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TRAITS OF THE HUNGARIANS,

The Hungarian Noble is one ofthe best bred gentle-
men in Karope: full of fire and spirit, but much dis-
posed to display and extravagance—so much so, [ am
told, that with few exceptions, all their estates are
mortgaged toJews, who feed their wants, while they
ebsorb the substance. They are excessively pational,
and are fond of vaunting themselves before their neigi-
bours, the Austrians, whom they look upon asa fat and
contented race, without character and ambitton. The
Hunguarian peasant hasthe look of a savage—with wild
uncombed hair hanging in profusion over his brow and
on his shoulders; wrapped 1n a coarse white cloth, half
coat hall mantle; withimmense white trowsers reach-
ing to the knees, half trowsers, half kelt; and great
jack boots—he is as desperate a - looking personage as
You would desire not to'meet in alonely road. [ forgot
tis’ mustachios, which every peasant wears long and
lanky. The very beggars wear mustachios, and I
started whez, at the first place where we changid
horses, some poor devils came demanding. alms, their
upper hips brisiling with as much bair as_would serve
a troop of the Horse Guards (Blue.) The condition
of the peasantry is much inferior to that of Austria, but
every day efforts are made to improve it; and an ame-
lioration begins to be visibly. felt, '

- 'I'be costumes of Hungary are beautiful,and [ know
no stghtmore brilhiant than thatof a noble, 1n full dress,
aitended by bis servants in their. richly braided and
mitded saits, 'Phe form' s strictly national, «nd 15
never varied from, though some  gentlemen go to an
expense which they cannot well afford.  First, there is
the tight pantaloon embroidered in gold; then the smali
velluw boot, reaching just above the ancle, with a fali
lined with rich [ur: then the frock, stiff with gold, and
fastened from the waist to the throat ‘with precions
stones: then for great occasions, the scarlet pelisse or
wauntle, and half Spanish hat with a chained loop. Gird
a fine young Hungarian with his swosd, and set him
sownan the hall of his ancestors, and I will stake my
existence there 15 no such gallant cavalier in any other
part of Kurope. On state days, every Peer attends
the Chamber thus habited, but at other times he wears
a close dark green frock, but always his sabre—and |
ailow you to picture to yourself, in these degenerate
days, what the meeting of the Upper Chamber at Pres-
burgh must be, when you see it compesed of these
high-minded men, each ready to speak his rght, and
with bis swoid by, hisside, equally prepared to. defend
it. ‘The House of Peers until Jately debated in Latin,

and it now begins to adopt the custom of the Commmans, !

who speak the Hungarian: the President, however,. al-
ways speaks in Latin, and in either house any person
has the right:so'to address himself. How little do” we
think, in England, that, within ten days’ ride of Lon-
don, there is a city where -all the public business is
transacted in alanguage, which, however deeply stadi-
ed, is seldom familiar to the tongues of our learned
Muftis. I was told that the peasantry in some places
speak Litin, but T did not meet an instance of 1t; but
every gentleman does, and, if he has any difficulty ia
explaining himself toa stranger, always resorts to it
as a language common to well-educated men,”

Tne Pasaa.—However familiar this title may be ‘o
Kuropean ears, 1its real meaning and derivation are
scarcely familiar even to the ¢ erudite few.”? The word
itself is compounded of the Persian ¢ pai shaw,” or the
shah’s foot, and is a standing memorial of a designa..
tions whieh, according 10 Xenophon, Cyrus bestowed
on his officers of state, calling them his feet, hands,
cyes, and ears. - Thoseentrusted with domestic affairs
were styled “ the eyes;” the secret emissary was termeéd
¢ the ear;’ the tax-gatherer ¢ the hands;’ the warrior
* the foots andthe judge, as mouth-piece of the law,
the ¢tongue of equity.’ Of so remote an institution
as this is the name of the present Turkish Pashas.
who, in their several capacities of Governor, General,
and Vizier or Minister, are oppositely styled the ¢ feet
of their master.’

Torroise-suerr.—The following singularly barbar-
eus process of obtaining the tortoise-shell is abstracted
from an Indian newspaper, called the Siagapore Chro-
nicle:—This bighly-prized aquatic production, when
caught by the Kastern islanders, is suspended over a
fire, kindled immediately after its capture, until sach

sime as the effectof the heat loosensthe shell tosugh a|

degreethat it can be removed with the greatest - ease,
The animal, now stripped and defenceless, is set at
liberty, to re-enter ‘its native element. caught in

the ensuing season, or at any subsequent period, it is
_asgerted that, the unhappy .animal is subjected toa se-

cond ordeal of fire, rewarding its captures, this time,

however, with a yery thin shell. This, iftrue, shows

more policy, and skill than tenderness in the method
thys adopted by the islanders; it is a questionless
proof, too, of very singular fact 10 natyrsl histery,

on Great Britain, that an' Enghshman may be discover-
ed any where if he be observed ' at table, because he
man by using the fork alone withoat the knife; and a
German by planting it perpendicularly into bis plate;
and a Russian by using it as a toothpick. [lolding the
fork is a national custom, and nations are characterised
by their pecul arityin the use of the fork at tahle.
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seemsnow to be gaining ground in the country,
THE BRAVE.
WaEerzs have the valiant sunk to reat,

When their sands of life were numbered?

