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a single dummy hunter would masticate the
butt end of a catridge.
YounG ScoTLAxD
How did they behavein batie ?
O’MaLLEY.

Tolerably well when we got them behind
the shelter of a vineyard wall. The squadron
of the Seven Dials were very descent marks-
raen, and picked oft any Carlist officer who
seemed to have a watch, with really creditable
orecigion. I had the command for some time
of the Ninth Poltroons. They were splendid
foragers—first-rate fellows at the clearing of a
farm house,or the expiscation of the hen-roost,
I have seen them, too, make very fair strip.
page after a skirmish, and conduct a retreat
with singular intrepidity. They fought upon
the syetem of the ancients;—and true heroic
principle. Sportsmen, too, to a man' Always
shot flying. Lord bless you! the British Dio-
mede had no personal quarrel with the Penin-
sular Glaucue. He by no means thirsted for
his blood, not he; he merely entertained a
Homeric passion for his golden armour; and
if that could not be compassed by stealth,
(fair dealing was out of the question,) he he-
sitated not to send & bullet through Don, and
possass himself lawfully of his spoils. What
the deuce would you have more t Hecter did
precisely the same!

Bon GAULTIER.

A very gensible reflection!

O’MALLEY.

Catch one of the Ninth exposing his car-
cags for nothing! I tried at first to reuse them
with a few remarks about glory, freedom, and
that sort of thing ; but I soon perceived that
although the eyes of the Whitechapel warri-
ors were rigidly directed towards the left, every
warlike tongue was knowingly insinuated into
the dexter cheek. After that 1 suited my
language to my audience, and by persuading
them that every Carlist carried a rouleau in
his haversack, we managed to do tolerable
execution.

Youna ScoTLAND.

Pid you remaia long with this interesting
corps?
O’'MALLEY.

As short a time as possible. No sooner had
my last pair of stockings disappeared,—I own
10 some doubts about the probity of the Easign
—than I exchanged into the Black Sculkers, a
fine cavalry regimeat, which made war princi-
pally upon its own account. We were not
very particular as to the politics of the natives.
A Spaniard, you know, is not to_be depended
upon,—so we resolved ourselves into a sort of
armed meutrality, and never harmed any body,
unless he refused the key of his wine cellar.
7 hat, you know, wasequivaleat to an admissi~
on of treason; for where else would 2 man

in his senses conceal his secret dispatch ¥

Many is the cask we have emptied to the bot-
tom in erder to bring those hidden secrets to
light, and many ajovial night we used to have
with the Padres, whoin my opinion did not
care a copper whecher Carlist or Christino had
the uppermost. Tom Burke, who was our
Major, managed things admirably. He was as
drunk as a fish during the whole campaign,
and yet took such care of his men, thatnot a
soul of them was sacrificed in batile.
BoN GAULTIER.
A judicious eommander indesd!
O’MAULEY.

Washe not 7 Wae never stormed any thing
except a convent, and even then we behaved
ourselves like gentlemen. The government
werenot ungrateful. Tom is a Grand Cross
of tae Order of Saint Sauve-qui-peut.

Box GAULTIER.

He bears his honours meekly.

O’MirLLEY.

Very. Well, thank Heaven, I'm done with
campaigning. It’s all very nice for lads like
you, but an old soldier needs repose when his
may of life is falling into the autumnal leaf
Charles, what’s that you’re after?

Youxc ScoTrLane.

Seratching down the heads of a lay, I
Jearned of one, I talked withal.” Shall I sing
itto you? It will do famously for a chapter in
your next serial—say—¢A Night with the
Ninth, or Heavy Marauders,” or semething
equally alliterative and alluring.

THE LAY OF THE LEGION.

When 1 was in the Legion,
A short time ago,

We went the pace as pleasandy
Asever you did know :

The cares of life and warlike strife
Were all, I ween, forgot,

As we walked into the Sherry casks,
And never paid a shot,

For the bold lads of Evans’
Went roving with the moon—

O\d Spain was made for the Newgate blade,
And for the stout Poitroon!

