' VOL. VII.
BY G. W, CALLAHAN,

THE HAUNTED HEAD.
. It was yet early in a May morning, in the
ar 1540, when two travellers alighted at
e little chabaret, known by the sign of “Les
? re fils d’Aymon,’ at the entrance of the
orest of Fontainbleau. They rode two very
sorry horses, and each of them carried a
ackage behind hissaddle. These were the
mous Benvenuto Cellini, as mad a man ,of
nius as the sun of laly, which has so

on, and his. handsome pupil Aseanio, who
were carrying some works of art to the kidg
of France at Fontaiobleau.  For particular
reasons, Cellioi set gut by himlﬂlff leaving
Ascanio: and he getting tired towards even-
ing proposed to walk in the forest; but, be-
fore setting out, was specially warned to
takecare, in the first place, that the Gardes
*de Chasse did not shoot him in place of a
buck; and in the next, that he did not stray
,100 near a large house, which he would see

2 about a quartér of an hour's walk distant
\
.

to the right of the path. This house, the

~ ened to cuc‘l‘?l every one who walked too
was this which Ascanio first approached.

. eorrect. He distinetly heard sobs, and such

host told him, beloonged to the Chancellor
Poget, who said he did not choose to be dis-
tarbed in the meditations to which he devo-

ted himsell for the good of the state, by idle
stragglers. "T'o enforce his orders, he had an
ugly, rawboned Swiss fur a porter who threat-
| n;u his garden vlvall. There was also a hint
ol & poor young lady being shut ap in this

' gull‘ﬂD:do mansion, A lungg 'ga_rden,p enclused
by a liigh wall, and thickly planted on both
sides with trees which entirely concealed its
1nterior from view, was at the back; and it

S e heard a low voiee, which he thooght
was that of a woman iﬂ"}iﬁreas,and, list%n-
ing more intently, and approaching nearer,
_&?;’n satisfied that his first impression was

expressions of sorrow, as convineed him that
the person from whom they proceeded was
“indulging her grief alone. A large bireh
tree grew against.the garden wall near the
place where he stood; he paused for a mo-
ment to deliberate whether he could jostify
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{Jhe cariosity he felt, when T-hﬁh, | |
vstess that & lady was imprisoned there,
came across his mind, and without farther
hesitation, he ascended the tree. Ascanio
virom the height he had gained saw a young
. demale Silting on a low garden seat imme-
| ¥ below the bough on which he stood.
l was weeping. At length, raising her
1 head, she dried her eyes and taking up a gui-
% tur which lay beside her, she struck some of
the chords, and played the symphony to a
4
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 plaintive air which was then well kaown.—
Ascanio gazed in breathless anxiety, and
wondered that one so fair should have cause
for so deep a sorrow asshe was evidently suf-
dering under. In a colloquy which then
ensued, she exhorted him to fly; told him
she was an orphan whom Puyet wanted to
force into marriage; and finally agreed to
elope with her young lover.

y Ascanio elasped the maiden in_his armss
Und kissed her fair forehead, by way of bind-
ing the compact. He looked up to the wall
to consider the best means of enabling the
lady to scaleit, when he saw above it a man’s
‘head looking at them. Ascanioat first thought
they were betrayed, but the expression of the
face, which he continued to look at removed
his alarm on this head. It wasa very fine
countendnce, highly iatelligent, and uncom-
~tonly good humored; it seemed, as well as
Ascanio conld guess by the thick beard and
ﬂuaumhim, to belong toa manof middle age.
e had a long pointed nose, bright eyes and
very white teeth; a cap stuck on the lefl slde
of the head, gave a knowiag sort of look to
his appearance, and added to the archexpres-
- sion of his visage,as he put his finger on
his lip to enjoin silence when Ascanio %ooked
up at him, ¢“Hush,” he said, ‘itisa very rea-
Sonable bargain on both sides, very disinter-
ested, and strongly swori to. And now,
my children, as I have been a witnéss to it,
although unintentionally, I feel beund to help
your escape.” Ascanio hardly knew what
answer to makej but, as he saw it was per-
fectly indifferant to the siranger who kacw
the whole of his secret, whether he should
¢ trust him or not, he resolved to accept his
* joffér, and they immediatel  set about getling
thelady over the wall. | -

