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: cognized the Count de Loban, approachedso near the| ¢ Raising his heav

LITERATURE,&ec. ancient beggar, that I expected eI:-r;ry moment to see | with all his great boily)sl;’eg;thda{zs‘eln:?}rzurg]’o;ng{
— i him trampled under the hoofs of the fiery charger. Fix-|me, which would assuredly have "fractured my skull,

THE RUSSIAN SPY. ing his hat more firmly on his head, the count turned|had not his grand-daughter sprung forward, and by ‘2

hastily to an aide-de-camp, and ina_stern voice, ex-|sudden push against his arm given another direction {0
This is the title of one of the original contributions claimed, ¢ Who i that man, Larive? ; : the ponderous weapon, which was broken to pieces ont
to the Continental Annual; it isat the same time one| * 'l he aroup of mounted officers behind him reigned the pavement, while he who wielded it was thrown upon
of the wmost interesting. “F'he  Author describes him-|in theirimpatient steeds, and I began to tremble for | his knees,
sclf asa surgeon and a native of Dresden, in which [ my own safety, as wcl} as f'or.that ofmy fellow-lodger, ¢ Allons! Allons!” was now heard from numerous
city he passed the memorable year 1818, and beheld | when, to my wexpressible relief, a black-bearded vete-| voices near tneother end of the bridge, along with the
the calamities that’ were brought upon it by the aryi-jran sapper, marching with shouldered axe out of the |tramp of cavalry, and the loud rolling of gun-carriages,
val of the French armies under Davoust and St. Cyr. rgnks, carelessly answered, ¢ *Tisonly a poor dumb |It wasthedetachimentof Count de Loban, defeated on
Auong the personis who residedin thesame house with | maniac, well known in Dresden. They call him St.|the Drachenberg, and returning, after the discovery
bim, occupying one of the attics, were an aged .man, Peter the Fisherman.” . that the Russians were on the alert, and had occupied.
who earned a miserable livelihood “by fishing in the “The marshal and his suit proceeded, and the bat-|all the mountain passes. It was the next day rumour-
river, and his daughter Meta, whose appearance indi- talions continued to defile over the bridge, not, how-|ed inDresden, that the besiegers were apprised cof the |
cated mental imbecility; and who, out of chamty,, was| ever, with the l‘)oundmg step and gaiete de ceeur dis-|intended sortie by Russian spies, secreted in the city.
employed by the landlord to attend the lodgers. They ;’141) ed by the French soldiery in the brighter days of|'l'o return, however, to my own critical situation. 5
had been but a few ‘months' in Dresden, where  they | Napoleon, but 1n unbroken silence and evident discout-

i » ’ saw there was not a moment to lose. "I'he courageous
were little known, and 1t was understood th?t they ﬂ,‘:‘e‘r!,lgnt. ; oirl, who had thus saved my life, exhausted by the ef-
had formerly been‘in. better circumstances. 'I’he au- I'he passage of about 10,000 infantry, 1,000 caval- i

: Y ; fort, and bylong exposure in a boat to the wet and cold
thor thus became acquainted with her, and soon dis- | IY5 and 208 baggage-waggons, necessarily occupied a {of a stormy November night, had fallen senseless ab
covered beneath her codrse attire and beautiful formed considerable time; at length, however, the last of the|myfeet. Taking up the precious burthen in my arms,
firure, a masical-voice, an accomplished mind, t_hough rear guard quitted the.bndge, the heavy tread of men | I told_(he ol.d man to fly for hislife, and hastened towards
vitled for the present from some mysterious cireum- and horses died away in the distance, and my atten-|the city witha speed which would not allow me to ob-
stauces. The old man concealed alsoa fine person in | tion was again solely occupied by the old fisherman, | serve whether he had followed my advice, but which
the ample garmentsof a fisherman; he was dumb, or :ivho suddenly leaning his rod against the parapet, with- | soon placed me and my beloved Meta in security-
pretended to be so, and went by the name Old Peter, | drew a wooden peg which secured the planking, and|Avoiding every sentinel, and passing through unfre-
I'he charms of Meta insensibly won upon the author; hastily removed the same plank he had raised before. | quented streets, I reached the retired house of a mater-
her gratitude was excited by some professional services Kneeling down, and applying his face to the aperture,

