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bave been given to Napoleon, had he | ranks of thetallied infantry, beyond the first im- 

0 manure? oe possessor of the chateau. Oace | pressien, was in vais. Tne French cavalry 
cee Watered. gain the Jef; wing of the attacking army, | walked their horses round the British squares, 
mor the 1s wy 20ded by Jerome Bonaparte, advanced | seeking, now by dashing their horses : gainst 
ith an interest S8the chateau The battalions which ce- | the ranks, and now by solid marches, to force 
he veins, (he 
in thei 

wood in front, for a time, were | an opening. 4 Napoleon discovered that he had 
“ed like chaff before the wind, under the wre been too rash, and sought at-once to make 

this di Hele fire of a superior force. A body of emends for his error, by extricating the vavairy 
at drama A wing penetrated even to the house, but | from the danger of their position. New co- 
d the I . tigade of a chosen guard, who occu- | lumns of French infantry therefore pressed on- 

we ward to cerry the village of Monte St. Jean, in 
& the reer of the British position, overpowering 

every barrier of resistance, whether of men or 
national defence. Wellington heze, in person, 
was compelled 10 lead the charge, and was of- 
ten in the thickest of the fight 
The French, in despite of their desperate va- 

were now arrested in their march,—the farm 
of La Haie Sainte was re-taken, and the con- 
tending armies, each, occupied their old posi- 
tions, except that the French maintained them- 
selves upon a mound on the left of the road 

| from Drassels to Charleroi, from which epot 

es + chateau, and lined the garden walle, 
thug, Possession of the orchard, and were 

h to resist every effort to dislodge 
® French were thundering at the 
of the chateau, but a reinforcement 

troops, and a well directed fire 
back. Again they rallied and 

tin oward, and again they were driven 
Confusion. In thirty minutes of time 

-dodted men perished in the orchard of 
Daigo alone, and upon a piece of grovnd 

b £ not more than four acres. A more 
E 0 foes C followed when the house was a I 
Toy gp” ¥ the French. Friend and f f there was rio power strong enough to dislodge 
Bibi veloped in the flames, nad in the | them nnul the cleoe of the engagement. So far 
hick egy of the fire and smoke, the combat | the fight seemed to have but begun, It was 

Elercest. Fach man maintained his | the hardest service of Napoleon to attack, and 
AT Spite of fire and sword ; and while | a strong body of infantry and cavalry, bya new 

Outbuildings of the chateau wes fil- } command, had. new made the circuit of the 
he dying and wounded, who Jay Chetean of Heugonment, and advanced to the 
# heaps together, dying as it were | British position, on the eminence of which this 
¢ deaths of flame aod fire, shrieking | important post was controlled. They had pe- 

Woog EIT cries of despair echoed through netrated the squares of infantry, and were desl 
bosy £. 20d 2long ‘the plain, the combatants | ing death and destruction around then when 

fy teTCEly fighting without, as ifthe scene | their progress was again arrested. The artil- 
ge, hed been in aq open field. The en: | lery of the twoarmies poured forth an incessant 
Heyy here partook more of the ferocity of | volley of round and grape shot, and then whole bug beasts the forest mode furious from | masses of infantry would advance, fire and then 
Ll] 

3
 

ing Confinement, than of men engaged | charge with the baycnet, or come in eloze con- 
Youggyq” Struggle to become victors. The | tact with 2 destructive fusilade. In the rear of 
the ere many of thei burot alive, and | the allied infastry the cavalry of the two armies 

Hing 3¢0nies of 5 most horrible death, the | were maintaining as fierce a contestas these in 
toy Soe 3p" the ghost. The living here- | front. The scene ‘of confusion was appalling, 
Yi 0 the meantime, man to man, fought | and the loss ot life horrible to look at or think 
ly gy, eration so fierce, that they saw not | of. Whole regiments were here hewn to pieces pg, B°T Of the surrounding flames ; and were | snd hardly a company was left to tell of the 
nig 8ulpheq m the fire, from which they | dreadful slaughter. The result was now asbe- 

Wm fore when the Chateau was attacked. The al- yg 4X€ Mo ‘escape. ‘Thus hundreds ' fi en th ate: ! 
eds lies maintained their position, and the French red, fell, and though the chateau had : : n Fen 

Mas 0 10 @ mere shell, the marks of were forced back to their main body with im. tgp | CRIT] A 2 ot mense loss. 18 now in common with every i 
Ing youed, not covered’ with the “hand of ma- | The closing scene followed thick and fast, 
Fingy Titish maintained their posts, and the | and the curtains of night were soon drawn ipleq CTE driven back as often as they at- | around the memorable events of the day. 

