, rejoined the Prince de Condé, I came to demand
justice of your Majesty, if you refuse it I shall be forced to do

it to mysclf.
Speaking thus, he bowed ; and without waiting for the King

to dismiss him, left the cabinet. I sigued to M. de Maurepas
to follow the Prince with whom-he remained some time in con-
ference. ' '

While awaiting the return of the Minister, Louis XVI paced '
the room for some minutes in silence, seemingly in profound
meditation, at least I thought so, when suddenly drawing a small
key {romn his pocket, he tried to open a casket with it, saying to

ne :

Would you believe I have been eight days at this cursed
key, and that there is something wanting {o it yet ? But see, he
added, ] have not entirely lost mny time.

——1In iroth it was o masterpiece of patience and industry.—
The Kiag took it again when 1 had examined it, and after turn-
ing it on all sides, he said : '

~——Ah ! T se¢ where the fault lies, and it only wants two
strokes of a file.

In saying this the King opened the door of tho stairs, and dis-
appeared.

I was confounded, for I could not conceive that the King of
France could be more taken up with the mechanism of a key
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ihan with the importunt affair in question. Experience and
the study of man have since taught mie that the human mind is
capable of the most extravagant contradiction. My eyes were
still fixed on the door, when the Count de DMaurepas entered.
He was astonished at the perseverance of the Prince de Condé
in supporting his resolution, and could not comprehend his sang-
Sroid throunghout these explanations. T answered him by this

verse :— )
© Ira que tegitur nocel,”
¢ Restrained anger is butmore terrible.”

This citation, which I explained to him, did not contribute to
re-assure the Minister. Ife Jeaned towards pacific measures,
and showed me a form of excuse he had composed in sucha man-
ner as o satisfy the offended, without humiliating the aggressor
toe much.

-——This is very well, said I, as far as regards my Dbrother,
but—what will you make the Dulchess de Bourbon answer ?

M. de DMaurepas had thought of all, and also gave the an-
swer he destined for the Princess. :

——Tere are two words, said I, pointing them out with my
" finger, which can never. be pronounced by a Condé. - Never
will a Condé say he had no intention to be wanting in respect to
the Royal family ; you are aware .that to pronounce this sen-
fence is to touch on their most teader part ; for their aim is at
all events and against all opposition to make a part of the family,
while we persist in regarding them as a branch of the fumily,
distant, as it was not connected with it until Henry IV Lecame
King. ‘

Do you think then, Monseigneur, that they will reject thiy
meuns for a word ?

——1I fear it, but hope still remains.

After deliberating some time longer, we agreed to use every
endeavour to reconcile the parties, in order not to open the lists
to the champions until the Jast extremity. We were preparing
to leave the King’s cabinet, when he re-entered with the key in
his hand, after assuring himself that it fitted. by locking and un-,
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locking the caskot several times, he cried in a tone of triumph,:
at fength 1 have come off with honor ! and then turning towards:
us: Well ! he added, what have you decided wpon?’ ‘

We informed Ifis Majesty of the result of our deliberations,
and he told M. de Maurepas to. neglect pothing to settle the
affair amicably, and to take measures with me, for that purpose; -
and then dismissed us. o

This audience took place on Thursday the 5th of March, the
next day and Saturday were spent in making proceedings, the
Queen who would not allow the Count d?Artois to fight, put some
restraini on all the measures I thought necessary to take. Iwas
forced to act with the utmost circumspection, as »malignity might
have accused me of wishing to place the -Count &2 Axtois’ life i
dunger. His followers were constantly dissuading him to figh,
saying that his dignity forbade him to measure arms with an) '
but a King’s son.

While awaiting a~ decision of some kind, time passed on,
the public declared itsclf for the Condé party ; and the Court did
the same, and we were about to find ourselves alone at Versail-
les as at the time of Duke de Choigeul’s exile. The Queen only;
did not perceive this. - She saw but through the eyes of those
who surrounded her like an impenetrable battery, and avoided
my presence, which prevented me from enlightening her.  The
Count de Maurpas and Amelot, were in agonies. The first
spent his days imagining plans of accommodation which the
Condés always refused ; they required excuses from the offen-
der, and would abate nothing of their pretensions. :

The most unpleasant rumours circulated on all sides. The
lieutenant of Police gave us to understand that the Count
d’Artois should avoid appearing in pubhc y we knew that the
project of hlssmo’ him had been formed.  The Duke de Bour
bon had remitted to the Count de Mavrepas a memorial in which
insolence pierced throunh an affected respect ; but we were for-
ced to suffer all, being under the necessity of supporting our dig-
nity at any price.
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During this general confusion,the Princes d'Orleans rcmumed
quiet. The father in the society of Madame Montessen, foraot
the injury his daughter ‘had received,and even scemed mnorzmt of
it. The Duke de Chartres by u still more e\hdmdu.my abnega-
tion had in this quarrei taken the part of the Count & Artois; disin-’
terested magnanimity for which he received no credit. -~ He ne-
ver left my brother, they showed ‘themselves together cverjr
where 3 I would willingly think thathe wished to regerve him-
self as a conciliatar in case of need ; but at -all* events his con-
duct did him much injury with the public. :

Tlearned that the baron de Bezenval and the Chevalier de Crus-
sol were using their ¢ndeavours to have the quarrel seltled by
amz. As soon as the Queen heard this, she redoubléd her cflorts
1o hasfen an accommodation without recurring to this C\homlty

She sent Madame de Polignac to speak to the Dutchers do
Boutbon ; ; Madame de Lamballe also joined her cfforts to hers;
2nd finally so much addxc~s was uscd that a 1econc1llahon was
efizeled between the parties.  Madame de Canillac reccived an
order {o quit Versailles ; and the Count &' Arlois was prevailed
upon to make excuses to the Dutchess de Dourbon in the pre-
“sence of the royal family and the Princes of the blood. ‘It was
also stipulated that the answers returned should ‘be mudo
in pr oper terms. ) ’

This plan se':led upon, ‘we proceeded to' put it into execu-
fion. Tne assembling of tho family was appomted for the 15[h
by tho King.

The parties interested pmsentcd themselves with “a smile
on their lips and their hearts filled with gall.- Besides the mem-
bers of the family, and the Princes of the blood, the' Princess
do Lamballe was also present at this meeling, in her quality of
superintendant of the Queen’s houschold. )

Aun air of constraint and embarrassment was . remarkable - on,
the ‘countenances of all but the Condés, whosc looks announced
tie victory they had gained overus. They had reason to be
proud,for our family was loosing what theirs was gaining. Wo
weresliding rapidly downa steegrl))ank which led to the revolution,
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zmd thc younﬂer branch waa drawn wlonnr with us mcrely by (he
rapld unpulsnon, and not at all by the hatred of our persccutors'

.- The Count &’Artois whom we had at length prevmlcd on, by
repeated  solicitations, made thoe. repavation required. The
Dutchess answered in tone more ironical than respectful, some
phrases wherein the words Royal Family were not:pronounced,
Marie Autoinette was about to remark on this s'o(uptar}' omiséiou,
when the King anxious to terminate this diflerence at once, do
clared that he imposed on the parties the obligation of neverre.
cyrring to what had passod that all should now be forgotten, and
nonght be preserved in the heart, but sentiments of affection one
for the other., Itis thus that this solemn meecting terminafed; bu
1t was but the plclude of 'mothu- dcnoucmcnt which brought (he
Tomance mto '1c110n. In going out, thc Duke de Bourbun
made a sign to the Count & Artois which he did not see, and wer
in the course of the day to Bagatelle, the other expeetingfe
meet my brother, and not finding him, spoke ofhimin unmeastr
cd terms. ‘

Tt was then that th_é Baron de Bezenval was called 'upon-to
take a part in this troublesome drama.  The Queen having seut
for him, he convineed her of the necessity of recurring to:
duel Marie'Antoinette wishing ut least to prevent any cffusin
o{’ ‘bload, thought of causing the Chevalier de Crussol tobe
'prescnt, who, provided with the lettre de cachet, would arreﬁ
the parlies when they should dispose themsplves for action—

Bozenval told the Cheva,her who informed hin: of this prOJect

——Tfitisa farce ﬂnt the Count & Artois iis to be made 8
‘perform, I.shull notmove a step towards the ground.
. . ——And for what -reason, if" you please? Is it not enougt
that H. R. H. presents himself on the ground 2-and alsointh
-order of'things thatthe King should. mtel pose-to save the life¥
a brother or a cousin?

