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| are the only persons #ho stc her. You are to con-
[ 8

| trive to see this servant to-morrow, corrupé him to

SR —————

octry,

ONE O’CLOCHK.
Another stroke upon Timie’s anvil ,-'h'ulck}! 1
Another hour drawn hot from wut the hear ; i . AR L
Of silence; that within lone aisles, apart, ! before long with 1mportant despatches.
And hollow belfries, Lnomesteads of the rook, |
And this my cloister of the l2mip and book,
L'pwurth.thc same dim Cyelop arm might dart,
Swing the same shadowy sledge, and morfals sterd |
With the same brazen blow !—=ure man mistook ‘
His own endurance, when he tongued the bells
To prophesy against him from their towers!
The high sun speaks not. Ocedn’s ebbs and swells
Moek throgeh a silent calendar. All powers
0f Life and Death muflle their pedls #nd kpelisi—s
Why arm with thunder the avenging hours?

PO

“Ileave her, and recommend me in his place; and
| then you are to take him as your courier to Paris ;
whence, if I calculate well, you will return to me

understand me ?”’
¢ Signor, si "

In the small boudoir of a ‘¢ maison de plaisance,”
sat the widowed mistress of one of the oldest titles
| and finest estates of Austria. The light from a
| single long window opening down to the floor, and

by a heavy crimson curtain, looped par:ially away ;

t @ale.

Selee

destal a thin and just perceptible eutl of smoke,
through which the lady musingly passed backward
| and forwarl ore of her slender fingers ; and, on a
table near, lay 4 eheet of black-edged paper, crossed |
hy a silver pen, and serawled over ttregularly with

————————————— s

LOVE AND DIPLOMACY,
¢Pray pardon me,
For T am like a boy that hath found money.
Afraid I dream still. '—Ford or Webster.

—

It was on a fine September evening, within my
time (and I am not, 1 trust, to old to be loved,) ' she said.
that Count Anatole L——, of the impertinent  vices, and regret to loose you ; but I should regret
cless profession of attache, walk- | more to stand in the way of your interest. You
ed up and down before the glass in his rooms at the | have my permission.”’

« Archduke Charles,’” the first hotel, as you know Wilbelm expressed his thanks with an effort t
if you have travelled, in the green-belted and fair|
city of Vienna. The brass-ring was still swinging
on the end of the bell-rope, and in a respectful at.
titude at the door stood the just summoned Signor

Attilio valet and privy councilor to one of the hand-
world. Signor
L ]

devices and disconnected words, the work evidently
of a fit of the most absolute and listless idlepess. i
fhe door opened, and a servant in mourning livery i
| stood befure the lady.

i} ¢« T have thought over ¥our request, Wilhelm.

|
|
|

..

¢t 7 have become accustomed to your ser- |

and particularly us

hat |

| son he had proposed ags his successor.

¢t Of what country is he?”’ |
¢« Tyrolese, your excelleney.”
¢ And why does he leave the gent! i

z ) s he leave the gentieman with |

whom be came to Vienna?”’ |

somest coxcombs errant through the
Attilio was a Tyrolese, and, like his master was
very handsome. Count Anatole bad been id.ling g
away three goldon & onths in the Tyrol, for | swered the ex-valet, resorting to French to express
the sole purpose, as
his fine Phidian features in a 8

The crimes ridentes as | that partook as much of envy as of pity.

¢« [1 est amoureux d’une Viennaise, madam,”’

ammer m

far as mortal eyes could sce, of : what he considercd a delicate cirecumstance.

allow ¢« Paavre enfant !’’ said the Princess, with a si¢h
te ]

¢ Let|

disguising
moustache and whiskers.

tirement : an old friend or two, and a tried servant |

Do you

! . . ‘
' leading out npon a térrace of flowers, was subdued

a pastil lamp was sending up from its porphyry pe-

showed he had not obeyed the call of Mamon with- |
out regret, and requested leave to introduce the per- | cushion on whic

|
| The reality brgke upon her !
A menial! and the ﬁppaling an- |

Our OQueen and Constitution,

WOODSTOCK,

o B " L6

i A " rE TE

But. oh ! what moments had been Zis in those
flecting months !
most unguarded hours—seeing her af morning, at
noon, at night, in all her unstad ied and surprising
loveliness—forever ncar
shut out—her rich hair
assiduous service—

¢

Oi

| I
H § 6

brecze across-his fingers m

| her dark, full eyes, unconscious an ohserver,

fil
p!

form flang upon a couch, ot bending ove

ling with unrepress 1 tears, or
r flowers,or
moving about the roont in all its native and untram-
melled grace-=an
der to bim, though
' herself unaware, ever following him, never lo
a glance of a motion, but treasuring all up in his
'heart with the avarice of a miser—what, in common
life, though it were, the life of fortune’s most fa-
vored child; could compare with it for bliss.

osing

dale itate he C tu w'(l ack at the | p . . : 1
Pale and agitated, the Count turne I back at the 'even where energy, as in scientific treaties, may |

call of his mistress, and stood awaiting her pleasure. |

¢« Anatole?”’
¢« Madame !’
TlLe answer W

e
as

himself.

