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PEDLER KARL.
BY N P. WiLLIS,

[ Conelnded |

Pedler Karl, snd the “gentleman in No ' and odium,

10." wauld have heen susueered inany other
conntry of consprracy, [How odd that the
highptﬂ erime of a monarehy, the attempt to
mlpplanl the existing rler, becomes in a re-

publie a ereditable profession!  You are a

traftor here, a politician there] We sat |

together from midmgh onward, diseoursing

{ I-ui l’nil'ﬁﬂ nwver hhf*lry Hll-.| Rﬂn{] L4, i{:h-“'!

:
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' |

and in thar erowded Babylon his eniranees

and exits reqoired a very canspirator-like
as my friend, his

As a ped

mansgement. Known

trade and his diggaise were up
ler, wa dering about where he listed when
aot employed wver his wares, his interviews
with Meeta were Pnﬁily contrived, and his

lover's watch, gazing on her throvgh the

ling hours of the ball, from the erowd of

villagers at the windows, havering about her
walks, and feeding his heart on the many,
many chance louks of fondness given himn
every hour in that vat-of door society, kept
him comparatively happy.

F ;
thanghts. If there was one thing she dis- gave Meeia the reing, and jumped oot ¢
gather some wild flowers fur my sunt Dea

i

approved of more than another, it was an

| elupement; and with what face Lo prapise to

her to ran nwlj with a baron’s only dl“ilh'

ter, and leave her in the hands of a pedler,
taking on hersalf, ag she winst, the whole sin
was an enigma, | ate, drank and |
glept upon in vain, One thing at last be.
came very clear—she wounld ao it for nobody
hut me. Sequilur, | wmust play the lover
ll‘lj‘ﬂv".

| eommmenced with a fit of illness. What
was the matier?  For iwodays | was invis
Dear Isabella! it was the first time |
had everdrawn serfious!y un thy fallow svm
i Hiles, Au0 hhaw lfPFl) ihﬂy fl.wed at mvy
sff eted swirowns, | shame to remetnber

ever woman so weep?  1id ever woman so

take an ipathy o man, as she to that T
cent uld baron for his suppos «d refoasal of his
davphter 10 Philip Shogsby? T his revival
of the remembrance shall not be in vain,
The mignonette and 1o8es planted abuve thy
grave, dearest aunt, shall be weeded anew!
On! that long werk of management and
hypoerisy!  The day came at last,
“Auant B-117
“What, Philip, dear?”

[ thiuk I teel better to-day.”
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el
r of unntterable astonishment, lonking about | and the loud tone of their conv ersation md!-
me involantarily acquainted with its sub-

-—-.d-im- “ ol i

mnnr 31. m 5

"Why. Phillip!” #aid my aunt, in a tone W‘WF"""“ ‘l'““ 'ley 'QPMMM*

old soull The attension reconciled her to her as if she had awakened from 2 dream,

eaprice uf mine.
ap that steep mouniaio fur!

" fl.wers are cherming 1n these high regionsl

1)id |

countryman, but he does not know me.

friend,

*“'he baron louked hard at yoa to-day,”

said |, as he closed the door of my little room,
and sal down wn the bed.

«“Yes, he takes an interest in me us a

is a dull vbeerver, and has seen me but vnce

in Germany.”
“How, then, have you known Meeta go

long?"

He _

|

stanhope; P sure, if yon valued wy lite -—

“My dear Pinl, don't mention that horrid
"

“Precisely, aunt!” (I had waken care Lo

give her a goud fright the day befure ) “But
Tom Fane has offered me his ponies and

Jersey wagon, and that, you know,is the

| accompanied her brother home from | must guniet thing in the world, and holds

the uvuiversity when the baron was away, |

and for a Inng month we seldom parlmi!
Riding, buating on the Rhine, watehing the

gunset fioun the bartizgan of the old castle

towers, reading in the old hbrary, 1ambling

in the park or forest—it was a heaven, my

than which | can conceive none
brighter!™

“*And her brother ——1"

““Alas! lt'l#allgﬁl! we were both boys then,
and a brother is slow to believe his sisier’s

beauty dangvrons, He was the first to shat

the doar against me, whan he heard that the
poot student had dared 10 live hi- high-born

hll‘i‘l&.

