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BEYOND THE RIVER.

s
Time ¥ 3 river deep and wide;
And while along its baiks we s ray,
We seeour loved ones o'er s tide
Bail from our sightaway, avay,
Where are they sped—they who retura
No more to glad our longmny eyes
They've pas<ed [iom life’s contracted bourze
To land unseen, unknown. that lies
Beyond the river.

“  7Tis hid from view ; but we may guess

How beautitul that rea'm must be;
For gleamings of the loveliness,

In visions granted; oft we see
The very clouds that o'er 11 throw

Their verl vpravsed for morial sight,

With gold and purple tintinus vlow,

Reflecred from the glorions livht

Bt‘_\nml the river.
And gentle sirs, g0 sweet. so calm,

Sieal sometimes from that viewless sphere ;
The mourner’s feel thewr breath o! balm.

Aud soothed sorrow diies the tear
And sometime st ninz ear mav gain

Eotrancine ool that thither floats;

he echo ol a distant stramn,

Of harps’ and voices’ blended noles,

Beyoud the river.
There are our loved ones in their rest ;

They've crossed Time's River—now n() more
They heed the bubb es on 118 breast,

Nor feel the stormns th.xl.ﬂ\\':wi\ its shore.

Bat there pure love cau live, can last—
Tht’\ look for us I.H‘QI h«»m-‘ {o -lh.rt‘ -
When we 10 turmn away have passed,
What joyful greetings wan ns there
Beyvoond the river.
deleet tary.
i ST - PR A EIEA W
(From Frazer's London Magazine )
A GAME Ol
A G OF CHEDS
WITH NAPOLEON.
An Exccedingly Interesting Story.
[ConTinvED.]

“The Enzlish embassy at this time occupied = |
hotel adjoining the Ciufe de la Rezence; at whe
door of which latter temple of fame 1 planted
myself in a careless-looking attitude, with my
pulse beating hke a siedge-hammer. The night
was dark above, bat bright below, shining forth in
all the gloiy of lamp-light At the porie cochere
of the Briush E ‘\'\'.\..\ hotel stood a lLight travel-
Nng carniage. | was in the nick of time. .\g‘.:mn'l
was ready, enveloped in a heavy redingate. Five |
horses were being caparisoned for the journey.—
d went up to the carriage, and addressed my |
dzes.s friend—

“How’s this. Schmidt? no chess to-night *— |
«U've been looking for vou in the Regence!”

“Chess—no, indeed, I've other fish 1o {ry. Have
vou nol heard the news*® It's no secret Bon-
aparte Las landed from Eiba on the coas! of
€rance. Paris will ring with the tidings in an
Bour or twe. ['m offl this moment for London
with despaiches.’

“l don’t envy vou the journey " said I. “What
@ bore—shut vp in that machine all niaht, and
®al even a prel 1o keep you company.’

“But daty, you know !’ said Schmidt, with a
anie.

“Duty, indeed ! but, perhaps, you light up, en
grand seigneur, and read all the way ' To be sure
goa can sludy vur new gamb

What 2 p TR o with me 7 respont
e i ' v a ca
Gage ail o mm vh d {
wil me—Wwe ( ciie a \

N1y hieard eap I m T u
SuT. e bail i Mg awl m d
enrd

“Don®t invite me twice said L laughing, *for |
&0 Lo 2 very lazy sumor, and have uo one earth
U Liung 0 do s Pans iur the pext itew Cays. =
This was lrue enouzh. . .

“Come gigng, Luen, my 4‘" feliow !’ veplied |
Schmidt —‘make the jest eamnes!. |'ve 2 famous |
wighi-lamp, and am in wo humor 10 sleep. 1 must
@iop you @i the lsonuers, becavse | dare wot le
the autborities @ ‘Calais or Boulogue see tha! |
usve s cunpauion, lest I sheuld be suspecied of
sipck-joubing, but Vil pick you up on my return
‘ﬂw,ua the borses ready there ¥

“Do you n‘,l" wmean what say, Schmidt v

eed 1
J: u v\haL,'"saul I, ' your man
A ﬂh‘!e. 4
7, ‘- J 74
‘bﬂ» !&«'% o/o a //0 7’&,

“['darted into the Cafe (e la Regence, snaich-
ed up the first chess equipage that eame to hand,
and s100d in 4« moment azain by the side of ‘my
friend’ The postillions were on the.r saddles, in
we leaped, bavg went the door, round rolled the
wheels, and away bounded our light ealagh at the
rate of ten French miles an hour!

“Gad saia Sehmidty, with a grin—*‘what a joke
this is!  Wae shall have som - thing in the chess
way to talk about for the next hundred and fifty
years !