Ome masters of the field. All | Dreadful was the slanghter that followed the 
» Was but the movements of one | last attack upon the Chateau of Houvgoumont 
fench army The French artille: | Napoleon prepared for his last great efiort, and 
Mus of infantry and cavalry, while | from along his wholeline there seemed to come 

Bea Were the most fiercely engaged, | for a time, the thunder and the lightning of 
“ey ¢d the eminences occupied by the | heaven. Six hours the battle had continped 

with unabated fory, and one third of the allied 
¥. 

kdiovas Bquares of the British were 

oly 

ho like the grass of the field, but the | force had been slain rr wounded. The Dake 
hey © as. goon filled as made vacant ; ' was fearful for the resuit, and it was now that 
Yo, 80¢ ope oot of ground was lost or he wished for the coming of the night, or for 

li " Blucher. A feeling of despair was running 
through the ranks of the allied forces, and the 
spirits of the soldiers began to droop, With 
Napoleon, all was impetnosity and determina. 

. the Tetra: :  o0sians ; and also of cutting tion. He had not yet dream d of defeat, tho’ 
Sa, ry IR the direction of La Haie ' the soldiers had fallen around him like rain 

® way ld one be. attempted. The ma- drops, during the day. * These Eaglish are 
dhe ol old one, and succes: and defeas devils,” cried Napoleon—* will they never 

thomge); he French, however, con- beaten!” Again, he is said here to have coa- 
Md were Ve8 worse here than any where templated the field of blood and butchery be- 

1 Rog yy 01100 repulsed. The Scotch be- fore him with a feeling of frightful ferocity. 

eit of the Britiech army, in the 
ken 7% Nolen commenced a fierce 

Of turn: 
of from 1 0€ I, and separating the main 

(
1
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Threa W antly here, and one of their re- and when told that the Prossians were advan. 
tole) feduced to two hundred men cing in the rear of his right wing, he was. i 
8 diy hq poh regiments lost their eagles 'credulous, and affirmed that it was only the 

fitieh ranks, Sir T. Pictou and 
¥ lost what was more import. 
: 2poleon was uever idle, 
ed. His position wasa com- One posi lon as fo 

» 80d though amazed at the resist- 
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corps of Grouchy, and that his success Was now 

certain and complete. Alas for Napolean and 

his fortunes—it was Dalow and not Grouchy. 

The Proesians had been guided by a poor pea. 

: Mon} 
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log e y y sant to the very spot Whe do hoe 
|e hy Jet determined to move on, and execution, and thus, to one faithful man, in the 

und DI Het eyo omy neither time for thought, humblest sphere of life, was entrusted the fate 
or 8 the moment. ‘The farm of La of almost all Earope. Napoleon mused for a 
ly moment upon the change of the scene, and, 

quick 3 thought, he determined to’ apply the 

only remedy in his power. The teinforce- 

ments of Bulow he committed to the Kin { care 

of his sixth corps, and then the whole eon en- 

* 8 Position ag important almost as 
0d if _Eoumont was the next point 

Successful here, where the 
hi ftish army rested, and upon 

of nS from Waterloo to Brassels, 
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Tetreat tad the remainder of his army, he Gey Othe p+ 2% Would be cut off, and the « trated force of the remain SPY, he salt?) oy pry broken. The boldness of | directed against the centre of the allies. Hin 
J Ug, Row Jig °° worthy of Napoleon, and | cavalry of his guard led the attack, an A 31, 

he 1 yy Tees op Ue he had been influenced by | first shock was like the dweeping of the storm 
the da an r e {inthe set. The allies yielded—the heights 
RE =A bo dg and many of the English guns 
© British commander penetrated | were in pessession of the French. It was here 
8 foe, and at once prepared for | that Wellington placed ibe yy A 

dd © troops for a time stood | his English and Bruaswick troops, infliming 
ed focks, “The farm was sur- 
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their courage by the ardor of his personal ad- wR
 ” Tf
 

y 10 Sra a our's contest as severe as was | dress. J1is words were like fire, pr? . = 
of See: Only wi. 1 Position was thoroughly | issue was life or death, victory of defeat, oe 