] S : e, { nal aunt, who had often been a resource to me in hours
which he rendered to her father, and her heart was en- the dumb man ei(clauped, tomy infinite amazement, in [ofneed. With ready kindness the old lady surrendered
gaged by the-solicitude which he appeared to feel for gop‘d‘[{ussmn,— Katinka! Katinka! isall ready? her warm bed to the still unconscious maiden. I pre-
horsclf,  Matters were in this state, when, on the| ° Yes, grandfather! there is a fish on every hook,’ { scribed what was needful to restore her, and anxiously
evening ofthe 5th of November, six days before their | answered a shrill voice from beneath,in the same lan-|watched her recovery; but it would have required more
capitulation, the French determined ou a sortie, hop- | guage. Starting up, the old man seized and raised his | than human skill to preventthe fever which followed
ino to take their Russian beslegers by surprise. The | tishing-rod, which by the increasing moonlight I now |the excitement and bodily fatigue of that memorable |
writer proceeds: ..i\wdwills no rod, ?u{f }z: s}ougpole olfgtlieat lengtlli. lIn{ nigh;i ) g I
« Moo much excited to sleep, I determined to remain PLeBdy MAWERORy Qlwdlolhi by ORSSLRC . SUGESIMALy., DL ““ Returning the following noonto my lodgings,
wi(h"lln a prudent distance of l:uud-qum-ters, and await I:éilel;xlg%lc‘l;e(:{hlf“ft(i:ﬁ:tm(}:xmdt? 3 ‘;‘a“}’ cor;ismof"i dl‘f'y fou,nd my worthy landlord pale and trembling in his
the event. “I' had not long to linger in suspense. Soon | “e gy Lo "3 e.c"(‘;. enl G I’?,te_ was place ) Y | parlour.  With ‘a voice interrupted by strong emo-
fter the church clocks had struck twelve, I heard a}. ~ an 1n a perpendicular position, a signal or|tion, he told me that Meta had disappeared, and that
alte PR g et 7 beacon of three equi-distant lights. Supporting the | he had seen h d 1 h ) -
Jow rumbling sound réverberating ' through ths deep | 4" eep o000 0 2 4 RSk d seen her aged parent leave the palace of Mar
silence of the deserted streets, and from the dark angle o i P eb -ill'le It)a'la}l;et’ ne lreymt“neh “1'0,“0? ess | shal St. Cyr, escorted by a numerous guard, which con-
in whichd-was placed, I beheld several piecesof artil-} elevai?w :t sloml::":]'eltoc ¥ b”?’ (llnt}? tlﬂelbd“ Ix:(lm; ducted him to the bridze. Thither he had follewed
lery, with powder waggons, the wheels of whiech care- Lre'oinder (‘)‘,‘;; fol]owedli) s b i t i d frlé- ang seen the poor dumb creature.
fully covered with straw, passslowly by towards the b*:l'iconc R y.nume.réms LUCKsLY ‘11“ e Furtherdetails were checked by a gush of tearsy |
bridee. *Taking a shorter road through narrow pas- hivlllsofﬁ"[eie]-: ﬁilis:r tuhp “; tapE hsuLC'f.st”;lo{‘. ‘}.g"g g bu‘t‘lcoulq too well infer the sad cat.astrog 8z
sairos, and favoured by the darkness, 1 gained the cen-} ... \\hfcl?: S ﬂes: ‘S‘QSPI R "”d “‘ iy :({'xnec appily, I succeeded in concealing the untimely |