“We shall, indeed,” replied I.  For a moment
we were stopped at the barrier of St Denis, and
here I became sensible of the truth of R —'s
reasoning. The gates were closed and a heavy
force of hmso and™fost drawn un by the portals —
My fiiend’s passport was strictly scanuned,and we
learned that no other carriage could pass that
night, the order being special [ may here say,
that throughout the route, thanks to the telegraph,
our horses were always changed at the
post-houses which lightning speed.
cried the the officer
on guard, and awuy we went through the barriers,
dashing over stone and
Phaeton

arious
“Good night, gentlemen !

sand, rat and road, like the
rannmz away with its master. | looked
‘Auwr grands hom-
mes, la patrie reconnoissante !’ thought 1. Should
[ succeed, the R s will at least bury we in
the church of St Genevieve!

back on Paris tor the last time.

“Now at this point, my friends, the chess-board
| consic lvr was i reahity placed between Napoleon
aud myself, its type only being the chegnered |
piece of wood on which Schmidi, poor fellow,was
setting up the chess-men, By-the-by, if you ever |
play chessin a caniage, and for want of the men |
being peg

yeed at their teet you cannot muke thend

stand, wet the board with a litile vin de Grave, as

1 forzot the ma.ohsed.g ﬁa‘m miles on
the Paris side of Boulogne. It wad half-past foor
in the afiernoon, and we had eaten nothing since |
our seanty break fast of bread, butter, and cafe au
lait, at eight in the morirg. Chess, chess, still
had our chess gone on. I knew Schmidt was
rather of the gonimand order, and now or never
must the buffalo be taken in the las<o; 1 easily
prevailed on him 10 alicht at the livle inn of the
vitlage, which was also the post-housefor a gnart.
er of an hour, to =snateh a hot dinner; which, I as-
sored him, was fur better than his dininz at Bou-
loune and eros=ing the zea on a fall stomach; so,
chess-board in hand: away went Schmidt, the
simple, into a linle dark back room. to stody his
coming move while dinner was Jdishing.  *Now
or never” [ say, waus my batile-ery. T roshed
outand demanded what think you? a blackgsmith!
I was gazing ononr carringe when the man stood
before me. No one was within liearing,

“What a curious thing i3 a carriage like this;
friend " said |

“It 1= P responded he,
to sav—‘Have
that ¥

“A stranse wilderness of wheels and springs, of
wood and iron.  Now what would follow
that large serew there taken out?
promptiy !’

“What would follow * Why the coach would
goon very well for a few hundred yards and then

it would overturn with a cash, and smash allto
shivers?

musinzly,
1.a tone which.seemed
come from Paris to tell

)'UU me

were

Auswer me

“Hum,” said I—*and ‘he travellers would doubt-
less 2o 10 shivers, as you callit, also?  And what
if only that tiny screw there were withdrawn

“The body ot the vehicle would equally fall

npon the hind axle, bat without material conse-

we did, and you'll find no dithiculy.
“Yes, Napoieon and I were about to play a

came al chess, and although he mieht be said to

| have taken the first move, his attack was neces-

is:::ll_\ clogred by so much incumbrauce, and our

al least, the
thought 1, ‘ali musi be risked na rapid
attack, which shall countermine his plans  The

position must not be sutfered 10 grow too intricate.

| chances, became equal. ‘To beat
i

\ )
l’,‘lli'l‘ln)i‘,

My tirst siroke must be successtul, or Il may as

wel throw up the game »t once. Nothing, hm\'—

ever, can be done for some hours, so, vogons !

there's a Providence for the virtuous?®

“imagine for yourselves the details | am com- |
s
|

pelied to omit.  We played chess -all night, talk-
| ed, laughed, #nd enjoyed ourseives. We supped |
\#n roufe in the carriaze—and, as my courteous an- |
tagonist was deeply encaged in discussing the rel-
ulive mel

L i 161
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its of a Perigord pate and a boitie of old
. 1 conld bat sigh that time had been
denied me to pat a vial of lavdapum in my pock-
el. Schmidt should have slept so soundly !

“Time wore on. *“Shall 1 pitch himiout by main

| your humble servant. *Shali T de-
coy him forth, leave him like one of the babesin

e .
force. reliecte

ll‘w wood, to the care of the redbreasts. assume

» hu name, and Jdash on alone ¥ Too hazardons.

l | [ must take care not to find my way into that dir-
l_\ old

coal at Calais, where the starving debtors

are so everlasuungly fishing for chaiitable pence
wiith red woollen night-caps. The Code Napoleon

| poleons

| overtarn,

{ that a man who earns twenty Napoleon so lightly

quences—causing, however, some inevitable
lay.’