She motioned him to come nearer:
upon the sofa, and as he stood at her feet she leanied
furward, bured her
in her retirement she allowed to float luxuriously
over her shoulders, and sobbed aloud. Overcome,
and forgetful cf all but the distress of the lovtly
creature before him, the Count dropped upon the
h rested the small foot in 1ts mour-
hand, preseed 1t sad-

ning slipper, and taking her

'denly and fervently to his lips.

She was bheloved—

hut by whom ?

| swer drove all the hlood of her pruu-,! race in a tor- |
affection as |

'rent upon her heart, sweeping away all
if her mnature had known its name. -She
sprang to her feet, and laid her hand upon the bell.

¢« Madame!?’ said Anatole, in & cold, proud tone.

never

She staid her arm to listen.

in a condition be- | him come in!”’

Eneas Silvius has it, being now |

yond inprovement, Sign
been rather curious to know what course of events | reached his ear stepped over the threshhold, and in
would next eccupy the diplomatic talents of his|

master.
After a turn or two more in gilence, Count An-

atole stopped in the middle of the flvor. and eyeing
the well made Tyrolese from head to foot begzed to
know if he wore at the present moment Liis most he-

the coarse but gay dres8 of the Tyrol, stood in the

: organs—the angel of his perpetual dream, the lady
coming breeches,jacket and beaver, )

Attilio was never astonished at anything his mas- |
ter did or said, e sunply answered Si, Signor.

" . P :
¢« Be so kind as to strip immediately, and

honorable love.

‘ ss1y up as

: _ : _ | ed, but her eyes scemed arrcsted in
dress yourself in that travelling suit laying on the |

The Princess looked earele
. ) pussin;_; over
his features. It was but:momentary.
sofa.” .

As the green, gold-coloured jacket, knee-breeches
buckles and stockings were laid aside, Count Apat-

ole threw off his dressinge@wTnd commenced en-

to her occupation of wigding her taper fingers in
the smoke curls of the incense-lamp, and with a
Lall-sigh. as if she had repelled a pleasing thought,

1-
Iy

she leaned back in silken fauteil, and ask

. . ed the new
ndsome | roportions In the cast off hab- AL

casing Ins La
jliments, e then putont
med hat, with tall eagles feather stuck jauntly
the side, and the two rich tasscls pendant over his O
left eye ; and the toilet of the vallet being com- | 5"
plcatcd at the same moment, they st od looking at
‘each other with verfect gravity. rather transformed,
but each apparently quite at home in hie new char-

comer his name.
¢ Anatole, your excelleney.” ‘
The voice again secemed to stir something in her

he comicdl, “slouch=rim-
on

She passed her hand over her cyes, and
was for a moment lost in thought.
¢« Anatole,” she said, (oh, how the sound of his

own name, murmured in that voice

of musie,
<H oy thrilled through the fiery veins of the disguised lov-
¢ You look very like a gentleman, Attilia,™ said
the Count. ;
« Your excellency has caught, to edmiration

er!’’) ¢ Anatole, I receive you. into my service.
Wilhelm will inform you of your daties, and—I
i have a fancy for the dress of the Tyrol— you may
' wear it instead of my livery, if you will.”

I'aria del pocse,” complimented back again the

And with one stolen and warm gaze from under

. r
gometimes Tyrolese. : : . ' .
his drooging eyelids, and heart and lips on fire as

¢ Attilio !’ ‘

he thanked her for her condescension, the new re-
tainer took his leave.

Month after month passed on—to Count Anatole |
in a bewildering dream of ever-deepening passion. |
[t was upon a soft and amorous morning of April, |
that a dashing equipage stood at the door of the

19

.

«¢Signore

+: Do you rcmember the lady in the forest of
Fruilli!”’

Attilio began to have a ‘glimmering of things.
Some three months before the Count was lashing on |
at a rapid post-pace through a deep wood in the
mountains which head in the Adriatic. A sudden
pull up at a turning in the road ncarly threw him
from his briteka and looking at the anima di porco
of the postillion he found his way impeded by an
overset carriage, from which three or four servants
were endeavoring to extract the body of an old man
killed by the accident, There was more attractive
metal for the traveller, however, in the shape of a
young and beautifeck woman, lecaning, pale, and
faint, against a tree, and apparently about to sink

proud palace of Leitchenfels, The arms of Ester-
hazy blazed on the panels, and the incousiants chas- |
seurs leaned against the marble columns of the por.t
tico, waiting for their master, and speculating on |
the gaiety likely to issue from the suit he was pros- |
How could a prince of "Esterhazy |

