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~ From .ﬂimwh’s Magazine.
THE GUERILLAS OF LEON.
BY CHARLES W. BROOKS.

“The spur has lanced his charger's sides,
Away! away! (or life he rides.”— The Giuour.

““This leap through flame into the future.”
Sardanapalus.

The regiment of French Hussarfs to which Eugene

e

‘After all,” he said, ‘the darkness is as mu

jt h in my
favor as in that of the enemy, and in the morning,
fresh troops will be up.
until then, T might manage. [ hop 1 have killed
that ragcally brigand, in any event. :

He stoopeil 10 take his pisiol t; le of hie
slaughtered horse, which, exhaualeidfg;; | torture and
loss ol blood, was now motionless. ";,

iy

1
"
s
o
» -“I‘ .
= g

DECEMBER 3, 1842,

I7 T could conceal myself

T 18 received, and charged aceordingly.
BRIDGE, AND e andehenged aaanding'y

. 3
BOAT

i -
B A

-

% a
A T
s S

E S

- -,

ik

. 1 :#: .- : N ~ -".'E"“!' ’ - =
T 4 i B, .o ﬂ;h'.“-'" F e % *\:} | Y

. s ¥ o o . gl . ® wadl .*.,-" o
i:?r e /T & ’*, i s s \ \I_-.
3:‘;” 2 ’4"" RSy &, ‘J'ﬁ‘ ’ ‘:‘\ =~ Ul
..._ I:‘i -1 i b 3 N A
i:#_t?}iﬁ 34 3 -'-Hh'l'_ W U

L
A

RN

'ﬂ& f'h ’r:ii.g‘f

e

AND,

rer usual place of start=--_J

rh) every TUESDAY
Annapolis, Cambridge
Kaston every WEgp-

nck.

'k, for Centreville and

1y, until further notice,

>
o

§ — a ¥
T AR e
[ C
¥, -
" . R L 5
» L .
- - = - . .FI. o ]
LES, » ..‘ SO
- - w - o r
Fly | ¥
“ I » ..l" Ll o &
o o .
# % - A

EIOP L.
BY SCHILLER.

“Of sume better and fairer dav;
-And our days, the meanwhile, to that golden goal

S OF | _ e

1  Are gliding and sliding away.
PLE’S BOOK! ‘Now the world becomes old, now again il is young,
. OF 4 Bat «the better’ ’s forever the word oo the tongue.
ERTAIN 4 |
DGR, i ‘At the threshold of life Hope leads in——
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blications, yet one more
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GAZINE,

ntertainment ot Young
ted with a sole view (o

Hope plays round the mirthful boy,
| Tho the best of its charms may with youtl begin

Yet for age it reserves its toy.
| When we sink at the arave. Man planeth—Hopg!

At‘lﬁd it 28 @ot a dream of a fanC_Y pi"oud,
With a fool for its dull begetter,
ng;e’g a voice ai the heait that proclaims aloud,
: “Ye were born to possess the Batte!"
| And that varce of the Heart, O ye may believe,
- AWl never the Lope of the sou! deceive!
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ON THE DEATH OF CHILDREN.

BY JOHN Q. ADANS.
: sure, to the mansions of the Llest,

When infant innocence ascends,
Some ange) brighter than the rest

The spotless spirit’s flight attends.
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The unextinguishable beam,

With dust united at our biith,
Sheds a mare dim, discolored gleam,
~ The more it lingers upon earth.

Closed in this dark abode of clay,

,Tlle stream of glory faintly burns,
Nor unobscured the lucid ray

To its own native fount returns,

w

- But when the Lord of mortal breatl
- Decrees his bounty o resume,
_And poiats the silent ehaft of death
Which speeds an infaut to the tomb—

~ No passion fierce, no low desire,

from the spot where its brief halt had tiken place,
when that young officer emerged, alone, from the
[orest forming the houndary of the principal road

from the north of the provinee of Leon to Valladolid.

same when Marmont was making the most desperate
efforis 10 coilect a force sufficient to save Ciudad
Rodrigo from the grasp of Wellington, whose iron
hand was wrenching foriress alter fortress from "the
possession of King Joseph. Daverny’s regiment had
been suddenly ordered southwards, and so hasty was

