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From the London Punch, 

FRENCH AND RCMAN REPUBLICAN’S, 
AN CDE TO LOUIS NAPOLEON. 

Louis Napoleon—I won’t say that he 
“ Who drives fat oxen should himself be fat,” 

But a Republic’s President shoulil be 
Republican himself—I will say that. 
When Rome slook off Ler priestly yoke, 
What right had you to put your spoke, 

I beg to ask you, in her common weal ? 
. What grgpnd had you to interfere, 

When of the Por she made a clearance ? 
Pray, who called you with her affairs to deal ? 
The Romans may be right or wrong, 

I don’t care which, in turning Prus out, 
And sending all the Cardinals along 

With that good Pontiff to the right about ; 
Bat let them choose their form of Gov crument, 
And what's the odds, 0 long as they're content ? 

Are you to eram down their reluctant gullets, 
The kind of Constitution you think best, 

By means of swords and bayonets and bullets ? 
Againgt such tyranny I must protest, 

I really wouder you've the cheek 
To talk about your Republique. 

In dignity you merit an advance ; 
There is a post which you are fitter far 

To fill than to be PRESIDENT of FRANCE 3 
Instead of that you ought to be the Czar. 

The Roman people to coerce and menace, 
You send your howitzers and bombs, 

With Oudinot to play the madern Brenus— 
Wkat of this intervention comes ? 

Msgrace, defeat ~—in point of fact, 

Your troops got regularly whack’d, 

How could they stand against a fon that sung 
The Marseillaise, or fail to be 

Taken back dumfoyndered, and unstrung, 
Met Mowrir powr la Putrie? 
To chant such strains til] they are hoarse, 
The citizens of France must know their brothers 

Of Rome, possess the right, of course, 
As perfectly as any others ; 

Also to dance and caper at their pleasure, 
tound Trees of Liberty, in sportive measures 3 

Lu short their own Republic to enjoy, 
So long as other folks they don’t anney. 

All well {3 you. if France shall acquicsce 
Quietly in Ler own stultification ; 

If not you've got youself into a me: & 
From which I wish you happy extrication, 
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A HUNGARIAN INCIDENT. 
Wa can to-day lay before our readers one of the most 

striking instances of female heriosm and devotednesa, | 
and we feel the more pleasure in citing it, as the nation to | 
which our heroine belones, at this moment so much ex- 
cites our sympathy, which we think is worthily hestowed 
if it can beast of many such characters as the one we are 
going to describe : 

Whoever has tollowed the late tida of events in Furepe 
with the interest it commands, knows to what extent the 
measures of Austria and its ally, Russia, arg carried on to 
frustrate the attempts of Hungary for national indepen- 
dance. Vague accounts of wholesale executions of pri- 
soners of war who fell into the hands of the Austrians, 
have also reached us from time to time, but the Austrian 
papers are silent on the subjcet, and the little that js 
kuown has been gathered trom private leiters which es- 
caped interception. Certain it is, that fearful scenes have 
occurred at Presburgh and Pesth, before this was retaken 
by the Hungarians, and the gallows have bent beneath 
the weight ef unfortunate men, whom treachery or overwhelming numbers threw into the hands of the ty- 
rants, 

In an encounter ot a body of Austrian Uhlans with a 
troop of Hungarian Hussars, a young officer leading the latter, fought with the most distinguired gallantry, such as his holy cause alone could inspire him wil, Dealing death with every blow, he cut his way to the officer com- manding the enemy wrenched the sword out of his grasp and summoned him to surrender. A fresh etruggle how- ever ensued, and the Austrian was thrown from his horse mortally mounded. At the same moment the horse of the Hungarian, stabbed hy the lance of an Uhlau, made one more leap and fell, throwing Captain Corab, his ri- der, rafearily on the ground became senseless. Soon after this, the fight was decid ; another treep oi Austrians came suddenly upon the combatants, and the Hungarians, who gave, but tock no quarter, in the cer- 
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disgrace of death by the rope, but his appeal was vain, — He was marched off to the quarters of the Colonel in com- 
mand, and was notified that be would be removed to Presburg, there 10 staud his trial and expiate his crime 
on the gallows, : 

CoralVs troop, when they saw their Captain foll,thonght 
him dead, and reported this at the Hungarian head-quar- 
ters ; but the next day deserters came from the enemy's 
lines, relating how the Captain had been made prisoner, 
and what would be his fate. Those who had not mourn- ed Corals fate, supposing that he had gloriously met jt 
on the the field of battle, this intelligence filled with des- 
pair. The officers went en masse to the commander-in- 
chief, praying for an attack on the lines of the encmy : 
but the position of the army was such as to bring certain 
destruction upon thew all, if unsuccessiul, and they were 
consequently refused. Various other schemes were made 
to liberate Corab, but had also to be abandoned again ; 
till at last an offer was made to exchange him fo 
their officers of a higher rank—but this aise bei refus- 
ed, every hope to save their comrade seemed gone, as they 
were well aware that Corab would be tried and condemn- 
ed as a deserter, having received his education at the mi- 
litary cadet school at Vienna. 