ecuting within. y
be supposed to sue in vain. #

The disguised footman had shown the gay and {
handsome nobleman to his mistress presence. After |

re-arranging a family of very well-arranged flower |

! , sots. shuttine the window to open it again chan- '

to the ground unassisted. 7To bring a hat full Qfﬁl. : : o : P A .
ging the folds of the curtains not at all for the bet-

|

water from the nearest brook, and receive her fal- | ' ¢
: : ' ter, and looking a stolen and fierce 1
ling hiead on his shoulder was the work ofa thought. | . i
. . ' S " | conscious visitor,
She bad fainted quiteaway ; and taking her, like ot 18 4
ST P for remaining in the room. lle shut the door after
a child in his arms, he placed her on the bank by |,. . ; 2 z
i i him in a tempest of jealousy. -
the roadside, batbed her forchead and lips, il B T e s s 96 il Pl
% cumgte : 7 »xcellency ring ?’* said he, opening

chafed her small white hands, till his heart, with N iy : S L l.” . i ’ ]II H "
- g ; : er a few minutes intolerable tor- |
all the distress of the scene, was quite mad with her | g s}
rfect beauty. ’ S et : |

o o0 5 y The Prince was on his knees at her feet !
Animation at last began to retumm ; and as the| N ill ¢ Bl bri 1 ¢
T N % o . No, Anatole ; hu ay bring me 2 glas
flush wasstealing into her lips, another carriage 4 Mo et fois Saslel g

" : A water.”’ '
drove up with servants in the same livery; and | 7 ‘ . e o
o o . : | As he entered with the silver tray trembling in
Count Anatole thoroughly bewildered in his nrew | g Hi ';

‘ is face

dream, mechanically assisted them in getting their | {

living mistress and dead master into it ; and until ! i dclig‘ht, nope; trm.mi.)h, PRCYINNG ot
they were fairly out of sight, it had never oceurred | f:uulh.l maddcn. the soul of .thc irritated lover. After
to him that he might possibly wish te know the | vt':alt!r?g. ., t.o‘lus 9,;11‘1.18'%0’ ke bebusined S0 ,
name and condition of the fairest piece of work he his mistresf, and receiving the glass upon the tray,
had ever seen from the hand of his Maker.

| Was about leaving the room in silence, when the
An hour before, he had doubled his buero mano
to the postillion, and was driving on to Vienna, as
if to sit at a new congress. Now he stoed leaning
against the tree, at the foot of which the grass and
wild flowers showed the print of a new-made pres-
: s -ty wrhi 'ness of manner wi

sure, and the postllhon cracked his whip, and! ; ,
dence of the |

1 . : "% things else, soon gained upon the confi
Attilio reminded him of the hour he was losing in ;t 5. else, soon D‘l e ‘
| princess ; and before a week had passed she found&

ook at the un-|
he could find no longer an apology ‘

|
|

his hand, the prince was rising to go.

' prineess called to him. ,
In all this lapse of time it is mot to be supposed
'that Count Anatole played merely his footman's
His respectful and clegant demeanor, the
ty of his langunage, and that deep devoted- |
yich wins 2 woman more thanall |

i

part.
proprie

-

vain. Ile remounted after a while, but the order s & | : : el O
' that she was happier when he stood behind her
was to go back to the last post-house. ‘ « Pl

|
| . . |
. : | chair ; and gave him, with some self-denial, those
Three or four months at a solitary albergo in the ; N R .
; B p e frequent permissions of absence from the palace,
neighborhood of this adventure, p:x-sscd by the Count A .
" : : . which she supposed he asked to prosecute the amour
in scouring the country on horseback in every di- | .. Bt . .
. i z 2 J " 1 disclosed to her on his introduction to her service.
rection, and by his servant in very particular ennui . . :
g : ' As time flew, she attributed his earnestness and
bring up the story nearly to where the scene opens. | :
B T | oceasional warmth of manner to gratitude; and,
¢ T have seen her !”’ gaid the Count. : ’

e i " { without reasoning much on her feelings gave hex-
Attilio only lifted up his eyebrows. ' > 8" o

5k c 44 | self up to the indulgence of a degree of interest in

+¢ She is here, 1n the neighborhood of Vienna!” |, . - 1 i iRy =

- : b ' ' him which w ould have alarmed a woman more skil-
Feliee lei !’* murmured Attilio.

¢« She is the Princess Leichstenfels, and, by the
death of that old man, a widow.”’

led in the knowledge of the heart. Married from @
convent, bowever, to an old man who had seeiuded
'her from the world, the voice of the passionate
Forest of Frimili was the first sound

Q! } . "
e Knew

¢t Veramente !’ responded the valet, with a rismg | cyunt in the

of love that had entered her ears.
why it was, but the tones of her new |

|now and then a look of his eyes, as he leaned over
Count. | to assist her at table, troubled her memory, like a

inflexion ; for he knew his master and French mor-
als too well not to foresee a damper in the possibil-
|

106
potman, and
ity of matrimony.