We would’nt etand no drilling,
Oh, that was all my eye,
Bot did exactly as we pleased,
And keptour powder dry. 5
We always fired, when ’twas required,
Behind a vineyard fence :
Bt as for open cut-and-thruet,
We’d rather.too much sense.
For we bold lads of Evang’
Marched to another tuae,
And » right-about! .was still the shout
"That moved the stout Poltroon
-

Jiow jolly looked the Gonycm:
And, blow me, what a din
The Nuns and Lady Abbess made,

As we came thundering in!
What screams and squalls rung thro® the walls,
*I'was like to deafen me,
When our Captain took his helmet off,
And begged the cellar key!
Then we bold lads of Evans’
Got tipsy very soon—
And if the brave will misbehave,
Why not a stout Poltroon!

O me, that glorious Legion!
If I were there again,

I would not leave an ounce of plate
In any house in Spain.

I'd fake away, the livelong day,
And drink till ali was blue ;

For a happier life I could not lead,
No more, my lads, could you,

Than to be a boy of Evans’,
No milk-and-water spoon,

And crack the flasks, and drain the casks
Like a regular Poltroon!

2 From the Ladies Cabinet
MY BROTHERS.

“ My BroTHERs!” years have passed away
Since first my childish heart
Was conecious of the sacred tie
That death alone can part.
Then, from your kind, unselfish care,
i learned to know how blest
Is she whoowns the love that lives
Within a brother’s breast.

Our home was bright and beautiful
With all thingsrich and fair.

Yet dreary would its halls have been
Had not your love been there ;

For who would share a princely home,
Though filled with pomp and mirth,

If sweet sfiections hovered not
Like angelsround its hearth ?

But oh, I can remember-gtill
How in the midst of play

You threw, to please your baby pet,
The ball and hoop away.

To teach my faltering lips to speek,
For houts you'd linger near,

And hail with joy the famtest scund
That fell upon the ear.

“ My brothers!” were the gentle words
That first I learned to name,

And glad was I, each lesson o'er,

he kiss of loveto claim.

Aud now, as looking o’er the past,
Toa sadly I repine,

Its checks the tear-drop and the sigh
Te think you still are mine

I never knew a mother’s love—
That blessing Heaven denied—

My footsteps through the paths of life
It was your task to guide ;

And when amidst brillant hopes,
My happy heart beat high,

You whispered there was sweeter joys
Beyond the azure sky,

**My brothers!” on each brow there dwells
A cloud of thoughtful care,
But may no deed or word of mine
E’er place a shadow there;
And thongh [ never may repay
Your deep and changeless love,
The earnest prayer I breathe for you
May reach the tkrone above.

And when mine eyes are close in déath
My epirit shall be near,
For sure I am the dead will watch
O'er thoss in life most dear;
And in the home to which I go,
Life’s errors all forgiven,
Oh, with what joy shall T behold
My brothers meet 1n Heaven!

From Tait’s Edinburgh Magazine,
EXCITING SCENE,

{The following 18 an extract {rom a recent
German novel, by Emelie Carlén, entitled
“The Rose of Tistelon.” - The craft pur-
sued, is owned by a desperate character
named Haraldson, whe is in the boat at the
time, together with his two sons Birger and
Arve. The vessel pursuing is a Government
cutter, commanded by Lieutenant Arnman,
who had received intelligence of the design
of the smuggles to land a rich cargo on the
coast.]

The boats soon came in sight, and Araman
bore down on the emugglers, who, under fa-
vour of the darkness and the gale, were bound
for Gottenburg with a rich cargo.

¢ Haraldson and Birger had already perceiv-
ed the danger; and, without wasting muny
words in discussion, tliey altered their course,
and made straight for Paternoster' Rocks, in
the hope of deceiving the officer, and ‘making
good théir cscape. Arnman, however, follow-
ed up the pursuit; and as the custom house
pinance was the fastest sailor, he gradually
gained considerably on the seal shooters,

¢ During this desperate chase, the character-
istic wildness of Haraldson’s features darken.
edinto into a yet more eavage expression;
the large grey eyes Yolled fearfully "under the
shaggy eyebrows, and the muscles of the face
plainly showed ‘the working of fierée passions
¢ The game growa serious ! said heé, 1n a jow
voice, to Birger, whio was buay with ' the rig-
ging: ¢ they will be tponus in & moment; and
then But how now, boy!—have
your tongue ? Now is the time for-a dold
stroke P ’

““‘Birger turn&d, and by the' fa:

light of a
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moonbeatn, which broke throfgh  the - clouds’

for a ‘moment, the father gaw the pele hoggard
face of his son.