“While employed in this, three fellows were

<

awords drawa. ‘By St. Dennis we have been
reckoning without our host,’ cried the stran-

ome my spark,’ he said to Ascapio, ‘you
Il hava service for that sword you wear,
and which, pray Heaven, yoo koow how to
“use.—Do ou stand on the other side of the
‘ttee, Madam,’ he added, patting the lady,
whose name was Beatrice, on his horse, “and.
if_the worst should betide, gallop down the
\ pith, keep the high road till yea come to
- Paris,inquire for the nunnery of St. Gene-
< byieve, and give this ring to the abbess who is
1 a relation of mine; she will insure you pro-
| teetion.”  The lady reccived the ring, and
half dead with horror, awaited the issue of
the contest. T'he assailauts came on with
great fury: and, as they were thtee, to the
two, odds were rather in their favor. They
“consisted of a Gascan, Captain Sangfue the
porter, axd a servant who seemed to be in no
| great hurry to begin the fiphtJthey appeared
astonished at finding two opponents, having
only seen Asecanio from the house. They
-fell on however in pretty
ned to be the lot of the stranger, perhaps
- becauge he was the bigger man, to encounter.
| g%?ervmt and captain. Just as they came

twisting it very lightly around his arm; he

e

Facutontheserving man’s head, thatitlaid him

ight was now nearly equal; and ggmdo-.- him
& Jjustice, the Gaseon captain was a fair match

for most men: the stranger, however, was
one to whom fighting was. evidently
thing but new; and.inless than five minotes,
the captain lay beside the servant so dead

that if a1} the monks in Christendom had

| ung been used to mad genius, ever looked

| ble affair to look upon it was,
had often m& much annoyed by the discor-

ery “they do not mean to let us part thas.

good order. It hap- |

‘said before. had made hitestP

. any
o loosened his eloak from his throat, and, | Aware of Cellini’s favor with %'I:e

made as serviceable buckler asa man eould
ﬁ"’ touse. Upon this he caught the cap- |
ain's first blow and dealt,in return soshrewd | hi vas, therefore, made
“which the artist’s ruin was to turn: a
on the forest turf without the least inclination | Duchess d'Esta
to fake any further share in the combat. The

him.

notes,
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h;:gd it.

‘I have owed you this good turn a very
long time, my gallant Captain Sangfoe. |
have not forgotten an ill turn you did me at
gn_ﬂa, when you did not wear the rebel

ourbon’s liverv; but there’san end to all,
and you dié as ashldier should.” Asthe stran-
ger muitered that, he wiped the blood drops
from off his own sword, and looked at the
fight which was continuing between the Swiss
and Ascanib, but did not seem inclined to in-
terfere. *“Save him for merey’s sake,’ eried
the lady. ‘By our Hoely Lady,’ he replied,
‘I think he waats no aid. l:'ke is making
gallant play with his slender rdpier there
:’En.l_mt the large weapon of the Swiss. You

all see him win yoa madam,or I have mis-
taken my man. Well evaded!—there he
has it!” he shouted, as Aseanio’s sword en-
tered his antagonist’s body; until the shell
struck against his breast bone, and the giant
fell at the youth’s feet. “The varlet may
get over it;’ said the stranger, kicking the
servant’s body; ‘but the other two, 'l be
their gage, they’ll never come out to assas-
sinate honest men on moonlight nights again.
‘Bat away with you,’ turning to Ascanio,
‘we shall have the whole country up id five
minutes; begone; and he held the horse
while Ascacio mounted. ‘Dot what will
you do?’ returaed the youth. ‘fam not fat
from home; and if the huat should become
hot, I'll get up into ong of these trees; but

