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 LITERATERE.

THE TWIN BROTHERS,
Young Genius walked out'by the mountains and streams,
Entranced by the power of his own pleasant dreams,
"T'ill the silent, the wayward, the wandering thing,
Found a plume that had fallen fromra passing bird’s wing,
xulting and proud, like 2 boy at hiu'i)lay, |
He bore the new prize to lis dwelling away ;
He gazed for awhile on its beauties, and then
He cut it, and shaped it, and called it a PEx.

.
But its magical use he discovered not yet,

“T'ill he dipped its white lips in a fountain of jet ;

- -
————

on shove to know the worst of the eli te. We onl
Mgb‘eﬂ;nm';ﬂ’i‘nda 10 ﬁkeignl" i{’g. I ( A
quartered there” | nd I accenttiated the word for
purpose of letring him know that I claimed br d
e
_*“"T'hen 1 suppase, sir, you have worn a red coat in joor
time ?” he replied, aceepting the word as 1 had hoped.
“ A blue oné for many years,” I answered. “1 served

¥ O

rother-

“1 don’ know lat we should do without i, particularly
in fortified pldces, such ns Multa and'Gibraltar.”
" “You'know bhoth of these places’ well, no doubt” 1

desired,
tollowed the admission,

“1 am sorry to hear you say so. Some wound, or severe
accident, perhaps, occorred 1o you whilst there

‘““Wound ! “ah, it was a woand ‘that Fas not healed yet !
).shall'carry its marks to my grive'; but nobody will ever
see them, becauise they are upon my heart.” |

“¥ finderstand,” | observed—*sbme mental griet, worse
than boily hurt. I wish it wére in my power to soothe
it” “'Thank you, sir; thank von "™ 'said the old man, and
beld out his shrivelled hand ; then, snddenly checking an
action he thought teo familiar, he added, “ [.beg pardon
for my boldness, but I do believe you would console me
if you could, though that’s impossible.” ;

The old wan remained silent for a short time ; putting
his hand to his forehead, his elbow résting on the side of
the bench, and appéared to be communing with himsalf,
whether or no he should relate any particulars of his life
to an absolute stranger I'watched the workings of his

And oh! what a glorious thing it beéame.
For it spoke to the world in a language of flame, i
While its master wrote on like a being inspired, : i
“I'ill the hearts of the million were melted and fired. t
It came as a boon and a blessing te men, i
The Peaceful, the Pure, the Conquering Pen.

i

Young Genius went forth on his rambles once more,

T'he vast, sunless caverns of earth to explore ;

te searched the rude rock, and delighted he found

A substance unkmown, which he brought from the ground
He fused it with fire and rejoiced in the change,

As he moulded the ore into characters strange 3

'T'ill his thoughts and his efforts were erowned with success,
FFor an engine uprose, and he caled it a Prrss.

'T'he Pen and the Press, blest alliance combined
To soften the heart and enlighten the tind ;

For that to the treasures of knowledge gave birth,
And this sent :hem torth to the ends of the earth.
Their battles for truth were triumphant indeed,
For the rod cf the tyrant was snapped like a reed ;
‘They were made to exalt us, to teach and to bless,

Those invincible brothers, the PEx and the PRrESS.

THE CHELSEA PENSIONER.

OnEe fine day, a few months since, as I was on my way
home, my attention was attracted to a picture in a Curi-
osity Shop, at the bottom ot Groesvener-place, at the door
of which hung a landscape, which promised to repay me
for the trouble of stopping. A casual glance sufficed—it
was a copy by an unskilful hand, so { turned away, and
was about to proceed, when I observed two Chelseu pen-
sioners, regarding with great apparent ‘interest, a print
representing one of the sorties made by 'the garriéois ‘of
Gibraltar, under the gallant Elliotr, upon the Spanish
lines.

The “ College men” were fine old fellows, good speci-
mens of the elass of veterans to which’they belonged.—
here was, however, something so peculiarly preposses-
#1ng in the tace of one of them, that ‘I singled him out
from his companion, and bent my gaze exclusively on
him,

He must have been remarkably hurdsome in his youth;
Ins well proportioned fenturgs, covered ag they were witk
the wrinkles of, 1 should ifgieine, some seventy years,
were east in a mould of :Ast classie ‘beanty. - An ex-
pression of great benevolence predominated, though
doubtless,

*“ In the trade of war he had slain men 7
still he looked as though born te He the friend of inno-
cence and peace.  His eyes were dark grey, well set in
lits head, whilst his snow-white brows were smeoth as
iarble—a rare thing to be seen in vid age. His whole
appearance indicated great personal peatness.

