
THE GLEANER, &e. 

: cognized the Count de Loban, approached so near the] “ Raising his heavy pole, he darted formard,: atid) 
LITERATURE, &c. ancient beggar, that I expected every moment to see | with all his great bodily strength, levelled a blow at 

— . him trampled under the hoofs of the fiery charger. Fix- 
THE RUSSIAN SPY. ing his hat more firmly on his head, the count turned 

PE A CR hastily to an aide-de-camp, and in a_stern voice, ex- 

This is the title of one’ of the original contributions claimed, © Who is that man, Larive?’ 
to the Continental Annual; it isat the same time one} * The group of mounted officers behind him reigned 
of the most interesting. "F'he Author describes him-} in their impatient steeds, and I began to tremble for 
self asa surgeon and a native of Dresden, in which my own safety, as well as for that ofmy fellow-lodger, 

city he passed the memorable year 1818, and beheld w he Ry to my inexpressible relief, a black-bearded vete- 

the calamities that’ were brought upon it by the arri- {ran sapper, marching with shonldertd axe out of the 

val of the French armies under Davoust and St. Cyr. rgnks, carelessly answered, Lisonly a poor. dumnb 
Aunong the persons who resided in thesame house with | maniac, well known in Dresden. They call him St. 

him, occupying one of the attics, were an aged man, Feter the Fisherman. . : 
who earned a miserable livelihood “by fishing in the| The marshal and his suit proceeded, and the bat- 
river, and his daughter Meta, whose appearance  indi- talions continued to defile over the bridge, not, how- 

cated mental imbecility; and who, ont of charity, was} ever, with the bounding step and gaiete de coeur dis- 
employed by the landlord to attend the lodgers. They played by the French soldiery in the brighter days of 

had been but a few ‘months in Dresden, where" they Napoleon, but 1n unbroken silence and evident discout~ 

were little known, and it’ was understood that they — 3 ; 

had formerly been in better circumstances. I'he au- ah Sage of about 10,000 infantry, 1,000 caval- 

thor thus became acquainted with her, and soon dis- Ys ci 200 baggage-waggons, necessarily occupied id 

covered beneath her ¢odrse attire and beautiful formed ) const erable time; at length, however, the last of the 
firure, a masical-voice, an accomplished mind, though apes fra eates the bridge, the heavy tread of mien 

vétled for the present from some mysterious eircum- | and horses ied away in the distance, and my atte- 
ctavces, The bld man concealed alsoa fine person: in fig yas Ses solely asqapied by. fae pd jlsagriic, 

{he ample garments of a fisherman; he was dumb, or 3 0. Su. Lx CAPES I bel ag e rats wit q 
retended to be so; and went by the name Old Peter. | drew a wooden peg which secured the planking, an 
x ph 0 Mth on the author; | hastily removed the same plank he had raised before. 
I'he charms of Meta insensibly won upon rS er 3 avoleing hid f k 

ber oratitude was excited by some professional services Te J oy BH | applying his face to the aperture, 

which he rendered to her father, and her heart was en- the dumb man fs aimed, to my infinite amazement, in 

raged by the solicitude which be appeared to feel for good Russian, — Katinka! Katinka! isall ready? 
re Matters were in this state, when, on the| ° Yes, grandfather! there is a fish on every hook, 
he of November. six days before their | answered a shrill voice from beneath,in the same lan- 

evening of the 5thiof November, six day r Starts ,! I ) 

capitulation, the French determined ou a sortie, hop- shake: his. up, the old man seized and raised his 

ine to take their-Russian besiegers by surprise. The | ishing-rod, w ich by the increasing moonlight I now 
45 proceeds: ; : pantie no rod, yal 8 sont pole of great length. In- 

sat 1 i . | stead, however, of fish, I observed three small, but 
Too much excited to sleep, I determined wl aA well-lighted lanterns, attached to as many cords of dif- 

within a prudent distance of head-quarters, an yi 4 ferent lengths, forming, when the pole was placed by 
the gran’ } 1 ena es i hei ed ge the fisherman in a perpendicular position, a signal or 

{ the church ciocks he uc & afl. EY ’ 2 

Yori Ln sound reverberating through ths deep arp  BEhE i SPR io 
silence of the deserted streets, and from the dark angle | til he saw. a brilliant rocket rush into the air from 
in whichd-was placed; I beheld several piecesof artil-} Woh vol © Ce distance beyond the Elbe. ‘This 

lery, with powder waggons, the wheels of whish pr rejoinder was followed by numerous rockets and fire- 
Cy id gi ® opis oh goprpes ow beagagss hich Mig 15 in Ehpitt Sushiion alosg the 
bridge. ©" laking a shorter ie "| hills of Meissen, filling the atmosphere with vivid corus- 
sages, or 1 Sypared by. tbe. dackuissn, | EERER IR Pl cations, el were reflected inlong and flaming Tih 
tre’ of “the bridge, ’ 3 on the ruffled waters of the Elbe. Starting on my fee 