Early the next morning, an English lady, with her com- 
panion and servants, desired of the Hungarian general te 
be conducted to his outposts on her way to Presburg,— 
This was granted, and tae travellers, after leaving the 
Hungarian, passed the Austrian lines, and afterwards ar- 
rived at Shemlar a town on the norih road, and then the 
hend-quarters of Lieut. Gen. Bach, who came and paid 
his respects to the lady, At this place her companion 
stopped, saying to the attendants that she could not pro- 
ceed from illness and severe sufiering, though two hours 
after she went out, and on her return told the innkeeper 
that she had taken private lodgings, to which she would 

{ immediately remove, A 
On the sume evening,a young Italian artist named Fra- 

pall, introduced himself to the commanding officer, sta- 
ting that he had that day arrived from the north, and had 
on the road met an English lady whom he had formerly 
known at Milan, and who had entrosted bim with a note 
for the General, which he now. begged to hand. The 
note merely contained a request for a favorable recention 
of Mr. Trapalli, he being a well-knowy and esteemed 
friend of the writer. General Buch, it appears, ovetlook- 
ed the necessity of askine for the gentleman’s passport, 
probably thinking that his subordinate officers had attend. 
to thay, and gave Trapalli a special order to all officials, 
commanding them to treat the italian with all politeness 
and facilitate his progress southward, Tiapalli set off al- 
mest instantly, and avil@@W Ta due Time at the 
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the Colonel commanding the Uhlans, who held Corab in custody. Here the artist was well received ; the Colonel being a native of the Lombard provinces, and glad to speak in a language familiar 10 him, yet he perceived something extraordinary in the appearance of his guest, bit po suspicion arose in him, the command of his supe- rior officer vouching for the identity of the party he re- commended. 
Trapatli stopped the whole day, and hearing that ti 8 

1 

Ublans had lately made some prisoners, ha 
mission to gee them, which was granted. Corab was the first they visited, He begged the Colonel 10 bo leit alone | 83 his days were numbered, bur, on seeing the other visi- | tor, ha started amazed 10 bis feet, made one step forward | when instantly recovering vimself] he appeared indignant | 81 this privacy being trespassed on at such a titne, by firangers even. Both the visitors withdrew hereupon, and ‘alter weeing some other prisoners, the Italian was satisfi- | ed, and at night took his leave of the Colonel, purposing lo resume his journey early next morning, and a sergent { was ordered to see iin to ths eu 
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posts, Being shown | home by this person, Teapalli incidentally mentioned how uch he wished to take the likeness of the captive Hun garian, and after showing a ruber of gold pieces came 

could be done yet. Alter a good deal oi yersuas 
bribing the Austrian consented to it, providea it coul done that night yet at candlelisht, Trapalli assured him the prisener would have no objection to it, ng he would 

They, therefore, both went to the temporary prison of Co- rab, and soon were in his presence. 
Our readers will have guessed that Trapalli was net the person he gave himself out for, Instead of an fralian artist, there stood befcre Corob his aflianced bride ¥'ran- ciska Jaddo, a noble Hungagian woman, who had run these great risks to se Ind was new ready to bring greater sacrifices to lj m. She it was who,as the companion of the Ling Wy, stopped Shemler, where she assumed man’s dress, and with that boldness which characterizes woman in the hour of greatest danger, had, by wailing on the commanding general, faced it in its ve- ry den. ler intimate acquainta‘ice with the Italian lan- guage enabled her to sustain ber part with the Uhl n of- ficer, and now in the presence of the sergeant, she hesi- tated net a moment, and yielded, to the affectionate em- braces of Corab., The Austrian, meanwhile, stood lost in amazement, but Franeiska went up to him, discovered to him her sex, and the relation existing between her and the prisoner ; told him that he had forgot his duty in al- lowing her to see Corab, that he would consequently be punished if detected, and finally offered him a very con- siderable sum if he would aid in Coral’s escape, 
"There was scarcely an alternative left,and the Austri- an consented, but when Franciska told Corab that she would have to remain in his stead, her pursuasions had well near proved fruitless, She spoke of the certain and disgraceful death which awaited Corab if he remained, and represented her release as certain and speedy. Yet women, ag well as men, had been shot and hanged by 
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promise him to give his parents a copy of the likeness, — | 

isin - rt ti il 

‘a 

ane ii ———— NH Sr wan. 

knew it well, too, but she tried (to forgetit. She had not been captured with arms in Captain Corab was found by the enemy te be merely | hand, as other Hun stunned by the fall of his horse, and sown recovered. He | of regiments which the appealed to the generosity of lus captors, and begged [assured Corab tiat her devotedness would them to shoot him at once, that he might be spared the ‘the mercy of the Austrians. 
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procure her 
She then spoke of the ser- vices which be might reider iis country,of his comrades, who were so anxious about him; she drew a lively pie- (ture of what he might again perform, if free, in pitched battle with the hated oppresser, and concluded by adju- ring him by the happiness they would here after ELjOY,i0 make his escape. And Corab consented. Their part- ing was that of kind and afiectionate friends, who sepa- rited for a short time only. Corab and the sergeant both made good their escape, and were joyfully received at the Hungarian head-quarters. 