On the downy couch? on 'he gentls breast
Where their youthful visions slumbered?

When the mighty passed the gate of death,
Did Love stand by, bewailing?

No—bat upon War’s fiery breath
Their blood-died flag was_sailing.

Not on the silent feverish bed,
With weeping friends around them,
Were the partiug prayers of the valiant said,
When Death’s durk angel found them.

But in the stern and stormy strife,
In the flush of lofty feeling,

They yield 10 Honour the boon of life,
While the battle’s bolis were pealing;

Wheu the hot war-steed, with crimsoned mane,
Trampled on breasts all stained and gory,
Dashed his red hoof on the reeking plain,
And shared in his rider’s glory.

Or seels the brave in their ocean grave,
*Neath the dark and restless water;
Seek them beneath the whelming wave,

So oft deep-died with slaughter.

There lie the gallant and the proud,
The eagle-eyed andthe lion-hearted,
For when the tramp of fame rung loud,
When body and soul were parted.

Or seels them on fields where the grass grows deep,
~ Where the vulture and raven hover;
‘There, the sons of the battla in quiet sleep,
And widowed Love goes there to weep,
That thewr brief and bright career is over!
I. G. BROOKS,
A S TE OR S SHPgrpans

Axp they did give way too. They werea set of as stout
oarstnen us ever manned a frigate’s firat cutter; but they never
showed themselves afore as they did that night. The poat fair-
ly jumped out of the water every clip, and the foam that 'she
dashed off from her bows formed a lung white streak in her
wake, as bright and dazzling as the trail of a Congreve rocket.
You may thiok it wasn’t many minutes before they reached the
shore, going at that rate as if the devil had sent em an ead.
Merry steered her right head on, and never cried *rowed of
all,’ till she struck the sandy beach with such force that she run

up high and dry, pitehing the two bow-oarsmen, who had got
‘up ts fend off, about half a cable’s length from her. At the
first grating of the keel upon the gravel, he leapcd ashere, and,
without stopping to say one word tothe men, darted off’ like a
wounded porpoise, running with all speed up the bank. For
two or three minutes, the boat’s crew looked at each other
with their eyes stretched wide open, like the mouth of a dying
fish, as much as to say, what the devil’s all thisz At length
they began to consult together in a low, grambling tone, s they
were afraid to hear themselves speak, and Bill Williams, who
was coxswain of the cutter, was the first to offer a suggestion
that met the approval of the rest. < Only hark,” said he, ¢ how
his feet go, clatter-clatter-clatter, as fast as the flopping of a
jib-sheet in the wind. [’m fear’d, my hearties, that Mr. Ter-
ry’s rannin’ *mongst the breakers, and if youw’ll stay by the
boat, I’ll give chase—and, if so needs be, lend him a lift.’

The proposal of the honest coxswain was relished by all, and
he, aceordingly, set off in the same direction that his young
officer had taken. But Bill Williams, though he could run
about a ship’s rigging like a monkey in mischief, was no match
for Merry in a land-chase. Hissea legs wasn’t unsed to such
busiaess, and he weat pitching and heaving a-head like a Datch
Ingger afore the wind, and seemed, at every step, 1o be wateh-
ing for the weather roll.

Ia the meantime, Merry linked it off like a Baltimore clip-
per going large. Fle had proceeded perhaps about a mile from
the boas, aleng the road which he had struck mto directly after
{eaving the beach, and instead of shortening sail, appeared: to
‘be erowding mere and more canvass all the tima, when, all. of
a sndden, he lafled up and hove to, on hearing the clatter of
an approaching carriage. The noise of the wheels sounded
nearer and nearer, as they eame rattling along the reugh road,
and it wasn’t fong before the ‘quick trampling of the horses’
feet, and the ehclking of their shoes agamst the stones, indica-
ted that they-were nvar at hand.. The place where Marry had
 pansed was about midway of a steep hill, and if he had chosen
a spot it copldn’t huve boen better suited'to his purpose. The
road, whieb had been rongh and unevon from the first, was at
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Use oF Forks.—A foreigner remarks, in —his work

|\necessary, in,
places his fork uwpon the left side of his plate; a French- |

Au affectation of the French usages in this respect;
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this point broken into deep gullies by recent heavy rains, -ren=
dering, apart from. the, difficulty of the ascent, extreme, caution

passing with a_vehic'e, On mne side, a steep
wooded bank rose to a considerable height;and on_ the ether,
the surfice of the gronnd gradually descended to the water,
which was not quite excluded from  view by a few scattering
trees that occuplied the immediate space. Belind one of thess
trees, that grew close to the road-side, and threw a deep shadow,
over it Merry, gritting and grinding his teeth, cronched down,
like a young shark watching, for his prey. 'The carriage had
already gained the foot of the hill, and was slowly labouriag

| up, when a deep graff voice cried out to the driver from with-

in, bidding him drive faster. At the sound of that voice, Mer-
ry’s eyes fairly flashed fire. The black, with instinctiv™ Whe-
dience, cracked his whip, and was about to make more eftectual
application of it, when a figure suddenly sprang from  the road
side, and, seizing the rems,commanded him to halt! The eem-
mand, hewever, was scarcely necessary. 'The jaded horses had
veached a short level stage in the ascent, and not even. the
sound of the whip had_elicited any indicatlon that they intend-
ed shorlly to leave it:  Merry, with a sailor’s quick eye, per-
ceiving this-favourable circamstance, in an instant was at the
side of the carriage, within which, a voice of a very different
tone. from that which last issued thence, was earnestly. beseech-
ing succour. g