hand, and brocded for a while in stlence on

Kail covered his eyes with his

the renembrance he had awakened,
“Du you think the baron came 1o Amerl
ca |ml’|i-ﬂw|)‘ o avold y-nl?"
“*Partly, I have no Juubi;
the castle one night in my despair, when |
had been torhidden entrance, and he lnnnd

me a1 her feer 1o the old corridar.

|

four. Su, perthaps—hew! =you'll—ask Mee-

fu A

|

i
|

meot, | was perdu.
temper when she tried to reason,

false hair on her

“Un! why, you see, Philip Y
| saw at once that if it got 10 an arge-
Miss Slingsby, though

a sincere Chitstian, never could keep her

| knelt

down en her ericker, smoothed away the

fotehead, and kissed her.

oY es?”
| «Yes. Whatsay youtoa drive! There
| is the stanhope o

I" was a fascinating endearment of mine,
that | unly resorted 1o 1n great emergencies,
The hermit tooth in my aunt’'s mouth be-
came gradually visible, heralding what in
youth had been a smile; and aa | assised

- herin rolling up her embrodery, she lovked

Ctonched my hear,

|

{or I entlered |

|tuaz

the ouly time he ever saw e, if, indeed, he |
Cas it would have been unnatural in Whimsi.

saw me at all in the darkness, and he nnwe

diately hasiened his preparations for a | nng- I

comemplated journey, | koew not whither )’
“Did you tollow him soon?”

*Nuj tor my heart was erushed at first,
and 1 vespanred.  ‘Phe pussibility of fullow-
ing them in my wretehed poverty, did oot
even veeur 1o me lor months”

wH. w did you track them bither, of all

places in the world?”

| sought them first in haly., Tt is easy

en the continent 1o find out where persons

are nol, and alter two years' wanderings, |
heard of them in Paris, ‘They had just

sutled for Amencs., |1 followed, bat

country where there are no passports, and |

no espionage, 1t is difficolt w trace the nav-
eller. 1 was pr bable HIIIJ? that they wuuld
be at a |i|lnP of |._[lern| I‘PBHII,nud | came
here with no assuranee but hope. Thanke
te heaven, the first sight that grm-u:l ny
eyes was my dear Meeta, whose irreguolar
step,as she walked back and forith with yon
in the gallery, enabled me tu recoguise her
in the darkuess.”

My aont, lsabella Slingsby, (now in
heaven with **the eleven thousand virgins,”
beaven rest her soull) was at that tine, as at
w!! uihers, under mny respectable charge,
*ie would have said | was under hers, but

ic amounts to the saine thing. We lived
together in peace and harmony, She said
what she pleased, for | loved her; and 1 did

what | plessed, for she loved me. Wihen

| Kail told we that Meeta's principal objee

tivn to an elupement was the want wl & ma-
tron, | shut the teeth of my resolution,as

they say in Persia, and inwardly vowed my
onconscions aunt to this exigency. Yum
should have seen Miss Isabella Slingsby, 10
Kuuw w hat a desperaie mau may be brought
to resolve on.

On a ceitain day, Count Von Raflle-off,
(as my witty ftriend and ally, Tom Fane,
was pleased to call the handsome pedler,) de-
paited with his vack snd the hearis ol all
the dressing maids and some of their mis-
tresses, on s way to New York, 1 drove
down the read to rake my leave of hun vat

of sight,and give him my lust imstruetions,

How to atack my aunt, was a subjec!

- wbout which 1| had wmany posatslactory

!

il e

and

kindness
ilvpn.
vow was kep
betore 8he
(.-ihtﬂ had hitherto walked In ypllnw.) and,

with an unsaspecting aff-etion that
| wade a sulemmn vow

that 1t she survived the serape into which
| ghe was berug fuveigled, | would be to her

her dog, W himsienlo, (the latter my

for and my aversion,) the soul of exemplary

for the remainder of their natural
| |::j the anetion to my sothg that this
My aunt blessed me Ehurlly
was called to “*walk 1n whie,”

eulo to survive her, | constderesd his ““uatu-
hers, and had him

He

her feel as usual—a delicale ativne

ral hte' as ended with
peacelully sirangled un the same day.

lieg al

tion, of which (I trust iu S weedenborg,) her

spirtt 1S aware.

