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LITERATURE.

: THE DUSL.
TR ANSLATED FROM FRENCH.

Ix the year 1805, when the peaco of
Tilist put  stop to the conquests of Na-
poleon in Germany, the King of Prussia,
echausted by his astonishing efforts to
maintain the war against France, redu-
cud his ermy to the pesce establishmeat.
Cousequently many officers who were sta-
tioned at Humbnrg, received furlough or
were dismissed from the service for a
time ; and 8 life of military danger and
utiv{ty gave place to habits of idlenecss
and disxipation.

In she early part of the summer several
of these officors, hawing dined together,
and sacrificed rather freely at the shrine
of the folly god, adjourned towards even-
ing to the Exchange Coffes House, the
most noted hotel in the city. They enter-
ed singing and shouting in a most tu-
saultuous manner, setting at defiance the
rules of propriety and decorum. The
youngest of the joyous band, the Baron
de V——, who bore the commission of a
licutenant in the army, was about twenty-
five years of age, wealthy, handsome, and
mlegantly formed. Bat his mind did not
eorrespond with nis person ; he was vain,
Ingolent, self-coneeited and presuming,—
whaeun they entered the publie room, they
observed an individual of small stature,
in a dark suit, seated alone at a table ; he
held in hia hand journals of the day, while
his right supported & pipe.  He paid but
little attentiom to the eatrance of this
formideble Wost of blackguards, scarcely
deigning to raise his eyes from the papér
he was reading. The young Baron,
doubtless offended at an appearance of in-
diffar ence, which he shought bordered on
contempt, approached the man in black,
and familiarly slapping him on the back
said, with 2 smile of bitter irony, * Ah!
my friend, good evening. From your
appearance, | should sake you to bo a
school-master, or, perhaps, a tailor —am I
right *—Where is your gooss ¥

T'he citizen raised his eyes, and fixed
them for & moment on the countenance of
his interrogator, and then resumed the
perusal of the journal.

+God forgive me my sins’ continued
the Baron, ‘he will not answer me.—
Come my little fellow, we must be more
socisble. Ah! Iperceive the reason of
your silence ; that pipe incommodes you.
As [ must hear the sound of your voige,
allow me to relieve you.! So saying, he
saatched the pipe from the hand of the
stranger, and dashed it to pieces on the
floor ; & piece of wit which his compan-
ions applanded with shouts of laughter.

Wishous laying down the Journal, the
insulted individual turned towards the
entrance of the inner room, and coolly
said * Waiter, another pipe.

¢ Well done ' resumed the young im-

rtinent, ‘I have gained something,

owever. I ade him open his mouth.’

The pipe was brought, filled and light-
od, and the citizen coatinued to peruse
the journal, as if nothing had happened.

*My little man, said the Baron,
* where do you belong? In what village
do you exercise your talents? What! No
answer!  Have you resolved to enter into
no cenversation with xme ¥’

Here the insulted person again raised
his head, ond Jooked the officer fuil in the
faco, at the samo time puffing out an im-
menss volume of smoke; he then delibe-
rately resumad bis formsr occupation.

¢ Perhaps [ was mistaken in your cha-
razier,’ interrupted the Baron, ‘ you may
be the quidnunc of a villags and perhaps

endeavouring to commit to memory the'

news which that paper contains, to im-
z:t it correctly to your friends and neigh-

s. But you smoke like a Swiss. That
pipe cauaos lou great inconveunience.’ It
wat & second time broken.

Without evincing by a gesture or any
other visible "¥ign of countenance, the
least appearance ofanger, the man is black
eoolly rapeated the first demand —* Wait-
er, avother pipe.’

* Whata melodiens voics !’ resumed the
Baron. * Such patience must be tha etoxi-
buté of an angel or a devil. [ would give
You a thousand floriny to ses you in a pas-
sion. It would be delicious sport '’

An old Major, whose embroidered coat
was decorated with Military orders, and
on whose German Physiognomy was de-
picted frankness, true courage and loyali-
ty, who entered the Coffee House with

ese hair brained youths, now addressed
the Baron in & low voiee, but which not-
withstanding could be heard in all parts
of the room.—* My young friend, you are
insulting a m« without provocation
—you are fi y guilty of a greatiim-

inence and your conduct, and that of
your applsuding begins to dis-
gust me. I bog you will pursue this fool-
ssh joko no fariher.