‘take care of the horse; he'll earry you six

leagues an hour. Goodbye, Rabican,’” he ad-
ded, patting the steed’s neck, who by his
pawing deemed to know his master. |
Thelover did indeed pot the speed of this
nchble animal to the test, and his gallop was
as wild asif it would never end. But, on
reaching Puavis, Ascagio was ata luss how to
dispose of his fair charge. Cellini was at
this time living in an old castellated house on
the left bank of the Seine, which had formed
part of the Nesle Palace, and which Cellini
had called <Il Piceol Nello.’ Almost all the
chambers, eéxcepting the few on which they
dwelt, were occepied by the numerons works
in which the artist wasengaged. At length
Ascdnio’s fertile invention suggested to him
an expedient, by which he might assure an
asylum for the lady for a short time, at least
until he should be able to explain theuffair to
Cellini. Among the odd whims which from
time to time reigned in the crazy brain of
Cellini, that of making a eolossal statue of
Mars had for a long time been paramount, and
he had proceéted so far as to make the head
of the figure, when some othier freak drew off
his attention. This head was abont as large
as the cottage of a London ruralist and occupied
a large space in the eourt-yard of ‘Il Piecol
Nello. %‘inﬁ_a‘me was made of ‘a solid
timber, and the outside covered with a very
thick plaster, which was moulded ioto the
form of a gigantic face, representing the as-
pect of the Gl of Battles; and a very terri-
Ascanio, who

dant noises with which his inaster had con-
ducted his labors, and.no less by the incessant
talking of the old house-keeper Catherine,
had found a refuge froin both in the cavity
of thig head, where he had formed a very
small apartment. Here he used to study
painting and music, both of which he loved
far better than either sculpture or workingin
gold; and he had been wise enough never to
tell Cellini orany other person of this retreat.
He entered it easily by the ¢hasm from the

ground, and a small ladder which he had
placed within, conducted him to his chamber.
» Cellini’s oddities and the unceremonious
-method he had adopted of getting possossion

of the ‘Il Piccol Nello,’ hiad made him many
enemies. Amongothers, there was a wretch-
ed little tailor, who had the honor to be em-
ployed for rome of the Counceilers du Parle-
ment. This tailor became the implacable foe
of Cellini. He took a'garret directly oppo-
site his house where he unsed to wateh the

motions of the inhabitant of ‘Il Piceol Nello,
and to soften the exasperation of his mind he

bestowed on them fromn morning to night all
the maledictions his ingenuity could invent.
He had heard noises proceeding from the
monstrous plaster head in the court-yard, sad
even sometimes, in the dead of night, he had
seen two streams of light issoing from the
great eyes; but as he had no tion that As-

n ]

anio was then within the head, drawing by

scen stealing round the walls with their | the light of a lamp,or playing on a guitar,
‘which he accompanied with his voice, the

little tailor’s fears and malice induced him to
spread’a report that Cellini was an enchan.
ter, and that the “Iesta di Marte’ he had
made, was some demoniacal contrivance
which he had animated for the destruetion of
the good city of Paris. Not content with
reporting this throughout the quarter in which
he dwelt, he teld it among all the lacquis of
all the counceillers he knew _uﬂﬁl';t length
the story of the Devil's Head in ‘Il Piccol
Nello' was as well known as any other
in the city. In this chamber Beatrice was
placed. '-
Meanwhile the char
bullies' where Ascanio left them,but could
orsuade none of the three to tell him what
a’i_} brought them into so sad a plight; and for

this reason—two of them were dead and the

other was so faint from the loss of blood that
he eould not speak, and seemed very likely
to follow his companions. . The chancellor,
however, pursued the fugitives,and résolved,
in his rage, to devote the youth to otter ruin

as soon as he should eatch him; and in the

lut bis rage by
g% who, as we

enemies.
) ‘the king, he
to tread warily; but the supet-
ﬂh,lfﬂgﬁ;.nf sor-

1fe 'r[; _'BGI_WEBH_EQ Call

was obliged to _
stition of thatage rendered a
cery too grave to be parried.. The k
ﬁu‘ﬂ was, therefore, made the h
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mper, the King’s mistroess,
and his Majesty’s m;,fm&__._ L

P R oo | 'eﬁémsi:f?trf
Jellini, emerged into the confederacy against
' m"l‘hs gnfmt ‘thought *&‘ﬁhlﬁ pro-