M. M. de Polignac and-de ‘Vaudreuil; who were prcsenl #
this -conversation supported:the Chevalier de Crussol’s-opinioh
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while Bezenval persxsted in saymO' that - he understood nothmg
of this morality. ;

«— You talk very much at your ease, answered the Cheva—
lier, reflect that my head is answerable for the consequences.

Bezenval left them to goto my brother. 1 will make him speak
for himselfy secing the importance .of the occasion.

] opened the business to the Prince and gave, him an e‘(act
«account of all that was being said. in Paris, without seekmg
“ o palliate the manner in which they spoke of his person. I
& informed him of the conduct of the Duke de Bvourb;or‘l'. and
“ particularly of his proceeding at B\m‘nellc, and conciudud By
“gssuring him that it was absolutely necessary that things
“ should be brought to that point.  While speaking, I c\ammcd
“ the Count & Artois with the strictest attention, and I owe him
“ the justice to say, that neither by the least word or action did
“ he-hetray-the slightest emotion ; his countenance even, did
¢ not undergo the least change ; I saw nothing but astonishment
“depicted on it, for, as 1 said belore, he was ignorant of' what
“ was going on, and was - far {rom suspecting the pmt.he wns
“ playing.”

. My Dbrother, decided by, what M. de Bc7enval hnd {old h|m,
to take counsel hut from his cournrre, sent word to lhc Duke dc
Bourbon that he would walk i in the bois de Boulonne the next
day.  What passed between them is too weIl Iknown to require
repehtzon. The tIchI took place and was mtcr‘ruptcd by order
of the King. The two ddversaries escaped without d sératch:

A numerous crowd of comphmentcrs Besieged the palace Bour

bon ; but there was no haste Cisplayed at Versailles.. The Dut

chess went that very night to the the¢tre, whx,re she’ was receiv-
ed with unbounded applause.

The Quecen, who shoived herself there somé finie after with
the Countess de Provence,* was received with more coldness ;
she had offended by taking the part of the Count d’Arfois.
The arrival of the Pririce de Condé which excited a new display

———————— .

* Wife of Louis XVTIT, whoso (itle wis coriité de Pigverice. -
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of enthusiasm, caused the indifference towards Marie Antoinelte
to be the more conspicuous. - My turn came next, I p‘nlool\ of
the Queen’s disgrace ; Iwas equally “suspecled of cupportmn
the ‘Count d’Artois. “Atall cvents it was miking a ciime of
vhat was v c.ry natural, “'The Couni @’ Artors, whom 1 had adiis.
ed not to appear so soon in a numerous asserbly, allowed  hig.
self to'be seduced by the praises of his friends, who cried up'liis
heroism to the slues,mmc also to the theatre. At hiig cniratice ‘
a murmur of disapprobation was hieard, and put a siop to (hos
who were ‘preparing to applaud him. The Prince frowned,
and the Queen il concealed her displeasure.  The Dukeds
Chartres, more prudent, did not show himself in this circin.
stance ; and he did well, for T believe demonstrations of the ge
neral disapprobation would not have been spared him: -~
_Lhc King was angry for form’s sake ; niy brother wrote to
him in vuin, to save the Duke de Bourbon from a slight mark of
his, dis'plcasufc. " He was exiled to Chantilly for a- week,’ ad
the Count d'Artois xcvcwcd an order 10 go and pass the same
time at C‘)olsy Tt is thus that this afihir terminated, which has
" caused us so much dl‘\l(.i), and whicluserved to show the o
dispositions of the Parisinns towards the Royal f.xmxly Unfor-
tunately thé membets did not pxol‘lt bv these wpeatcd “ﬂlllln"a'
SO <2k

LXTIIUSIASRY, OR F}:MALF I‘RC]\DS];TP

By a Lady, the suthor of Tales of the Heath, Scenes at Home and Abroad, 4.

{Written for the Montreal Museum,)

——D

" Ir was about the year 1812, that Edward Morton, whe vz
then holding the rank of » Licutenant in (he Buitish Army, wa
by the Freneh, made a prisoner of war, and, with seme of his o
less unfortunate brother ofiicers, conveyed to the depolat Ver
dun. Perhaps few minds were hetler prepuared generallyfo
bear la foriune de guerve than Edward, yet on the present e
casion, so fatal ablow to the compliction of his fondest hopes,
had for o time nearly deptived him of reason that strength o
nerve—{aat energy of mind which had formed so prominents
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feature in his military character, and. had so eminently distin-
guished him in the ficld of buttle, now yiclded to the iut_cnsiiy of
feeling ;—not for the sabre wound which in the last engagement
had laid him prostrate on the ficld, and placed him in the power
of the enemy’ of lis countiy—no, fur it was not the first time
that this noble yeuth had bled ‘fo‘r that country, which from his
infancy he had been taught to fedd, it was his ~highest ambition
and glory to defend, for Edward was the only son of one of the
bravest officers ihat ever served his King.  He was in tratha
soldier in character, as well as profession, while his heart res-
ponded to the bravery of the lion, his dispesition was as mild ns
the lamb 5 by his companions in arms, {rom the field officer to
the private soldier he was loved and respeeted, but peibaps, by
nope more so.than by the. Colonel of his Regiment, to whose
daughter he was plighted by the bonds of a losg stunding attach-
ment sanctioned by the .xppmbullon of his noble commandcr
who, while gallantly leading on his men to the engagement,
which proved fatal to the life of one, and for a scason
threw a cloud over the aspiving hopes of the ather, wus
heard to- cxclzum, as he looked with the eye of admivation
on the movements, and the conduciof the young Subaltern,
« ywell done, brave Moiton *a company, and Caroline’s hand
shall bo they veward for this day’s duty ¥ These partentous
words had hardly been uttered, and bad not admitted of a reply
when a French Dragoon raising his sabred. arm, by one fatal
effort thrust it through the hady of the veacrable Colonal, who
full bleeding into the arms of him, whom he had +just appointed
the future protector of his only child. 1t was at this juncture,
that Edward also received a slight wound, which at-another time
probably would scarcely have attracted his attention, but now,
overpowered by cmxtn*dm«r feelings, and weakened by some
loss of bload, he instawtly {eil into the power of the cnemy, and
wis carried off the field.

Itis no wonder then tha! circumstances se. fraught with dis-
appointment, and threatening such utter destruction to his plans

fhappincss,—-—nt the very moment too, when his enthusiastic
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itmagination had fancied their completion realized, should hayg
tended to enervale the natural energies of his mind, which how.
cver had only temporally subsided to return-with additional vi.
gour, for ag his health renovated, Edward 'soon found opporty.
nity to write the particulars of his fate to those “who' were mosy
dear to him in his native land, taking the precaution o' relieve
their anxiety regarding himself by stating, that his only trial wag
the apprehension of a prolonged separation - from individunls
whose happiness he prized infinitely beyond his own, assuring
them at the same time that every effort on his part should be ex.
erted to seizc the first opportunity that might offer of returning
to a mother whom he fondly loved, and to claim the hand of his

dear Caroline, whose heart he knew he possessed, and who,

from circumstances had now become dearer to him, if poss:b)e,
than ever. :

Fdward had certainly written to his friends with an air of
greater firmness than in strict justice was fitting to his condition?
and the very motive of which had been truly mspcctcd he knew,
that next to his personal .ﬂf‘cty his comfort would be in the esff-
mation of these fond individuals, the. first consideration ; he had
thercfore represented his sitvation as betfer than jt deserved,’ T
was true that he was visited by the noblesse and f‘amllncs of tllé '
first consideration in tho vicinity of his prison.

His youthful, and clegant appearance, and tho nobleness of
his deportment had created an interest, and had inspired & gene-
ral wish to show him attention. But Edward had refused his
parole, consequently he was watched with an cye of suspicion,
and in the way of liberly, not the smallest mdulncncc “nsul
lowed.

In the vicinity of Verdun, resided the Marquis St. Clare,a
nobleman of ancient French family, who early in life had visited

" England, and there formed an alliance with a young lady of
equal rank, but moderate {ortune ; soon after their marriage the
Marquis returned with his Jovely English wife to France, and
fixed their establishment in the Chateau St. Clare, fondly jntd
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gining that happiness ‘in her | ratest form was now wuhm his
grasp ! :

“ Oh! human llf'e, how mutable! hew vain!
How tlw wide serrows circumseribe thy joys."