WE speak “"]tl] lhe lip, and “"t; dream in the saul' *i's []rogressl ”lﬂt ﬂllhﬂugh thl‘: I‘Elu;‘iud (llﬂt'lpllnﬂ ﬂ'

| the French armies permitted, and frequently sanc-
tioned the strageling ol parties of marauders all a-
long the line of marchy for the purpose of plunder,
tew upon the present occasion dared 1o avail them-
selves ol theirdiberty, so far as to rigk (ur the chance
of pillage, the prohability of their being nhandoncd
by their comrades 10 the terrible vencence of the
Guerillas,—who hung upon the traces al the.column,
and found of recurring opportunities ol avenging upe

a Frenchman the outrages and atrocitics perpe-
ted upon Spain by the soldiery of France. The
disappearance ol Eugene Daverny, which took place
| where the 'roops halted for their brief refreshment,
had therefore excited as much surprise as regret, and
although the peremptory orders under which the reg
iment was hurrying on, precluded all delay; ofien
{ through the remainder of the day did his comrades
turn in their saddles and strain their eyes along the
winding road, or gaze into the thick woods around it,
in the hiope of discovering the young officer on his
return.  But it was not untii night had nearly tallen
that Eagene Daverny dashed intdohe remembered
road, though untortunately several leagues behind
his regiment, »

‘Mon Dieu!” was his exclamation; ‘I am again at
the place where we halted and I thought myself
miles further. A curse on these forest pathe for their
| etrong lamily likeness! Eh Bien, we will see wheih-
ér my epurs prove more serviceable than my eyes.

And suiting the action to the word, he struck the
rowels deep, and gallopped off ai full epeed for the
iracee of his comrades.

*Now have I played the fool once more,’ sohloquiz-
cd he; ‘and have, with great dexterity and neatness,
involved myself in a net out of which I very much
doubht my getting. Firet, when | join the column, I
ehall be severely rebuked for loitering: next, I shall

ruin my horse; and finally, my fear ol which consid-
erably alleviates my other upprehensions, I expect to

be shot by some outlying guerilla before I can come

Hﬁaquenched the radiance of the flame;
~ Back to its God the hiving fire
. Returas, unsullied, as it came.
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| | AUTUMN.

- Swifton the wings of ceazeless Time

| Pass by our fleeting years,

- Our lifeis full of 10y and erime,

| A train 01“#!11“?3 and tears,

“The bloom of Summer sou is past

_ And melts before sad Autum’s blas;
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HoRy Engravingq, and - Voices of life again. R
Mal Cover. It will be But ne’er can mortal life returp—
ret quality, from a new N as :
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legs of an advancing horse, and the higher one would

up with the ranks at all,  Three pleasant points for
contemplaticn.’

lie drew rein as he reached the foot of a steep hill,
over which the road went, and up which he allowed
his charger to pace slowly. Looking to the summit,
the young Frenchman thoaght he discerned a figure
crouching, but watching him. His first instinct wae
to draw and cock a pistol, and 1o spur forwards, —
The horse started at the stroke of the steel, and 1n all

probability saved the ride:’s life by the motion, for a
flash from the dark nook in which the figure was

ghrouded, followed by the report of a cﬁrbine, told
Daverny that the guerillas were around him. He
heard the erring bullet whistle behind him, and level.
ling his own weapon, he fired, apparently with effect,
for as he dashed 1o the spot, a man was seen 1o slag.
ger backwards among the forest trees, in the shade
of which he was instantly lost. The Frenchman, a-
ware that his salety was in flight, gave his horse the
rein, and shot along the now descending road with
headlong speed. A mile thus rapidly traversed, he
began to hope he had disianced his enemies; but he
continued to urge forward his charger at (ull gallop,
until he came to a part of the road where it narrowed
lo the widih of a few feet only. ~ The animal seemed
o hesitate al entering the pass; but the fiery rider,
with epur, stroke, and voice, forced him on. Wil |
an tugry neigh the charger bounded forward, as if

!