« Veramente !"” gravely ecchoed the

And now, listen. The princees lives in close re- | trace ofa long lost dream.

or Attilo had for some days| And the Count Anatole, as the sweet accents |

presence of her whose dewy temples he had bathed |
in the forest, whose lips he had almost ¢ pryed into |
' for breath,”” whose snowy hands he had chafed and |
kissed when thesenses had deserted their celestial |
of his wild and uncontrollable, but respectful and |

he approach- |

She returned |

|
|
|
|
|

¢« I leave you forever.”

And again, with the quick revulsion of youth and
pnssi(m, her woman's heart rose within Ler, and
she buried her face in her hands, and dropped her
head in ntter abandonment on his bosom. |

It was the birthday of the Emperor, and the
courtly nobles of Austria were rolling out from the
capital to offer their congratulations at the royal
' palace of Shoenbrunn. In addition to the ugual at-
cractions of the'scene, the drawing-room was to be
| oraced by the first public appearance of a rew
French Ambassador, whose reputed personal beauty
'and the talents he had displayed in a late secret ne-
cotiation, had set the whole court, from the Queen
' of Hungary, to the youngest dame d° honor, in a
flame of curiosity.

1 To the Prince Esterhazy there was ahother rea-
| son for writing the day in red letters. The Prin-
coss Leichstenfels, by an express message from the
Fmpress,was to throw aside her widow's weeds,and

|

| appear once more to the admiring world.

tyicldcd to the summons, but it was to be het last
' day of splendor. 1Ier heart and hand was plighted
| to her Tyrolese menial 5 and the brightest and love-
'liost ornament of the court of Austria, when the
| ceremonies of the day were over, was to lay aside
| the costly bauble from her shoulders, and the glist-
| e¢ning tiara from her brow, and forget rank and
| fortune as the wife of his bosom !

The dazzling hours flew on. The plain and kind
Lold E The

| wily Metternich, in the prime of his suceessful man-

mperor weleomed and smiled upon all.

' hood, ¢ool, pwlit(*, handsome and winning, gathered
aolden opiniois by every word and look ; the young
Dake of Reichstadt, the mild and gentle son of the
rruck Eacle of St. Ielena; surrounced and caressed
'y & continnal cordon of adniiring women, seemed
f tful that opportunity and expectation awaited
him, like two angels with their wings outspread ;
nobles and their haughtier dames,
rs, and priests, crowded

S
1
i
oree
-

and haughty
statesmen, suliolars, soldie
wch other’s heels, and mixed together in that
which goes by the name of plea-
ralize here had T time.

fels had gone through the

upon e
doubtful padria,
sure. I could mo

The Princess Leichsten
ceremony of prcscntutifm, and had heard the mur-
V admiration drawn by beauty from all lips
the scene, and with a heart full

mur of
and dizzy with
of painfal and confli
the proffered arm of Prince Esterhazy to breathe a
fresher ait upon the terrace. They stood near a
window, and he was pointing out to his fair com-
panion the various characters as they passed within.
said the Prince, ¢ to show

cting emotions, she accepted

¢« T must eontrive,”’

you the new envoy.
Lim? Beautiful as Narcissas, modest as Pastor
Corydon, clever as the prime minister himself, this
paragon of diplomatists has been here disguished
these three months, negotiating about Metternich
and the duce knows what=——but rewarded at last
with an ambassador’s star, and—but here he is;
Princess Leichstenfels, permit me to present—"’
She heard no more. A glance from the diamond
star on his breast to the Hephastion mouth and
keen dark eye of Count Anatole, revealed to her the
mystery of months. And as she leaned against the

window for support, the hand that sustamned her |
‘0 the forest of Frinili, and the same thrilling voice, |

in almost the same never-forgotten cadence, offered
his impassioned sympathy and aid, and #he recog-
niged and remembered all.

I must go back so far as to inform you that Count
\natole, on the morning of this memorable day, had

-

sacrificed a silky but prurient moustache, and a pair |

of the very sauciest dark whiskers out of Coventry.
v v

When the Prince Esterhazy recognized in the envoy |
the lady’s gentleman who 50 inopportunely broke in-
' upon his tender avowal I am not prepared to say.

I only know that the Princess Leichstenfels was
wedde

¢ June,’”’ and the Prince Esterhazy, unfortunately

d to the new ambassador in the ‘‘leafy month

prevented by illness from attending the nuptials, |
lost a very handsome oppwtunity of singing with |

effect,
¢+ If she be not fair for me”’
supposing it translated into German.

