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~ Yr. Old Scraube, who might well have res 

THE GLEANER. ___ 26} 
Mem. _ Seeing ber thus occupied, the woman, 
Mnsuepiciovs of harm or danger l=ft the room 
{OF & few minutes. She re-vpened the door 
Justin time to see Jacqueline, in her night- 
dress, her long nair streaming from her uncov- 
eted head, precipitate hersli head long from 
the window, a height of nearly thirty feet ‘rom 
€ ground. 
‘The letters, scattered over Jacqueline’s 

bed, served but partially to disclose the real 
Motive of her melancholy suicide, which 
as publicly attributed to the delerium of fe. 

proached himeelf with beiag by his tyrannical 
cenduet, its indirect cause, showed no signs 
femorse, it any he felt. His harsh voice 

founded perhaps a trifle more rasp-like; I 
*ucied an additional wrinkle on bis low parech- 
Ment forehead, but no other changes were 
Perceptible in him. No ope suspected] ae) 
LoWehould they my share in the sad busi- 
a and [ was left 10 the toriures of consci- 
ne | God knows they were ecute enough, 
I ore go sill. The ghastly «countenance of 

Cqueline, as it appeared whea distorted, 
‘rushed and discolored by its fall upon the 
Puvement, beset my daylight thoughts and my 
NShiy dreame. I was the most miserable 
ry oe a and et last, unable longer to remaia 
ihe place of the grievous catastrophe, I 

Pleaded bad health, which my worn and hag- 
821d countenance sufiiciently denoted, as a 
Pretext for 2 journey to Wurzburg, and bade 
1% to Fraakfort, fully resolved never to 

Teturn thither, 
A he hand of a retributive Providence wes 
1 eady wpon me. Upon reaching home, I 
ound the household in cogrfusion, and Herr 

and his lady with countenances of 
Perplexiy and distress, They expressed sur- 
fo a! seeing me, aad wondered now I could 
Ve got my foster-father’s letter so quickly. 
receipt they supposed, was the cause of my | 
oe and they marveled when I said I bad | 
bey heacd from them for a month. An ex- | 
: Dation ensued. By the failure of a house 
" Whose hands the greater part of his proper- 

bes, Wes deposited, Herr Esch foved himeef 
= nearly to indigence. He had 
acs 10 hie con to jeave the expensive uni- 
gr &t which he was s dying, and to me | 
opp Horm me of his misfortune, av® of his 

v Pieequent inability to establich me as he had 
P'omised and intended to do. He recommend. 
N Me 10 remain with Schraube & Co., in 
"rye Service, by industry and attention I 
ght work my way to the post of chief 
rk, and eventually, perhaps, to a partner- 
pas With this injuhcaon I could not resolve 
Ply. Insupportable was the idea of ye- 
Que to the house where | had known Jac- 
tin and destroyed her happiness, and of | 
A 0g day after day, and year alter year, at | 
riley window eutside of which ehe had 

i her death. And could I have overcome | 
igh, *Pugnance, which was impossible, I 

os ! still not have f=lt much dieposed to 
sal myeelf for an iadefinite period and paliry | 

ry under the tyranacle rule of old Schraube | 
38 unsettled and unhappy, and moreover. 

eangtived or faneied that abseace had weak. 
ted my hold upon the affections of wy #dop- 
tu Parents, who, thought perhaps, now for- 
any TO 0ed upon them, that they hed dove 
"ry ely in encumberiog themselves with a 
id ger’s son And when, after a few days’ 
Sa Hon, I finally determined to proceed 
- Warde and seek my fortume in the Spanish 

Po, ic, Herr Esch, although he certainly 
aad out the risk and rashness of the 
nd did not very earnestly oppose its adop- 
hig hte gave me a small sum of money and 
fini essing, and | turved my face to the Py- 
pa 8. My plan was to enter as a cadet ina 
ork Regiment, where I hoped soon to 
Vereg my way to a eemmission, or to be deli- 

} from my troubles and remorse by a bul- 
Anyi ®carcely cared which of the two fates 
ih ted me. But 1 found even a cadeteship 
a of awainment. I had few introduc- 
Pedi My quaiity of foreigner was a grave im- 
v ment, many difficuliies were thrown in 

Tego J? end 0 much time was lost that my 
Riko were expended, and at last I was 
Fang enlist 4n this regiment. And now you 
a jy my whole history, sir, word for word, 
Whig PPe ned, excepi some of the names, 