pee b ve us TR cos Lo Re atthe srs va vc apn Ea the of man some 
planks; rane or cf » ¥~ | paces beyond the planking, whirling, in apparent ecs- 

aN ’ v ‘ o yr t 

pon Lig While thus waiting the arrival of the artil- prety Aveiloe nyselthh bis absence, Pip ol 

lery, I suddenly heard some ponderous body strike the |}, aperture, when I stopped short in breathless sur- 
pal jms ad io iy 4 ie ; ip ep rise, as | pa laly emerging from fhe be the 

"neath the bridge. : "| head, arms, and figure of a woman, from whose drippin 
bp nighb aud he load fut LX ¢ RE ras he hair and apparel the water AE Spaz. the ie 

attlements, pre € : Rh 1 rv ingine clo er person 

—— of these nas occurrences; but when the artil- ae Je Ce REN ely. oporkinntd 

lery, already on the bridge; had ig ot fp Joey figure. : 
rumbling of the cannon had ceased to distract my at-} “« he storm was now fast subsiding, and the moon, 
tention, 1 | ame RE Rb Kn shining brightly in = se quarter of i sky, 
ence of the mysierious sou 5) me to discern her features. racious Heavens! 

tes: was no Tittle surprised and alarmed when I saw one arable ie lovely and mysterious Meta, whom I beheld 

of the oak planks close to me slowly raised. At this, tpi strange condition. © In the name of wonder, 
moment, the storm having somewhat dispersed the |pnreiap 1 exclaimed, ¢ what brings you here?”  'With- 

heavy clouds, the pale rays of a new moon, pIercing| qu; yttering a word in reply, she abouptly seized my 
throu, RE fell = os eve Prva arm, ah rin Recarippe free dragged me some dis- 
ment 1 beheld rising, as throug = 3 ; along the bridge towards the city. 
figure of my elo omer. the father of the interesting anes Pour Pamour de Jesus! Wolmarp she whispered 

Meta. - in pure French, and with energetic intonation, ¢ Ut- 
¢ Soon ww he hog gained sr earfrma Te ter not a Bs Xo Ly the pe - a ps _—— 

some one beneath handed to OT see, see, dear Wolmar! my best and only friend! the 
- fishing-rod, which, after carefully replacing the plank, fiette old man is veplacing the plank; away! away! be- 
he sxighreh ed the ek Lye yg ey in goney ax, be will murder hed 3 : aR 

the attitude of a person lishing with rod and line. = «« Had she been a stranger to me, I could not have re- 
this moment my fistening ear distinguished the heavy solved to leave this shivering girl in such a pitiable 

El Ceo A | ct Sl a Ts ft aS es end of the bridge, Z gz attachment to her. aking o { 
upon the arms of the French van-guard. Shrouded by Es it around her; meanwhile the fisherman was still 
a dark-blue cloak and the deep shadow beneath the pa- |; 5¢ching the rockets thrown up by the besiegers, on 
rapet, I gazed with a beating heart upon a battabon | {},¢ hills beyond Grossenhayn. ¢ There they go! he 
which passed me in profound silence. When the front | (houted, ¢ eight—nine—ten—eleven thousand of those 
rank reached the planking, the old man began to sing |, carnate devils, those murderousjincendiaries! Rush 
in his dumb fashion, and heldout his cap with one | j,wn upon them, my valiant countrymen! Lay on, 
hand as if for alms, while the other supported his fish-| , 4 spare not! Avenge the fires o Moscow! “Avenge 
ing-rod. : the cruel massacre of my son, and my son’s son—m 

we Ah, voila St. Pierre qui veut pecher? exclaimed |wifé¢ and daughters! Lay on, lay on, and spare not, 
a crenadier.. Another in the pp rank, halting | in the name of God, and St. Andrew" 

fora second, said, ‘Ah ca! mon ami! Je ’aiderai a| « Tossing his lanterns into the river, he now strode 

pecher! Tenez! and threw a coin into the cap of the | towards us with a speed and vigour wonderful at his 

old’ man, who thanked him in tones which resembled the advanced age; when, suddenly ereeiving me, he an- 

howling of a wolf rather than a human voice. Several | grily exclaimed in Russian, — rma ryt girl! 

officers, and many soldiers, as they passed, threw their | who is that man? = ‘Why speak to him! 43 shall be 

contributions into the cap, and each donation was ac—| betrayed, and shot before noon. But hold, he : contin- 

knowledged in the same (unintelligible howl. At] ued, through his clenched teeth, “there is yet a way 

length, a well-mounted officer of rank,. ins whom. I re-Fand a will.’ 