Alas' too soon he ])ud reason {o feel that unsullied bliss zs
not destined for mortal man, the' prize he po»:smsu] wag perhaps
too good for carth, for shoxtly after giving birth to their first
child, the [nve!y countess breathed her [a#(, thus destroying the
fondl) cherished hopes of one who had ]1\ cd but in her smiles !
and who now determined to devote his xcm'ummr years o lhc
care and education of the Imlc treasure which had been so dearly
bourrht, forming at the same time the resolution that no in- -
ducement should lead him 10 enter intou sccond marringe,  Se-
veuteen years had chpsed, and Laura continued her father's
chw( companion ; without that extreme beamty, for which her
mother had been celebrated, she bore a strong persona} re-
semblance to.that parent ;- she was interesting, and posscssed
all that gaielé de caur, which is the characteristic of her coun-
try, and a nobleness of soul that raised her above ordinary be-
ings. Yet from an ill-judged education she had grown up on}
thusiastieally romantic. She could form no other idea of excel-
fence than that of being idolized as the fascinating Angelihh or
the incomparable Rosamonds, or any other such celebrated
hernine of romance,

The Chateau St. Clare immedialely overlocked the prison
gardens at Verdun. From her dressing-room window Laura
had first beheld Edward, he was walking with his arm in a sling,
on the turrets of the prison, accompanied by two French officers
with whom she was well acquainted, and who were frcquenlly
in the habit of dining with her father. In his elegant figure her
imagination soon discovered a hero worthy- of her aflections.—
His manly form—his fine countenance—his dignified step, and
the interest excifed by ‘his situation as an Inglish wounded
officer, were sufficient to render him perfect in the romantic
mind of Laura. Ier anxiety to becomo acquainted with his
1ank and name encreased, and this information ‘she hoped to
gain from the French officers with whom she saw him walking ;
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by hier suggestion therefore, yet without knowing the motive of
the proposal they were invited by her father to dinner, when, to
perfeet her romantic dremn, they infurmed her that the young
English ofiicer was-a very superior character 5 that he was of
good family, that with general accomplisments, and an eleg gance
of manuer which rendered him quite prepossessing as a compa.
nion, was blended an unusual energy and strength of mind bes.
peaking mental endowments of no ordinary nature; and- forehod.
ing, in their opinion, his future rise to the highest rank in‘_hi‘s
proﬁ:ssiun. Tha Marquis was fond of the English character, he
therefore listened (o the detail with tnesueal ipterest, and as hg
frequently walked in the prison he desired that they might be
introduced to the younsg English suidier. Ncthing could haye
been more propitious to the wishes of Laura, her eyes told: trly
the language of her heart—they sparkled with a joy that the
“tongue conld not express ; and she determined to accompany
her futher that evening in his visit to the ramparts. o
In the mean time, she lost no opportunity of watching the in-
dividual of her budding alicctions, as le took his customary
morning walle, . She percetved however, and  with serious ap:
prehension, an air of melancholy depicted- in his  countenance.
and a reserve in his manner, wlich created encrensed interest
in her romantic mind-—but which at the same time, gave birthfo
feclings for less grateful.. ¢ Alas! said she ¢ that expression
Bespeaks more than T would wish ‘o know. Ve, he loves!—
doubtless he loves—and his noble soul is rent with pangs of se-
paration. Alas !'I now see, oo late I fear, it isidle vanityto
hope for his aflections j—Dbut I will let him know I have a heart
as fully imbued with principle and nobleness of feeling as his
own.” X
With such impressions Laura accompanied her father in His
evening walk, and by their friends they were introduced 10 Ed-
ward Morton ; he received them with reserved but dignified por
liteness, vet there shone beneath the veil of tssumed austerity, an
- urbanity in his manaer, far more pleasing than Laura had gene
rally found ia the deportment of Englishmen towards strangers.
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A mutual pleasure was experienced in along converaation be-
tween the Marquis and the youny soldief; for Edward was pet-
fectly conversant in the langnage of the ‘country ; all this com:
bined to encrease the intérest he hdd previously gainéd in the
mind of both father and daughter. ; the latter however could not
banish the impression that Edward wids suffering {rom a secret
sorrow, infinitely mote than from thé circumstance of his capti-
vity.  With finc innate feelings of genetosity; this noble gitl re-
solved to fathom thie depth of his seeret, for the solb- purpose of
excrting overy cffort to amaliorate his dffliction,—but this could
be accomplished énly with grént delisaey 4 for Bdward was yet

a stranger.  Still she tho‘ught hiny, ~-

“ So puré 50 food, hié sciree could gitéss At stn,
But thought the world \uthuut, like that within e

Always accompanied by hexj father, Laura made many suc-
¢eeding visits to the prison, and each day returned more fully
convinced of the merits of the individual for whom she was so
much intorested ; as the Marquis was always present at their
conversations, no opportunity had yet presented itself of making
krown her intentions—at length, inspired with the ardent wish

- to promote the happiness of one whom she so. enthusiastically
admired, she detcrmmcd on writing to Edward and tendering
that fuendslnp which she was perauaded she rc'xlly felt. " The
thought was no sooner suggested than in the fullness of her soul
she wrote to Morton, desiring that he would point out any pos-
sible way, in which she could alleviate the disir ess of rnind
which, notwithstanding his efforts to conceal; she dlscovercd
was, like the vampire destroymw his best energies; and almost
del’leO‘ him of existence~though the mind may become impair-
edy hearts break not by excess: of sorrow, yet tie slow consuny
ing hand of grief may lead us through a lingering death to an
carly tomb ! and such Laura feared might be the fate of E Pdward
unless the cankering worm was speedlly removed IIavmo
finished her lettor she carefully piaced i it betweon the two,. first
leaves of a favourito work whlch she had promlsed {0 lend for iis

perusal, Upon readma the éommunication Fdwmdnow smcerely
63
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amented their frequent intercourse, fearing that he might have
expressed himself with more ardour than was consistent with
his engagement, an¢ the happiness of his dear Caroline. " Hg
determined to remedy the error by immediately writing to her,
and explaining his real situation ; which was precisely what this
charming girl desired. She received the letter through the
same medium, by which her own had been conveyed—and
opened it with the greatest impatience ! ¢ Noble minded Mo;.
ton !” she exclaimed, “ I love thee tenfold for thy constancy
and generosity ; and will prove to you that I have a soul, worlhy
at leust of thy friendship.” Laura delayed not {o convey her
acknowledgments to Edward, assuring him that both himself and
his beloved Caroline should find in her a sincere friend. She in.
treated, that he would submit to her propositions, and prepare
to see her in the evening when he would be called up
on to act with firmness and decision. She knew her
father had a parly of gentlemen to dine with him, she covld
therefore more easily absent herself: At the hour when the
Marquis and Laura were accustomed to visit the prison, she
dressed her maid, who was an elderly woman, in her fathers
clothes adding a large military cloak, whichwas usually womby-
the Marquis in his evening walks ; then taking her arm, pro-
ceeded as usual towards the ramparts, unnoticed, except by the
customary salutations from the centinel, frozn whom she leared
that Morton was indisposed : but she persevered, and entered
his appartment, resolved on her plan. The moment the door
was closed she said in a low voice— Now, my friend, I am
come {o prove the test of your love, not to me, but fo your
lovely Caroline, who impatiently grieves your absence, and waits
your return. Here is a disguise, which will assist you—
fly to her—lose not a moment in hesitation, I visit you doubly
clad, one suit you must immediately exchange for your own
and leaning on the arm of my maid, you may leave the priso
unnoticed, while I will remain here ; and in this paper, preseot
ing him with a" note, you will meet your further directions :~
Fly—fly ! your escaps will entirely depend on your acqu:
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escence.”‘ Edward would have thrown himself on his knees,
but Laura prevented him ; ** dear amiable girl,” he exc’:ﬂlimed,
how sincerely do I appreciate your intentions ; but1 cannot
possibly leave you subject to the results that may accrue from
this generous act.” ¢ Delay not, said Laura with a firmness
of voice amounting almost to sternness—* delay not,” it is a du-
ty you owe your affianced bride—to whom but you, can she now
look for a protector 1’—and if you love her you will not one_mo-
ment hesitate. This was an appeal which Edward could not
resist, and putting on the prepared dress, with Laura’s bonnet,
cloak and thick veil, he pressed her beautiful hand, which had
arranged his equipment, to his lips, and incapable of utterance,
lpaning on the arm of the disguised maid, he left the prison and
proceeded as Laura had directed, toa cottage at the extremity of
her father's domain, where he agnin changed his dress to that of
a fisherman. His next steps were bent towards the coast, from '
which he was then at no very considerable distance, and where
a boat was ready by Laura’s previous direction to receive him.
The master of the boat owed all he possessed io the liberality
of that generous girl, who had rescued him for the sake of his
wife and seven helpless children, [rom prison, where he had
been dragged in consequence of debts unavoidably contracteds
which he never could have paid but through her benevolence. |
To this man Laura had confided her secrets, and the poor
fellow, being anxious to prove his gratitude, was happy at all
risks, to undertake any thing that could oblige his benefactress ;
he took Edward on board, and, in the disguise mentioned,
passed him off, as one of his sailors, and with a favourable gale in
apassage of only a few hours, landed him safe on the English coast.
After Laura had ascertained by her maid, that Edward
was safe on board the boat, she communicated to the Marquis
the full particulars o fwhat had transpired. That excellent pa-
rent tenderly alarmed for the safety of his daughter, directly
sent for the French officer, who had first introduced him to Mor-
ton; by this gentleman it was arranged, that the Marqnis should
visit the prison as usual, and that Laura should return with him-
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in her proper dresg, which was done, without difficulty or ob.
servation. ‘The Marquxs and his daughter. were so well known
and so umversally esteemed, that not the smallest suspicion
rested on them, as concerned in the escape of the young Lng--
lish officer.