*“Heraldeon, who had not particularly oh-
served Birger since his ‘return from LErika’s
room, attributed the extraordinary change in
his appearance to fear of the approaching dan-
ger, and exclaimed furiously, * Dog! do' you
hang your ears when yousee yourfather reas
dy to venture all for life and goods !”
<1 will notbe behind hand,’ ‘sard 'Birger,
in-a voice so fearfully caim that Heraldsonper:
ceived the injustice of his sugpicion’; and ad-
ded, more quietly, *it will soon come to a trial
of courage. T have hitupon a desperate plan.’

““‘He now ordered Birger to hoist the fore-
sail better up, and then to be on the look out
that he might catch the first' glimpse” ofithe
Poternoster Rocks against the dawning sky.
Nothing was yet in sight, however; but the
tremendous breakers sounded like distant thun-
der; and and asthe boats drew nearer the
the rocks, and expression of satisfaction spread
itself over the hard features ‘of Herzldson,
‘ Hark how they roar : the 'sea witches sing
and dance !—fine eport for them to night !
said he to Birger, who lay beside him with hig
eyes fixed gloomily on'the mysterious gulf
¢ Once, long ago,’ resumed Heraldson; with a
strange smile, * I'gailed between the breakers,
The passage is barely ten yards wide + if you
miss the course by a hair’s breadth, your life’s
not wor a rope’s end. I succeeded that time,
I'saw my pursuer dashed on the rocks ‘before
my eyes. Do youunderstand, Birger 1 it isour
only chance : and with the devil’s help we shall
do as'well this time.’

¢ We shall see,” said Birger, coldly; ¢ we
are not there yet” He suddenly sprang up,

¢ Do youhear, father 1 hie hails us ; he is just |

upon us.’
¢ Not yet, not yet,’ gaid Heraldson with
wonderful coolness; ¢ we have siill got, a litue

the start of him : but if we dont give ourselves !

up he will fire bafore we reach—=."

‘““There! he hails us again!” said ‘Birger,
with ‘the like calm resolution, worthy of a
better cause,

3 “Now? exclaimed Heraldson, in: the !

greatest excitement, when the boat had: al-
most reached the gulf; but at the same in-
stant a line of fire shot through the pinnece,
which had come quite near; a ball whizzed
past the geal chooter’s boat, und the second cut
the foresheet.” ¢ Death and destruction ! we
are lostif Do what you can, Birger;
our lives hang by a hair.” " Buat without wait-
ing his father’s order, Birgér had atready seiz-
ed the foresail as it flapped in the wind, caught
held of the end of the rope, and now held it
with giaft etrength in one hand, and by the
gide of the boat with the otner.

*+ Well done, boy!” exclaimed Heraldson,
as the'boat once more shot through the raging
breakers, They were  not waves that they
dashed through ; neither eatth nor sky, roeks
horwater were to be seen ; nothing but white
foam earrounded the vessel below, above, and
on ¢ither side ; while the waves, as they were
shattered egsinst the' rocks, howled forth their
dying groans At length the boat darted into
the oped sea, on the western'side of the rocks.
The danger was past, and Heraldeon raised his
head with abold confidence which the suceess
of adesperate experiment - was' calculated 1o
produee in a chdraeter like his.' * That was a
good piece of work ¥ said he, triumphantly, to
3irger. ¢ Fasten the rope now as'well 2s you!
can,and then weshall see’ what the govern-
ment boys béhind us areafter.?

“ Jt wasthe moroing dawn ;- the » storm had
lulled, but the air was thick' and chilly. . "Ha-
raldson strained his keen’experienced:eyesito
discover the fate of thé detested customzhouse!