« a It was as weil 10 alter.’ 
Sac the walortanaie Theodore, said I, 
rag became of him 7 

tery e resigned his commission two days af- 

Hpi %, and disappeared trom Frankfort. 
for toc could think how he ivtended to live, 
Lay ad scarcely anything beside his pav. 
com 5 Sometimes asked myselt wheiher he 
wig ed suicide, for his despair, | was 
aaq’y V8 terrible, on learning the fidelity 
Okey jon Jacqueline. That wonld be an- 
the ( %td on my conscience. But if he lives; 
Wye, Ct You have just heard must stil be a 
Tstery 10 him. 
rg.) Are no longer so,’ said a veice, whose 
the 8° and hollew tone made me start. At 
thig ae moment Schwidt, who during all 
1 tag go had Jain se still aud me tionless that 
hig fap tonen his presence, rose suddenly to 
he hop" and dropping his cloak, strode through 
hig ¢ 4shies of (ae fire. His teeth were set, 
Fagg Yes flashed, his face was white with 
2¢; * "he confronted the astonished Hein- 

* Inf, + 3 s 
&¥o ial villain" he exclaimed, in German; 
v ate 18 not Heinzel, nor mine Schim dt; oy x 
Wena i homas Wolff, and { am Theodore 

epee], or Wclff, staggered back in con- 
With ag : 1s jaw dropped, his eyes stare’ 
hig teeth oF Co¢i0D of vague elarm. Grinding 
tor o + With fury, Schmidt returned his gaze 

“first notes of the reveillee. 

! geen him. At the time of hie gbode i Frapk« | 

i the revolutionary attempt of 1833 ; and it was 

| the mein body of the regiment, and the vari 

other German 

blow. The pein and insult roused Heinze] 
from his stupefaction 3 he bared his sword and 
the weapons clashed together. Tt was time 
to interfere, ‘1 had my eheathed sabre in my 
hand ; I struck up their blades, end stood be- 
tween ‘them. { 

¢ Return your swords, instantly,” I said. 
“Stand to your horse, Schmidt; and you, 
Heiozel, remain here. Whatever your private 
quarrels, thie 18 no time or place to sertle 
them 

Heinzel dropped his sabre point, and seemed 
willing enough to obey, but his antagonist 
glarea fiercely at me ; aud pressed forward 
as if to pass me and get at hie enemy, who 
had retreated a pace or ‘wo. I repeated my 
command more imperatively than before. 
Still Schmidt hesitated betweenthirst for re- 
venge aud the habit o! obedience. when, just 
at thet moment, the trumpets clanged out the 

The Spanish bands 
were already playing the diana; the sky 
grew grey in the east, a tew drooping shots 
heard, exchanged by the hostile outposts whom 
the first glimmer of day rendered ‘visible to 
each other. 'Heinzel hurried to his horse;and 
the ine'inet of discipline and duty prevailing 
with Schmidt he sheathed his sabre and gloo- 
mily rejoined his squadron. The men hastily 
bridled wp, and had scarcely done so‘when the 
word was given for the left equadron, which 
was mine, to mount. We were no sooner in 

the saddle than we were marched away under 
the guidance of a Bpanish staff officer. : 
The day was a busy one, and it ‘was "not 

till we halted for the night that °¥ foay an 
opportnnity of speaking to Heinzel. I enquir- 
ed of him how it was that he had not recog-: 
nized ‘Theodore Werner in his comrade. 
Schmidt. He then informed me that “he’ 
knew the lever of the ushappy *Jicgueline’ 
only by name, and his letiers, but had never f 

fort, there were a large number of “Prussian 
officers in garrison there, in consequence of’ 

not till after Werner's sudden -®ppearance ‘in 
Herr Schraube’s house. upon the ‘dey of "the 
wedding, that Heinzel learned his surname, 1a 
the letters Theodore was ‘the only name used. 
Heinze] seemed to have been greatly shsoken 
end alarmed by that moraing’s usexcepted 
meeting. He was 5 brave fellow in the field, 
but I could see that he did not relish the idea 
of a persondl encounter with the maa he had 
80 ceeply injured, and that he would be likely 
10 do what he could to avoid it. There was 
no immediate necessity to think about the 
matter ; for the squadron did not re joined the 
regiment, as we had expected, but was at 
tached to a Spanish brigade, and sent away 
in a different direction. 
Two months elapsed before we again saw 

oue changes aod incidents that intervened 
nearly drove ‘from my memory Heinzel's story 
and his fed with Schmidt. Ar Jast we re- 
joined head-guarters, one broiling day in‘June, 
at a small town of Old Cssule After so 
long a separation, in bustling times of war, 
comrades have much to say te each other, 
and soon the officers of the three squadrons 
were bled at the posada, ¢i ing the 
events that had filled the interval. Tne trum. 
pet-call to evening stables produced a disper. 