‘bable, that a_man who could execute such.
buutifl adalputngh :elﬁ:mé ibibited
_oh the preceding day, must be in league with
“the de‘fil. Wwﬁaqﬁh oo , the chancellor

hegan to tell his eto
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& mass in his ears, he would not hive |
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Beatrice heard his voice,

self into his arms. Support

4 the | much busied in encou ;g, ng tho

‘ward of mine, whose person

, these two worthy
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personages chimed in and bicked his villam- the maiden

ous project so well that the good-natured king
was diverted from his fist intention, which
had been to kick the chancéllor, and to leave
the confessor and the sultana (the only two
ns in the world of wwhom he had ever
n afraid) to themselves. lle staid all
palace by his orders; and the ar-

night in the
tist was accordingly sént for, -

‘How now, Cellini,” said the monarch as
hha-apprlmshed , “did | send for you to Paris
that
fiends and demons, who, it is said, help you

in your works? I hdave no devils to help |

me in my work,’ said Cellini, *but your ma-
jesty’s subjects; and if my greatcountryman,
Aligheiri, were to lead me through all the
darkest places in the Interno, I could not find
worse fiends.” “But there,’ said the king,
holding out the papers, ‘two men swear that
on have a head of the devil in Il Piccol
ello,’ and that the whole of the neighbor-
hood is infested by his legions, to the dis-
turbance of the publiec tranquility, and the
reat scandal of our holy churech.” The con-
essor crossed himself. ‘I abjure the devil
and his power,’ said Cellini, crossing himself
with ro less fervor; “and next to them I hate
and abhor the viilains who have thus slan-
dered me to your gracious majesty. Give
me to know their names,and 1 swear they
shall be better acquainted with the real fiend
ere long.” -The king decided on examining
1nto the matter personally; but Ascanio had
married the fair Beatrice before the royal
commission got to Paris, and was going to
restore the stranger’s horse, according to the
directions he had received, at the time it ar-
rived at the Testa di Marti, wherein the
bride was lodged.

The consternation of Beatrice may be bet-
ter imagined than deseribed when she heard
the arrival of so many strangers; but it was
increased to an almost incredible degree as
she listened to the conversation which ensued,
and heard the odious voice of her oppressor,
the chancellor. She could not see any of the
persons,unless she looked out at theeyesof the
figure, and this she dared not do lest she
should discover herself: “And this,’ said the
king, “is what they eall the Devil's Head”
‘Who calls it 80?” asked Cellini, fiereely; ‘it
18 the head of Mars, and whoever has called
it the head of the devil, is an ass and a Jiar!’
‘Patience, good Benvenato,’ said the king;
‘let us hear what they have to say against
the head, which seems to be a very fine work
of art, whether it has been wrought by man
or demon.” The chancellor, who bad taken
care on the journey to mature his plans, now
produced the little tailor, who saw here a
glorious opportunity of being revenged on his
formidable antagonist. He, therefore, began
a long story, every third word of which was
a lie, about the sights he had seen and the
sounds he had heard, in and about thisdread
ful head. He had often seen the foul fiend
himself go in and out, he said; he had seen
flames issue from the mouth; and no longer
ago than last night, as he was a Christian
and a tailor, he swore that he had seen two
fiends enter the head,immediately after which
it was seen to roll its fiery eye ina manner
truly horrible and awfal.

It would be impossible to convey any ade-
%nate notion of the extravagancies which

ellini committed, while this little idiot
was uttering his lies. If he had not been
restrained, he would have killed him on
the spot; he roared all sorts of impreca-
tions, he cursed every tailor that had been on
earth since the creation, and then, adding all
those cures together, he heaped them ina
lamp on the head of the particular tailor
then before him: in short heacted go whim-
sical a madness; that the king langhed until
hia side ached. 'T'he chaneellor, however,
took the matter in a much mofe serious light.
He said it was evident, from the relation of
the witnéss, that some foul deeds were prac-
ticed, and that the head ought to be exorci-
sed; never doubting that if he could once
gain the assistance of the clergy they would
invent some pretext on which Cellini might

| be sent to prison, and knowing that their in-

fluence with the king was mucli greater than
his own. The confessor fell into the scheme
readily, and said he.did not doubt that there
was a spirit in the head, and repeated that it
ofight to be exorcided. The king had no ob-
jection to this, and as he had already enjoyed
the farce 8o far, he wished to see it played
out. Some brethren of the neighboring Car-
melite charch Were sent for, in all haste, and
preparations made for the exorcising. The
confessor directed a large stick of fagots,
which stood in a corner of the yard, to be
laid around the head; because, he said the
application of fire was always necessary to
dislodge a spirit eo malignant as that appear-
éd to be which had taken up its abode in this.
structure. The preparations were soon made,
and a torch applied, é.n a faintshriek was
beard to issue from the head. All the by-
standers looked aghast; the priests crossed
themselves; even the king looked grave; Cel-
lini’s hair stood on end; and the tatlor ran