to clear gome unseen obstacle, and the next moment |

dropped upon earth with the hideous cry a horse ut-
ters only in his extreme agony. As Daverny went
down with his charger, he saw the fatal article by .
which the animal had been sacrificed: Two long &
sharp ecythe blades had been fastened into the mas-

sive trunks of two opposite trees, in such a position as

,, i
that the lower blade would come in contact with the

transfix“the rider. The noble animal on which Eu-
gene rode had seen the former obstacle, and in leap
ing to avoid it, had a eecond time saved his master’s
life, at the expense of his own. He lay writhing in |
the death-struggle, with a wide and deep gash in his

ample breast and glossy shoulder, from which 1he
litesblood was flewing in torrens.

As Eugene extricated himself from the fallen horse
he lelt that his chance was now shght indeed, His
heavy boots were not among the least obsiacles to
his eflecting the long march which must Intervene |
between him and his regiment, and bitterly did he
curse the loolish impulse which had that day drawn
him fromits rauks. He felt the painful convietion that
every moment was encreasing the distance between
himsell'and his comrades, and must continue 10 in-
erease it, let him add whai speed he could 10 his slep,
It wag now dack, and the probability of his pressing
into the service ol France the horse of some wander-
ing peasant was diminished to hopelessness. But he

was young and active, and his natural high spirits
forbade his abandoning himsell’ to despair.

i

Paverny was attached was pursuing its march far
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‘Poor Pius!’ he saud, ‘when we rode © the great

311 .
-

i
.

caronation day, and I afterwards ‘hriste ed you in a
bumper 1o the health of' your godfiaf er the Pope,
who came all the way from Rop oo ‘,J crown
to Napoleon and a name 1o you, we did ne {
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m the sway of' France, and at the | ‘Revenge your beast now, if YW':WtMﬁman!’

said a loud and mocking voice, in telerable French;
and as Eugene looked up, he saw himself surround-

ed by at least a dozen guerillas. e now gave him-
self up lor lost.

‘I take you at your word,’ he sald, levelhng his un-
discharged pistol at the speaker, and firing, with one
of those rapid aime which in other daye had won him
#0 much lame at his military schti)l. The Spamard
lell instantly; the ballet had lodged in his brain, car-
rying away an eye in his ¢ourse,. i
| The Frenchman laughed sct:ﬁtrully, as he was
seized and disarmed in the attempt te draw his gword.

| His captors bound kis arme. and leaving their slain
compamion wh re he had fallen, horfied away Dav-
eriny tnto the forest.  Reckless and audacious 1o the
ety he repeatedly addressed them in aliernate Span -
ish and Freach sentences, occasional'y varied with

. X
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‘Where in the world are we going? was his
next ejaculation,

Apparently he was understood, for the voung
I.r Spaniard whom he had noticed as - looking so re-

vengefully upon him came up close to his side,
and said in good Frenche—

‘Are you well prepared to djes’
‘I am belter prepared 10 sup,” was the reply.

‘The clock of your life has ran down,’ said the
Spaniard.

‘I should like to wind it up again,’ retarned
;Ell_igene?r wulh the aid of some of your partridges

T
I B ‘u"

Ih'r

i

flatter yoaﬁ: are best
worthy of the latter.’

‘Nor will you find a soldier’s tomb,” continued
the other, regardless of Daverry’s jesting answers.

‘I will not complain of the omission, if I fod
an officer’s truckle bed,’ replied Eugene,

‘You langh Frenchimun,
ing your last home.’

‘A" Frenchman generally thinks liohtly of
bome,’ said the young officer, determined nof to

®

praised in being pronounced

but you are approach-

the former of which, I do not say it |

vered the bonds which had confined the
Frenehman's arms.

ANd 881

‘Enter. for the first time with the ownei's will
and for the last time you will need a bidding.!

