At this thought, large drops of perspiration coursed each
other down his hollow cheeksjrnd the blood became stag-
it andk frozen in hisveins, At the moment ol accon-
Kl his erime, bis strength and reselution fled from
HTTHN
‘T'he horseman «till advanced. Bepne, hewildercd and
wpémbling, his eves fixed, his hair standing on end, still
hogitated, when a thrill of pain, caused by his fost coming
sn-contact with something sharp, obligad hin to stoop, in |
order to examine the wound. "The blood was flowing

- e . E ] 3l 3o Mha Sk m e it Rp—
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“§ do not wish to ap pear better than L am. 1 knew not
the value of this biade but was led by a guilty thought i
“ Guilty or not,” hsterrupted the antiquarian, “ 1 care
not. This paignard is worth at least ohe hundred _du-
cats, and I am ready to give it to you, if you think you
cennot get more for it elsewhere,” ¢
Oh ! siv)” eaid Depwo, throwing himself at the feet of
the stranger, * how can { show my gratitude for your

k‘vl!:'-’it‘:u\'."

“ Test it might be said that I gnined this treasure sur-

profuzely from his naked toe, and upeniooking down he
saw shining on the ground a large poignard wita the han-

st

dle curiously ent, the hiade broad and sharp, the pein
fine and rounded,

+ Ah! it is God that sent e this blade,” said the unhap-
ny man, everjoyed at the discovery.

And orandishing the poignard in his hand, he darted
tawards the traveller,

The man before whom Beppo ran so wildly,was endow-
o 1 with cue of these honest and patriarchal {uces, that at
ance prepossessed the beholder in his favour.  He appear-
ed about fifty years of age, with a smile for every ene thut
approached him. His eye was dark, lively and joyous,
and his countenance open and parental. The traveller
was of asherenlean figure, and anybody that looked upen

Hia broad shoulders and musecular wrists;, would have

thought twice before they attacked hiw.
I'wo pistols menacingly protruded {rom the holster of

his saddle—a carbine ot at least fifiy vears date hung by |
his side, and upoen his new and well filled valise, reposed |
an enormous umbrella, carefully strapped and secured,
which answered as a tent in case of emergency, for the |

Y9 &%

ridder as well as his horse.

Parfectly assured by all these precautions, offensive as |

RS N
well as defensive, and profouudly absorbed with s own
ideas, our traveller gave himselt’ up to a scientific and li-
terary conversation of which he himselt compesed all the

narts 3 he interrogated as well as answered in an audible

voice, put guestions, and raised doubts, giving right and E

wrong with a perfect impartiality, and iwreproachable
good faith.

Sometimes the words which hie allowed to eseape him |

in the heat of argument belonged to a strange tongue,
now Greek then Latin, and sometimes even the Ftrurian
langunage ; all were mixed and scattered along lis journey

-
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Beppo, theretore, pounced upon the iraveller before he
either saw or heard him approach. With one hand the
peasant seized the Yridle ot the horse, whilst with the
other he presented the poignard to the throat of the rider,
and in a low, trembiing and broken voice he stammered
out, * Money! bread! Do you see this deadly instroment?”

« What—how !” cried the antiquarian, suddenly arous-
ine from the deep thought, and with a gesture as rapid «

lightning, he grasped in his strong hand the arm of the

’ L4 SR
araressor, and with the other drew the poignard from it
Beppo, at this unlooked for event, uttered a ery of ago

ny, drew away quickly his disarmed band, et go the bri-|
i

Jie, and without daring to fly, or renew the atiack, he
remained struek to the earth, and bewildered
nal before his judge,  All this was accompiished in leoss
than a minute. The peasant bad ho longoer his ordinary
strenigth. Al fus courage, all his resolution was ;gnn{v,
and gnffocated by remorse, weakened by fisting, over-
come by the futigues and sufferings of that dreadivl day,
and subdued by the appearance and ecabalistic words of

L

the man, who in his ignorance and afilietion, he took {or
a sorcerer, Beppo yiclded like a ehild to the first demon-|

stration of his untagonist, and in devpair gave uv the hope
of providing even a meal for his famishing family. 'lhe
traveller had pow time to recover him=ell, lle exami

firom head to foot the daring wretch who had =0 hol

reguining its ascendency over him, he commenced ser
monizing, in a tone ol wixed anger and pity i—

=

“ Ah! my man, what is the meaning of your )
honest pcople on their journey, in so rude and grace!