With the PX(‘-i"}Tinl‘l af ‘*Tnm Thumh" and

“Ratrler,” who were of the samme double-

; Janted family, of interminable wind and bute

|

-
L]
i

I
|

|

of goers as Tain Fane's ponies,

constroction upon his indifference,

togn, there was never, pdTIIHpH, such a pair

My aunt
had a larking hope, | believe, that the baren
would refuse Meeta permission o j in us;

persun, (I have said boture he was a dull |

man,) of he had no vbjeetion to e as a sone

in-law, which my avnt and mysoll (against

the wotld) would have thought the natural |
L

He came
to the end uf the colonnade 1o see us start,

and as | ensed the nibands and let the ponies

ofl hike a shot from a cross bow, | stule a
lvok at Mevta. I'he color hao fled from her

chevks, and the 1ears sireamed over them

like rain.  Aunt Bell wase un the back seat

— grace a ien!

‘I'oin at the foot of the hill; |
He was the best fellow, that

We met
palled up,

Tom Faue!

“[Lase buth of the bearing reins,” said |,

“l am going up the mountain.”

“The deuce yeu are!” said Tom, d-=ing‘
my bidding, however, “You'll find the road
to the Shauke:s much pleasanter. What an
odd whim!  IVsa perpendicular three miles,
Miss Slingsby! | would as Lief be huoisted
up a well and let down again Don't go that
way, Phill—unless you're going o run away
with Miss Voo ——]"

“*Mauy a shaft at random sent,”

lhuughl | and wtring the tandem lash over
the ears of the pullles. \ bruughl up llw sllll

“on the cheek of their mal-apropos master, and |

but either he did not ll:ink me 8 dangerons .

J
|

~panked away ap the hitl; leaving him in a |

rage hikely to get a fresh supply of fael by
dinner time. "T'om was of a plethorie habir, |
and 1f 1 had not theught he could aflord 1o
burst @ blowd vessel better than two lovers
to break their hearts, | should not have ven-

!

—

Well!

what she considered a very onwa raniab le “1his 18 Hodson!™

Whll | CM:M wish te tutl i
the |

It was tuo clear 10 be disputed We
were upon the Norih river forty miles from
Lebanon, and the sieamer would touch at

o Dun’t tou see lny reasovn fur mualllz. the plt'l' in half an hour. My aunt was tu

then, nunt Bellu?

“ Was i1 fur that, dear Philip?” said she,
putiing the wild fi.vers affectivnarely 1ote
ber busom, where they bly med like breide-
ry on saffron apestry, *How punuldrrnla
of youl™ And she drew ber shawl arodm.

her, and was at peace with all ihe wuorld,

So eusily are the old made hap y by the i

Reade ! | seent a woral in 1he alr,
It | was

ynll“:_'_!

We weie at the top ol the nll,
wias probably thinking, i
shoiuld tarn here and go baek. I'uv descend
te ascoid and descend

SHNE, 1Dy Aunl
the vither side aud
sgain o Lhe Dpilugs, was hardly a sort ol
thing vne would do Lur pleasure.

**Here's a good place Lo tulu, Phllll ks
sald she, 48 we enlered a swooth, bived bul-
low un the top ol the wountata,

| dashed through as it the puﬂi?i wele
shod with falaria My aunt caid noetuing,
aud luchily the road was very narruw lura
mtle, and she had a horrur lur & short lurua.
A new lhuught struck e. ‘

“Iid you ever kuuw, aunt, that there
was 4 way back arvuud the fvot of the woun-
tzind”

“Dear, nol! how delightfull ls it far?”

“A couple uof huurs ur su, but | can de it
in less. We'll iry.” And | gave the sure-
fuoied Canadians the WIIIp, aud iunmpﬁltﬁd
duwn the ni<is as if the rvek ol Sisiphus had

bevn rulllug afler us,

We were soon over the muilbisin-

be une of the passengers o Nﬂ' Yulk bﬂ"
she was yel tv be persuaded of it. The on-
ly thing, now, was W get her into the house,
and enaél the scene 53 svn as pussible.

| helped her out as tenderly as | knew
huw,and a8 we went up siairs | requested
Meutn 10 2it down in the eiraer of the reom,

and cuver her tac® with her hasndkerchief,

When the servanis were lneked wuis ] tuok
my aont into the recess of the winduw, ana

Cintormed her 1o her very greal sarprise, that

he Lisd ron away with the barun’s daughter,

“Phil - il' Sllugﬂ—b,[“ .