The astonishment of the Ullen Colonel, when the es- cape of Cerab, and the finding of unother person in his 
stead, was reported to him, was, no doubt, very great,but all that has been ascertained ig, that Franciskn was oun the same day condacted to Sheemler, and from thence to Presburg. The following day a Hungarian spy return- ed frem that place and brought the intelligence that the lady was to be tried on the morrow, the general impres- sion being that she would be executed. A parlamentaire was mstantly despatched, but Le came too late, the noble woman had been tried, and in sniie of the intercession of many Austrian ladies of high rank, had been executed 
the next day. ‘The details of this barbarous act are not known, but she is said to bave died with the sane un- flincking courage whieh had signalized her eiforts for the 
ltheration of Corab, 
Two days after this mournful news had reached the head-quarters, a large number of hussars and other ofii- 

cers, with a few private =oidiers, all mounted,issued with 
the first break of day from the Hungarian camp, Corab 
led them towards the Austrian line. ‘The first’ sentinel 
tpon whom they came unawares, threw his arms from 
him, and begged for his life, but those whose captive be 
was, knew mercy ne longer. The Hungarians passed 
over his dead body, and were almost immediately disce- 
vered by another sentinel, who gave the alarm. Ther 
with a loud and fearful ery, the valiant band threw itself 
upon the Ublan encampment,w hich lay close before them. 
They were met by three times their number, but the 
shoek was irresistible. The Ublins were broken and 
fled in all directions, closely pursued by their foes. The 
Colonel rallied a few, with whom be made a bold dash at 
the: Hungarians. ‘The encounter was a terrible but short 
one, the Colonel, with all those who followed, were cut 
down, 

Within two hoursthe victors returned to their quarters ; 
they had lost nine of their number, amougst whom was 
Corab, who had courted and found death. 
The name of the English lady, who, at her ewn great 

pecil, assisted Franciska in executing her degign, is not 
mentioned ; but g fvieg day will wine it te light. 

es ey si 

’ 
i Sand admiration which her gener - 

and 

— -— a ng ipa 

Seve THE MoNkEY.—A corresnondent of the Now 
Dranfield, Conn, gives the 

a) music of that place : 
“Our singera are a caution to all hearers not to lend their ears, whic, Anthony desired to borrow of the Ro- mang. What they lack in skill, they muke up in volume. This is especially true of our female vocalists, Why, iny friend, they scream. Having no taste to discriminate in this matter and unfortunately the directions m their tnne books being un unknown tongue, they attack a psalm as a fort te be earvied by sion, And they do carry j1.— Evidently, there is a strife umong them whe ehall sing 

getting up a concert now, an perhaps the question wif be decided when that comes off, By the way, a gaod story may bo told, of our chorister’s attempt at improving the psalinody as well as the music of our church He set sete music of his own te one of the Psalms of Wats, a very familiar psalm, in which occur 1hese lines : 
“0 mny my heart in tune be found, 
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Like Davids harp of solemn sound.” 
‘olling on his pastor, who has more music in him than Hon and | you would think, the chorister asked his apprebatien ef the | a new version of those lines which would render them more readily adapted to the music he had compozed.— te suggested to rend them us follows : 

“Oh may my heart be tuned witkin, 
Like David's sacred violin.” 

The goed pastor had some internal tendencies to laugh in the smging-man’s face, hut maintaining his gravity us well as” he could, he said he theught he could impreve the improved version, admirable as it was, The delipht- ed chorister begged him to do so, and the pastor, taking his pen, wrote before the eyes of his innocent parishioner 
these lines: 

“© may my heart go diddle diddle, 
Like uncle David’s sacred fiddle. 

The poor leader, after a vain atte'npt te defend his own paredy, retired, and 1 guess he will sing the psalm as it 
stands, 
We have an organ of course, They teil us that every chureh has an organ if it is anything of'a church. Ours 

is not a very large ope, but it is large enough in all con- science for the house, and the playing. It is somewhat 
larger, and makes more solemn, church-like music, than 
the organs which your strolling music pedlars carry in 
the streets, grinding pennyworths of sound for their rag- 
ged customers. But it does sound very much like those 
vagabond factories of music murder, i fear, from an in- 
cident of last Sunday, 
A lady from New-York was up here, having been apend- 

ing the summer in the country. As this was to be the last Sabbath of her visit, she took har son, a clild of four years 
old, to chuiveh with her tor the first time. As s00n us the 
organ commenced its sraing, the little fellow started op with delight; he looked back to the gallery, he stretehe 
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i a —— lain. onc tainty of an inglorious death if made priseners, were | the Imperialists, and she obliged to fly. 