away. .At this momeot, Ascanio had return-

ed from the park, and learning from a bystan-
der that they were about to exorcise the
ric head, @+ the Iialian sculptor’s, because
re was a spirit in it, he rashed in just time
enough to dash the torch from the hand of a
lay brother of the Carmelites, who was ap-
plying it, annd whom he knocked down, at
the same time trampling out the fire which
had begun to catch oneof the fagots.
‘Fiends!” monster!’ he cried, ‘advance one
step, and your lives shall be the forfeit!’—

| almost fainting
with terror, she rushed out, and threw her-
, ing her with
his left arm, and holding out his sword with
his right hand, he continued to enace all

=
= s

who should approach. °

vho sho! | What means
this? cried the king. Asca |

lor, however, who recognized B
stantly, now thought that
oseded eveir beyond his ex
gracious liege,’. he crie |

1. by w0 -
: > i

instantly restored to me; the youth I charge
witl haviog, in compaoy, wih others, slain
three of my household, an:

,andhaving carried off

you should bring with you troops of
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.fum.",‘lt‘ii false,’ oried Beat-

b
rice, as she (g rew herself frantically at the

tion from the cruelty of that vicious tyrant.

Here, at your majesty’s knees, I implore your
pity and protection.” ‘Dut what says the
youth?’ asked the king of Ascanio, who had
been guiuﬁon him in almost stupifying aston-

ishment, He saw before hitn, in the person
the gallant Francis, the s

aided him in the fore

Fontainbleau.

he any witness besides that maiden, who is.
too deeply interested in this matter, to ov;
ht®
‘He is one.of a band of murderers and ugish-
ers,’ cried the chancellor in a rage;*he has no-
witness.’ “Thou art aliar, though thou werta
thousand chancellors,’ replies the youth; “and
since peaceful men like thee do not make war
the
champion. No my liege,’ he added, turning
td the king, and koneeling—*I have no wit-
ness save God and your majesty,’ and may

that he killed Lis antagonist in tlie

but on weak maidens, | defy thee by

every honest man have witnesses as good in

time of need, to oppose toperjurers and law-

yers! He isno murderer,chancellor!—by my
holy patron, Saint Dennis, I believe he

could himself have killed those three mur-

derous villains; whom thou didst retain; but
know that I'helped hita—that[ eut the throat

of that traitor of Sangfue, whom, in spite of

me, thou didst cherish, to do deeds which
thy black heart planned, but dared not achieve.
I helped him to car:y off the maiden, thy

dead friend’s daughter,whom thou didst basely.

oppress, and if hé had not been there, 1 had
done it myself.’ _ .

Thekivg and his train then departed, leav-
ing the young peaple with Cellini, whom the
disgrace of the chancelior had put into good
humor. He made Ascanio tell him the story
of the fight in the forest over and over again;
he kissed Beatrice, and najled her his child;
he forbade all work in Il Piccol Nello’ for a
week; had the wedding ceiebrated with great
magnificence, and said ‘that of all the works
he had ever produced, none had made hif so
happy as La Testa di Marle.—Hommage
aur Dames,

THE BLOCKADERS OF BALTIMORE.
BY BOBERT BURTS.

Their very graves are gone, and what are
they?

Thy tide wash’d down the bleod of yesterday,

And all was stainless, and on thy clear stream

Glass'd with its daneiog light the sunny ray;

"But o'er the blacken'd memory’s blighted

. dream - AT

Thy waves would vainly roll, all sweeping
as they seem. Childe Harolde.