Iie was examining the picture through, a pair of spec-
tacles, mounted in homeiy brass ; and, as he finished his
survey, wiped away some moisture that Jimmed their
clearness, and, potting them deliberately into his jacket
pocket, exclaimed, in mournful aceents ;  Ab, Gib! Gib !
Gib 7 ' ,

A deep-drawn sigh followed these words, and with
slow steps he went on his way,

“Poor old fellow ! I thought ; doubiless you have some
sad reasons for remembering Gibraltar

‘The figure of the veteran und his reminiscence: took
full possession of my thoughts, and 1 indulged a thousand
speculatious upon his melancholy associations with: Gib-
raltar, 4 . ‘~

Some time afterwards, | was sitting.in the Roya)' Hos-
pital Garden, which is devoted to the amuasement of such
of the brave inmates as may choose, to cultivate flowers
or vegetables ; and, as I was waiching some of the diggers
and delvers, to my great delight, I observed the soldier
who had excited my curiosity, making his way. to the
bench I occupied. I was now determined, if possible,.to
extract from him that portion of his history which I was
80 anxious to know. “ A warm day,” I obeerved. :

“Yes, it is, sir. Thank God for it! We want such
weather as this for the corn.” :

“ Uscarcely ever felt it warmer in the' West Iudies,” T

countenance with intense interest ; at length, a faint sinjle
played round his lips, his eyes swam, and he spoke,

“ Well, then, you shall know ; for, somehow, 1 think
it will do me goad to unbosom myself, and though we
never have met before, you've worn the King’s uniform,
and won't think the worst ot me.” @ .

He passed his handkerchiefrapid\y across his eyes, and
thus began :— ' |

“"Tis now getting on for fifty years since, with my re-
giment, 1 first'set foot upon theé rock of Gibraltar. I was
then about twenty years of uge, belonging to the grenadier
company, and, though I say it that shouldn’, was reck-
oned a smart soldier.

“ My father wag a farmer, down n ke shires, and he
had given me a decent edncation. "1 could read, I wrote
a good plain ‘hand, and knew something of cypheriog. 1
was fond of reading, and preferred a book to the canteen.

“Clase to the quarters of our regiment stood a small
house in which lived the paymaster-sergeant of the 14th
Foer. " He had permission from the governor to keep a
sort ol store, and sold various little odds and ends which
a clean soldier is always wanting. Well, 1 took a pride
in keepiog myself and my accoutrements in order, and
often visiter! the little shop. The sergeant had a daugh-
ter—" {Here the narrator’s voice suddenly sunk, and he
drew his breath with considerable difficulty.) «She was
the handsomest creature that ever God mrade ; and as
good as she was beautiful. Catherine (for that was the
dear soul’s name) often used to serve me, and I always
treated her with respect and civility in return.  She was
not what you may call free of hier speech, but there was
such a way with her when she did open her sweet lips,
and the sound of her voice was softer and clearer than a
silver trumpet, that 1 used to make some excuse to stop
and hsten to it.

“1 used now and then to receive a lotier from my. fa-
ther, with a Bank of England note in it, and as soon as 1
got it, off I used to go to the paymaster sergeant to get it
changed into dollars, and a good many of these I laid out
before I left the store ; that is, if Catherine could serve
me. Sergeant Webber seemed to have no objections to
any civil speeches | made 1o his daughter. He allowed
that 1 was g good customer, and once or twice hinted
that he conld supply me with aqua dente or tobaceo, much
cheaper than I eould get it anywhere else in the garrison.
I wasn’t a smoker or a drinker, and 'l knew, besides, that
he had no'right to deal in"such articles.