Whether the enamored ambassadress prefers her
husband in his new character, I am equally uneer-
tain; though, from much knowledge of
|

court, and a little of human nature, I think

future day, she would

.

will be happy ii, at some

not willingly exchange her proud envoy for the de-
' voted Yyrolese, and does not sich that she ean no
' more bring bim to her fect with a pull of a silken
| string. =

N. B., SATU

2

Admitted to her presence in her|

her, and with the world |

wing with the lightest | 34ter : e o e
flowing with the lightest|jqéter. Ile replied, ¢¢ it will be of no avail, for|

glowing with |

aul : e o - ,fv‘__“iv 22 8 ',‘-. y | Lo e o 0 2 i
casure over some tale of love—her exquisite | ergy js highly prized, and men possessing it to

d her voice, tender, and most ten- |
she knew it not; and ber eyes, |

so low and decp, it startled even |
She had sunk |

arms in the long curls, which |

Oh! you have not heard of

German |

she |

ftup of

!
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| Importance of Enérgy.

A man who has been unsuccessful In severa

1d

| partments of life, on account of his want of energy,

)

0
L&

| was recently recommended to apply for ssistance

to a friend of rare executive ability and force of cha-

TR AR S L & R : .
like the rest of active business men, he worships
energy,—a ¢uality T.dge not possess.” The slug-

D

‘Dromincnt degree; are wanted evervwhere. Fra-

'ser’s Magazine has an excellent essay ¢ On the im-

portance of Energy in Life,’”” which selects Lord
Brougham and John Bright to illustrate the effect
of energy on the public men of Great Britaim. After

suring his style of eomyposition; and his unreliability
as an authority on questions of fact—the writer

not be quite in place—if it can be cut of place any-

men, and of all the business of life, the results of

&

' Brougham’s incessant energy and activity, are
found in thewm, giving them, where the subject is
not passed as temporary, or extinguished by its re-
| alization, as powerful though not s0 fashionablr an
attraction now as on their first appearance.’

It is stated that no Eaglishman, except Peel or
()1‘1'\1
of opinion and practice as Brotgham. Loox, adds
the essayist, at the state, both in fact and in opin-
iort; of law and education in the United Kingdom,
now compared with what it was some half century
ago, and render that honor which is due to the
without

WCilixlg.t<)rf,13as produced such changes in the w

wonderful energy of Lord Brougham,
which quality he could not have succeeded, bad his
knowledge, his reasoning howers; and hig abilities
been greater than they even are. For not only
could he not have them to force his way through
such a phalanx of opposition, and to enliven such a
mass of stolidity, as he had to do ; he could not
have horne himselt up against the doubts of friend,

energies, to ¢¢ the reporters.”

John Bright is another living cxample of the
power of energy in conducting to success in public
life. e started without the prestige of popularity
station, antecedents or powerful connections—{ear-

fill odds in Great Britain. His views on peace are

| position before the world, and now possesses @
arcat power over the legislation of Parliament. Iad
b )

e

his intellectual powers been greatly multiplied, he
would not now occupy such a prominent place
among the men of the time as he does, had it not

been for his earnestness of purpose and energy of

' character. With examples such as these, what |

She had | ot ia it . . 1
‘ wonder ig it, that in this work day world, men |

| worship energy.

B
A cute villager, who was rather hard up, entered

| the grocery of a good natured German, and called

for some crackers, when, after he received them, |

he enterced into conversation with some others in
| the place, and was on the point of leaving when he
remarked to the proprietor, that he thought he
' would not take the erackers, but would take some

Mheer instead, and, returning them, drank the beer |

L
'and wag abdut to leave, when the Dachman called
lout :

«¢ ITey, you sir, you no pay me for de pier.”

¢ Why yes Idid, I gave you the crackers for the
| beer."

¢t But you no pay¢ me for the crackers.”’

¢“ Why, I did not have the crackers.

The simple-minded Dutchman, after vainly try-
ing to cypher out how he was a loser in the tran-
saction, at length exclaimed :

¢« Vell, it may bees as it ish all righit but T don
vant any more of your tam gushtom.”’

g

v L

Tae Heartny Max.—Of all the know-nothing
persons in this world. commend us to the man who
has ¢ never known a days illness,”” e is a moral

' dunce, one who has lost the greatest lesson in life,
‘who has skipped the finest lecture in that great

 sghool of humanity, the sick chamber. Let him be |

! . . S . .
| versed in mathematics, profound in metaphysics, 2
ripe scholar in the classics, bachelor of arts, or even

i _ |
|a doctor of divinity ; yet is he one of those gentle-
' ‘ative, and moment after moment a human life was

| men whose education has been neglected. For all

i his college acquirements, how inferior is he in use-

|
| , . . R
'ter's gout, or halfa year’s aguc—how infinitely

'below the fellow-creature who has been soundd

taught his tic-donloureux. thoroughly grounded in

hulking, florid fellow, bragging of an ignorance, &

'the pie and bullock, the generality of whom die,
| > b o ) )
probably, without ever having experienced a day’s
' indisposition ?—Hood. ¢
*r® -

| Our young friend Harry Tarn recently married
'his cousin of the same name. When interrogated
las to why he did so, he replicd that it had always
been a maxim of his that ¢ one good Turn _deserves
‘another,”’ and he had actel accordingly.