Thrusting Eugene forward into the louse, the
Spaniard closed the door, and the young officer
was left in total darkness.” He %new the cottage
well, but in the agitation ot the moment he mise
sed his footing, stumbled, and fell. In desperas

He then opened the doory
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tion he exclaimed —
‘For heaven's sake, give me alight!’
The answer'was given in the voice
' "4
er. | B e o S b
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The unfortunate Daverny listened as he kﬂﬁiz. s X

in the darkness, and heard heavy faolalePa amuhd

the house, as of men bringing and depm]"tin‘
loads.  This continued for some minules, when
he again heard the same voice, but apparently

show symptoms of fear.
| ‘We believe it,” said the Spaniard, fiercely, ‘by
the claminess with which he violates the homes of
otheis.’
‘You believe us without hearts, too.' demanded |
liugene, endeavoring to sustain the dialogue.
‘1 am 1n doubt,” said the guerilla; ‘but,’” he ad-

heartfelt malediction in both languages; but he could
obtain no reply. As they proceeded, he was reduced
'0 the necessity ol munologue or of silence, and as he
was a Frenchman, his selection was soon made.

‘Dhgble! 1his is a-night-rehearsal of Don Giovanui,
with a slight exaggeration ol the seizure by the de-
mons; only that it is I who am unhorsed insiend of
the Commandant; and Donna Anna is no donna at
ally but ounly a peasant girl. |

As he epoke the last words, his eye fell upon the
face of'a young Spaniard, who was one of his guard,
and Eugene’s hardihood* was almost staggered by
the expression of deadly hate with which the guerilla
was regarding him. |

‘Thet savage looks unhappy in his mind; is it
\"possible that I can have the thought is charm-
lng, my revenge is not yet over, I am a petard

sent by Providerice for the express castigation of

| rebellious Spain—to day I explode, killing one
guerilla, as I hope, and another, as I am sure, and
causing great uncomfortableness to a third respec-
 table ‘savage touching his mistress.  Vive /a
France’ et ; B
The party had now reached 3 cottage, built. as
it appeared to the Frenchman, in a cleared space

in the very heart of the forest. Here they halted.

and one of the guerillas knocked loudly. The
door opened, and a woman, bearing a light, by
which some remains of great beauty could be dis-
cerned in her care worn lace, demanded their er—
rand. The reply was given in a patois which baf-
fled Eugene.  He determined however, fo have
a word. |

‘A woman!’ be said—‘nay, allow me to speak,’
Wherever meet a woman, I a;m ajways fortunate,
bevides—do not prevent me—] think I observe in
her a relation—a distant one—yn aupt—at least a
great aunt, who disappeared firom ‘among us one
Christmas, and whose loss pPlunged six families
into tears and black; 1t is most distressing and un-
natural that you will not allow me to embrace her.
Figure to yourselves, 1f it should be she, what
must be the state of our affectinpnate hearts, and
do not deny us this consolatiop. DMM these
savages have no feeling,’ he adied, as he found
unavailing the energetic chatter, with which, as
a last resource, he had, half i jest, soucht to de- |
lay his captors. The woman retired, and present- |
ly reappeared with several torches, which she dis.

tributed among the party, and then lighted fiom
her own lamp. The sudden glare-falling upon

|

| the disordered but splendid uniform of the prison-

er, the gaudy dresses of the Guerillas, and upon
the da k green foliage around. cohtrfrb_'u;tjed to ren-
der picturesque in the extreme a scene, none of |
the actors in which had then leisure to regard its
effect. A few words passed between the female,
and a powerful, thick set man, who seemed (o take
the lead, and the eyes of the former setiled upon
the Frenchman, with an expression of pity, which
he was not slow {0 notice. ,

‘There!’” he exclaimed in his best Spanish,
ties of’ nature had only stretched, not cracked, and
a benign aunt, or grandmother, whichever she
may be, smiles upon an affectionate nephew, or
grandson, and is about to clasp bim 10 her bosom, |
and ask him to supper, Monsters, will you arrest
such a consummation?’

‘the

- The appeal was in van; the woman, with a
melancholy smile, closed the door of her cottage,
and he parly proceeded. It now occurred to Eu- |
gene that they might by possibility be fear some

road, or perhaps some place where Fiench troops
might have halted to bivovac. With this idea he
at once began to shout loudly, and to uplift a va-
riety of chansons, all tending to the great glory of
France, and the extreme hoarseness of Eugene |
Daverny.  His companions did not interfere, but

allowed him to exhaust himself, frayo  which ci—

cumstances the unfortunate officer concluded that
he was far from all aid, |

e

........