“ My visits to Catherine were the happiest moments of
my lite ; but'there’s no happiness without some drawback,
and I'had to put wp with two things. If T went of an
evening, | usually found three or four ill-Jooking Spani-
ards sitting in the room’ with Catharine ; their shabby
appearance and loese manners were not fit for her pres-
encae.” The other thing that vexed .me was a certain
Corporel Murphy, an Irishman, who nsed to pay fulsome
compliments to Catharine, and sometimes talk to her in
a familiar manner. Kate disliked this swaggering jacka-
naps as much as 1did, and whenever he came in, left him |
to be attended to by her father, with whom he appeared
to be a favourite. Be this as it may, I gained her consent
to, be mine, got my commanding officer’s leave,and, to
my surprise, her father’s also, ' _,

“ The day was named for our going to chureh, and all
seemed to promise well. The night before our intended
wedding T was trying to beguile the tedious hours with

'reading, when 1 heard peOpTe'talking loudly close to the

window, and one of the speakers used the name of Catha-
rine ; this made me listen, and shortly I distinguished the
voice of Murphy, and heard him say, in a seornful tone:

*“ ¢ Yes, Sergeant *Vebber's off} sure enough, and with
all the regimental pay in his pocket. [ wonder he dida’t
take his proud daugnter along with him, a female deser-
ter would have been a novelty,’

* These words set my healt beating ; a thought crossed
‘me that the Irish corporal had_‘sﬁoken to anney me, and
they were without foundation—however, 1 lost not a mo-
‘ment in hastening to Catharine’s home to ascertain the
truth. The instant [ saw the dear girl 1 was convineed
that something terrible kad really happened ; there was
a strange wildness in her eyes, her bheautiful hair, always
in such nice order, was hanging loosely h‘L

“ Doubtless,” I remarked ; * but 1 not long enougit

0 change in her father’s life could alter .my lo'veﬁ.;;@r;,
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“And a ne _a"ice it is, my ‘eompanion remarked ; r
w

continued ; trusting that I should lea Bim to the point Ll just in.good time to anew
“One of them too well P he replied, and a sigh | ed over again as warned

ont‘}:br_fm C
and neck ; she would have run from me, had I ‘caught

her hind, and det&ined'{n(;r by gentle forcing.. In vain, 1} visjtoms to the pay-master se nt, stept boldly wp to the
continued. “Oh! I have as hot agult‘:‘:;he replied. ﬂ.;aned_ her ‘ M¥ own beloved i(gm" and us:ugred ber “that ! ?m ngee P ‘z.’

: . “$ sobs were my only amen;'l did alld conldl to'sdothe .
Eever | her, knowing it was near: wur when | must retura 1o

lq;ﬁ(l(xers,l glreacle(l‘_leﬁb'ijtz her in such a state of
ely wretchedness, A neighbour’s wife, fortunately

WF'MWZMJQ“'!‘“"" part of my feare. I ook an-
opportunity of reminding the dear girl that she hud o=
inised to be mime the next moening; this shook her ferri”

| Dly.and with a struggle that seemed 1o cost her nearly
her life, she sajl— | 4 91 7 hiwaneg (30

- ““Dear John, all that is overs; yow shall never be o)
graced by marrying the daughter of a “deserter, und y—’

“She fell back in her chair; the good woman attended
on ‘her.. 1 was obliged te leave, and reaclied ny room
er my name and to hearit enll-
for guard the next morwing, |
told the mon-commissioned officer that 1 hud léave for the
following day ; but when I remembered how very nnlikely
it wasthat, in Catharine’s condition, she ‘would go 1o
church with me, 1 gave up the peint. 2

“Ag soon as the gates were opesed, I ran down 1o the
store j-the kind soul 1 had:left there, told me thar, after
sight of raving, the amhappy sufferer had tallen asleep,
and that she would wateh her till 1 conld rejoin them,
With a heavy heart | mounted guard that day 5 from my
first post us sentry 1 conld see the house where my poor
love lay, and watched the windows till my eyes grew dim,

“ By ill luck, Murphy was corpora: of the gnard, and
shemed to take a fiendish pleasure in talking abaut Ser-
geant Webber’s shameful flight, and the punishment thiat
he would suffer if taken, | bore all this as patiently as |
could, and kept myself as mueh as pussible out of the
souind of his hateful voice. |

“It was close upon midnight when I went on sentry
again. I bad then to pace up and down close to the edge
of one of the highest points of the Rock, some hundreds
of feet ahove the sen, that relled at the foot of it. The
lonely spot seemed just suited to my sad thoughts, 1 had
not long been on my. post ere | saw o figure eoming to-
wards me. | challenged, of course. who goesthere? ne
answer was ;nade. | repeated my question again, sijll
the pevson remained, silent, but, at the sound of'iny voice,
hastened towards me.. 1 soon made out that It wax a
wotan, nnd recovered my arms from the ¢ port ; but, as
itn dujy bound, called out for the third time, Who comes
1ere 1 .