FERENEREE S L e e e

A Proprictor of a cotton-mill, who is gomething

‘of a philosopher, posted up on the factory gate the

admitted.”’
said, ¢ I'll tell you— the one will set a flame going
among my cotton, and t’other among the gals. 1
won’t admit such inflamable and dangerous things
into my eetablishmont at any risk.”

- e S

A gentleman was called upon to apologize for
| words uttered m wine.

¢ T beg pardon,’” said he, ««] did not mean to
say what I did ; but  have had the misfortune to
loose some of my front teeth, and words get out eye-
ry now and then without my knowledge.”’

e > >

SFDull thmes are the very best fep ad-
vertisers. W hat little 1 going on they get; While
others are grambling, they fpay their way, and
' with a newspaper for a life preserver, swim on the
the water, while others around them

sinking.

Advertise

aQvp
arc

Q-

gish man was right—for in our bustling times, en-

speaking of Brougham's literary efforts; and cen-|
adds: ¢ But what energy pervades all his works,

where : and what a wide knowledge of all ranks of

the indifference of followers, the puklic fits of apa- |
thy, and the heart-sickness of hope deferred ; nor |
kave svoken, as he often had to do, with his best |

not popular with John Bull, be 18 not a genial man |
—has bat little of the learning of the schools— |
none of the seif-sacrifice of genius—yet he has gla- |
diator-like energy—and by that has obtained a high |
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lings between Erance and
England.

The attendance of the Princes of the

1

nouse

Orleans on the funeral of their
late Duchess of Kent, Queen Victoria's mother—has
been considered an offence by L is
present Emperor of the French; who, besides diplo-
matic sepresentations of digpleasure, has inspired,
| as it is believed, an insolent article on the
The 1

b
I’»(rrtimmt interference with our

in the Presse. ritish journals are highly in-

censed at this 1m

|

speak of the said Louis Napoleon in a ¥
i anything but flattering. There are many indications
of which this is only one, of an impending struggle

19 that is

!

| in Europe of no ordinary magnitude. The following
is the #¥ay Louis Napoleon's interferenee is treated
not by a political or vulgar paper, but by the dig-

» ¢ Edinburg Witness :

"1

nified, judicious, and religi

the Empe-

¢ Apart front the gross inhumanity of
| ror's interfercnce, its presumptuous and dictatorial
character is insufferable. Is he lord-paramount of
the British Sovereizn; that he should peremptor iy

and haughtily call her to account ? The throne of

France has neitber the pre-eminence nor the inde-
f the DBritish throne ; yet in this instance

Ja Ui
Ile

je intense and general indignation

pendence
he treats the latter as his footstool. cannot
; have forgotten tl
| excited in this country by his attempted coercion of
' o Dritish Ministry to e
I1is recent desizn was ¢ another of

xpel foreign refagees from* a
sanctuary bere.
' the same,’ but noreaudac
Tof constraining a British Governm
| to frighten the Queen herself, and that; too,
when er Majesty was overwhelmed with grieft for
In‘pl’csumin;;

ious, inasmuch as, instead

ent; he sought

the death of her inestimable mother.
to school and to 8
conduct in private life, he must have provoked the

scorn of a mind that has not a little of her ancestress

cold our Queen as to her course of

| w1 * . -

' Queen Elizabeths courage , and, unquestionably,
' the enormity of his arrogance will ever be remem-
' bered by all classes of our countrymen with the

keenest resentment.”’
. o~

Perrible Tracedy in Dublin.
A dreadful fire took place in Dublin on Sunday
| morning, in which eleven lives were lost. It oceur-
%rcd in a house in 9 Patrick Street, in which seven
families, numbering thirty two individuals, lived.
Fires had been extinguished and lights out; save in
the two pair front, occupied by a man named Par-
'ker and his wife These people arrived home about
12 o’clock, At twenty minutes past twelve on Sun-
| day morning, the fire was discovered by police con-
nd without loss of time they entered the

The second pair

' stables, a
burning premises by the hall door.
front, in which the firg seems to have originated,
wae enveloped in flames, and conld not be approach-
od. The terror and confusion within the burning
premiscs are more
Half naked women, and children half delifious

easily to be inmginod thun deseri-

1
hed.
just awakened from their sleep, were to be seen

rushing wildly through the smoke and flame calling
for
| danger, in their anxiety to escape, and amidst the
1« of horror and eonfusion a mother was to be

smoke Dblackened

{ 8CC1

served eoming out of the dense
soot, blistered and bleeding, bearing two of

ob
L with
her.children under her
fainting she fought her way to the

arms and one in her mouth !
Gasping and
street where 8
charge. Parker, in whos
was next seen bearing oul his three children, one
urned and mutilated ; and as

he fell exhawsted with her precious

of them fearfully ]

of |
kinswoman-=-the l
Napoleon, the |

subiect |

Queen’s domestic and family arrangements, and

»
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Foreign & Local

A lady of Barlington, N. J., Ads patented a de-
vice for throwing reaping and mowing machines out
When the dri-
ver takes his seat, his weight throws the machine
into gear. Many aceidents have occured from reap-
ing aid mowing machines when being driven to and