My aunt was overeume, [ had nothing
fur it but 1o be nvercome tuo, - She sank ia-
te one chair and | intethe viher,and burying
my face 1n my hands, [ | wked through my
fingers to waich the «ffeet,

Five muital minvies lasted my aunt's
wrath. Giadually, howevar,she began to
sical a look st me, and 1he expressivn of
resentiment about her thin IIPO sufieued into
something like pity.

“Philip!" said she 1aking my hand,

“My dear auni”

“*What ig 10 be done?"”

[ puinted to Meera, who sat with her hand
om her buso m pressed my hand w my heart .
as if 10 suppressa pang, and procevded to
explain. [t seemed nwpussible fur my aunot
to lorgive the deeepuivn uf the thing. Un
sophistical Issbella! [I thou hadst known
that thou wert, even yet, vne fuld removed

jset; it was the jodgment of a father, the
marderer of hisonly san. My curiosity was

aroused, and vielding to its impulee, [ drew |

near the speakers, whc caluted me with
courtesy, and readily obliged me with the

fullowing narration:

““Arnanid Magnier, who is at this mmm "
onder trial, is a retired veteran, whose 8pi-

rt is as loval and true to bonor as' bis
temper is quick and violent. He had an

"wnly son, a young man of abiut nineteen,

whe, inheriting the energetie character,

without the rectitude of his father, early
m"ﬂtllﬁ the slave of corrupt and degrading
pnmum. Fieq.ent cimplaintg had been

lzid befure the vld man,of his son’s exces.
sea, and more than once he had inflicted

.13. and fmnd Mn bnrkd kf a m

slomber. The old man whose haad trem-
bled violenily, passed the light before Lia

eyes, to asgare himself that the sleep was

real, and then torned to his friend Eai#h n
deep sigh, like that of one who is relieved

from s terrible suspense. The merchant

bent down over the sleeper, and duubt Qué
fear egain resamed their sway in the mind
of the unhappy father, whose eyes roamed

cheerfully around the apartment—they res-

ted at iewm horror upon a blackened
cluth, a pair of pistols, and a leathern be't

which the robber had imperfectly mn&ahd

beneath Lis pillow,

**S1ill this proves nothing,” exclaimed the
merchaat, who shuddered at beholding the
ghastly workings of the old man’s face;
“‘vesides, | was on horseback, and how could
he overiake me on fo1?"

“There is a fust-path that i3 much shor-
ter,” auswered the father with a dreadful

upun him severe punishment; which, so far | ook, and if proor Wwere wanung, it is

from working & reformation, only seemed to
harden the spirit of the incorrigible offvnder.
One evening Magnier received a visit from

an old and valued friend, M. Duval, the
proprietor of an extensive manufactory at

some distance from the eity, who had ac-

cepted the invitation of his ancient com-

rade, with the intention of returnivg home
at night,
Edward, the son, whoe had for some time |

appparently renovunced his dissipated and |

range, and the road grew veuer and more | from the truth—if thou evuldst have divi- |

level. Ob, how last patiered those litle
hosls, and hew lull of spirit and exciiewmvnt
luvked those sall cars caching the highite
est churrup | ceuld whisper, lihe the very
spell ol swiliuess.  Piues, hewlochs ana ce-
dars, farw houses and wilestones, flew back
like shadows,

the widdle of the back seat, nolding vu with

My awnt sat speechiless 1o

bouth hands 1o appreheusive resignation, dShe
expecied suol Lo Culne 1D righl ol Lhe springs,
sud had doubtivss taken a wental resolution
that 11, please heaven, she once wmoire tound
hersell at home, she would never “*tempt
Providence'’ (11 was a lavorite expression of
hers,) oy trusiing herselt again belund such
a pair of fly-eway demons. As | read this

thought in her sountenauce, by a sivlen

glanee vver my shoulder, we 1attled atv a

village, distant from Lebanvn twenty miles.

““There, aunt,” said 1,as | pulled up a1
the door of the inn, “*we have uearly descri-
Now dou’t speak! If you
woth -
ing they are so much stiaid ol as a woman's

e. Yery vdd, ise’t n? We'll jus sponge

bed a citcle.
de, you'll start the hurses. Lhere's
volc
thieir wwouths now, and be al
crack ol a whip. Five wiles muie, only.
Come!"

Off we sped again like the wind, aun!
Bel juﬂl venturing W wonder whether the
horses would'ut rat her go slower, Meeta
had hardly spuken. Sne had thoughis ol
her own lo be busy with,aond | pretended o
The
nonsense | talked 1o those horses, 1o doaway

be fully vecupted with my driving,

the ewmbarrassment of her silence, would
conviet me ol lusanity belwre any jary in
the world.