An expression of satisfaction and eniel
mockery shoue' i his eyes, but soon changed!
to ‘one of the bitterest rage, as he tirned to
Birger, who wastrying'in ‘vain'to'fasten the
sail, and said; in'a voice that, (or the first time
during the whole affair, betrayed rome unstes-
diness, * By all the devils! the old' government
thief has got through with a whole skin!' . There
ig n6 time to be fost; we mist not ‘waste it in
words: we are |05t unless ¥ And he'gave
his son a significant look, while*he thoughtful-
ly balaneed the rifle’in hishand.:

¢ A wild, strange émile on Birger’s'lip repli-
ed to the half expressed hint:~ “Erik? “mut
tered he between histeeth, ¢ I could not-have
done this yesterday ; to-day, 1 fear nothjog: [
care aot now for my own hie orthedives of
others.” He made a sign of intelligence to hig
father, then springing forwards, hauled, down
the foresail, under which he carefully: conceal-
ed his musket. 'Haraldson; who ' had already
comipletely recovered his usual .coolness, laid
hig at the bottom 'of the steerage, and then
brought the boat’s head to the windi \ The
pinnace now ceme near, and the officer hailed
the ‘boat for the third time.  Haraldson con-
fessed that he had contraband goods on'board,
but sirrendered himself, as'all opposition was
now useless .

“ It is well 'you acknowledge it at-last,’
gaid Arnman, with pardonable rpride ; © but it
would have been better if youhad epared us
both a risk which might have cost: us .dear.
Lay-10, now, that the pianace may come along
side.

“ Haraldson obeyed'with everyappearance
of humble submiweeion ; and ' in a few minutes
the governinent boat was laid alengeide the
sealshooter’s.

¢ We have ‘got the upper hud at<last,; Mar-
tin, and must make these fellows pay -old

pinnace ; and after a short but desperate strug-
gle 'with the two beatmen, which required the
exertion on ‘Birgers:giant siréngth;he threw
the one overboard, while: he mortally: wound-
edithe active, fearless: Martin, ‘with ' the bmt-
end of his gun, just as he: had:almost succeed-
¢d in dragging Birger over the gunwale. Both
fell beck on the deck's and Martin’s lust: words
were  Bloodhound! when you hang upon the
gallows, you will remember this day’s work ;
and when your sinfu! soul has left your wretch-
ed body, you will answer- before God for my
two boys, whom you have made fatherless.’

*“The pinnace, was instantly seuttled, after
it had been well searched by the greedy Ha-
raldson ; who then took a piece of rope and
bound ‘the dead bodies to the benchesy asd
with the last circles caused by the fast sinking
pinnace, over which:the waves soon rolled mo-
notonously 'as before, disappeared also every
fear ‘of ‘the discovery of the murder ;. for, as
far as the' eye ‘could reach; neither vessel or
living thing was to be seen.

*‘I'he father andison were terrible. to Jook
upon, as they stooc, their bloody work accom-
plished, silent as the dead, in the uncertain
gray dawn, and’' looking at one another with
eves that ‘betrayed mutual bortor and. haired.

“* «What's done ‘¢an’t be undone,’ said- the
elder Haraldson, at léngth, and-recovered him-
gelf by assuming &’ recklessness that seemed
like a rejection’of ‘the last vestige -of hnman
feeling. %It was necessity,” he added, in a
kind of persuasive ‘tone-—‘gelf defence ; we
i were forced toit, if we did not choose to give
i ourselvesup to justice : but now we must think
"of getting home. Where's the boy 7’

, “* They looked round in astonishment, and
|

now perceiveéd, with'a shudder, how the poor
boy, having shrunk inte the fore-hatch, stood
. and Jooked fixedly at them with a wild; vacant
' expression of terror. ¢ What are you doing
there, Anton? asked Haraldson, in a tone,
{ which from him, might be called mild.  Come
| here, boy.’

“ ¢ No, no, I'dare not; you will do to me
2s you did to the lieutenant and the others
Let me alone, let me alone!” And, trembling
with fear, he crept tarther and farther down,
and at last hid himself among the loose cloth-
ing and lumber-below.