]

f ear by means of a driver’s seaf.

| from the field ; this i» intended to render these ma-

chines safe,

The discovery of & new galery in the catacombs
of Rome has just been announced, and from the
information received it will probably furnish some
new and interesting contributions to the history of
Christian Art. From the vases and other objects
already found, there seems no reason to doubt the
supposition that this galery bhes remained closed
from a very early period ; and astute archalogists
will await with great interest that thorough inyes-
tigation of the walls, where, if anywhere, will be
revealed what is most interesting to art im its pic-
torial aspeet.

It is stated in some of the German joutnals that
the late king of Prussia has left the manuseript of
an important work entitled, * Ilistory of the Evan-
gelical Churcn and of its Developements,” and.
that Professor Richser is charged to publish it.

Charles Lever, the novelist, died at Spezzia in
the latter part of April. _

The Nashville Banner of May -8, congratulates
the rebels on the arrival of a shipat New . Orleans

the absent—others ran into the midst of the|
| just now they feel inciined to trust us to a greater

from Furope with 250,000 stand of arms, and states
that about fifty boxes of guns, and other munitions
of war, a portion of the cargo have reached that
place,

In the first half of last weck, neatrly a  million
bushels of breadstuffs were shipped from Chicago:

Georze Hickman, a lawyer of Philadelphia, $a8
been sent to the eity prison for six months, for
stealing sixteen volumes from the Law Library.

The average height of Englishmcﬂ‘ is five feet
cight inches ; of English women, five feet one inch.

A despateh from Gardner’s Island, on the 13th;
to the Boston Journal, says that two privateers
were captured by a frigate between that Island and
Montauk, on Saturday atternoon, after three hd{xn
cannonading: They were towed into New ‘Lolndon
on Saturday night. i

An attempt was made at Washington on the 14th
to poison a regiment of the United States troops
stationed there, by mixing arsenic with sugar, Seve
eral of the 12th regiment are ill.

The present troubles in the United States having
destroyed the Northern trade with the South, our
American neighbors-seem anxious to extend taeir
business operations with the Dritish Provinces.
There has been a large number of American: eom-
mercial travellers perambulating this Provinee, but
especially the city, thie Bpring, and there are seves
ral at present with us. The Northern merchants
have generally found us to be good customers, and

extent ghan ever.—IVews.
A boy ten years of age committed suicide in Mil-
ford, T11., because his father forced him ' to attend

)
school.

The New York Herald is informed that there are

pl@hty of spies from the South in the very midst of

" hn '“\!\'-"\ { N . )
e room the five broke out, | the Federal troops at Washington, but cannot be
| ® >

| treated as such,as no declaration of war has yet beeti
' made.

ful knowiedge to a mortal who has had but & quar- |

| the rheumatics, and deeply red in scarlet fever!|]
And yet what is more common than to hear a great |

| brutal ignorance, that he shares in common with

follewing notice : ¢* No cigars or good looking men |
When asked for an explanation, he]

teach poor C

reature, shivering and fearful, issued t(»\
t a person would be led to suppose th

ko A nugget of gold was lately found by the Mame.
i‘\ ‘]c ]
| mo

| house on fire was the lanatic assvium, and those | th, T— le}lmny at Chips’ Flat, Sigra Coun-
P : g s, e Call., worth $10,000. A few yearsago a lamp
' who had cscnl’nczl had been 1ts dcmcnt%‘('l inmates. worth upw;:rds of §4000 was found at the same lo-
This opinion would be regarded as true if the ran-

ter roll of the inisfing, as they were called

| the stree

| celity, and several smaller lumps have been found
at different times since.

The people of Yarmouth, N. $., are making great
preparations for celebrating, on the 7th June, the

centenary of the settlement of that town.

Anthony Phillip Heinrich, the celebrated musical
composer, died at an early hour on Friday morning
the 3rd inst., in the eighty first year of his age.
after a lingering illncss of four months,

| dom mus

| out by distracted men
;amidst the roar of the
' timbers, and the sympathising shouts of anxious |
| but unavailing benevolence that sought to do every-

| thing, but nothing could be done. It now becdie
| known that the majority of the inmates were within
and cut off by walls of flames
The cry was*‘ water ' water’

to be had to save

and women, conld be hecard
flames through the crackling

| the burning premises,
' from any assistance.

| evervwhere, but not a drop was
un of God's creatures standing half naked in |
flames that, glutton-like, were lickmg!
Every moment was an hour
zht stroller and the

A Canadian paper says that two men were frozen
to death on the 1st day of May, at L'Islet, Canada
East, while returning from a sugar besh in the vi
cinity of that place.