“Are you
ance here?

de-

the blackemith always in attend-
| mean if this carriage overturned
descending yonder hill; would 1t fall 1o your lot 1o
richt it ¥

“It would " and the Frenchman's eye sparkled
with intelligence. I could have hugged
swarthy man to my bosom.
smith !

“Here are ten Napoleons,” said I—gzive me out
that litile serew, I have a faney forit  And the
screw was .nway hand.

“And now.” continued I,

the
[ adore a black.

here are ten other Na-
| kope no accident will happen to us
as we leave the village—but, should the carriage
have it brought back here to repair, and

take a couple of hours to finish the job in, that yon

may be sure the work is dene properly, you know

And remember, O mog virtuous of blacksmiths,

has two ears, but only one tongue.’
“Assez, assez, mon maitre !
emphatically, je comprehends;

Allez douc!

grinned Vulean,
soyez tranguilie!

“1 pocketed the precions screw, and rushed into
dinner while the horses were puttingto. Schmidt
wa.- so tranquil I felt provoked 1 had such a lamb
to deal with.

| mtend that screw to go in my fa-
mily as an heir loom.

“We left the inn at foll caliop. A very small
gquantity of pace like ours proved a dose. The
body of the carriage dropped gently into ‘a critical
position.” The postilions pulied op

does not allow of ‘robbery with preme 1‘:!.'.1'_«. v19-
lence’ More ihe pity ! and then, probably, it a-
lone, 1 could not procure horses. Shall T 1ell
Schmidt the whole truth, and throw myvsell on his
{nendship? No—1 should be ("'wn.\eu and check- ‘
mated. Wae have rattled through Abbeville, ‘
e even passing Monirenil and I am _jh\" \'f‘l'*“
1 w But stop—a thought lights up my brain. f
> l. ) ;
Luci my adversary was, as | have saj '. the
slowest ol all slow chess-players—heavy, sleek,
: " This gave me the more tine 1o ra-
mmnaie wiiile he eoncocted views 1 the
chequered fiel and my scheme, such us
ecame at lenvth matured. While Schimidt, !he
nocent, with his fishy eyes was pocking overthe
ard, bow Liitle he thoughtupen the real sabjeet

of my meditations! Atthis moment some per-
Schmadt to the Tud

018 WOoUId itKel an

.«\'v;i»-r,
1 T
ng i the inlness of his joy, while the Fhug,

Lis companion, makes ready (he (atal scarf where-

| wilhh 1o stirangie him!  Others wou'd eompare him
toa call graziny in a buteher’s field. You may
kKen tum 10 what you will.

5

Lo you cioss fiom Calais or Boulogae,Schmidt
~heck 10 your king ¥

“Check * 1 shall enterpose the wock. Oh, thre’
the Anglomania of the Bourbons—our embassy
SLan vorked the telegraph double dutyand at both
| poris o {ast-sailing boat awaits me. 1 think 1 shall

win this zame. Your queen socius 10 we uol up-
vb seses. Il the wind hpld swoug south-west us

now, I shall prefer crossing from Bouloguc L
“Bvthis time we had teacbed that Intle village!

“We are overset,” cried L

“God iorbid " said Schmidt--‘*say it's the Eng-
lish courter!? The man was so deep in that dear
‘What’s 10 be done ¥ criedhie, coming to

118 SeHSes.

chess.

“1 had already sprung out.’

seems little the mpatter, Schmidt.  Back
the carriaze to the inn, and all will be right azain |
im atwinkling?

“Theie s

My {riend the blacksmith l
assured us he would repairall damage directly — ‘
and, w

‘So said, so done.

hile hie begzan 1o hammer away, likea ¢ )-I
l"() s IUI

i
‘|
|
|

my thunderbolts, we philosophers coolly |
| resumed our chess in the mn-pulnr The position
| of the game was vow hizhly eritical, both for me
' and Napoleon, and also for me and Schmidt My
| laiter adversary was decidedly under a mate, and
his coming move I felt must oecupy tweunty heav-
enly minutes Sarely his guardian angel must

yave been just now taking his siesta!

- | meeting.

“l lelt the rovm and vared to the stable. A
groom was busy at his work’

“Have you saddle horse ready for the road ¥

“Yes, sir, we've a famous trotiing pony-—woun the
prize last ¢

Tell the
Give me

“Enough! 1 am sent on in advaoce.