sion, at'least of the subalterns, who went 10 
ascertzin that the horses were properly put 
up, and the men et their duty. My troop was 
quartered in halt-a-dozeu houses, adjacent to 
each other, and on arriving there the serge. 
ant-major reported all present except Heinze. 
1 was not very much surprised at his absence, 
but concluded that the heat of the day. and 
the abundance of wine—particularly good aud 
cheap in that neighborhood—had been too 
much for him. aod that he was sleeping off, 
ih some quiet corner, the effects of excessive 
potatione. I mentally promised him a repri~ 
mand, and an exira guard or two, and res 
tured to my billet. The next morning, how- 

ever, it was the same story—Heinzel again 
absent, and had not been at his quarters all 

night. This required investigation, | could 
not think he bad deserted ; but he might have 
got quarrelsome in his cups, have fallen out 
with the Spaniards, and have been made away 
with in some manner, | went (0 the house 
where he was billetted The stable, or rather 
owshed was very small, only fit for two horses, 
and conesquently Heinzel and one other man, 
a Pole were the only troopers quartered there. 
I found the Pole burnishisg his accoutrements, 
and singing in French, most barbarously bro. 
kén, the burden of a chason a boire He 
could give mo account ol his comrade since 
the proceeding day. 
Towards evening Heinzel had gone out 

with anvther Ge:man, and had not since made 
his appearance. 1 enquired the name of the 

It was Franz Schmidt. This 
immediately suggested very d:fferent suspici- 
ous fron those I had previously entertained 
as 10 the cause of Heinz#l's absence. Oa fur. 
ther question ng, the Pole said that Schmidt 
came into the hillet, and spoke to Heinz:l 
loudly and vehemently in German, of which 
language he (the Pole) undersotod little, but 
yet could make out that the words used were 

angry and abusive. Heinzel replied meekly, 
and seemed to apologise, and try to soften 

Schmidt, but the latter continued his violence 
and at ast raised his band to strike him, overe 
whelining him, at the eame time with oppro- 
prious epithets. All this was extracted from 
the Pole by degrees, and with some difficulty. 
He could, aot or would not tell if Heinzel 
had 1eken his sabre with him, but there could 
be iitile doubt, for it was not to be found. 
Tte Pole was afraid of getting himself, or 

A thing for them, and we had wo chaplain. They 

and found Lim in great anger at the absence 
of one ‘of his best men. - Several foreigners. 
‘had desertéd from the regiment witkiin ‘the 
last few months, and he suspected Schaiidt of 
having followed their example, and betdken 
himself to the Carlists. What I told him" 
‘scarcely dliered his opinion. If the two men 
had gone out to fight, it was not likely that 
both were killed; and if one was, the ‘survi- 
vor had probably deserted to escape punish- 
ment. The eflair was reported to the Colo- 
nel, and parties of foot and horee were sent 
to patro] the environs,” and seek the missing 
men. At last they were fowad in a straggling 
wood of willows and alder bushes, that grew 
on marsh land about a mile from the town. 
Heinzel was discovered. He lay ‘upon a 
emell patch of sandy soil, which had manifest- 
ly been ithe scene of a desperate struggle,” for. 
it was iterally ploughed up by the heavy 
tramping and stamping of men’s feet. He had 
only one wound, a tremendous sabre thrust 
through the left eide, which must have occa 
sioned almost instant death. From his corpse 
a trail of blood led to that of Schmidt. which: 
was found abont a hundred ‘yards off. The 
conqueror in this fierce duel had fared litle 
better ‘than his victim. He had received 
three wounds, Bo one of them mortal, but 
from which the loss of hlood had proved ia- 
tal, He had made ao effort to return to the 
town, but had suuk down exhsueed, probas 
bly in a-swoon, and had literally bled to 
death. ¥ 

Both the deceased ‘men being Protestants, 
the Spanish priesthood would of course do no-' 

were buried soldier fashion in the same grave, 
near the place of their deaih, aud the funeral 
service of*the Church of ‘England was read 
over them. A rough block of “stone: that jay 
near at hand, was rolled to the grave, and 
portly inibedded in the earth; and l'got a 
soldier, who had been a stone cutter, to carve: 
on it a'pair of crossed swords, a date, and 
the letters T. W. None could understand the 
meaning of these initials, antl 1 told that 
evening after mess, the story of the intereept- 
ed Letters, 

From Litle’s Living Age. 