originality would produce such an effect if -properlf 

y | conceals is an epoch—one of life’s most important—an®| 

me, which would assuredly have fractured my skull, 
had not his grand-daughter sprung forward, and by a 
sudden push against his arm given another direction to 
the ponderous weapon, which was broken to pieces on 
the pavement, while he who wielded it was thrown upon 
his knees, 
¢¢ Allons! Allons!” was now heard from numerous 

voices near tne other end of the bridge, along with the 
tramp of cavalry, and the loud rolling of gun-carriages, 
It was the.detachment of Count de Loban, defeated on 
the Drachenberg, and returning, after the discovery 
that the Russians were on the alert, and had occupied. 
all the mountain passes. It was the next day.rumour- 
ed in Dresden, that the besiegers were apprised of the 
intended sortie by Russian spies, secreted in the city. 
Lo return, however, to my own critical situation. 
saw there was not a moment to lose. "I'he courageous 
girl, who had thus saved my life, exhausted by the ef- 
fort, and by long exposure in a boat to the wet and cold. 
of a stormy November night, had fallen senseless at 
my feet. Taking up the precious burthen in my arms, 
I told the old man to fly for hislife, and hastened towards 
the city witha speed which would not allow me to ob- 
serve whether he had followed my advice, but which 
soon placed me and my beloved Meta in security. 
Avoiding every sentinel, and passing through unfre-" 
quented streets, I reached the retired house of a mater- 
nal aunt, who had often been a resource to me in hours 
ofneed. With ready kindness the old lady surrendered 
her warm bed to the still unconscious maiden. I pre- 
scribed what was needful to restore her, and anxiously 
watched her recovery; but it would have required more 
than human skill to prevent the fever which followed 
faabsEitpmeng and bodily fatigue of that memorable 
night. 
¢ Returning the following noonto my lodgings, I 

found my worthy landlord pale and trembling in his. 
parlour. With ‘a voice interrupted by strong emo- 
tion, he told me that Meta had disappeared, and that 
he had seen her aged parent leave the palace of Mar- 
shal St. Cyr, escorted by a numerous guard, which con® 
ducted him to the bridge. Thither he had followed 
and seen the poor dumb creature. 

¢ Further details were checked by a gush of teary 
but I could too well infer the sad catastrophe, 

¢ Happily, I succeeded in concealing the untimely 
end of her only surviving relative from the lovely or”; 
phan, until she had beensome weeks my wife. ; 

: “Since the auspicious day which made her mine fof 
life, many years have gone by; but never has she for # 
moment given me cause to regret, that I confided my 
honour and my happiness to the keeping of a Russia |\ 
Sey.” 

Goon Tuixes.—The attention of a superior is tod 
flattering to our vanity not to call it forth.—A reat 
change 1n life is like a cold bath in winter—we all he: 

sitate at the first plunge.—Marriage is like money— 
seem to want it and you never getit.—-Alas for the va 
nity of human enje ment! we grow weary even of ouf 
own perfection.— /hat a foundatisn mortified vanity 

is for philosophy I—Afttention is always pleasant in ac” 
quaintance till we tire of them. The ridiculous 
memory’s most adhersive plaster.—An apt quotation 1 
like a lamp which flings itslight over the whole sen’ | 
tence.— I'he history of most lives may be briefly com’ 
prehended under three heads—our follies, our fault 
and oar misfortunes. — There is nothing so easy as 0 

be wise for others; a species of prodigality, by-the-by® 
—for such wisdom is wholly wasted.—Always be 8 

witty as you can with your parting bow—your last 

speech is the one remembered. Nothing appears 

me so absurd as placing our happiness in the opiniof 
others entertain of our enjoyments, pot in our own sens? 

of them. The fear of being thought vulgar, is the mos 
moral hydrophobia of the day; sur weaknesses cost uf 
a thousand times more regret and shame than our fault® 
Nothing circulates so rapidly as a secret.—What 4 
ity that one forgets one’s childish thoughts; thei 

managed! It is curious to observe, that by far the mo? 
useful part ofour knowledge is acquired nacenycions 
We remember learning to read and write; but we 07 
not remember how we learned to talk, to distinouid!| 
colours, &c. The first thought that a child wilfullf 

et who canrecall it ?~—Knowledge, when only the po¥ 

session of a few, hag always been turned to iniquitos” 
purposes.— Imagination is to love what gas is to th 
Paloan._ that which raises it from earth. —Love is fol 

lowed by disappointment, admiration by mortificatio” 
and obligation by ingratitude.—Inclinatipn never want 

an excuse: and, ifone won’t do, there ard a dozen othe 

soon found.—Like the cards which forma childs pla 

thing palace, our pleasures are nicely halanced yo 
upon the other. The bitterest cup hasits one drop 
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