‘I'he sun began to thiow long shadows,

hitne 1n the

ned thal It was not for the dl!“llg uf lhj’

heart that thou wert ytelding a :1"i“‘ waly
less dear to thee than thy malasn mpull-

arose hastily, and, resisting the enireaties of for life."?

it —1if it could have eutered thy rrg’iuﬂ :

of pos<ibilities that thiue own house in Lown
had been three days aired fur the receptlion
of a vride, run away with by thy vstensible
counivance, and all fur a German pedler, in
whose tortanes and laovas thon hadst nv sha-
dow of interest—J think the brain of thee
wonld have turned, and the dry heart in thy
busuin have hruken with surprise and grief,

| wrule a note o 'rull], left his hurses al
the inn, and at nine o'clock we were siream-
ing dewn the river, my aunt in bed, and

Meeta pacing the deck with me and pouring |

furth her fears and her gratitude, in a v oice
of music that made me almost repent my
selt-sacrificing emerprise. | havo told the
stury gaily , gentle reader! but there was a
nerve ajar in my beart whileits littleevents
went un.,

How we sped, thereafter, dear reader! —
how the eonsul of his mujesty of Prussia
was persoaded by my avat's respeciability
to legalime the wedding by his presence—

'_ hew Miss Diingsvy latuted dead away when
. the parsun ariived, and she discovered who

|

| was nol to be the bridegroom and who was—

how | persuaded her she had gone toos far 1o
recede, and worked on her tenderness once
mure —how the weeping Karl and his lame
and luvely bride lived with us till the old
baron thought fit to .give Meeta his blessing
and smne uu-ury-huw Tom Fane wished
nu goud Lo the pedler’s eyes, and lustly how
my aunt Bella lived and died wondering
what earthly motive | conld have fur mny

" absard share 1n these events—are matters of

and the short b gged pomies figured iike fly- | which | spare you and Mr. Colbern rthe

ing giraffes along the rethiing hedges.— | parienlars.

L ckily iny aunt had very little idea of eon

'- jl"ﬁl'lnﬂﬂ a Cuour'se h} |hﬂ liilllllq ol the com-

pass. We gped on gloriously.

“Philip, deai! haven’t you lost your way?
[t sevins to e we have cotne more than
five miles since you stupped,” (ten,ar least,)
sand | don't see the mwuntains about Leba-
non, at all!”

“Dun’t be alarmed, aunty, dear! we're
high just here, and shall drop dowo an Leb
RO, 48 11 Ate you atraid, Meeta ?”

“Nein,"” she answered, She was think-
ing in German, poor girl, and bhedrt and

mewmory were wrapped up in e thought,

wWeile,

I drove un almost croelly. Tom's (neon
parable huises justified all his eul givms, —
‘I hey were indefatigable. 'l he sun blazed
a fikk meent through the firs and disappeared;
the guigenus changes vl eve came over the
cloudsy the twilight swle through the damp
air with its melancholy giay, and the whip
poor wills, birds of evening, came abroad
like gellllvl;pn in debt, tu flit ubout in the
datkness, Kvery thing wassaddening, My
own voluhility erased, the whiz ol the lash
a8 | waved 1t over the heads of my foaming
pontes, and an vceasivnal “sieady,’ as one or
the uther broke into a gallup, were the only
interruptivns 1o the silence. Meeta burried
her fuee in the fulds of her shawl and sal
cloer 1o my side, and my aunt, suothed and
- flavered by 1urus, believed and doubted, aad
was finally persuaded, by my ingenious and
well inseried fivs, that 1t.was ouly some-
what faither than | andeipated, aud we

tured on the buld measure ol borrowieg hie should arrive ‘presently,’

hotses for an hoat and keeping them a
week. We have shaken hands wpon it
sinee, bat 1t is y private opinion that he
has never forgotien we o lns heart.