With my disgrace. She said that you would re

ded, meaningly as his hand fel} upon his knife, |
‘we shall presently settle that question.’

Daverny shuddered, for the tales which were
told in the French camps concerning the wild and
horrible fury which the guerillas manifested to.
wards their ‘enemies, had gradually thaped them- |
selves into an impression that the atrocities of the
invaders had converted the children of the soil
from mere foes into actual fiends. He made no
answer, but waited till the Spaniard should speak.
After a short pause, the latter said—

" ‘You were well entertained this day, French.
man?’

‘What know you of my morements?’ asked Eu.
gene, in surprise. -

‘Last year,’ said the Spaniard, in a calmer vojice
than he had yet employed, ‘not far from this very |
spot, stood a cottage in which dwelt a mother and
her davghter. The daughter was beautiful, and
when the campaign was closing, a young French-
man found means to tell her so and much more.
[t was shame that a Spanish giil should listen even
to the words of the foe; but her mother was old,
and her brother—yes, I was away. The cam-
paign ended, and the Frenchman bore to his quare
ters a lock of raven hair as a tropby of his victory.
I think you wear it even now about you.’

‘You.’ said Eugene—you the brother of Anna.’

‘I was her brother this morning,’ said the guer-
ila, ir the same quiet voice. ‘Listen.
as the shame you .had wrought was known, my
old mother died. Well, I returded when winter
came, and [ heard it all. I did not strangle my
sister, for koeeling at my feet, she uttered one
word, which gave me much comfort to struggle

tara.’

‘She trusted my vow, and I have kept it," said
Eugenae.

‘Hear me,’ said the guerilla. ‘She said you
would return to part from her no more. This day
you have kept a partof your promise; but it re-
mains forvou to fulfil the rest.
il :

‘She is an angel,’ interrupted Daverny,

‘She isso now’ said the guerilla; ‘unléss her
guilt in listening to your yows have condemned
her at the bar which she has this day sought.’

*‘Wretch!” shouted Eugene, ‘what mean you?
Am I speaking to the murderer of his sister?’

‘At sunset,” said the Spaniard, ‘your heart. was
pressed to hears as you parted. I watched you
and having accomplished all | wished -in making
your person known to me, why needed I spare
her life longer? The next pressure to the false
ane’s bosom was mine—was this;’

He drew his knife from its sheath, and exhibi-
ted it to the hoirified gaz> of the Frenchman. But
there were no revolting evidenges of the crime
upon its glittering blade; on the contary, it was
bright and. unsullied. The Spaniard uvndérstood
the searching glance of Eugene, and added—

‘You doubt, even now. Look around you.’

Daverny obeyed, and instantly, discovered that
he had been led bach by his captors to the very
cottage, to visit whieh he had left his regiment 1n
the morning—the cottage of the beautitul Span-
1ard.—His heart sank within him, as he recoZui-
zed the window at whieh they had,a few bhours
before exchanged their last embrace. The thatch-
ed col itsell stood upon a slight- eminence, and,
surrounded on three sides by the forest, it had its
fourth open to the country, over which it could be
seen for a considerable distance. The haste with
which Eugene was conducted to the door preven-
ted his observing that a number of peasants had
collected around, and that looks of gratified hate
were cast upon him by all present. |
- As Daverny was led to the door, the guerilla
with whom. he had spoken drew his knife and se-

The miserable

 and almost immediately became a roar. The. at.

| cretof its kindling was rigorously preserved une
il long after the great English Lord had d

1y peril. It has no Upas poison lurking about iﬁ_‘

America, over the water, as we know of them. Some

thing can be forgotten. 1| have somewhere read that
not an oath iz uttered that does not continue 1o
brate through all time

algo to be found stamped on the laws of natare
indellible seal ol the Almighity’s will.’

lessons you instil into the
when they shall have grown up to matihﬂmﬂyaﬁ_

may point 10 them, avd proudly .eXclaimy with 1}y
mother ol” Gracehii, ‘these are my jawels.’ .