Tho Barca with his sompanions accar-

dingly adjourned to a neighboring room,
and commenced playing at cards. To
judge from their numerous jokes, follow-
ed by loud peals of laughter, it would
seem that the young officer's folly and im-
pudenca were already forgotten. An hour
passed away, all was mirth and jollity,
she Baron had gained a considerable sum,
and his spirits were propertionately buoy-
ant, when the little black man enbered
the room, and slowly approacaing his
chair, tapped him gently on the s houlder
and requssted to speak with himin an o-
ther apartment. The Baron regarded
him with a lpok of disdain over his shoul-
der, uttered an ill-timed jest, and laughed
in his face.

¢ Sir,’ said the man in black, in a decid-
ed and manly tone, ‘you ¢labor under a
trifling mistake, which ! must be atsoms
paing to correct. I am neither a tailor
nor a schoolmaster. I have the honor to
be a Post Captain in the English navy,
very much at your service. You have in-
sulied me, and | demand satisfaction.—
To-morrow morning, at eleven o'clock, I
shall await you here. Bring pistols with
you.'

The astonished Baron, who during this
address had risen from his chair, changed
countenance more than once, and then an-
swered only by a bow of acquiescense ; he
dared not trust himself to speak, lest his
tongue should betray his terror. The
Captain politely saluted the rest of the
company, and left the house.

ith him departed all the gaiety of the
lieutenant. He became thoughtful and
taciturn ; his mind wandered from the
gams and he soon lost more than he had
gained. He was unnerved with terror,
while reflecting on the consequences of
his folly, What an advantage musf an
adversary possess over him, who could
bear with so much calmness a series of
degrading insults ; and who could pro-
pose a duel with sach imperturbable sang
froid! Such an antagonist must be sin-

Such were the ideas which eontinually
passed through his mind,

When the company separated, they all
agreed to meet at the same placa at the
appointed hour. Bus it isnot to be sup-
posed that all slept equally well during
the night.—~When they assembled next

the Englishman before them at the ren-
dezvous; but he was now dreseed in a
splendid suit of the naval uniform of his
nution. He was attended by a valet, who
carried a case under his arm.

He requested the officers to accept of
somsarefreshment ; and they entered into
conversation, when the Englishman gave
indications of possessing a caltivated
mind, and a knowledge of the forms of
tociety and good breeding.

At about eight o'clock, he arose from
his chair, and begged the Prussian officer
to selecs the spot where their quarrel
must be decided, adding, that be was a
stranger in the city, and that all places
were alike to him. The Baron named
the open pastures, lying between Ham-
burg and Altona.. .

When they arrived on the ground the
Englishman asked the Prussien what dis-
tance he would prefer; he answered
* fifteen paces.’

* Tho distance is too great,’ resumed the
Englishman ; * you will miss me. Cali
it ten if you please.’ And his propositi-
on was accepted.

The Majir now made the ohservation
that the Captain had nosesond; * hat
is of little consequence,” said the Kng-
lishman, * it I fall, my valet has my or-
ders”’ The Major represented that such
a.é,roceoding wis contrary to theusage in
affairs of this kind, snd that if such o
formality was negleeted, tho dusl could
not take placa—Dbus ke politely offared to
assist in thet capacity.

When the’ground was marked out
and each of the principles hadtaken his
station, the Captain asked his antagonist
significantly, if he had good pistols —for
said he,’ { have & pair which T often use,
and which never miss their man, [ will
give you a proof of their excellencs.’

He then called his secvantand ordered
him to throw sometliing into the ‘air,—
The man took b handkerchiof from his
pocket.— ¢ That i3 too large.” said the
Captain, * find something.’ * Ha took from
his pockst a dried prune ; * That will'do,’
exclaimed his master. The' fruit was
thrown into the air, the pistol wasg fired,
and the pruns was shattereéd intoa thou-
sand pieces. At this extraordinary proof
of address, the spsctators were struck with
astonishmens. As to the poor Lieutenans
he was more dead than alive.

The captain now resumed his station
and requested his sntagonist to fire;
but the Major interpesed stating that it
was oontrary to the custom of their coan-
try ; shat the offondad party had an un-
doubted right to make tho first m
after his fire was roturned, the

be dosided by cbance.

gularly endowed with courage and skill ! |

morning at the Coffee House, they found |er

¢ My friend,’ replied the ,captain, * if I
should suffer myself to be influenced by
your opinion, this young gentleman
would never have another opportu-
nity to test the quality of his pistols. I
must have my own way in this particu-
lar ; and after T have settled the affair
with this géntleman, each of his com-
panions who amused themselves at my
expenge Jast evening, and who instead of
restraining the impertinence of their
friend, laughed at his redicalous follies,
must one after another front the muazel
of my pistol. Now, sir, I am ready.—
Take good aim—tor if you miss me, you
are a dead man.’ /

The lieutenant presented his wespon
drew the trigger, and the ball passcd
through the Englishgman’s hat.