Lpura, had neyer experienced stronger. emotions, of pl@ilburc,
than when she Iem‘ued from the fisherman, the success, of hex
plot, and she peruscd with an extacy. of dehaht anote from. Ild
ward duhvered to her by his. faithfyl pilot, c\preﬁswc of senti:
ments which the, ful,lncss of his heart would not permit him, to, ag:
lmowlcdge when he left her, -« IIappy Morton” she exclaimed
“in, promo(mrr your views how s,ug,eg:qr; is, lb.c epjiq,ymen:t‘ to, agy
sglfish possession:!, And how liftle:are women known, by, those
who. think them incapable of firmuess, and yngqual to, th_e_._sg_c[i,-,
fice, of feeling 1”

Edward. would; have hailed the sight, of his. pative. land wnb
nitural sensations of wpalloyed, deljght,. but he: eould nof banish
the painful. consideration, that in aJl, probabilify. Iayra, would:bave
difficulies to encounter in consequeuce. of his; escape,, thess
gloomy. reflections, necessarily mingled, with and. tinged
with melancholy the, othgrwise. delightful. anticipations of soon
meeting again those whom he so.tendenly. loved, It was npt
without confliciing feelings.that Edward, travelled to Londoun agd
reported; his, cscape;and arrival af the Horse: Guards., The
good.old Colonel’s predictions were, realized: ;. ¢ a company;, tmd
Caroline’s hand. were shortly.after; his, reward.”

A correspondence blended with truth.-and affection commen-
ced, and continued-between Laura- and Caroline, until-after (he
latter had given birth to her. second child, when the Marquis-and:
his. daughter visited: England forthe. purpose. offbeing. presental
the christening ofthe little son, who. was.to be named St. Clarg,
in compliment to their noble,friend-; a few. months only. afer this
event, Morton was deprived: by death of his amiable wife, her
health had been for some time in a.delicate and: precarious-state
which ultimately terminated in I'ilpld:. consumption. Five yeats
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oW elapﬁed when Laura became the partner, of the only man
she had ever loved, and most fuithfully did she perform her
duty, 0s @ friend, a \Vlfe, and a mother.
D. B.
Isle-aux-Noix, 6th June.
O Y S—
THE RED ROSE,
(Eaxtract from - the Salmigondis.)
(Translated for the Montreal Museum.),

He, who on tlie evening, of the 15th December, —93, would
lmv‘e_vleft the small town of  Clisson to repair to'the village of
St. Crepin, and stopped on the ridge of the mountain at the oot
of which flows the river de la Moine, would haveseen a strange
spectacle on the opposite side of the valley. .

First on the side where his cye would have'sought. the vxllnne
amid. the horizon,, darkening already in the twilight, he would,
have perceived three or four pillars of smolke, which, isolated at-
their base, mecting above and spreading, remained a moment
poised in mid air Jike a dark dome, and ‘gently -yielding, to. the
’ dunp west-wind in.that direction rolled away, while they gradu-
ally bec_amq_blénded with, the clouds of, the lowering and misty-
sky. He would have scen that base redden slowly, then the
smoke cease, sharp tongues of fire dart npwards with a crack-
ling noise, from the roofs of houses,—now winding in a spiral
form,—now bending and rising like the mast of a vessal. “He
would have thought every window was bursting open to vomit
forth fire.  From time to time-when a roof’sank he would have
heard-a dull sound, beheld 2 more vivid flune mingled with my-
rinds of sparks and by the dread’ light of the wide spreading
canflagration, have seen the glitter of arms and'a circle of sol-
diery stretching away in the distance. He- would have heard’
shrieks and; laughs, and-had, said; in; affright i—Have-mercy God!
lis an army warming themselves with a village in flames.

It was so.—A republican brigade had. found the. village of
Saint Crepin.abandoned and, set fire thereto.
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‘This was no act of cruelly, but a medium of war, a plan of
campaign like another ; experience proved that it wvas the sole
effectual. )

Meanwhile an isolated hut was not burning, indeed all neces-
gary precautions seemed to have been taken to preventthe
flames from reaching it. Two sentinels were on watch at the
doors, and each moment commanding officers and Jides de
Camp entered and soon after re-appeared bearing . orders
abroad. He who gave these orders was a youth who seemed
to have numbered from twenty to twenty-two : long fair hair, se.
parated on the forehead; fell wavingly upon cach side of his
pale and fleshless cheek, and all his features bore the .mark of
fatal sorrow which hangs over the brow of those who are lo dic
in youth.. His blue cloak, in enveloping his form did not cover
it so entirely as to conceal the marks of his grade : two
epaulettes then worn by generals ; but his were of wool, the
republican officers having made the convention the patriotic
offering of all the gold of their regimentals. Bent over a table,
his eyes fixed on an unrolled map, he was tracing thereon by a
lamp, whose light was gradually fading away before the blaze of
the surrounding conflagration, the route his soldiers were to fol-
low. This youth was General Marceau, who, three years later,
was to fall at Altenkirchen.

Alexander, said ho half crecting himself—Alexander,
eternal sleeper, do you dream of Saint Domingo that you sleep
so long?

——« What ? What ?” said he, whom Marceau addressed
and whose head now, as he sprung to his feet almost reached
the ceiling of the hut--What ! Is the enemy coming 7 And these
words were spoken with a slight creolian accent that lent them
mildness in the midst of menace.

——No, but an order coming from the General-in-Clief,
Westermann.

And while his colleague read the order, for he whom he had
thus called up was his colleague, Marceau gazed with the curi-
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osity of a child-on the muscular form of the Hercules who stood
before him. S ‘

He was a man of twentv eight thh short and frizzled hair,
brown complexion, highly developed forehead and white teeth,
—whose strength well nigh supernatural, was known by all the
army—f{or they had seen him on a day of battle cleave a casque
to the cuirass, and on a day of parade, stifle between his limbs
a ﬁery charger that was bearing him away.

Nor was he either to live long, but less fortunate than Mar-
ceau, he was doomed to die far from the field of battle, poisoned
through the orders of 2 King. He was General Dumas, he was
my father.

——Who brought you this order ? said he. -

~——The representativeof the people Delmar.

—Tis well.—And where are the poor wretches to as-
semble

——1In a wood, at a league from tlns spot ; sec on the map,
"lis there.

~——7Yes, but on the map there are not the ravines, the moun-
tains, the fallen trees, the thousand roads, that encumber and
perplex the true rout, which scarcely can be known even in the
day. Infernal country !l........ notwithstanding its eternal cold.

Here, said Marceau, driving the door open with his foot, and
pointing to the village in flames—step out and you may warm
yourselfl..oie covenies

Ha! citizens, what have ye there ?

These words were addressed to a group of soldiers, who, on
the look out for provisions, had discovered in a sort of kennel
close by the hut in which were the generals, a peasant, seem-
ingly so intoxicated, that it was probable he had been incapable
of following the inhabitants of the village when they had aban-
doned it.