The moon was declining fast in the wes-
tern horizon, and sending her pale yellow
rayé obliquely upon the spires and domes of
the beleagured city. It was past the mid-
night, amut few sounds disturbed the gi-
lence of the hour; at intervals the crowing of
the cock, or the tramp of the patrole, as they
performed theit nocturnal vigils, would rise
full to the hearing, and then diée away, leav-

‘ing the stillness more apparent than before;

but these were the only intranquilities that
disturbed the repose of the slumbering city.
At this hour, a person was chserved to is-
sue from the northern gate of Forv M’Henry
and descend to the river; there he paused
and gazed long and wisifully in the direction
of the British fleet stationed off North Point
for the double purpose of blockading the city,
and co-operating with the land forces under
General Ross. At length, as if satisfied with
his obgervations, he sprang into a skiff dad
propelled himself to the low sindy beach im-

-mediately opposite; there, securing his boat

uonder the long wharf of the Lazaretto, he
enteted the wood @nd emerged about half a
mile below; there, seating himself beneath a
huge oak, he fixed his eyes in the attitude of
watchfulness upon the hostile armada, com-
manded by Lord Cochrane. . |

Half the moon’s disk had disappeared be-
hind the distaat woodland’s horizon, and the
gloom of night seemingly emeged from
the surrounding forests, rolling its dusky
clouds athwart the busom of the silent d@nd
unruffled Patapsco; mwt succeeded mist in
the eastern sky, until the dark promontory of
North Point, and the vessels of the British
fleet, were enclosed from view; the white
walls of FFort M'Henry were no longer vlisi-
ble, but still the flag-staff, fromn which hung
listless and reposing the star spangled ban. er,
was seen in dark outline, falatly relieved from
the western heavens.

The moon went down, but the soldier, for

such he was; evinced no disposition toreturn;

on the contrary, it seemed as if he had

awaited her departure for the accomplishment |

of his errand. Arising, he shook off the leth-
argy which his reclining pustare and 1aaetiv-
ity had brought upon him, and descénded un-
to the edge of the beach, where he stood mo-
tionless as a statue, fixing his eres,as if to
aid his sense of ‘hearing, upon the distant
vessels; once he turned away,and his gaze
fell snccessively upon the Arondel shore, the
fort, the eity, and the American encampment,

| but again it roamed, and his eye settled down
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the Patapsco, where lLis interest and expec-
tations were apparently situated. =
Hie patience had not long been taxed,
when a light was observed to twinkle from

something falling heavily came faintly over
the water; the soldier scarcely breathed with
attention, and the dash of oars was heard at
intervals from the direction of North Point.
For a long time he remaided unmoved to
convinee himself that his imagination had not
deceived him, hut at length, appearing satis-
ed, he regained his boat at the Lazaretto,
and in a few moments after etitered the arch-
ed way that conducts to the interior of Fort

MiHenry. .& 3 '
| 1y predicted?” said an officer,

~®“ls it ag we predicted?” s et
hastily rising at the entrance of the soldier.

cover of the night, or do

they prefer the call
of Morphsus to that of ﬁ*:i! Methi

Methinks the

some ag unprofitable fo them.”
«“And they are determined the nij

s? Methinks the
day’s bombardment "‘W‘WMH ,jﬂ_ G

king's feet, ‘they were killed in fair combat
and | went willingly with him to seek protec-

of
ie stranger who ﬂad
‘rias

cordingly clapp

‘rallel in ancient or modern bistory
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are now moving up the Patapsco, and in an-
othet hour we may hear thuﬁuu of their
muskets,” | |
 “They must be met,” exclaimed he who
appeared the superior. “Let the men *be
summoned to armssilently—let every light
be extinguished—they expect to surprise us
.{3 our quarters, let fgh;m cg:iminna to believe
e are not aware of their design—you will
march with a detachment to ﬁ?pq{.; their
landing, while I remain to show their ves-
:_:)ls, which will miove up to their assistar
w. far and effectually our metal can do exe-
cution.” ) L _' % ? !
- qut_h_!’lie'nrr ig located upon the eastern
extremity of a long and narrow promontory,
which divides the waters of the Patspsco
from those of the harbour, and is so situated as
to completely defend its entrance, while to
prevent the debarkation of a hostile force at
the head waters of the river another defence
wag erected, to which was given the appel-
lation of Fort Covington. |

It was theintention of Lord Cochrane toland
a body of forces between the two defences,
which he designed should attack the Fort on
the weslern side, while he, with his vessels,
jvﬂt_llsl'mmq up'and assault it by water. So
judicious a manceuvre if properly performed
would, in all probability;have proved success-
ful, and they, by possessing themsglves of
the Fort, would compel the town to an im-
mediate capitulation; but the Americauns,
foreseeing the advantage which would bs
gained by such a movement, anticipated their
purpose, and, unkoown to them, erected a
battery of six guns in the immediate vicinity
of the principal defereces., ,