‘Now, sir, it is my turn,” said the cap-
tain. ‘I was last evening & butt of your
ralleries, and your sarcasms. Without
provocation you insulted me ; and cover-
ed me with humiliations. [ wasa school-
master; & talor ; a village babbler.—
What am I now? A man! And what
are you* A miscrable wretch; a pol.
troon,’trembling witb fear.  That deqth
which ina few minutes you will receive
from my hand, already surrounds you
with shaddows. The grim tyrant's icy
hand is already extended over you—jyour
lins are livid, your eyes ayef’lazed, and
visage is as pale as the winding sheet,
which in a few hours will envelope your
body. Your feeblo limbs can hardly sup-
pori you ; for insolence #ad cowardice go
hand in hand together, But before my
bullet pierces your heart; tell me, have
you any arrangements to make? Have
you a last adieu to send to a father, a
mother, a sister, or any other person who
is dear to you ? I have here the materials
necessary for writing ; and willingly
grant you time to make any arrangements
which you think necessary.’

The young man muttered something,
of which an humble ‘I thank you,' was
all that was intelligible. 4

‘In that case, said the Englishman,
¢ gince reconciliation botween us is abso-
lutely impossible, end it is neveasary that
your, blood should wash out the affronts
which I have received, [ begyou to im-
plore, by a fervent, but Izrlef mental
prayer, the mercy of the Eternal Pow-

’

Then taking off his hat he losked round
upon the mute terrified epectators of this
closing scens, who by & spontaneous im-
pulse, uncovered themselves likewise.—
For a minute ;there reigned among the
group & religious and solemn silence,
which was interrupted ' only by the hard
breathings of the suffering lientenant.

At length siezing his pistol, and point-
ing it towards the lieutenant, he kept him
for a minute in a state of the most horri-
ble suspense ; then suddenly raising his
weapon, hoe turned towards his valet
who gtood near him, and handed him the
pistol; * Take it, “eaid he, * This officor
18 not worthy the honor of dying by the
hand of an Englishman.’

‘'he next day the Baron, do V——quit-
ted that part of the country, and never
resumed his station in hisregiment.

THH SCOLDING WIIn.

Uuxr pen trembles in our hand, says
the editor of the Empire City, s we write
o Sculding Wife,” for of all the terments
on the face of the earth this demon is
sarely the greatest.  Her hortible temper
has driven her husband long sines to che
tavern, where, notwithstanding the terri-
ble penalty he will haye to pay for the
associations, he meets, ab least, with
smiles and jovial eorcpanions.

A man could lie down in the swamps
of Lodisiana vrth a mosquits’ sucking at
evéry pore of hia skin, and besr it with
more equanimity than thé joverlasting
elack of a scolding woman's tonigue.

What should be her pleasure-—tha oare
of the honselold—she makes a misery to
herself and all arcund her—and ‘particu-
arly to her poor hushznd, who'lias to
listen—if he expects peacs and- quietness
—wher he comes homo toa sheal, ‘to &
récitalof all ‘the details ofitroubleishe
has wish her rarvents~how - Billy' dropt
a little oil on the 'landing  whioki: she
knows will never'cime out and” fiow olit-
tla Eliza, béing ekt to'take care’ of her-
solf, ‘whilst she was losking after the ser-
vant, threw her epoils of co¥ien Gato the
fire, and lost every needls the had in the
world.” 'The Rusband “anxiods to mollify
the irritation, gays—** Never mind, my
dear, let us have dimner; I will bring
you plenty of spools of eotton and needlos
when I come kome this evening.”

" “'There, that is just like you; I de-
clare, Mr. B., it is no use of my slaving
and working, and saving, to make both
ends meet, with your emtravagant ways.
Heaven knows your incomo is not solarge
thas you can purohsso spools snd needles
when mischiovous children chose to des-
‘ruy thom—bat it s jusslike you! What
do'you care about yeur pear wilo working

her fingers’ ends off to make you comfort-
able ?—not a bit, #3 long as your shirt
buttons ars sttended to, and your stock-
inge niended —tirat's all our poor women
are worth.”