The reader may depict to himself, a stupid-faced farmer with
long hair in a broad brimmed hat and grey vest :—a debauched
being, in the form of a man, buta grade beneaththe brute ;—
or it was evident that the mass of matter was destitute of instinct:
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Marceau put a few questions to him the’ answers—his
patois and his wine rendered unintelligible. He was abeut 15
be given up by Marccau to the sport of the soldiers, when Gene.
ral Dumas hastily ordered the hut to be evacuated and the pri-
soner enclosed within. He was yet at the door, a soldigr
pushed him inside, he stumbled across the floor, leant on tha
wall, stagzered a moment—oscillating on.his half-bent limbs—
then falling heavily, stretched at his full Iength, hé hy fiio
tionless.
Tn one hour we may march, said Dumas to Marée a,
we have a guide. ‘
‘Whois he ?
——This man.
Yes if we wish to get on the route by to-morrow; be it so.
Thatlad has quafted full twenty-four hours sl cep.

Dumas smiled ; come, said he, andhe led him to the shed
where the peasant had been discovered ; it was separated bya
single partition from the interior of the hut, and even that-was
furrowed with openings through which all that passed within

. might be distinguished, and every syllable uttered by the tio
generals when conversing a moment previous, might have
been heard.—And now, added he, lowering his voice, look in,

Yiclding to'the influence his friend possessed over him, éven
in the habitual cvents of life, Marceau obeyed, and with some
difficulty descricd the prisoner who had fallen by chance in the
darkest corner of the hut. He still lay in the same spot, mo-
tionless ; Marceau turned towards his colleague ; he had dis-

appeared.

When he cast his eye anew to the intetior of the hut, the te
niant thereof seemed to have made a slight move ; his head was
placed in-a direction which enabled him to embrace all the inte-
rior in one glance. Shortly after he opened his eyes . with the
protracted yawn of a man awakening from sleep and sav
that he was alone.

A strango light of joy and intelligenco- beamed over hig fes-
tures.
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Forthwith it was be\'ident to Marceau that he should have been
s },1-,\;;’5 dupe had not a more piercing eye divined the whole.
He therefore examined him with neyw attention, his features had
,é ass'x.xmcd their first expression, his eyes were closed once
more, his motions were those of 2 man relapsing into slegp ; .in
me of them he hooked with his foot the light table that boro
e map and general Westermann’s order which Marceau had
frown upon it 5 all came to the ground pell-mell, the sentinel
@nened the door at the noise, thrust in_ his hcad and seeing
shat had caused 1(, smd to his comnde wxlh +a laugh : eI is
the citizen a dreamm«1r ” ‘

In the meantime hme this latter had re-opened ‘his eyes, a
treatening look followed the soldier—then rapidly snaiching
fie paper on which the order was written he hid it in his breast.

Marceau withheld lns brcalh ; his right hand scemed at-
Ached to his sword, his left supported with his forchead all the
weight of his body le'mmtr on the partition.

- The object of his attention then lay on-his side, pr(.sently
il help of knee and elbow he advanced with a slow motion tow-
‘uds the entrance of the hut ; the interval between the threshold
adthe door allowed him to perceive the legs of a group of sol-
idiers standing in front. Then, slowly and patientiy, he turned
weawl towards the open window ; when three feet distant
fam i, he took from his breast a weapon which had been there
tncealed, gathered up his body, and with one bound, with the
tund of the jaguar, sprang out of the hut. Marceau
tllereda scream : no time had been given him either to fore-
keorhinder this escape. Ilis seream was echoed by another.
Mis was one of malediction, The Vendean on leaping
lurounh the window had alighted face to face with General Du-
'ﬂﬂsv he bad attempted to stnlxo him with his knife, but Dumas
kiring his wrist had turned tl)e weapon to his breast, so that he
but to thrust forward {0 make him stab himsell.

;~—Marceau, T had promised you a guide, behold one here,

2dan intelligent one, T trust. - I might have thee shot, fellow,

‘E{ii more expedient to let thee live. Our conversation thou
64
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hast heard, but one syllable thereof thou shalt not bear f‘Ovtflos
who sent thee. Citizens, he now addressed the soldiers, y);
had crowded around to witness the strange scene~—two of I
cach take a hand of this man and place yourselves W
him at the head of the line, he shall be our guide; if; I
detect him decciving yon, if he but move to fly, blow. outh,
broins and cast his body over the hedge.

Then o few orders given in a low voice went spreadu
commotion amidst the broken: line of soldiers' that " surrougy
the ashes which had been a village. The groups lengthey
out, each platoon appeared, as it were, to flow info another, |
dark line was formed, descended to the long road which s
rate Saint Crcpm from Mountfancon, closed it up as a s g
sinks inio a rut, and when, some minutes later the moon pasiy
between two clouds, was roflected for a moment by.t:f
stripe of bayonets gliding nomelessly along, you would bnf:
thought you beheld an immense black serpent with ils e
scales gliding through the shade.

A march by night is a sad event for anarmy. War is beat
by a bright day when the heavens look down' on the strigé
when the nations standing erect around the ﬁe}d of ba!!le&L
on the benches of a circus, with hurried hands applaud the w

" tors, when the ihrilling sounds of the brazen instruments
the bold fibres of the heart wildly vibrate, when the smoke dll
thousand cannons covers you with a shroud, when friends ]
foos are there to sec how well you'll die. It is sublin
But by night, by night L...... To bo uticonscious of who ali
and how you defend yourself, to fall without seeing the k=
that dealt the death blow, to be trampled down by those wht
stund and know not whem they tread upon! Oh! thenyn
not fall like a gladiator, you wither, you rolt upon the carth§
bite it—you tear it with your nails ; then—itis horrible.  §

This was what caused that army to march on insilent s6% f
they knew that high hedges and wide fields of broom and 1 E
stretched away on cach side of their route and that at thes
of that route a combat awaited them—a combat by night
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, 'They had marched a full half hour; from lime to timcas I
haw suid before a ray of the moon filtrating between two clouds,

% showed the guide still guarded by a soldier on each side as he
£ lent an attentive ear to-the Jeast noise. By times they heard on

1 thetr ﬂanL a rustling amidst the lcuvcs, “the head of the column
stopped abruptly. ~Several voices cxclaimed: who goes there !
Naught answered, and the peasant said laughingly : Itis a
hare, starting from its lair.  Oflen the {wo soldiers thought they .
s in motion before them something they could not discover,
and would say one to the other, look, look, and the Vendean
would answer : It is your shadow, let us proceed. Suddenly
ataturn -in the road they beheld two men rising before them ;
hey atiempted to speals ; onc of the soldicrs fell before he could
utter a word, the other staggered 'n moment and had but time
foesclaim for succour. That instant a score of shots were.
fied, by the light of the flash the men were scen {lying, one of
them stagoered, crawled a short way along the banliin hopes of
reaching ¢the other side of the hedge. They ran ‘towards him ;
it was not the guide ; they questioned him, he answered not : a
soldier stabbed ‘him in the arm to ascertain if he were dead,~he
was. Marceau then became their guide.  In shortafter fifteen
minutes march the darkness of the forest was descried. It was
there, according to the advice the republicans had received, that
the inhabitants of a few villages and the remains of several
armies, about eighteen hundred men in all—were to ussemble in
order to hear a mass: . ,

The two generals separated their small troop inte soveral
eolumns with orders to encircle the forest and pursue their way
through every road leading to the centre ; it was calculated that
aholf hour might suffice them to assume their respective posi-
tions. A platoon halted at the route that was upposite then, the
ofhers spread in a circle on the wings, the noise of their
measured {read was hicard a mowment as it became fainter and
fainler, it died away and silence reigned.  "The hall” hour that
precedes a combat flies rapidly.  Hardly has the soldier time
to see if his rifle is well primed, and to sav to his comrade : |

e ‘v.-ﬂ.\.w‘-au i
'/
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have twenly or thirty francs in the corner of my haversack if
die you will send them to my mother,

The word ¢ forward ’ sounded and thrilled throuvh the hean
every warrioras though it had been unexpected.

As they advanced the intersection of the Wouds in the cep
of the forest appeured to bc lighted up; on approaching
descried flaming torches, the objects before them soon becerf
more distinct and a spcct'\cle of ‘which none then had for:
anidea rose in sight.

On an alter rudely represented by a heap of stones the i
of Saint Marie de Rhé was celebrating mass, and all ary
aged men, women and children knelt in prayer. Between b
republicans and this group was placed a wall of armed men i
in a narrower point plcsented the same p)nn of battle for thes}
fence as for the attack ; it would: have been evxdent that ther i
publicans had Leen expecied even had. they not rccogmzcdvrf}
the first rank, the guide who had escaped; he was now a Vend
soldicr in complete custume, bearing on his Jeft breast the u!r"-;
heart which- was (he rallying mark and on his hat the w
Ierchief worn in licu of the cockade. ' '

R

"The Vendeans awaitcd not the attack, having scattered i f
men in the woods the fire begun ; the republicans advancedie§
guns on their shoulders, without anSiering the veitetated fr
of the enemy, without uttering aoght ilter cach discharge, o
cepi the words: close up the ranks, close up the fanks.