\re of ‘the bridge, where ap drch, blown up in the {78005 HLUG ":::’S ;’,ti‘(‘, g‘lbm onSOt a’tl_ namm,_, lfeelt end of her only surviving relative from the lovely or-
spring by Davoust, bad been replaced by strong oak at the extraord‘?r?ar so ecta l‘e eI' sa !:;1 ":)Tlo;‘w:ny ome ph‘ltnziuntxl HOshakmbin e Rodia st
p'.;mk'i, flanked on each side by lofty pallisades.: Draw- | i d e s l;‘im,c iﬁrliny inea : ents ek Since the auspicious day which made her mine fof
! atwiohtly Around-me. 1 extended -myself--on pices beyen planking, w g5 pparént ecs-|Jife, many years have gone by; but never has she for #
l;l“f;! b co:nt ?vitﬁyin one TR N ST a5 th: Escape obe tacy, his heavy pole and its pendant lamps above his | moment given me cause to regret, that I confided my
the pavemen A hus waiting the arrival ofths artil. | nead uatil the ights were extinguished by the rapid) honour andmyhappiness to the keeping of a Russiax |
L e R D S e e L R L
P‘t”‘sa‘iesi)a.’(‘]i dlSt}Ir‘]ﬁmi?]}:i:is::h%asr?;:::;:s(:)if ‘amlc\‘(,:veliﬁ- rise, as I beheld, slowly emerging from the trap, the < ; o |
m.ath_t e briage. e ead, arms, and ficure of a woman, from whose drippin Goop Tuiyes.—The attention of a superior 1s too |
b ht, and the loud rush of a north-wester through{; .~ S > pping . . S |
ber night, an 0 S f A I 3 hair and apparel the water streamed upon the. boards, ﬂattermg to our vanity not to cqll it forth.—A qrcat |
the battlements, prevented me r.otx)n ly},cm e}r;mg t.‘e while her wet clothes, clinging closely to her person, | change in life is like a cold bath in winter—iwe all he |
cause of these strange occurrences; but when the artil-}y.i;;ved the contours of an exquisitely-proportioned |sitate at the first plunge.—Marriage is like money—
lery, a}ready on the bridge, had passed, and the deep ey b seem to want 1t and you never getit.—Alas for the v# |
rumbling  of the cannon had ceased to distract my at-| " e storm was now fast subsiding, and the moon, | nity of human enjoyment! we grow weary even of ou |
tention, I looked and listened attentively for a recur-} pinino brightly in an unclouded quarter of the sky,|own perfection.—What a foundation mortified vanitf
rence of the mysterious sounds beneath the planking, | .o} 1edme to discern her features, Gracious Heavens! | is for philosophy l—Attention is always pleasant in ac¢ |
and was no little surprised and alarmed when I'saw one | 7" o my lovely and mysterious Meta, whom I beheld | quaintance till we tire of them. 'The ridiculous 1%
of the oak planks close to me slowly raised. At this|i, tpic sfrange condition. ¢ In the name of wonder, | memory’s most adhersive plaster.—An apt quotation i
;nomemls ﬂ(]le f}t,ormalga::;:% Ots_‘lmsg?a;m‘ilspe;?zgc&‘s Meta? I exclaimed, ¢ what brings you here?” With-| like a famp which flings itslight over t&n
ieavy clouds, the p 8 ¢ ) 2