“
Lo
S mannerrs

eSS

Do you know thut 1 could make you mount

behind me to your great dismay and bring vou to the near- |

1.

pst commissary of police, and there deliver you nto the |
hands of justise. Do you know that I am Don Lattanzio |

AL
de Magistro, au expert lawyer, and first divector of the

Royal luseum, and that 1 wavel at the expense of Go-
A
Put 1 am teuly too indulgent to give you these explana

tions.  Retarn home, and meditate profoundiv on the {ol-

by and personal risk of your conduer, and above all, upon |

ihe total abgenee of common courtesy and poiiteness, of
which you were guilty towards me.”.

« Pardon, Bignor, pardon,” repeated the poor pensant
in a tone of the deepest humiliation: “1 know 1 merit
not vour indulgenece, but misery, hunger, my famishing
chiidren, have driven me mad.”

“« And could voun notexplain all that in a respeciful and
decent manner,withont placing under my nose thns k.
Here the antiguary glanced at the poignard, and an ex-
clamation ot joy, astonisliment, and trinvmpli escaped from
him.

ile had, in spenking, cast his eves on the poifnardand

recognized the infallible sizns in the blade, hall caten as )|

it was by rust, a gure, precious, and bistoriea! wstrament,
He turned and re-turned the blade, he tarnished it with
hig breath, than wiped ir, breathed on it : hinroeed
it with frantie transports to his breast, and Beppo thooght
thut reason had fled, and the traveiler had hecome sud-
denly mad,

YOyt
120,

« Ah! my friend,” eried the antiquarian, jumping from
his horse, * you know not the treasnre, the precious reiic
that you have dazzled my deli And |
dared 10 suspect vou, Forgive'the wrongz 1 have done
vou, 1 now understand youm@hjeft—you wanted togedl

tme this poiznard, that | haveshecn seeking after {or the

ited eyes with,

'\ tast ten vears, and for the pBssescion of which Dwonld

- widlingly vive hall my fortune., Come, my friend, for
you nre tenly so—some'ta my arms,’

% [ xcusemie, my lord.” daid Beppo, making
forts to weithdraw himself from the profiered k

.

sundry el-

indness,

like veritable pearls, and feil, alas ! atthe feet ofthe beast. |

AS A Crimi-|

. fon whichk they

thrown himself across Lis puth : and his natural Kindness |

4 p ORI | S | A ) 9 it R dd ; : TV i
stopping ‘ 1 was among the lungiisth who were detained in rance

sinment for the purpese of making scientifiec dizscoveries, |

| rich househelders and landhold.

Verdun. At length a ¢ Morning Chroniele’ got amongs:
" : = ~ v

reptitiously,”” said Don
histary of this wonderful blade, that chance or Providence

has thrown inte vour hands.  You must know then my
el . "

friend, that ———
“1 have still » fav i kol vour ex 9.
i 1 1IAVe st one javom to NEK O }0". G)&(‘(?”ency, sa](l

| Lattanzio, “ 1 shall tell you the

| Beppra, in « fever of anxiety, * as you are so good und

| g0 charitable, will you give me the means of promptly
sneeotring my wile and children, who are at a short dis-
tance from this in the Jast extrernity. You can tell me
|the history afterwards.” 3
|« Certainly,” replied the good antiquargan. “1 have
Hin my valise all soits of provisions, together with a mo-
derate supply of wine, 1 ain obliged to take these pre-
eautions travelling througn the country.  But thank God
[ have now succeeded 11 my <earch. Ishall forthwith
be elected academican and professor; in faet; everything
I desire, thanks to thee iy friend —thanks to thee and to

g B
e My wifp Y 3 . ? 3 2

“ My wife—my children,” said Beppe a prey to the
t dreadiul emotion,

<

Vour wife—1 shall thank her with all my heart, and
them.”