The priest had not ended mass but still continued ; hisw!
ditory seemed unconscious of what passed around, and remis
ed knoeling. The republican soldiers still advanced. Wit
arrived at the distance of thirty feet from the enemy,the fr
rank knelt, three lines of rifles wers lowered lile ears of grain th
the wind bendeth ; their fire burst forth ;~the ranks of f
Vendeans were thinned and balls went flying through and kit
ed women and children at the foot of the altar. There was &
that crowd w moment of screams and lumult.  The priest i
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ed the host, every head was bent to the carth, and all sank a:
new into silence. ‘ ‘ IR N

The tepubli¢ans made their second diét:lia’rgé at the distance
ol ten feet with as much coolness as at a review, with as much
precisionas iffiring at a target. The Vendeans returned their fire,
‘and to neither was allowed time toload thcxr guns again ; it was
now the bayonet’s turn and here the 1errular1y armed republicans
had all the advantage. The prieststill said mass. The Vendeans
recoiled, whole ranks fell without other noise lhan ihat of curses.
The priest perceiving it gave a signal ; the torches were ex-
tinguished and darkness closed around lhc combattants., The
night was 'but a scene af confusion and s]au«rhtm, in w}nch each
dealt his blow in rage and dled withott '1s]\m«T mexcy lhat men.y
which is seldom granted when askeéd for.

And yet the woxds pnrdon, paldon werc ultclcd in a heart-
rcndm" voice at Lhc kneces of Maueau, whose uphﬂcd arm was
about to stukc

It was the voice ofa younrr Vcndean, an unanned boy who
strove to cscape from the dreadful mdw

Pardon, pardon, said he, in the name of hcnven, in thc name
of thy mother, save me.

"The general hurried -him a few stcps ﬁom 1hc ﬁcld of -batile
to escape the eyes of the soldier’s, bit was foreed to stop, 16 the
youth had fainted. e was astonished by such an excess of
terror in & soldier, bt not réndeied the less eager to recover him,
bared his breast to the breeze :.......;his ciptive was a woman. »

There was not an instant to lose, the orders 'of the ‘convention
were préecise ;—every Vendcan iaken w:th arms'in hand or con-
stituting part of an asscmblafrc,was without regard to sex or arrc,
(o perish on the scaflold.  ITe sealed the young girl at the foot of
atrec and ran to the field. Perceiving amongst thc slain a
young republican officer whose stition séemed to he nearly that
of the unknown he stnpped him of his wiiform and hat and re-
turned to her. “The coolness of the night sbon rouséd her from
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ber swoon.—My father, my father, were her first words 3 then she
rose, and pressed both hands on her forchead as to fix her ideas
within.—O0h it is frightful-=I was with him. I have forsaken
him j;—my father, my father ! perhaps he is dead {—

Our youthful mistress, mademoiselle Blanche, said a voice
proceeding from a head which suddenly appeared behind the tree,
the marquis of Beaulicu lives, he'ts saved.  The King and the
good cause forever.— He who had spoken these words vanish-
cd like a shadow ‘but not so rapidly that Marceau had not time
to recognize the peasant of St. Crépin. :

Tinguy, Tinguy, exclaimed the girl stretching her arms towards
the farmer—Hush! a word denounces thee and to save thee
is my wish ! Put on this coal and this hat and wait here. ' Re-
{urning to the field he gave his soldiers orders .to withdraw to
Cholet, left the command of the troop to his collezgue and has-
tened back to the young Vendean.

He found her prepared to follow him. Both dirccted their
steps towards a sort of highway which crosses Romagne where
Marceaw's domestic awaited him -with horses’ to -whom  the
interior was impenetrable; the roads therein being all savannas
and bogs.  There he became doubly perplexed through the ap-
prehension that his companion could not ride and possessed not
sufficiont strength. to wall ; but she soon re-assured him by
manauvring her horse with no less gracefulness if not so much
power as the best cavaliers.  She observed Marceau’s surprise
and smiled. - You will be less astonished when you know me—
You will find by what serics of circumstances the excreises of
men have become familiar to me :—for you scem so kind that
1 shall relate to you all the events of my life—so young and yet
so troubled. .

Yes, yes, bul at a future period said Marceau ; we shall have
time sufficient for it, for you arc my prisoner and for your own
sake I will not restore you your liberty. Now we have but to
reach Cholet with the utmost speed—So steady on your sadde—
and gallop,—my cavalicr.—Gallop ! answered the Yendean lady,
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and three quarters of an hour later they were entering  Cholet.
The general in chief wus at the Mairie—DMarcean entered—
leaving at the door his domestic and prisoner. He rendered
in'a few words an account of his mission and returned to find a
lodging at the Hotel des Suns-Culpiles.—an inscription which
had supplanted on the sign the-words, : Au grand St. Nicolus.
" Having retained two chambers, to oné he conducted
the young lady,—advised. her.to throw herself upon the
bed without . undressing in order -that she might take a
few moments of that repose she so much required after the
frightful night she had just passed,—and in the other shut him~—
self up, for now he was responsible. for an existence and it
was necessary that hie should think of the means of preserving it. -
Blanche likewise had lo. think—to dream, first of her
father, then of the republican general with-the mild face and
sweet-toned voice. She ‘would -walk to and fro to be. certain
that she was. well awake. ;—she would stop before a mirrorto be
convinced of her identity,—then reflecting on her forlorn situati-
on she would weep ; but iheidea of death—of death.on the
scaffold darkened not her mind, for Marceau had said in a kmd
voice : I shall save you. :
- And she,—the child of yesterday,—why should she lovely
and inoffensive-——why should men demand her head, her  blood ?
Scarcely could she think she was in the. slightest danger. On
the contrary her father—ihe Vendean.chief—her father killed and
might be killed ; but she—she a.poor young mrl-—-yet hand in
hand with cln_ldhood Oh! far from l»tcnmrr to sorrowful
presages :. life was lovely and replete with Joy—boundle=s was
the future ,—Lhc war would end, ——thc empty castle behold
its lord once mom.-——-Somc happy day a wearied youth
would come demandm" hospnnhty, he would be twenty four or
twenty five years of age, a sweet yoice-fair hair-the umf'orm of a
general—long would he remain ,——drcam on, poor Blanche,
dream on!
There is a season in youth during which woe is so foreign to
existence that it secms as though it'never can become acclima-
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tized ;—however sad a thought muy be, it ends by brightening
into a smile, * It is because we then see life but on one side of
the horizon, itis because the past has not yet ‘had time to
make us mistrust the future,

Marceau was dreaming also—but he saw into life : he knew
the political enmities of the time, he was aware of the exigencies
of'a revolution—and while Blanche slept, he was devising the
means of saving her. One alone offered to his mind, and that
was {o conduct her to-Nantes where his family resided. TFor
three years ho had not seencither his mother or sister; and be-
ing now within a few leagues of that city it seemed quite natural
that he should -request of the: General-in-Chief permission to
visit them, . He dwelt on this idea.” : Day was breaking; he re-
paired to Westermann’s -residence, and what he asked was
granted without hesitation. ~Thinking .that Blanche could not
leave Chollet sufficiently. soon, he wished the permission to be
handed to him that moment—but it was necessary that it should
have another signature,—that of Delmar the representative of
the people. Hehad arrived . but one hour previous with the
troops of the expedition, he was taking a few minutes of repose
in the adjoining room, and the General-in-Chief promised Mar-
ceau that as soon as ho would awalke the permission should be

i

sent to him..

On re-entering the holel he met General Dumas in quest of
him. The two friends had no secrets for one another, so that
he soon heard the adventure of the night. Whilst he was hav-
ing breakfast prepared, Marccan ascended to the room of his
captive who had already requested his attendance ; he announe-
ed the visit of his colleague, who delayed not to present him-
self ; his first words encdin'aged Blanche, and after 2 moment’s
conversation she gxpcrienccd'nothing more than the restraiat in-
seperable from the position of a young girl placed with two
nten almost unknown to her. :

They were silling down to table when the door opencd. The
representative of the people, Delmar, appeared on the threshold.
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We had sc:'nccly time in the cohimencement of this Stoiy
to say o word of this fiew persoiiage. He itas 'o‘n'é of
{liose mien whoiti Robesplure phccd as an afm at the e\-
{remity of his o¥n to teach info the plovmces,-—who lhouom
{hey tindérstood his systém of regéneiation, bécause e lnd said

1o thcm We must revcner'ltc~—1nd i whose hands thc fruxllotme

Was mof active than intélligent.