MORTALITY. 

‘BY CHARLES BWAIN. 

“The house is old, the house is eold, 
And on the roof is snow; 

And in and out and round about, 

The bitter night-winds blow; 

The bitter night winds howl and blow, 
And darkness thickens deep; 

And oh, the minutes creep as slow 
Ag'though they were asleep! 

’ 

It used to be all light aed song, 
And mirth and spirite gay ; 

The day could pever prove'tco long, 
The night sesmed like the day! 

The night seemed bright and light a3 day 
Ere yet that house was old; 

Ere yet ite aged roof was grey, 

Its inner chambers cold. 

Old visions haunt the creekiag floors, 

Old sorrows sit and wail, 

While still the night winds out of doors, 
Like burly baihffs rail! 

Old visions haunt the floors above, 
The walls with wrinkles frown; 

And people say, who pass that way, 

’T were well the house waa down, | 

From Wilson on the Skin, 

NATURAL USES OF THE HAIR. 

That hair effects an important purpose in 
the animal economy. we have evidence in 
its almost universal distribution among the 
mammifevous class of animals; and if we ad 
mit the aoaolgy between the feather ond the | 
hair among all wa'm blood~d animals, additi 
onal evidence is obtained in the perfection of 
its structare, and again in its early appearance 

in the progress of development of the young. 
As a bad conductor of heat, it 1enés to pre- 
serve the warmth of the body; end in man it 
would ‘have the effect npon the head, and 
serve to equalize the temperature of the brain, 
It is also a medium of defence against ex er- 
wal irritants, ag the heat of the sun’s rays and 
the bites of igsects, and against injuries in- 
flicted with violerce. Of special purposes 
fulfilled by the hairs, we have instances in 
the eyebrows and evelids, whieh are beauti. 
fully adapted for the defence of the organs of 
vision; in the emal] hairs which grow in the 
apertures of the vostrils, and serve ng guar- 

dians to the delicate membrane of the nose, 
and in similar baira in the ear tabes, which 
defend those cavities from the intrusion of ia- 
eevis. 

From Hogg’s Weekly Instructor, 

LOVE AND FAITH. 
BY MRS. CHILD. ; 

. . * ® L * L] 

J thank my heavenly lather for every mani. 
festation of hnman Jove. 1 thank him for «'l 
experiences, be they sweet or bitter, which 
help me 10 forgive all things, and to enfold the 
whole world with blessing. * What shall be 
our reward,” said Sweedenborg, ‘for loving 
our neighbor as ourselves in his life? That 
when we become angels, we shell be enabled 

fro, a ea or two, then, flashing his sabre 
Remy 4, Scabbard, he struck his newlysfon- 
Weapo, C1058 the face with the flat | 

» Rd drew back his» al Ii 

‘1nzel into trouole. by speaking openly; but 
¢ evideniy knew well epongh that the two | 

Germans had gove out to fight. 1 immedis 
ately went to tue ceptain of Schmid’s troop, 

to Iove him better than eurselves.” This is a 
reward pure and holy; the only one which 
my heart has not rejected, whenever offered 

chiefly which makes tho happiness of lovers 
‘more nearly allied to heaven than any other 
emotions experienced by the human heart. 
‘Each loves the ‘other better than himself; 
each is willing “to sacrifice all to the other— 
nay, fiads joy therein. This itis that (sar- 
rounds them with a golden atmosphere, and 
tinges the world with rose ¢olour. A mo 
ther’s love has the sume angelic character; 
mote completely wnsélfich, but lacking the 
charm of perfect reciprocity. 
The" ture for all the ills and wrongs, the 

cares, the sorrows, and the crimes of human- 
ity, all he in that one word Love It is the 
divine vitality that everywhere produces snd 
restores life. “To each and every one of ms iit 
glue the power of working miracles if we 
will. 

‘ Love-ig the story ‘without an end, and an« 
“ gels throng to hear, 
The word, the ‘king of words, carved on 

Jehovah’s heart. 