ive minutes brought Bepno and Lis patron to the door
Lot A s Saad X h Lia Re
L of the cabin, ‘The mother aud her two littie children had
i net changed their,position sinee the departure of Beppo,

i . , . . :
 but remained on their knees praying silently but fervent-

iy upon seaing o stranger they arose qu ickly.

' band,wild with joy ; * Look on your benefactorand thank
| him.”

|« My God! how Ithank you for saving ane from erime,”
Leried the peasant throwing himself on his knees, and
| 2iving vent to an impassioned flood of tears, «Oh! Ma-
|riette, my beloved if you but knew o

“ Your wife bas nothing to learn,” qurckly re
Lantiguarian.

ever occurred at our meeting must remain hetween our-

Lenlvas - nme r Brattt 1) 9 b e s 1L lrec W
Lseives,  Come, my prety mnoceuts, he sard, aadressmng
1]

i fear you stand much in need, and then you must mount

Lupon my horse along with yeur mother, and w

H{ive go to Barletta.  When there, yourfath er shall be my

cardener, and your tother shall be my house keeper.”
¢ And pow, ¥ children.” emphatically continued Don

Lattarzie, no longer able to retain the history cof the

poignard. ¢ {isten attentively to what 1 am about relating.

Your faiher eame to sell o

a blade which formerly belong-
Led to the celebrated Ettore Tiermosca, eone of the most

crrious eaptamns of the 151! In 1513, when

: th eentury,
e French and the Spaniards were disputing about our
appy country, thirteen Italian warriors challenged in
sinole combat thivteen French knights, and the meeting

L took place in the environs of Barletta, in the preeise spot

on which your eabin now stands, and where the famous

poignard was found hy your {ather.”
1Y "

v

;
)
26 ittt e Yodasla e ; \ -
tauzio in hig histoiical details,  Ernoungh, he &
L mise of providing for father and mother, and adopred and
1 211 ! ts y ’ 11 txr
edueated the children, who grew up in beauty and ac-

| complishments, and never ceased to remember the day

s Y

sised up their feeble hands and voices to
proteetion which was alterwards vouch-

! phep B st e
| safed to ther irenzied parent.
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FROM VERDUN.

L ut the breaking out of the war in 1303, My rank as an
larmy physician enabled me to be of'much service to ma-
'ny of iy countrymen at Verdun g swhilst the fees 1 ob-
tined from the wealthier individuals supplied all my ne-
cessitior, My anedical chargeter, likewisgy introdnced
| me extensively imo French society, and 1 I*I).\‘l. confess
that T was always treated with kindness and delicacy.—
> employes, nnd even the

Ider ' Y Fnge-
| tish phrase is, from ¢ from the dregs of the peopie’ by the

couflicts of the revolunon, I always found them polite, li-

j
e G i e il e o
{ Thoueh many of the nnitary, U

] !
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| beral, and sincere. Good manners are reaily of very
Leasy nequirement by people of intelicet; witness the
'5((1;(‘. and revolutions, wihich :;i',\':l)'s give the nseenden-

Lev to talents. It was long before our _C:"‘.!\‘]}‘H‘I vielory

2| of Trafalgar, and the supplementary victory of Bir Rich-

59

ard Strachan, were known by the English prisoners at

was exireme, nor was it expressed in terins very flatter-
ing to the French,

ko ala oa o f
ter classes o1

'his 1 rather regretted, for the bet-
. it nation were, 1 thonght, particularly
| dolicute in communicating the vietories of Napoleon,.—

‘lus. heaven knows how. and the joy ef our countrymen
|
!