This sinister apparition made Blanche irémble, even belore
she Jknew who the intruder was. Ah! ah! said ke to Marcean,
you wish to leave us #lready, Cilizen Général; but you have be-
hived so well last night that I have nouglit to refuse yowi—I
am rather piqued at you however for having allowed the Mar-
quis of Beaulieu to escape. 1 had. promisedthe Convenlion to
send them his head.  Blanche, meanwhile, was standing pale
and cold as the statue of terror. Marceau - stepped before her.
Bot whatis deferred is not lost continuéd he, the republican,
hlood-hounds have a keen scent and good teeth, and we arc on
bis track. Thicis is the § crmls=1on, added he, it iin due form,
and you may go when you wish. But first, I dsk bréakfast of
yau, {6t I wotild hot leave siich a biave fellow ds you withoiit
previously drinking lo the republick, and to the exterhination of
the brigands. : : '

In the pxosent position of tho two nencmls {hig’ rarl of 8s-
teem was any thing but amecablu {6 tlioi ; Blinche Was deated
arr'un nnd bcn'm 10 t'xke frcsh counvc. All were placcd dt the
sedt hevself af b)s sxdc She sat at o cerldin distance so that
shi might niot touch ]nm, and lict fedis ére, if d gleat fieastre,
removed iwhor she peretived the répresentative of the people
more engrossed with the repast thun with ihose Wwho shdred it
with iim.  Now and then however one or two words of blood
would fall (rom his lips and make the blood run cold in the
maiden’$ veing; but no réal dangei seemed L6 menace her
and the gengrals werc in hopes that he would leave fhem with-
oul having diféctly addressed gs;ird to hier. Of his wish to
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set out on his journey Marceau made a preiext to shorten the
duration of the repast ;—it was almost at an end; they were
beginning to breath with more freedom when a discharge of
musquetry was heard in the town square in front of the inn;
the gencrals sprung 1o their arms which they had laid \\nhm
rearch. . Delmar stopped them.

Well, my brave friends, said he langhing and rocking inhis
chair; well, I like to see you on your guard ; but set down again,
there is naught there for you to do.

What is that noise there ? said Marceau.

Nothing, said Delinar, they are shooling the prisoners
of last night.

Blanche uttered a scream of terror: Oh! the unfortunates!
exclaimed she. :

Delmar dropped the glass he was about to raise to his lips and
slowly turned towards her.

Al this is well forsooth, said he,. if soldiers now tremble
like women, women must be dressed up like soldiers ;—tue,
you are quite young added he, seeing her {wo hands and star-
ing in her face ; but you will become habituated. '

Oh! never, never, exclaimed Blanche, without thinking
how dangerous it was for her to manifest her feclings before
such a witness, never shall I become habituated to such honors.

Boy, said Delmar, letting her bands drop, thinkesi thouz
nation can he regenerated without blood being drawn,—that
factions can be repressed without erecting scaflolds T Hast thou
ever beheld the level of equality sweep over a people without
cutting offheads 7 Woe then, woe (o the great, for the wand of
Tarquin has marked them out !

ITe was silent a moment, then continued : Besides what is
death %—A sleep that has no dreams, no waking ;——-\vhut is
blood 7 a red liquor something like that contained in this bottle
which produces no effect on our mind, except by the idea we
atfach to it :—Sombrevil drank of it. Well ! you speak not:
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el us sce, have you not on your tongue some philantrophic ar-
qument? - In your place a girondin would not be at a non- ;

plus.
Blanche was therefore forced Lo coniinue the conversation.

——O0h ! said she trembling, are "you certain that God has
given you right to smite thus ? ’ '

——Does not God smite ?

——Yes, but he sees beyond this life, while man, when he
kills, knows not what he gives, or what he takes away.

—DBe it so :—the soul isimmortal or it is not ; if the body
be nought but matter, is it a crime to render somewhal sooner
to matter, that which God had borrowed from it ? If therc dwells
asoul therein, and that soul be immortal, I cannot kill it :—
the body is but a garment which I tear from it, or rather a pri-
son whence T rescue it.  Now, hearken to a counsel, for 1 con-
descend to give you onc ; keep your philosophical reflections
and college arguments for the defence of your own life, if ever
you chance to fall into the hands of Charette or Berard de Mon-
tigny, for they would grant you no more pardon than I have
given their soldiers. As for myself, perchance you might re-
peata repetition of them in” my presance ; remember it.” o
withdrew. ‘

There was a moment’s silence.  Marceau laid down his pis-
iols which he had cocked during the conversation. Oh'! said
ity peinting after him, never did man unconsciously approach
keath nearer than you have done.  Blanche, do you know, had
me gesture, one word escaped him to prove that he knew you,
1o you know that I would have blown outhis brains ,

She heard him not.  Oneidea possessed her mind—it was
it that man was to pursuc the remnants of the army command-
d by her father the Marquis of Beaulien.—O my God! said
1, burying her head in her bands.—O0 my God,—when I
ink that my father may fall into the hands of that lion ; that if
*had been made prisoner tast night—there opposite-he might-
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execrable ! atroclous {—Is there then no more pity in thjs
world ? Oh ! forgive, lorgive, suid shc to Marceau, who better
than J should know the contrary ?  Oh God—oh God !

At that moment the domestic entered and announced tha
the horses were rcady Let us go, in the name of heav(.n, let
us go. There is blood in the air we brc‘\thc. Let us go, ans.
wered Marceau, and all then immediately descended.

Marceau found at the door a detachment of thirty men whon
the Geencral-in-Chicf had ordered to mount on horseback, inop
der to escort him to Nantes. Dumas accompanied them, dur-
ing a short time, but at a league from Chollet his friend insisted
strenuously that he should xctum ; farther, it would have been
dangerous to return alone. He therefore took leave of them,
put spurs to his horse, and dlSdppearcd at the angle of a ro,

And Marceau wished to be alone with the Yendean. Sheha
the history of her life to relate to him, and he thought hers r:ngst
be a life replete with interest.  Drawing up his horSe to, the side
of the one Llanchc rode : —N oW saul he, now Lhat we are {n-
quil 'md have a lonr7 way to go, let us converse and talk of you
1 l\now who you me,—b..n that is all. How did you happents
be in that meeting ? \'hcncc came this habit of wearing these
]nbthcnts of men ? Speal\, we soldiers are 'lccustomcd to heat
concisc and harsh words, but do you speak at length of yoursel;
of your childhood, I pray you. o ‘

Mareeau without knowing. why, could nof, in speaking t
Blanche, habituate himsellto employ the republican languae
of the day.

Blanche then related to him the history of her life ;—ho
when she was young her mother digd, and left her an infi
in the hands of the Marquis of Beaulicu ; how ler edugali
given by a man, had familiarized her with those exercises which
when the insurrection of Vendée broke out, had beecome ¢ it
ful, and allowed her to follow her father.  She unfoided o {le
cvents of the war, from the emenle of Saini Florent to the caw
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pat in which-Marcean had saved her life.  She spoke long as he
h:qd requested, for she saw she was lisiened fo with happiness.
At the moment she was closing hernarrative they descried at
the horizon Nantes with her lights glimmering through the mist.
The small troop traversed the Loire, and a few instanis later
Marceau was in his mother’s arms. ' :

(To be continued.)

2SS
VARIETIES.

The subsequent wild sirain is very old, and has generally passed
under the name of Ballad of Bedlam. Tt is a wonderful spe-
cimen of the vivid force and romantic ﬂights of that wrial
faculty, our imagination. :

T’ sail upon the dogstar,
-And then pursuc the morning,
1)) chase the moon till it be noon,

And make her leave her horning.

'l climb the frosty mountain,
And there Pli coix Tnge WEATIILR,
Tl wrench the rainbow from the skics,
And tie both ends fogether. .

‘The stars pluck from their orbits too,
And cram them inmy Ludget ;
Now ; if Pm not a roaring boy,

Let Gresham College judge it.