_ From the highest to the lowest, all feel it 
influence, all acknowledge its sway, Eves 
the poor deupised donkey is changed by ite 
magic influence, When coerced and beaten, 
he "is vicious, obstinate avd stupid With 
the peasantry of Spain, he is a petted favour- 
ite, almost‘an inmate of the household, The 
children bid him welcome home, and the wile 
feeds him from her hands. He knows them 
all, and he loves them all, for he feels in hiv 
inmost heart that they all love him. He wiil 
follow his master, and come and go at hie 
bidding, like a faithful dog; aad he delights to 
tbke the b by “on his back, aed walk him 
round, gently, on the green sward. Hie in 
tellects expand, too, in the sunshine of affece 
tion, &nd he that is called the stupidest of ani~ 
mals becomes ragacious. A Spanish peasent 
had for many years carried milk “into Madrid 
to suppiy a set of customers. ‘Every mors. 
ing he aod his donkey, with loaded panniers 
trudged the well known round At last the 
“peasant became very ill, and had no one te 
send to market, ‘His wife proposed to sead 
the faithinl old animal bv himself, The pan- 
niers were accordingly ‘filled wiih eannisters 

} of milk, an inscription ‘written by the priest, 
requested customers to measure their ows 

milk, and return tae vessele; and the donkey 
was instructed to sey off with his load. He 
went, and returned in due time with empty 
canisters, and this he continued ‘to do for pe 
veral days. “Fhe house belis in Madrid are 
usually #0 congtructed that you pull down- 
wards to make them ring. The peasant afe 
terwards learned that his eagacious animal 
stopped before the door of every customer, 
and after waiting what he deemed a sufficient 
time, pulled the bell with his mowth, If af- 
fectionate treatment will thus idealise the 
jackass, what may it not do? Assuredly 
there ia no limit to ite power. It can banish 
erime and make this earth an Ede, 
The beit tamer of eolts that whs ever 

known in Massachusetts never allowed whip 
or spur to be used, and the horses he trained 
never needed the whip, Their spirits were 
unbroken by severity, and they obeyed the 
slightest impulse of the voice or reign with 
the most animated promptitude; but rendered 
obedient to affection, their vivacity was gl- 
ways resirained by graceful docility, de suid 
it was with horses as with children; if accus- 
tomed to beating, they would not obey without 
it, but if managed with untiring gentleness, 
united with consistent and very equable firm~ 
ness, the victory once gained over them was 
grined for ever 

Xa the face of all these facts, the world goes 
on manufacturing whips,spurs, the gallows and 
chains; while each one carries within his ows 
soul a divine substitute for these davil’s inven 
tions, with which he might work miracles, 
inward und outward, if he would. Wato this 
end let as work with wunfaultering faith. 
gredt ig the strength of an’individual soul, true 
to its high trust—mighty is it €ven to the ree 
demption of a world. 
A German whose sense of sound was ex« 

ceedingly acute, was passing by a church, a 
day or two after he had landed in this country, 
and the sottnd of music atiracted him to entér, 
though tie hed no krowledge of our language. 
The music proved to be a piece of nasal 
psalmody, sung in a most discordant fashion, 
and the sensitive German would fain have co 
vered his ears. As this was scarcely civil, 
and might appear like insanity, his next im- 
pulse was to rush into the open air, and leave 
this hated sounds behind him, * But this too 
I feared to dosaid he, ¢ ‘lest c¢ffence might be 
given; eo | resolved to endure the torture with 
the best fortitude I eduld assume, when: «Jo ! 
1 distinguished amidst the din the soft clear 
voice of a womon singing in perfect tune. 
She made no effort to drown the voices of 
her companions, neither was she disturbed 
by their noisy discord, but patiently and sweet. 
ly she sang in full, rich tones; to the gentle 
inflaence, and before the tune was finishea, all 
were ia perfeer harmony * 

1 have ofa thought of thig story as conveying 
an instructive lesson for reformers, The spi- 
rit that can thus sing patiently and eweetly in 
a world of discord, must indeed be of the 
etrongest as well asthe gentlest kind, Oae 
scarce can hear his own voice amid the 
breying of the multitude, and ever and anon 
‘comes the temptation to sing louder than they 
and drown the voices that capnot thus be for- 
ced into perfect tune. But this was a pitiful 
experiment, the melodious tones cracked isto 
shrillnes, would only increase the tumult. 
4 Stronger and more frequently comes the 
temptation to stop singing, ~and let discord do 
its own wild work; but blessed are they that 
endure to the end—ainging patiently asd 
sweetly, till all join in with loving ee- 
quieseence, and vnivarsal harmony prevails, 

as an incitement to goodness. It is this! without forcing into submission the free di 