* Help! for Heaven’s sake, help! save me from a ruffian!’
cried a female in imploring accents. The last words were
searcely articulate, and were uttered with a smothered sound,
aceompanied with a noise of stroggling, as if the ruffian was
endeqvauring to hold the Jady still, and to silence her cries by
pressing his hand upon her mouth.

T'be.incentive of this well-known voice seemed hardly want-
ing to add mare fury to the rage of Merriville. Choking with
mingled emotions, he called to the ruflian to hold off his hand,
aad, with an effort of desperate strength, tearing open the door,
the fastenings of which he did not understand, he seized . the
inmate by the collar, and dragged him to the groand.

¢ Scoundrel!—ruffian!’ he cried, * I have you in the toils,
and dearly you shall rue, this night’s violence.’

¢ Mr. Terry !—I command—you sha!l suffer for this—a conrt
martial— and various similar broken ejaculations were uitered
by the wretch, who violently struggled to get loose from the
strong grasp in which he was held.  Merriville, though not of a
robust constitutivn, yet possessed much muscular strength, In,
the present contest, every fibre received tenfold vigour from tha
eunergy of the feelings that raged within him, and made him an
overmatch for theguilty being who writhed within his arms.
The faces of both were’ inflammed and convulsed with mighty
passions, though of a widely and obviously different character;
for the rage. of the one, though fierce as ten furies, had yet
something noble and commanding in it, while that of the other |

seeted kindled by a demon. . The captain (for it’s useless to b

tell you that it was he) struggled hard, bat was evidently be~
coming exhausted. 1In the excess of his emotion, he had bitten
his lip nearly in twaine; and the blgod which, in their tossing
to and fro, had been smeared over the faces and clothes of
both, gave additional wildness to their appearance.

The.female, who by this time had recovered from the swoon
into which she, fell when the voice of Merriville first reached
her ear, now screamed as she saw the blood with ; which_ha
was. 80 profusely stained, and, imagining him to be mortally
wounded, she sprang from the carriage, and totterad. towards
him across the road. A sudden movement of the combatants,
at.the same moment, changed their position in such a way ag
to.bring the back of Merriville towards the approaching figure,
and, at this instant, his antagonist, baving succeeded in releag~
ing his arm from bis grasp, hastily drew a pistol from his poc-
ket, cocked, and fired it. The ball whizzed through the air,
only slightly grazing the neck of the intended victim; but a
piercing shriek from the lips of the female, heard above the *
loud report, announced that it had done more fatal execution in
another quarter.  As if by mutual consent, both parties ceased
from their stroggle for 2 moment, and rushed towards her. Shé
staggered two or three steps forward, mumbled a few scarcely
aundible words, among which the name of Merriville was lhoi
only intelligible sound, and fell bleeding to the earth. In the |
meanwhile the horses, which had been scared by the near and
loud report of the pistol, pranced suddenly round, and dashing
down the hill, were soon lost to sight. Poor Merriville, with
a groan of agony which he could not, which he did not seek to
repress, bent over the form which lay stretched and pale be- |
fore him, and raising it parly from the ground, gazad for a
stupid mement in utter consciousness of all things else, upon
the features of her still Jovely face. The ball had passed dir-|
ectly through the heart, from which life had already bubbled |
out in a erimson tide, thongh 1 few darker droops continued to |
ooze from the livid orifice of the wound. Merriville whispered,
her name, but she answered not. [In vain he leaned his aar to&

“her lips, or bent his eyes upon them, till the hot tearless balls|

seemed bursting from their sockets—no sound, no motion, made’
reply. He laid hiz hand upon her heart—but its pulse was
still. Helooked into her eyes-<but they returned nof, as they
were wont, an answering laok; their light had gongs)ut—the
gpirit had departed from its house of clay —-she was dend, quite
dead! As this fact impressed itself upen his brain, a mac’den-
ing consciousness of the cause seemed slowly to rstorn: his
eyes rolled ap till ‘the balld were nearly hid, his face bécame of
a livid darkness, and his teeth were “clenched ‘together, like
those of one in mortal agony. ' Suddenly starting up, he tarned
quickly round, and with his arms extended, and his fingers
curved like the talons of an eagle, he" sprang wildly towards
hig guilty commander. 'The motion sdemed to have bern antis
cipated, for the wretch had prepared himself with anotber pis
tol, which, as his antagonist approached; he delibérately aimtﬂi
at him, and fired.
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