The barges containing the forces destined
to 2ssanlt the Fort by land, had kept close
under the Anne Arundel shore to prevent
discovery by the American sentinels; but hav-
ing passed the works of M’Heary, their
prows were directed to the point where it
was intended they should debark, and which
lay in a straight line with the battery. The
discharge of a rocket was the signal fixed
upon to apprise their countrymen of their
‘having passed the Fort. 1t was given, and
the meteory rocket ascended high in the air,
marking its wake witlra brilliant stream of
light and scattering ofi high & thousand star-
ry particles of fire. . '

There was an intérval of unearthly still-
‘ness then, butit was terrifically broken, A
massive though transitory column of fire blazed
upun the hill, with a brilliancy that lighted
the surrounding scenery and rendered the
barges of the enemy distingtly visible; then
the loud and successive roar of six cannon
rang upon the startled night, scattering de-
struction dand ¢onfasion among the terror-
struck Britons. .

Too well that sound told the enemy they
were anticipated, and too well, for the cause
of humenity, the iron bolts of deathi did their
duty; scarcely had the artillery ceased, wlen
the sharp ahd desultory report of a hundred
rifles broke from theshore, hurling death and
dismay to those who servived the fire of the
battery. Then the loud appeals for mercy,
mingled with yells of despair, and the groans
and imprecations of the wounded and dying,
broke horribly upon the breeze; and, to add
darkness to the terrific ehaos, the blaze upan
the hill expired, and night's maatle again
fell drearily upon the glassy Patapsco.”

“Cease, men, they sae fur quarter,” shout-
ed the soldier, gnd a hundred riflemen sprang
from the surrounding bushes, and hurried
with one impulse to the shore, that they
might, if possible; render assistancé to their
vanquished engthies, . _

Bath barges hiad been shatteitd to fragments
by the cannon of the battery, and the unfor-
tunate Britons, who had eseaped. the deadly
rifle and fatal artillery, were now obliged to
cyntest the silent and fearful water for .the «
preservation of their dear loved existence.
I'he extreme darkness of the night, prevent-
ed objects from being discérned at the small-
est distance, but the Americans could plainly
hear the splashing of the water, and the im-
ploring cries for assistance which the poor
fellows  poured forth as they endeavored with
the energy of despair, to prevent themselves
from being swallowed up by ihe reinorseless
element. It was a painful moment 10 those on
the beach,not a boat conld be vbtained toaid in
rescuing them,and they were compelled to
stand silent and ipactive at the dissolution of

the Britons; but when the gureling mtire

of the drowning, and lh‘é‘fﬂ? ul and breat

less cry of the exhausted rose to their hear-
ed cheeks
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] ng, tears trickled down th'h'.ﬁﬂ'r :

{ of the victors, and many aﬁrémd their
{ emotion with efforis that tugged their dear-

-est heart-string; and seeméd to rend their
VOIY SOMIR. 1 | it o it e e v
Gradually the scensgrew more still, and'
with i1s silence  there came an increasine
fearfulness—at timea a heart rending shriek
would tell when death appeared inevitable to
any of the survivers—a more than ordinary
splashing—a stillness, and they had sunk 1o
rise no.mere. .
Silently the dusky waters eonguered their

_energies, and darkly they elused over tha

light of their existence. Successivély they
sunk exhausted with useless stfuggles, and
ina few monents the sti}l Patepsco miled
with a fearful tranquility over the last survi-
‘ver, ant not one of the brave Britors ever

o | returned fo tell of that dread night's digaster.
one of the blockading ships, and the sound of | | ‘* ” .

A Fleet taken by a charge of Horse —At
the time of Pichegruo’s itruption into Holland
in 1795, the frost was unprecedentedly se-
vere, and the T’aul 80 completely ice bound,

“that he ordered some squadrons of cavalry to

@s%g aérogs the frozen element, and captore
the Duteh fleet locked upin it. ‘They ac-
ed £purs 1o their horses’sides,

: e of

surrounded the ships, and made a cap

thém at the first summons, though thei

whole means of offence against a broadside
were a few hundred sabres and pistols! 'We
believe the aceurrence stands _ﬁm & E