)
Tey alway s s tiened themto our feelings, by considering |
L the Iomneror nt war with the English government, and
the Dnalish nation,
1o one exultation was at its zemith, I went to dine
with the Count de ———, | had determined to avoid
the mention of Pratilgar, and all belifereus or national
topies  'Uhis was my invariable habit.  However, on en-
terina the room, which was excessively erowded, particu-
larly with ladies and military men of rank f found a strong
reartion asainst us. 'l he Countess, forgetting, 1 thouchy,
her usual urbarvity, said to me, ¢ Ah, Doctor ——, s0 Pro-
vidence hins given you English a great vietory at sea)—
[ new the whole value of her emphasis upon Providence,
it the Pnchsh gained a batile it was the work of Provi-
denee., distinet from their meriis ; if the I rench obtained a
eplendid trivmph, it was attributed to the genius of the

N,

oy peror,and to the native iavery of the Freneh soldiers,

it we do not mean to follew the excellent Don Lat- | singuiarity which hecame almost msulting,

cept his pro- |

*Thr Cavicion Seutinel.

—— e e - ——— ———

as to vour children, why if they are pretty, I shall adopt

“ My wite—my children, we are saved,”” eried the hus- |
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such egregious national vanity, and in the presence of so
many who were enjoying the triumph, I cooly replied-—
that T'was far a szeptic as to the interference of Prowi-

struction, carnage, cruelties, and ferocious passions ot &
battie.  *Madam,’ 1 added, mildly, ‘1 must confess I could
never form any idea of a fighting Providence, and least
of all can 1 appreciate a Providence so inconsistent, net to
say treacherous, as to fight on both sides, for whilst she
gives us a victory at sea, she as invariubly gives the tri-
umph to Napoleon on shove. Trafalgar comes between
Ulm and Austerlitz’ My triumph over iy hostess was
evident in the faces of the company and the coversation
changed with the grace and facility peculiar to the
French.

It was two vears afier this that T had a singular oppor-
tunity of escaping from Verdun. 1hbad ceased to be on
parole, and a combination of eircumstances advantageous
to my escape was offered to me by friends. My plan
was to go to Paris, and from thence to travel to Bordeaux
as an American merchant returning to Baliimore,

In the dilizence to Bordeaux, wus a vivacious and lo-
quacious little French-woman-—very pretty, and of most
insienating manners.
a caytain of the Coirassiers ot the Imperial Guard. He
was the beau ideal of a military hero—young, tail of a
powerful frame, with an open noble countenance, and a
profusion of jet black whiskers and mustachios.

We heeame confidentinl, even at the out-set of' the jour-
ney, and what did not a little surprise_me was, that he
spoke to me by my assumed name as if we bad been oid
friends, though 1 felt convinced 1 never sat eyes en him
before. o superb a Murat-like figure of a military efficer
was not easily to be firgo ten,

Arrived at the hitle town ot , about twenty Euglish
miles from Bordeaux, he took me into the recess ot a win-
dow of the house where we changed horses, and inform-
ed e that he was on a visit to his uncle, who had 2 small
estate and chatean justoffthe highroad,and he firstinvited
then pressed,and at last insisted that 1 should accompany
him and stay two or three days with ¢ the good old man.’
In vain L urged the veeessity of ray mercantile affairs,
and my anxiety to get back to my counting-house at Bal-

e shall ali|

timove. ‘1 he oflicer repeated mysteriously, ¢ Lam a gen-
tleman and a soldier, accept my invitation, er assuredly

plied the | yow'll repent it
¢« You must recollect,my friend, that what- |

1 was at leot reluetantly overcome, and the officer sent
" boy ofi'to Lis unele with the news, loudly delivered,thas
he and his old f¥ien D had at length arrived at the inn and-

|

the children, ¢ vou must first have your suppers, of which f would be with him in an hour.