®t Tap, 10 bry qq 00 the last of jta defenders had | momentary victory of the French 1g a > . 

vel Hy, of the t Now was the brightest mo- | from their grasp. More euccesiul was {he 

ot thy le a Lor Napoleon. Fortune seem- corps of Count Lobau, eent against es I ir 
he ty gop him most gracionsly, and under | sians. The advanced guard of Spo rig 51 
ie to the Enticipations of certain success, | been repulsed and driven into the yg A 

3 ty 8 » It Wag here and now that he | Napoleon, without weakening - ON Thar 

eld By oo bug was 10 Paris, with the mews | or diminishing the number or veer EE 

do Toa were °% Won, and France and her | ges against the British centre, wr pice Ph 1 0 ih Pity, parang 8 0 Victorious! whole reserve of his right wing, and os iv 

, oe hy 2 of fumed, but for the too preci- | dred pieces of caneon, a Super 

od ® apo en pod Ut BOW seeming victor, | Tt wes now that Napoleon in person, r 
OR whi Maintained. Bat the genios | hie faithfal and devoted guard of fiteen hua- if

s 
£3

 

3 oni odieg of cavalr followed b — * long live the Emperor » The Emperor 

if ¢ E ng re of Thesiers and rl Bo or | forever.” Before the Emperor the brave tronps 

ch 8 5 ps Yield : alliey, Some of the British defiled under the command of Ne y. The sro 

Is ul as shook which it seemed ns | which foliowed is described by 
por 

uh p by € arge re) whilst the French caval. | saw it, as solema and jo 272 ou lhe 
pa yf Wied deqy), Pon charge, midst fire and | power to picture it ever so faintly. S— 

gt 3 1Pon the position occupied | troops, while the fire of the allies continue 

itl. Each the hottest, moved on, for rome moments, 10 

Lo 4 h ev . he hollow of the road be- oUF lighty: CY" Acted with a thunder | dred men—and from the eho Nip Ry ining Feed, and with more of | tween La Belle Alliance and La Hal be i) 
the Cg, Tnetn lao) 2%, Was us hasty here | and between the A ry ae > % es 

” . Ie she " a thousand voic 

o] tg pee \°T€, but with far lesswuc | tish ranks, were heard from 

, - man as it 
i. ; ath op. WOitions to signafize hi ¢ ke stillness of the grave : : r gnalize himself | the death-like stillness rave: . 
eel tig RTT the Capture of the British comman. As often a# their front rank fell under the 
ie TT TY i 

con al escort of Wellin 
orf ke. Bele With the enemy to restive tng Eltempt of the lancers, cui. Aeteury Napoleon to force the 

deadly fire aimed against them, the hans
 

were filled by those in the rear ry. Aa 

foremost in the fight. The Imperial orem 

advanced, turning for a time’ neither 1 

right ror to the left, opposing all before them 
who dared to resist their march, and with im- 
mense slavghter.. The victory once more see- 
med to bs Napoleor’s. When Wellingion, who 
had planted himself upon a ridge behind the 
finest body of British Guards in the field, de- 
clared that he would not move frem it. “ Up 
Guards and at them !” was the inspiring coms 
mand to make a determined stand, and soon it 
became the fortuke of the French to be the 
pursued rather than the pureuers. Volley upon 
volley, and bayonet vpon bayonet. The French 
rallied, now cficcted o murderous execution, 
end new retreated each and all, with doubtful 
success for a time. Napoleon saw ell, and 
gnashed his teeth with rage.” His wish was to 
rally the fugitives and lead them in ‘person, 
but the appearance of Blucher and Bulow with 
thousands of men, and the earnest entreaties of 
Bertrand and Drouwet, who threw themselves 
vefore him, persuaded him to gnit th2t part of 
the field trom which Le had just now ever- 
locked his last reverse, and from which he now 
saw a more impendiog danger. * There goes 
old Blucker at last,” said Wellington. “We 
shall beat them yet?’ And in an instant of 
time, underthe inflaence of the glad vision be- 
fore him, his whole corps, supported by artillery 
and cavalry, were ordered to charge 
On they went, furious as madmen to redeem 