The estimated cost of supporting the British ar.
' my in 1861 is £70,000,000.

The name of the celebtated chardeter Thomas F.
Meagher has been stricken off the roll of honorary
i , | members of the Hibérnian Society of Charleston,
burning lazar house. Flame<hunted | South Carolina, because his sympathies were with
the Unionists. '

Some of the Paris papets give currency to a story
|that the Roman Catholies of the Soathern Statcd
 have offered the throne of the New Confederacy tQ
' Francis 11 of Naples. '

A Washington letter writer rceently saw a private
and a8 they ‘ in the Rhode Island regiment, who was wotth half
| on their zxﬁ;wuching and terrible death, succour | mfllion of dollars, engaged in the work of mopping
z acency of four men of|up the floor of the barracks. - There arc many weals
& They contrived by pas-|thy men among the Northern volunteers who do
across the rools | their duty in the ranks as cheertully as the sons of
’ toul. .

John Munro, Feq., formerly a member of the
| Nova Scotia Legislatare, has been eiected to the
 House of Representatives of the Colony of New
| Zicalana,

i cleve
' front of the
| up all before them.
of awful suspense, and as the ni
' tavern Sybarite came up to gratify an idle curiosity
people asked them eagerly did they see the dngines
These engnirics were answered in the neg-

-

coming.

' gacrificed in the
| a halt dozen poor creatures ran for their lives to
the roof of the adjoining house, where they erouched
naked and shivering in tl
| dered more cold and biting by the
¢ and flame from which they had es-

blaze which

¢ thin morning air, rens

i

reeking atmos-

shere of smok
caped. Before them was the lurid
every moment oained upon their temporary refuge,
sazed with strained and wistful eyes

b

came to them through the
the Police Fire Brigade.

adders from Plunket Strect,
of several houases, over which the brave fellows pas-
| sod with the agility of cats, to render help at the
| risk of their lives to the poor despairing creatures
| on the root. They rescued a Mrs. M’Garry and
| her two children from certain death, gnd did "not
| Jeave thewr work. until they bore off all the poor
| expectants 1n safety. 'The first engine was not on

| p 1 alf a Y()! -; e rOS 185 v .
| the grnund until half an hour after the fire was dis We understand that H. M. Emigmtlon Officer
' covered, and the last was not present for an hour

ast | has written to Mr Shives, informing him that there

and fifteen minutes subsequent to the al:u‘n} having | ™ :
The Conductor of the fire engines got | will be an unusually large emigration from Ireland

ere he remained for about ten mun- | to the North American Colonies during the present
hall door of the burning | ..son.—Courier.

>3 2 ‘ ) MM ‘.‘ ‘ 2l |1'.’; 22T ® |
house, without being able to reach the eleven poor ;
ereatures who were now past all human aid. The| Quite a large amount of arms have been smuggled

|water came slowly t0 the engines, but when it did l into Virginia in co

| come it soon told on the flames, and got them comn- | . ;

o : ‘ T s RS L ; 5 e The Volunteer Rifle Corps of England now nams

. p!ctvh’ under at a gquarter past, three o cloek. t

| v 2 . i R 2 4

| was most heart-rending to sce those who had esea- | ber 140,000.

ped from the burning ‘OLXINg for the missing MO The Spanish Government 1s building ten additi-
onal steam sloops of war for the suppression of the

sing 1

been given.
on the roof, wh
utes, and returned by the

flins.

bers of their families, who were now lying charred
'and sindered 1n 2 smouldering heap, amidst pools
of water, in which their red hot hones were steam- |
Ten human beings lay huddled together on
m floor as they had fallen when the
In all the chapters of hor-|
horrible than thi

Lheat was torn fro

slave trade on the eoast of Cuba.

ing.
| the drawing reo
upper floor gave way.
| rors there yasnothing more
| The flesh contracted by the orn frol
place, and | in hurn 1 masses on the blackened
botohos of ekin were to be on por-

}i MCES., .\:’/. e
tions of a face, and a parualily "'”“‘.?"‘""—"'l"‘”‘"“ ] l.l““: teers for the defence of the Union.
'mbersadjoln-

! horribly with the bux m! ; 5
g , s of| A flag 65 feet long and 30 feet wide, has been

contrasted |1 %

| ! LL.2sh ware thino

e tneun, which were notuiins o ‘ ; i

‘ ' { throwia to tic breeze 10 Boston.
A

wci sl

sers in Cambridge, Indmnna, have

All the prix
¢ will be published there

volunteered, and no pape
18.— | at present.
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John B. Gough has dedicated all hig recoipts
frome earnings until next fall, for the purpose of
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