| 1 was very hospitably received by a venerable old lady
i

|

|

1

H

|

and gentlenman, in a house of some grandeur.  One fort-
night elapsed, nor could I get away irom my kind hosts,
in spite of my palpable and vneontrollable desire to depart,
and my incessant fear of being detected. At last, at
night, after the old hdy and gentdeman had retired to
rest, my friend, powring out the last glass of a bottie of
fine old elarer, said without any preface or apology—*‘yon
must go to Bordeaux to-morrow—I have ordered my un-
cle’s carsiage and horse for you preeisely at six—"  Shall
1 take lesve of the family 2 ¢ Decidedly not. My uncle
and nunt are invalids, and eannot be  disturbed so early,
and they will dispense with the ceremony, so good nigkt.

1 was bowed out of the room, and lighted to my chamber

Vi o very summary way, and 1 was muoch perplexed, and
. P b g |

not o littde annoved at so mueh Kindness, mixed with a

The next morning ot six, 1 found an open carringe at
the door. with wy friend’s Lorses und liveries, and my
friend himsel awaited me in the hall. :

Takine me into alittle hondoir, he Yriefly and abruptly
satddin the style of his master, Napoleon—* You have
heen perplexed at the singnlarity of my mannpers——at my
tnenneniiy—and vexed at your detention from yeur count-
ing-house at Baltimore, My friend you are not an Ame-
rican retnrbing to your countty 3 in plain terms, you are
in Enelish prisoner escaping trom Verdun, Do not start,
nor turn colour—1I presume you are Dy, ———- . You

Lwere not on vour parole when you escaped, but two of

vour countrymen, who had their parcle, have shameiull,
|

violuted it and they escaped from Verdun eight-rnd-forty

Resolve 1 that the lady should not make we ths dope ot

hours after you leftil,

The Dmperor was vexed at this dishonour, and the po-
lee on the const were using their ntmost vigilenee Thai
protty wornn in the diligence, with whom you scemed
<0 mueh inclined to become intimate, is the wile ofa po-
lice ngent at Dordeaux,  The enly way to save youn was,
to treat yon'as iy old familiar friend,travelling with me to
my unele’s chatenu, Now allis explained. Entering Bour-
deanx in thiz equipage,and with a passport from this house
vou will exeite no sugpicion. 1 need net say the ivjury
| shall sutier ifyon hetray the service 1 have rendered you.
But no—von cannot—you are a an of honeur— and
now, my iriend, do not imbibe the vulga: prejudice m-
stilled into your coutrymen by your press.that the Freneb
oilicers are ferocious canaille.  We fight for military glory
whilst the personal malignity of your officers against us
strips war of all its pride and magnanimity.  Varewell,
and let us exchange these snnilzboxes as a memorial of
this seene ; Lut T have one faveur to ask of you. Do vou
not know an Enghish town ealled Reading 27

« Intimately ; it lies on the high road hetween the me -
tropolis and my little paiernal property.—1 pass throogi
it five or sX titnes every year.

“«Then do me this sacred office of friendship, 1 have
a younyg hrother, o lieutenant de Vaissean, who was bad-
ly wonnded and eaptured by one ol your ghips of war.—-

e is prisoner ot Reading ; Thave never relieved hiz ne- .

cessities partly from the want of means, an ! parily from
my absenee with the Iimperor at Austerlitz, Wagram, and
Jena.  ‘Take these seventy Nupoleons, deliver them
my brotherand eonsole him by what you know of me and
this kind old unele and aunt.” _

We parted : 1 was eight and forty hours at Bourdeaux
when 1 obtained a passage on board a ship bound ro
Cuarlstown. South Cavolina.  In the night, when cut of
sight of land, the Captain put the helm up and stecred
due north, On wy expressing my astonishment he frankly

dence, but { could never mix up a Providence in the de-

Another compagnon de voyage was -