As we wound slowly up the mountain, |

Somewhere about eight o'clock, the lights
of a town appeared in the distance, and,
straining every nerve, the gallant beasts
whirled us in through the streeis,and | pul-
led up suddenly at the dvor uf an hutel,

He 18 obliged v me uf evurse.
May | flivter myself that you are noiP

W
e e ——————————————

A MODERN BR.TUS.
| From the French )

It was in the summer of 1819, that the
incident vecurred which | am about toe relate,
and which agitated all that part of France
which was the scene of its enaciment, |
was studying the antiquities ul' Rouen, that
heautiful eity, on which the character of the
middle ages is 8o deeply iwmprinted. I had
already surveyed and admired its wonderful
cathed:al, 118 castles, its fountains, and its
venerable erusses, when | found myself, une
morning, hefure the hall ol jusﬁt‘-_e. Crowds
were flocking 1o it from every quarter, the
expression of whose eager faces seemed to
announcs the expectation of some deeply
interesiing judicial drama. The doors were
not yet upened, and | awaited patiently the
moment which should give entiance to the
multitude, and leave me to the uninterropt-
ed enjoyment of my antiguarian researches,
and of the reflections vn the past which they
should call up in my mind,

[t came at length, and I was left in soli-
tude. Hours were passed in wandering
from one interesting relic to another—exam-
ining, verifying and comparing—recalling
the scenes and incidents of ancient days,
and contrasting them with what nuw exist-
ed around mey when my aitentioh was awa-
kened by the animated looks and gestures of
twu advocates, who had halted at the fuo}
of the great staircase, and from time to Nme
diregted their eyes toward the hall of jus

|

licentivus habits, was present, and cheerful-
ly aided his fuher in folfilling the duties of |
hospitality. The eheerful glass and merry

jest went round, and the flight of time was

onheeded, until at length the eyes of M.

Duval chaneed to fall upon the mantel-eluck,
=z -

which indicated the hour of eleven: he

. his friend to pass the remainder of the night
ander his roof, fastened on his belt, from

whieh the clank of gold, was distinctfy
heard, muuulﬂd his horse, aad set off for

home.
He had proceeded nearly half a mile, and

was about entering a little woud, throngn

which the road was carried, when sudden-
lv, at the termination of a glade, conspieu- f ners of the Britiss nation.

ously lighted by the mounbeams,

. approaching him a man whose face was |

blackened, and whose movements indicated
a hostile purpose. The merchant drew a
pistol from his holster, and giviag his steed
the spur, quickly found himselfl confronted
by the stranger.

“If you would save your life, give up‘

your purse!” exclaimed the latter, in a hoarse
and apparently assumed voice, presenling a
pistol in each hand. M. Duval had his fin-
ger upon the trigger of his own, and was
upon the point of firing, when a2 sudden
thonght appeared 1o strike him, and he
dropped his hand. “My purse!” he replied;

*“tuke it—there it 13;” and he detached his
belt, and placed it in the hand of the robber. |
The unknown turned and was goickly oat of |

sight; while the merchant resamed his jour.
ney buried in thought, and allowing the
bridle to hang luose uvpon the neek of his

horse, whose jace gradually dwindled to a

walk, without appearing to attraet the notice
of the rider,

Thus he continued tn proceed for nearly
half an heur, when raising his head, like one

who had arrived at a conclusion, M. Duva !

suddenly checked his horse, and turning
the rein, set off at a full gallup oo lis way
back tu the plaece from whence he ha d cume,
He drew up in the suburhs of the city, near
the house of his friead, left the horse at an
inn, and proceeded to the gates which vpen-

ed upon the gardea at the back of Magnier’s
dwelling. He entered, and advancing with
cautivus steps to the window of the v ete-
ran’s sleeping aparumeat, which was opon

(e ground floor, tapped gently against the

gllss ‘I'he signal was heard, and M. Dau-
val speedily admitted. My friend,” said
he to the old man, whe was impatient to
know the cause of his quick return, I have
been waylaid and rubbed—the voice, the
fignre, and, so far a8 I could distinguish
them under their disguise, the features of
the robber struck me—they have given rise
to a strange thought—] may be deceived,
but my eunviction is strong that the honer
of Jour hotige"" mm—

«“What do you: words portend? For

heaven'’s sake explain,”
“Listen] —heavy charges are brought a-

gainst yoar son—I hope that my suspicions
may be wrung —furgive me—it is my friend.

ship for you —"
“In many,spnk out at ypce—what would

you say P

“Alee) my poot friend, | am forced to sus
551
"WlmmP Whlt? ‘That it was he?”
“Calm yourself—let us examine quietly,
and, if possible, coavince vurselves that it
was nuthing more than a resemblance.”