themselves and avenge their fallen brethren. 
The hour had now come to decide the issue of 
theday. The desperate bravery of the French 
were no match for the best of the allied soldi- 
ers, and the fresh reinforcements of Bulow and 
Elucher, and Zeithan, who had arrived at about 
‘seven o'clock, on the left of the British positi- 
oa. The troops of Wellington, aided by the 
Prussians, soon changed the retreat of the 
French to a rout. Napoleon endeavoured to 
coser that retreat, now made inevitable, with. 
in four squares of his old end beloved Guard, 
but these were go borne down by the tide of 
fugitives that pressed upon the ene hand, and 
by. the victors upon the other, that retreat be. 
came escape. The result is known. 
Thus ended the battle of Waterloo, with the 

annihilation of the French army, and the indul- 
gence of a bruiel and ferocious disposition by 
a portion of the captors,— the Prussians in par- 
ticular, whe were far more blood thirsty when 
victory had perched upon their banger, than in 
the heat and burden of the fray, 
Pardon, good reader, these hurtied reminis- 
cences of a traveller. Waterloo cannot be yisit- 
ed without the full remembrance of the event- 
ful seenes there performed ; and it may be a 
feeling of vanity, or itmay be some feeling bet- 
ter or worse, that makes each one who visi s a 
spat like this, anxious to give his own impres- 
sions, as well of what was, as what is. I see 
around. me. thousands of memorials of the great 
battle here fought, aod al’, from the huge na- 
tional monument erected of ard upon the oil 
of Waterloo, surmounted by the Belgian lion, 
and overlooking the vast scene which it com- 
memorates, to the humble church of Monte St 
Jean filled with its almost countless monuments 
to the Jeparted, who found herea grave and a 

(riend—make present 2s a blank, and the 
past asa hi 

Lbave but related a thrice told story, and 
bearing with, me & me trophies as relica 
of the place I baye visited,—a flower from Hou- 
goumont, for what Waterloo is,—a meémorial 
of the baitle, of which there are a myriad here, 
for what it was. I ask the reader's indulgence. 
and bid adieu te a spotof which I had heard 
and read much, but which my eyes only now 
have geen. 
“ The traveller seeks in each enchanted spot 
Something that may reeall it to his view, 

A leaf from Virgil's tomb,—Egeria’s grot, 
Fragments of Rome,~—a flower from Water- 

loo.” 

VOICE OF THE NIGHTINGALE. 

Voree of the nightingale, 
Heard in the twilight vale, 

Waking the silence to mweic aud love’; 
Sweet is thy vesper vow; 
Holy and tender now, 

Worthy the spirits which Jist thee above. 

Once, in complaining tone, 
Nutes that were Sorrow’s awn, 

Gueh'd from thy breast asf thrili'd with: some 
wrong: . 

Then, as if Hepe sprang high, 
Up to the clioral sky + 

Swept thy full heart on the wibge of thy song. 

Hid ia thy hermit-tree, 
Musing in melody, 

Breath’st ‘thou that strain to some home of the 
t 1 

Whence thy sweet nestlings fled, 
Those thy fond care had fed; 

Gav'st thou them wings but to leave thee at 
last 1 

Thua tis in'life, sweet bird, 
They whom oor heartaprefery’d— 

They whom ‘we cherish’d and hoped ‘to call 
ours— 

Left us for others then 
Who would be mothers, then, 

When o'er affection such destiny lours! 

Yet in thy lonely lot] 
Still doet thousoriow not : 

Vainly as those who far less should repine; 
Oh, in his solitade, 

Would that man’s gratitude 
8oer'd to his Maker in vespers like thine! 

Voice of the nightingale, 
Heard in the twilight vale, 

Filling with sweetness thy hermitage lone, 

i 

Blest is thy vesper vow, 
Holy and teadergow; 

Would thet man’s gratitade equalled thine 
own! 

CHARLES SwaArx. 

New Works. 

From Education of the Feelings. 
MISTAKES IN EDUCATION. 

The word obstinacy is applied to the conduct 
of childten, when in reality very different feel. 
ings come into play, all producing similar ex- 
ternal manifestations.  A:child may be directed 
to do something which he thinks involves an 
injury to himself—his natural firmness will as- 
sist the feeling of oppositiveness in resisting the 
command ; it inay include something which he 
imagines to be wrong—his firmness will then be 
supported by his sense of right; he may not 
really understand what the injunction means ; 
or he may oppose it from the mere superabun- 
dance of firmness itself, which alone is obsti- 
nacy, strictly speaking. Now all these cases 
we call cases of obst:nacy, and treat them in 
the same manner ; whereas they proceed from 
totally different sources, and require dealing 
with accordingly. In the last instance, we 
must be aeeured that the command is necessary 
before it is given, and kindness must unite with 
determination in exacting obedience. But all 
occesion for combats of this description, should 
be studiously avoided ; it would be almost wiser 
never to give a command, than to have frequent 
recourse to them. 