1’1l mount the clear cerulean,
To shun the tempting gypseys,
Il play at bowls with sun and moon,

And fright ye with eclipses, |
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e InpodiTamiLI?Ty oF 1uE FLy.—Imagine the endeavor
totame a fly ! Tt is obvious that there is no geiting at him ; he
does not comprehend you ; he knows nothing . about you ; it is
doubtful, in spite of his large cyes, whether he even sees you, or
at least {o any purpose of recognition. How capriciously and
provokingly he glides hither and thither? What angles and
diagrams he describes in his locomotion, scemingly without any '
purpose. Ie will peg away at your sugar, but stop him who
can when he is done. -Thumping, [if vou could get some fuiry
stick that would do it with impunity,] would have no cffect on a
creature who shall bump his head half the morning at a panc of
glass, and never learn that there is no getling ihrough it—
Solitary imprisonment would be lost “on -the incomprehensible -
Jitlle wretch, who can stand still with as much pertinacity as he
can bustle about, and will stick a whole day in- one posture.—
"T'he best thing to be said of him is, that he is as fond of cleaning
himself” as a cat, deing it much in the same manner ; and he
often rubs his hands together, with the appearance of great
energy and satisfaction.”

The foregoing from the New Monthly Magazine for May 1832
1s not amiss.  But whether we are to give the cleanly and familiar
little pests, called common flics, credit for stupidity or for im-
pudence; cven while we wrile, though their presence is said to
argue purity in the atmosphere, we wish the whole and universal
family of them was totally extinci—gone from the face of crea-
tion, and remembered only as are the Anachins, Mastodons,
Philistines, Phenixes, Phederalists, and other monsirositics of
former days. They look harmless, and have a tame, gentecl,
insinuating airabout them; and, at the same time they are the most
impertinent, weariful and truly diabolical pests in creation.—
When Uncle Toby discharged one, his philanthropy was most
questionable.  Merey to the inscet was cruelly to mankind ; fe
who can say what untold millions of ravenous and unnumbe:
armies may have descended {rom that solitary fugitive 7 Phu.
sophy furnishes us with rio means of avoiding their assaults
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without excluding ]fght and air ; and the cordon sanilaire is
often worse than the discase. By cxposing a mineral poison
in a flat vessel containing spirits, you may kill more legions of
them than can be swept out; but other legions come to mourn
their fate and share their destiny. At preécnt they are not re
markably numerous, but they are remarkably vicious and obsti-
nate.~—N. Y. C com. Adv. '

—D e

XATURAL HISTORY SOCIETY.

The June monthly meeting of this Society took place at its
rooms, on Monday evening the 24th ult. the Rev. J. Bernung,
President, in the chair. '

After the minutes of the last meeting had been read and ap-
proved of, communications were read from the Right Hon the
Countess of Dalhousic, dated Dalhousic Castle, 30th DMarch,
1833, (on behalf of the noble Earl,then, we regret to say,in con-
tinued ill health) -in reply to a letter from the corresponding Se-
cretary, of July 1830, received by his Lordship while on the
Himalaya Mountains, 1500 miles above Calcutta, and announc-
ing 2 donation from her Ladyship of a large number of shells,
and eleven birds of the most elegant plumage, from the moun-
tains and the plains of Indias. from the Honorable William
Smith, of Quebec, dated 18th June, accompanying a full set of
the Journals of the Legislative Council, in pursuance of a vote
of that body towards the close of the last Session ; and from
the Hon. James Cuthbert, of Berthicr, dated 8th May last, an-
nouncing that he had commenced a scries of experiments in " the
culture of some Himalaya Corn, transmitted to him by the Sccre-
fary, the result of which he would in due time communicate.

The monthly report of the Council was then presented and"
read, 1t announced the gratification it had in congratulating the Society
on the number and value of the donations received during the month ; and,
25 claiming especial notice, it detailed the most important.  One of much
value was the one already alluded to from the Countess of Dalhouste, con-
sisting of birds, and of 68 distinct species of shells, ( amounting, with dupli-
cales, to upwards of 100 specimens ) selected from herown cabinet ; which
she sent in consequence of the noble Earl not having been enabled, during
his residence in ladia, to obtain for the Society the objects which, at his
own request, had been pointed out to him. A second of great value was
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from John Clark, Esq., of the Honourable Hudson’s Bay Compiny, of s’
veral skins of aninals (among which wero a white fox & porcupine ), birdg :
( particalarity of some rare aquatic fowl), shells, siarfish, &e., from thg:
Y.abrador coast.. - “Thé third was a very acceptable donation from Mr. Mtz
thew Cranford, of this city, of 52 fine specimens, principally fossils from
Scarboroagh and Whitby, in England. The other donations to the Musgy
were from Hoyes Lloyd, Esq., of New Glasgow, and his son, Mr, J. Ligyd
of 8 valuable’silver and 2 copper coins of the continent of Europe ; from
Dr. Skey, lispoctor of Hospitals, Quebec, of a very large and ﬁpnc Spé
mer of carbonate of barytes ;—to the library, from the Literary and Hijs-
torical Society of Quebee, the first part of the third velume of their Tran,
sactions ; and {rom Mr. A. H. Armour, a book of plates illustrative of Na..
tural History, with a deseriptive catalogue in seven languages. - :
In addition fo the augmentation thus received, the Council reported g
late purchase of upwards of one hundred specimens of shells, not prev
_ously in their colleetion. The receipt by the Treasurer of the 501, voled
by tfn,c Legizlature last session o aid of the Society, for general purposes;
wis also announced. Trom the recent angmentations to the colleetion o
the Soetety,the Council had been under the necessity of ordering additiofiaf
cases for the display ofits shells and minerals. . S
The by-laws recently adopted for the government of its members in co
formity io- the Aect of Incorporation, had been otdered to be printéd ;' {§
which, a list of the members would be added. N L
A vote of thanks was passed for the liberal donations above mentiorigd
"The Sociely agreed to subscribe for four copies of the * Tabular Vigy
of Metallic Minerals,” to be published by Lieut. Baddeley, R, E. Quebe
The Society resolved Lo offer Prize Medals for ihe best Edsays on {hi
following subjects :—1, On the TFish and Fluviatile Shells of Canada
On the Minerals of Canadn—3, On the Climate of Canada—and 4, On apy;
other subjcct connected withi Natural History, at the option of the wiiter i
The Society then adjourned. ANDREY ARMOUR,
July 17, 1833. Recording Sécretuiy,

Tiueatke Roval.—Among the last, but not the least in feeling, we wouldbrig our.tr
hute of prafse and admiration tfo the shrinie of female genias and taleirt, So much fil
heen said and written of Miss KeMiLE, that itas almost diflicult to praise even her, with.
out repeating what has been written, and spoken many times before ; we will riot fiow
ever repine at this, but rejoice that the merits of this surprising young lady are so wel
appreciated.  Since her artival in Mentreal, Miss KemnLi; has personated the principd]
female chiiracters in’ Venice Preserved, Fazio, the Wonder, the Gamester, and the St j
er. Her success in each hing beeu complete; afid the ladics' of M. must ever remeinbs
with pritde’ and gratitude the proofs she hos given how high a wowman's mind ean spif,
and were we to question many who have witngssed her performance on the causeofy
the abundance of tears shed by them, not a fesr would ansiwer : exultation, o

With regard to Miss Is’s personal appearance, weshall say nothing ; and regret thatis
fiave not, been equaily sijent on that subject 3 conceiving, that pointitg out beautics of dé
feets ol form or feuture in a public paper; is more, proper when disenssing the transactiol
at ‘Fattersall's, than in writing of a modest woman, who gives every proof of & deffeat
and sensitive mind,  ©ne of the most prominent characteristies of Miss K’s acting, is, th
striking Lexuty of her attitudes and motions 3 we could liken them to mething but ¢x
quisite poetry, the language of which, although too high wrought and figurative for i
mon coniversation, is perfectly proper for that style of writing ; fuscinating to,thic ima
11.1';;0::. but natural ; sublime and loity, but plain to the understanding of the most simpl
. B
. Mr, Kensis comne to this country panied by his plished daugh
his self-love had cettainly received: mote gratification in the exclusive admiratipn
talents would huve excited ; as it is, attention seems to be so entirely absorbed by ler, the
the mind can scarcely attend to any other, however eminent their cliims; hut we ques.
tionwuch if the Fathor's feelings are not o solrce of mora exquisite happiness than thaeses
appertaining to himself, alohe. Mr. D& Cavr bas appeared but seldom since his pres L,
stay in Montreal; but his powers are well known—and it addynot a little to the pleasure
which s excited Dy this interesting trio, when we reflect how nearly they are rclated.