“Cone, exclaimed the vld soldier, taking
up the lamp, and leading the way to tife

ticey 8s if llmwtly awaiting the result of § chamber of hiseon. They entered caotious-

here,” he continued poisting to the shees and
gaiters of the young man, which were cov-
ered with damp mud. M. Devalcast dowa
his eyes without a word.,

“And he sleeps,” the old wan muliered,
while his eyes glowed with a fearful light
then with a despesate hand he grasped one
of the pistels, and befure the merchant
could even move tu interrupt his purpuse,

ﬂﬂii_'b-l- ) e

he saw

| dear Mary

he lodged its contents 1o the braia ef his
gullly son, :
“This is the erime upon which the conrt is
- now engag d 1n passng judgmt.“éit"li
the result of the trial, that we, and the
('I'des whom You have seen ﬁlﬁl"l’ the
ball, are so anxtously awaiting.” |
- Just then a muliitude of people lmﬂiel
down the staircase, and amid tlie confusion
of voices that broke upon my ear, Fheard
frequently repeated the words “banishment
J. G. W.
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LONDON AS IT WAS. _
The fu“quug letter, written by ABH Bﬂ-
leyn to a lady of her acquaintanee, previous
'to he r noptials with Henry VIHI, now in
possession of a celevrated antiquarian, may
perhaps lead many ot var readers in a leisare
hour, +2 compare the past and prmnt mn-
We have ml-
~ern ized the spelling and the idiom,—~
“Dear Mary:—1I have been in town al-
most a month: [cannot say [ have found any
thing in London extremely agreeable; we
rise 8o late in the morning, seldom before six
o'clock, and sit up so late at ﬁighﬁbﬂh‘
scarcely in bed before ten, that [ am quite
sick of i1, and was it nat for the abundance
of fine things | am every day getting, I
should be impatient for returning into the
country. | am 10 have a pairof stuff shoes for
my Lerd of Norlolk's ball,which will @mﬁ'lﬂ
three shillings. *Fhe irregular life | have
led siice my cuming (o this place has quite
destroyed my appetite; you know [ eould
manage a pound of bacon and a tankard of
good ale for my breakfast i in the country, but
.in London I find it diffiealt to get throogh
“half the quantity, though | must own that [
am geoerally eager enongh for the dinner
hour, which is here delayed till twelve,in
your polite families. [ played at hoteocklea
last night at my Lord of Leicester’s; the
Liord of Surry was there,a very elegant
young man, who sung us a song of his own
compusition, on the Lord of Kildate's davgh-
ter; it was very much appruved; and my -
brother whispered me, that “*the fair Ge-
raldine” (for so the Lord of Sarry calls his
mistress,) is the fuest of her age. [ hear
she is as good asshe is beautiful, Pray
take care of the puultry during my absence;
poor things! [ always fed them wyself; and
if Margary has knitted me the crimson
worsted mittins, I should be glad if they
were sent up the first opportunity. Adien,
[ am just going to nass; and
you shali speedily have the prayers, as you
now have the kindest love of your own

I Asxe Bovngyw."
How different from this would be the lan-

| gnage of a modern beauly upon her first
appearaunce in the mel.rupulis!'
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Singular and most Importmt Invention —
Mr. Parker, of the state of New York,
has discovered a composition which will
harden like a sione, and yet may Lle
worked 1n a soft state easily as mortar!— .
Expnum'a tothe weather cavses it to pau!.
fy and become actusl stone, feqtlil'iﬂg a hg'g..
vy bluw with a hammer tubreak it. A gpeet.
men may be seen at Mr. Garfuld’s ihne
store, in Cungress street, who is agent for
Mr. Parker in thiscity. Mr. P. has recent
ly completed a section of Canal as a speel-
men of that intended to bring water near
New York fron the Croten river. [t
way be cast in moulds in the form of pillars,
fire places, vestibules, &c. and is not dearer
than brick, lis value is incalculable for t
buildings, cisterns, &ec. situate in wet or
dsmp places. It 15 undoubledly one of the
Wust Lmpurtant juventions of the day, The
Awmerican lustitute bave awarded Mr, Par.

ker a guld medal.— oy Chronicle,
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“Dﬂ you like llﬂl'!ll’“ llld Hln m

guish to her up country lover. »| M’t
say,” answered he, “for ] never ate any;

but, I toll you what I'm umdm 2i—g
young possumt”
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