Madness had already seized npon the unhep-
py youth. The fears of Haraldson were: that
he might betray them.

‘¢ What’s to be done now 1’

‘¢ Nothing,’ siad Birger, sulienly ; “nothing
car be done, for the poor boy’s brain is turn~
ed, 'The blood of four murders rests on our
heads ; it had been beuter if the surf of Pater-
nosterrocks had swallowed us all.”

THE VALLEY OF MEXICO.

Conceive yourself'pleaséd on 'a mountain,
nearly two thousand feet above the level of
the sea. A sky zbove you of thé most perfect
azure, withoutd cloud, and an atmosphere” so
transparently pure, that the rémotest 6bjeets at
the distance of many léagues are as distinetly
visible as if at hand. The gizantic scale of
every thing first strilkes you—you seern to be
looking down upon @ wor/@  No other rmoun-
tain and valley'view bas guch an assémblage of
features, because no where ¢else are theé “moun-
taing at the same time ‘so ‘high, the -valley' so
wide, or filled with ‘such variety ‘of land” and
water. ' The plain beneath is éxeeedingly level
and for two hundred miles @rosind it"extends a
barrier of stupendous mountaine, nost of which
have been active volcanos, and aré now cover.
ed, come with enow, and ‘seme with  forests
It islaced with large bodies of water, looking
more like seas than lakes—it is dotted with
innumerable villages, and estates, add "plants-
tions ; eminences rise from It which, elsewhere
would be culled mountaing,yet' there, at'your
feet, they seem but ant-hills on'the plain ; and
now, letting your éye follow’ the "tide "of ‘tbe
mountains to the west (neat fifty*miles distant)
you lovk over ‘the ifmediate sumits tha:
wall the valley, to another and ‘mor8" distant
range—and 1o range béyohd rangé, with val-
leys betwéen each, until the whole melis into
2 vapoury distance, blué as the ‘cloudless‘sky
above you. .

Icould have gazed for" houts ‘at” this” little
world, while the sun and passing ‘vagour
chequered the fields, and’ sailing” off*“again,
left the 'whole one bright“mags’of verdure  and
waste—bringing out clearly “the “domes ‘6f "the
village churches stidding thé plain or“léaning
againet the first slopes of the mohntains, ‘'with
the huge lakes looming larger in the “rérefied
dtmosphere. ~ Yet one thidg was ‘'wanting.
Over' the ‘immense expanse there * deemed
Scarce an evidence of lite. There'was“do fi-
gures ‘in- the piefure.” It lay torbid"in the
sunhight, like some degerted region” where haa-
ture was again beginning to assert her empire

scores.” exid the liewtenant, as he prepared to i

step over the gunwale; but before ho:could |

ds s0, Haraldson had, unobserved, seized his
rifls end taken his aim. The next instant: it
went off, end the brave old Arpman, who had
80 nobly fulfilled'the dangerous duties of his

office, fell' forward, shot through the head, on |

f the smupglér's boat. Almost at

the deck

the same momeut,

Birger  was on bozrd, the |

—vast, solitary, and melancholy. " There were
no safle—no steamers on the lakes, no' smoke
over the villages, 'no people'at” labour ‘ift “the
fields, 'no” horsemen," coaches, ' or” travellets,
but ourselves. The ‘siléfice “was dlmost ‘su
pernatural ; one expects to hear the echdo of
the hational strife that filléd these plains With
discord” yat lingering among the hills. 1t ‘was
a picture of * still life’” inanimadte in every
feature, save where, on the 'distant moun‘ain
eideg, the fire of eome poor’ coalburner, ming-
led iis blue wreath with the bluer sky,"or the
tinkle ‘of the'bell 6f & eolitary “muleteer was
heerd from among, the .dark’, and solemn
pines,

EVILS OF A LARGE FORTUNE,
I don’tknow whether you will be happicr with

a large fortune % .eaigd Lord Hskdale., It's a
troublesome thing ;- nobody, is .satisfied w,ih
what you do with it ; very ofien yoursell, .To
mamntain ‘an equable . expeaditure—-not. , 18
gpend too much on cne thing, too listle on an-