From Stents Travels in Polestine. 
THE JEWS IN JERUSALEM. 

So slight is the trade in the Holy City, that, 
except during the period about Easter, when it 
is thronged with pilgrims, a peculiar stillness 
prevails. Its population approaches thirty- 
thousand, composed of Mahometans, Jews, and 
Christians ; to all these distinct querters are 
assigned ; those for the former being in the 
neighbourhood of their chief mosque ; the latter 
of whom the Armenians are the wealthiest, and 
the Greeks most numerous, reside in the Wes- 
tern parts, in the vicinity of the convents. But 
the Jews, strangers in their own land, dwell at 
the foot of Mount Sion, in the lowest districts. 
They are poor, and cruelly oppressed ; yet of 
lzte they have decidedly increased in numbers, 
now amounting probably to five or six thon- 
sand ; and many come here from distant climes 
when of advanced age, in order to lay their 
bones by the side of their great forefathers. 
Several of this race may be occasionally obser- 
ved bewailing their sad fate, at un anciant ruin- 
ed wall which divides Mount Moriah from 
Acra, in eonsequence of a tradition that it wes 
a portion of the Temple. And a truly interes- 
ting though piteous sight was it to witness, as 
1did, many fair ones of the daughters of Judah 
*“ arrayed in robes of virgin white,” geated in 
silence, on their Sabbath eve, around the South- 
ern slopes of Sion, 
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A PARISIAN BELLE. 
A French woman is all June—June, from 

head to foot. Even in the deg days, an English 
beauty dresses as though afraid the wind may 
change, or asifthe weather looked threatening. 
If not oo her shoulders, there are always half a 
dozen shawls and boas in the corner of the ear- riage. But the Parisienne, like the cuckoo, 
has no sorrow in her song—ne winter in her 
year. Her draperies are as light as her heart. 
She comes forth for her parties of pleasure gay 
as a butterfly—fresh gloves, fresh shoes, her 
chip bonnet trimmed with flowers from which 
one might almost brush the dew ; and a dress 
concerning which one longs to inquire, as Geo, 
INI. did of the apple in the dumpling, how she 
maneged to get into it—so untumbled and neat 
in every fold. And then, she is predetermined 
to be amused; and, consequently, sure to be 
amueing. Her day of pleasure has neither yee- 
terday nor to morrow—no unpleasant reminis- 
cences—nor jarring opprehensions disturb her 
cheerful mind ; prepared to enjoy the bright 
sky which Heaven has placed over head, the 
green herbage under her feet, the admiring 
friends who share these pleasures in her com- 
pany—sell seems to have disappeared from her 
calculations when she took leave of it on quits 
ting her toilet ; that ig, self is go exquisitely a 
matter ‘of worship with her that she has fo hit 
vpon the exact mode of rendering it a matter 
of worship to other people. 

ACQUISITION OF KNOWLEDGE. 
I felt the ennobling pride of learning. It is 

a fine thing to know that which is unknown to 
otheys; it 18 still more digoificd to remember 
that we have pgained'it'by cur energies. The 

le after knowledge too, is full of delight. 
The intellectual chase, not lees than the mate- 
tial one, brings ‘fresh vigor to our pulses, and 
infinite’ palpitations of étranpe and sweet sg. 
pense. The idea that is gained with "effort 
affords far greater satisfaction than that which 
18 wequived with dangerous facility. We dwell 
with more fondness on the perfume of the flower 
that we have otrselves tended, than on the 
odor ‘which we cull with carelessness, and caet 
away without remorse. The strength aud 
sweetness of our knowledge depend upon the 
impression which it makes upon our own 
minds. It 1s the liveliness of the ideas that it 
afforde which renders research so fascinating ; 

go that a trifling fact or deduction, when dis- 
covered or worked ont by our brain, affords 
us infinitely greater pleasure than a ‘more im« 
portant truth obtained by the exertions of ano- 
ther. 

AFTER THOUGHTS 
When ‘the veil of death has been drawn be. 

tween us and the objects of our regard, how 
quick gighted do we become to their merit, and 
how bitterly do we then remember words or 
looks of unkindness which may have ebeaped 
us in our intescourse with them. How carefy) 
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