eZgs 10 this manner: she first boils the eggs hard,,
then divests them of the shell, and Puls them inte .
Jars, pouring upon them scalding Vinegar i&{w
- with ginger, garlie, whale pepper and alspice,

with cold meat is a perfect luxury ‘in'tll_a,.f'_h

land, those monarchs always slept on straw bed
WhiCh were then the- -greatea ltrtl;rj.. e e

dealened by passing through some thick sube
stance. |

‘Farewell, Eagene Daverny! to wh
ded what sounded like a signal.

{

Che horrible idea that he was incarceutpd'tﬁhi SR e el
starved fo death, flashed upon the mind of the o
young Frenchman, and he statted to his feét,j B | e s T
while drops of anguish stood upon his brow. But
that idea was almost instautly dissipated. A sud.
den crackling rapidly increased around the cottag:o"

ich was ad4

mosphere within grew more and more oppressive,

and smoke found its way tnrough the Crevices.—a
Eugene stood stupified, but recovering for a mow«
ment, rushed to ihe door. At first it resisted his
agonized efforts, but giving away, a flood of red
light burst upon nim. and flames, the intensity of
which drove hiim back, leaped into the apartment.
As the wretched Bogene turned to avoid them,
be saw, lying on a couch before him, a sight
which added to the horrors ot his doom. It was
the corpse of the murdered Anna, who had died
that day by the hand of her brother. By the
glowing light which now broke in on all sides, as
the fire mounted the Cottaga, and rev Iled_in 1@5 Sl g
thatch of the roof, Eugene gazed for the last time
apon the beautiful face and form, which, 8 few
hours before, had rested in- his arms in all the
glow of life and love. He could gaze no lo;sgs,e;l:‘,‘

for the heat now became intolerable, and the ill-
fated Daverny sank nsensible upon the ground at

the foot of the couch as the blazing voof fellin u.
pon the living and upon the dead. 2% A

That faneral pyre was seen for miles, a wonder

alike to peasant and invader, but the dreadful se=

.
r
&

| riven
the last Freach soldier from the soil of Spain. -
-_“-_—-——-__'__-

A  BeauTiFuL ExTRAcT—THE Oig.—-We
pause al the fool of the great oak, & survey its
majestic beight and its wide reaching branches .~
We couat onits trunk the many years that it has
been rearing its head against the mighty storms
that have in vain s#peat their force upon its guare.
led bougbs. We dig about its roots to-fiad out
the secret of its deep hold upon the earth, and WO?
discover thattime, instead of weakening its grasp,
gives a firmer grip. This noble tiee is a fit emblem:
ol our matchless repablic. It protects all that
comes within its ranze, and stands upright in eve-

fibres, and therefore all may rest safely beneath__
its branches. Tis the tree of Liberty, that points
its head to heaven, in adoration of its high source

: L4
and stretches out its leafly arms for protection to-

the bardy sons of {reedom all the world over,

o

Britary AxD Us.<They kuow as little about

time ago one of the linglish papers announced that
‘Gov, Porter, of the Siate of Balitmore, had issued.
bis proclamation confirming the election of Gen. Har.
rigon as Prezident of Ohio.” More r‘ece'm.ly 5!160
thofe luminous Journals stated that lhe_lown ol Rhadg
Island had bLeen disturbed by a rebellion, in conse-

quenze of which two or three hundred rebels were
publiely execated.

‘It is a tervible thought,’ says Coaper, in his ‘Two:
Admirals,’ ‘at an hour hike this, 10 remember that no-

Vi-
y in the wide spreading current
ol sound—not a prayer heped, (Hat i3 record is not

by the -

£
My

'-—-!—---_-.--—___..___“

Let teinperance and aobrialj be'among the
| 7 Al
minds of your sens, that *

Pickled Ezgs —An old woman down éatt,, piﬁkl&&;

¥ 8 | L
A

It is firet rate and no mistake, and the way it 18

. F<.:. ’} ..
- In the reigns of the first kings Edward, of Eng=~
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