“’Tig I, John,” was answered in the voice of Ontha-
rine ; but, oh, how terribly changed' It sounded as though
it camne from a deep eavern, instead of her  sweet lips.——
She went on in a hurried manner, “ | come to say tare-
well to you, and tor ever.  This was to have been my
wedding night, and ) have chosen Death as my bridegroom.
| cannot live to be pointed at as a felon’s ehild.?

“‘My own love, I gaid, placing ‘my muskét on the
ground, and taking her to my arms, ¢ for the love of Hea-
ven be calm, and listen to me. No one shall dare insnlt
you whilst I live. You cannot help your-futher’s fauls.
I love you better than ever, because you are unhappy, and
without, any other protector. Compose yourself, and
hearken to what } say.> - :

“¢You speak in vain, - My strong love for yow wonld
not let me quit this worid witheut seding you once again.
Good bye, dearest "—and she struggled 10 free herselt
from my arme. 1 strove to detain her, and . so doing,
her delicate and lovely face came in foreible contact with
iy breast-plate ; the pain cansed her to throw her head
back, and I perceived that streams of blood were flowing
from ber mouth and nostrils, Scareely had this horrii
sight met my eyes, when, with superbuman strength, she
broke from my arms, rushed to the edge of the eliff, an
i a moment was lost to me for ever.”

As he spoke these words, the old man’s agitation was,
Endeed,:temhle; he trembled as though his form was pal-
sied, and his utterance was nearly choked with strong
emotion. After some minutes’ pause, nnd‘evidcmly with
considerable effort, be resumed his narrative.

“1 stood like one struck senseless, on the spot where
she had disappeared, straining My eyes in vain in fooking
slown the dizzy and almast perpendicular rock, not'a sign
or token of my lost Catherise was to he seen.  lwonder
that I did_uot throw myself into the sea, but I was stupi-
fied by the horrid sight I had witnessed:: How long |
remained stating upon the far below strand, I eannot say;
I was roused from my trance by the detestabie: sound of
Murphy’s voice, who had come up with the rehef, “He
put his hand roughly upon my shoulder, und after looking
at me from head to foot hy the hght of bis lanterny said,
with a hellish grin upon his fuee—

“ ¢ Xou are my prisoner. No wonder you leftyour post,
having such murderous werk to do. i "

¢4 could not speak, hut suffered myself  to: he placed
between two of my comrades and marched to the guard’
house.  'The lights there showed me- that my crossbelts
and jacket were spouted. with blood. ' 1 trembled fron,
head to foot at the sight of these precious drops, & dizzi-
ness came over me, and 1 fell ro the earthyas'muel over-
whelmed as though | was, indeed, the guilty wreteh they
sispected. . In this state of sorpor I was placed in the
black-hele, from whence 1 was taken 1o the garrigon pri-
s0n, to wait a court-martial. . It assembled the following
day, and before the proceedings commenced, my celonel
cawme to me 10 say that himself and every: officer of the
regiment were in attendance, to:speak in ' favour of ‘my
character, as they eould not ‘beheve the charge brought
against me,, B ool aouathsdo vd bua 89 THONY

“ Murphy swore; point blank, that hé had seén me stah
Catheripe with my bayonei, and afterward burl her body
over the rock ; the soldiers who were with him gave evi-
dence of my being fonnd covered with blood at some
distance from.my post; but oue of these positively swore
that he had picked up. my musket on the gput where |
had left it, and that the bayonet was on it, quite free from
any stain. - This statement appeared to shake Murphy’s
testimony, and he was about te be.cross-examined by the

rt, when a Spaniard, who had been watching me du-
trial, and whom I well remembered as one of the

§ I
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