HHandlord my friend within settles all.
| the bridie ¥

“I mounted my Bucephalus, and galloped off
like the wind

““Boulogae ! Boulogne ! cried I, sloud, as [ rac-

ed through the villazé in a *iate of ungovernibls
excitement. [ was playing the great game with &
vengeance. If that horse yﬂ‘!iveo, be sure ko
recollects me.

“T1 raftled into Eﬂ!ogne, the St. Belaze of
Great Britain, and the very gendarmerie quailed’
before me at the gatea. In a minute more | had
alighted attlie water-side. The soldiersshoutad
behind for iny pass-port. | threw them some gold
v hich, as none of their officers happened 10 be in
sight, they were valear enough to pick up from tha
beach, | cast my eyes aronnd. It was six o'cl’k
and the =cene was deeply 1nteresting, :
“The breeze had set in well from the west. Ths

evening was cold, bu' brigzhi—the air <lightly (ros-
ty. Thesun yet shone and lighted up the harbes,

tinging the far-off waves with ten thousand differ.
ent shades of emerald hue, Tt was known already
that Napoleon had escaped from his prison-house,
and was marching oa Paris—and the English res.
idents were flying from France like sheep before
the wolf. A golden harvest was reaping ou this
narrow sea, and 1 was hailed in a moment by sev-
eral bronzed fishermen, wih offers of service and
vaunts of the supenor qualities of their several
respective vessels, [ selected at a gclance a stoup
trim-looking boat, and leaped on bourd, leaving
my hoise to his meditations. | hope, for the hos-
pitality ol Boulogne, he was taken care of.

“For Dover!” eried I'to the master ot the bost
‘My pay is live guineas a-man—| must have eight
men on board in case it comes on Be
smart, fellows; and away !

1o blew

“The men weie active as eels The police were
about to detain me with some inferaal jargon aboat
my passport again,

“Cut offy eried I eagerly.

“My captain (if I may so term a Breton sailor,
hall smugeler, half fishennan) severed the rope
which held us to the pier-head, our heavy brown
ails were flung to the wind, and we were sweep-
ing across the waters,

(Conclusion in our next.)

. L | T EISNIIITIIm———

THE FIGHTIN G PREACHER,

The itinerants (who were the legis ulminea of
the American ministry of the day) were unusually
brawny, athletic men ; physically, if not mentals
Iv, educated alimost to pcrtecuuu.

Ihvy had occasion sometimes to proach to their
rude hearer wiih their fists as wellas their stentot-
lan lungs.

At a camp meeling, says Mr. Finley,a row was
raised on Saturday, by aboat twenty lewd fellows
of the baser sort, who came upon the ground in.
toxicated, and had vowed they wonld break upthe
One of the pieachers went to the lead.

Cerfor the purpose of getting him 10 leave—but this

only enraged him, and he struck the preacher a
violent blow on the face and knocked him down.
Here the conflict began. The members saw that
they must either defend themselves or allow the
ruthians to beat them and insult their davghters.—
It did not take them long to decide. They very
soon placed themselves in an attitude of defence.
Brothier Birkammer, an exceedingly stout man,
seized their bully leader, who had struck the
preacher, and with one thrust of his brawny arm,
crushed him dowr. betweer. two benches. The
ald-de-camp of the bully ran to his relief, but on.
ly to meet the same fate; for no sconer did he
come within reach of the Methodist, than with
crushing force he felt himself on the 2round on the

back of his comrade in distiess. llere they were

held iu darance vile till the sheiiff and bis posse

came and took possession, and binding them with
ten others, they were carried before a jusiice whe

fined them heavily for the misdeme.anor. As goon

‘as quiet was resiored, Bishop Ashbury cccupied

the pulpit.  Aflier singing and prayer, he rose and
said he would give the rowdies somne advice ;—

“You must remember that all our brothers in
the chuteh are not yet sanetified, and I advise
you to let tihem alone ; for if you get them angry,
and the devil should get in them they are the
strongest meu to fight and conquer in the world, 1
advise you if you do not like them, to go
and let them alone.”

In speaking of one of his brother itinerants oua
to whom it was owing “that Methodism is now
the prevailing religion of 1Hinois,” he says :—

At the camp meeting held at Alton, iu the an-
tumn of 1833, the worshippers were annoyed by «
sel of desperadoes from St. Lonis under Mike
¥ink. a notorious rowdy, the trinmphant bully ef
countless fights, in none of which he had ever
met an equal or even a second. The coase,draik -
en ruflians caried it with a high hand —outragéd

the men and insolied the women,so as to threaten
the dissolution of sll exercise, and yet such wes
the tegror the name of their leadvr— Fink—inspir-
ed, that no individoal could be found brave eugugh
0 face his prowess.
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