e Whole sen
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23 arm, and with incredible force dragged me some dis-|{ prehended under three hea(k'—our follies, our faulté

ment I beheld “Sl"%’ as through a trap-door, the tall} ;.0 along the bridge towards the city. and our misfortunes. —There is nothing so easy as 1

figure of my fellow-lodger, the father of the interesting| << pour ’amour de Jesus! Wolmar!’ she whispered | be wise for others; a species of prodigality, by-the-by®

Meta. - in pure French, and with energetic intonation, ¢ Ut-|—for such wisdom is wholly wasted.—Always be #
s« Soon as he had gained the surface of the wood-work

: : ter not a word, and quit the bridge, or you are lost,— | witty as you ¢an with your parting bow—your Jas
some onebeneath handed to him a long white pole or | ee see, dear Wolmar! my best and only friend! the | speech is the one remembered.  Nothing appears ¥
fiching-rod, which, after carefully replacing the plank, | ferce old man is replacing the plank; away! away! be- | me so absurd as placing our happiness in the opinio?
he extended over the parapet, and stood motionless in | one, or he will murder thee P others entertain of our enjoyments, ot in our own senst
the attitude of a person fishing with rod and Jine. At|® « Flad she been a stranger to me, I could not have re- | of them. The fear of being thought vulgar, is the mosh
this moment my listening ear distinguished the heavy {golved to leave this shivering girl in such a pitiable [ moral hydrophobia of the day; sur weaknesses cost U
and measured tread of a body of armed men atthe city | condition; and I now, for the first time, felt all the force | a thousand times more regret and shame than our fault®
end of the bridge, and the flickering moonlight flashed | o¢ ;y attachment to her. Taking off my cloak. I|Nothing circulates so rapidly as a secret.—What /|
upon the arms of the French van-guard. Shrouded by }{}rew it around her; meanwhile the fisherman was still | pity that one forgets one’s” childish thoughts; theif
a dark-blue cloak and the deep shadow beneath the pa- | ;a¢ching the rockets thrown up by the besiegers, on originality would produce such an effect Tr,pm serlf
rapet, I gazed with a beating heart upon a battalion | e hills beyond Grossenhayn. ¢ There they go! he managed! It is curious to observe, that by far the most
which passed me in profound silence. When the front | ¢ outed, ¢ eight—nine—ten—eleven thousand of those | useful part ofour knowledge is acquired unconsciously"!
rank reached the planking, the old man began to sing | ;, carnate devils, those murderousjincendiaries! Rush| We remember learning to read and write; but we 4o
in his dumb fashion, and held out his cap with one|gown upon them, my valiant countrymen! Lay on, | not remember how we learned to talk, to distinguid!|
hand as if for alms, while the other supported his fish-{ , 4 spare not! Avenge the fires of Moscow! ‘Avenge | colours, &c. The first thought that a child wilfullf
ing-rod. the cruel massacre of my son, and my son’s son—my conceals is an epoch—one of life’s most important—an’

« ¢ Ah, voila St. Pierre qui veut pecher? exclaimed

wifé and daughters! Lay on, lay on, and spare not, | yet who can recall it?—Knowledge, when only the po®’|
a grenadier.. Another in the following rank, halting | in the name of God, and St. Andrew "

session of a few, has always bren turned to iniquito®*
for a second, said, Ah ca! mon amil Je t’aiderai a| « Tossing his Janterns into the river, he now strode purposes.-—lmaginntion is to love what gas is to lh';
pecher! Tenez! and threw acoin into the cap of the | towards us with a speed and vigour wonderful at his| baloon—that which raises it from earth. —Love is fo‘)
old'man, who thanked him in tones whictiresembled the advanced age; when, suddenly perceiving me, he an-|{lowed by disappointment, admiration by mortlﬁcntl*“:i
howling of a wolf rather than a human voice.. Several | grily exclaimed in Raussian,—Katinka! unl}app{ girl!|and obligation by ingratitude.—Inclination never wao®
officers, and many soldiers, as they passed,.threw thein| who is that man? “Why speak to him! 'We shall be!an excuse: and, ifone won’t do, there are a dozen othef’
contributions into the cap, and each donation was ac— betrayed, and shot before noon. But hold,’ he  contin-

knowledged in the same unintelligible lowl.. At|ued, thirough his clenched teeth, “there is yet a way
length, & well-mounted officen of rank,. in; whom. I re-¥and a will.?
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soon found.—Like the cards which forma child’s plal’
thing palace, our pleasures are nicely halanced 0°
upon the other. The bitterest cup hasits one drop |
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