* But my dear’,—

“Don't dear me sir; I'm not to be
smoothed down by your fine words, for
while [ am aboutit, I will have my say.
Do you seo that, Mr B. * Oh youdo; it's
o bit of cigar, it is. Waell, I'm sure, and
80 in spite of all I have said, yoa go to
smoking in tho bed-room after breakfast.
Upon my word, what will you do nex!
As tho I hadn't-worry aud' vexation
enough with servants, with their nasty
habits, but you muss add to them.”

“p -n it, madam, am I to hawve
my dinner ¥

“ Theve, that's right, begin and swen?,
it is so menly—to an unprotected fo-
male.”’

“ Soup, madam.”

*That's right; go on, go on.”

% No, madam, I will go.off.”

A very straight coat-tail is eeen dash-
ing down thse sireet, and in 2 fow mi-
nutes, an anxious but quiet looking gen-
tleman is ordering »n mutton ehop at Par-
ker's and drinking an uncommonly Jarge
glass of brandy and water. Meantime,
the devoted wife is amusing horself with
the hysteries, thé only bad feature of
whieliis, that she recovers. :

 JUDGE NOT.

Jupeg not !—though clouds of seemin ilt
may dim thy brother’s fame. -

For fato may throw suspicion’s shade upon the
brighvest name ;

Thou cans’t not tell what hidden chaia of eir-
cumstances may

Have wrought the sad results that take am ho-
nest NR/IN6 AWay

Judge not!

Judge ‘xixot !—the vilest oriminal may rightfully
enman v,
A chanes to clesr himself before & jury cf his

and ; .
And gurely one who ne’er was known to break
.. his plighted word,
Should nov be hastily condemaed to cbliquy un-
heard. ; ;s
Judgo not !

Judge not!—thoa oan’st not tell how soon the
Jook of bitter gsorn,

Msy rest on thee, though pure thy heart asdew
drops in the morn.

Thou doss not know what freak of fate may
placo upon thy brow

A cloud of shame to kill the joy that rests up-
on it now.

Judgo not !

Judge not !~~but rather in thy heart let gentle
pivy dwell 3

Man’s judgments err, but there i3 ons who
" dooth all thinge well.”

Ever, throvshout tho voyage of life, this pre-
oept keep in visw—

“Do unto -others as thou wouldst that they
stould do to you.”

Judgo not !.

Judge not !—for one unjust reproach an hones
hoart can feel !

As keenly ag the deadly etab made by the
pointed steel,

The worm may kill tho stardy oak (ihough
slowly iv may die) "

As surely as the lightning stroke swift rushing
from tho sky.

Judgo not!

THIO OHILD’S SOLILOQUY.,

Wiss my mamma would please keep
mo warm. My littlo bare legs are very
cold with these lace ruffles ; they are not
half 80 nice as black Jim's woolen stoek-
iogs. Wish | had a pair of warm rub-
bers; wish I had & long-sleeved apron,
for my bare neck and arms ; wigh I might
push my curls out of my eyes, or have
vhem cat off. Wish that my dress would
stay upon my shoulders, and that it was
BOb Lo0 nice for me to get on, the floor to
play mine pins. Wish my mamma would
go to walk with me sometimes instead of
Beity. Wish shie would let me lay my
cheek to hers, it [ would not ' tumble ap
her curls or her cojlar. Wish she would
not promise me somothing ‘‘very nice,”
awd chen forget all aboutit.. Wish she
would answer my questions, and nob al-
ways soy * den's bore me Freddy.® Wish
when we go out to the copntry, she would
not tell mo. that all the pretty lowers will
* poison me,” wish [ could tumble on the
hay, and go into the barn to see how Dob-
bin eats his supper. Wish [ was one of
those faisky 1ittle pigs. Wish [ counld
mako pretty dirt pies. Wish thers wus
net a bit of lace, or satin, or silk in the
world.

Wish I knew what makes mamms look
so smilingly at sunt Emma's children

s(who comes here in their papa’s earriage)

and 80 cross at my poor oousins, whose
mother works so hard end cries so much *
Wish I knew what makes‘the clouds stay
up 1n she sky, and whore the stars go in
tho'day'time. Wish I could go over on
that high hill, where the bright sun is
going down, and just touoh it with my
tingure. Wish 1 did’nt keep thinking
adout things that puzzel me, when no
body will stop to tell me- the reason for

anything. If I ask Betiy, she suys

“ Don’t bea fool, Master Freddy.” I
wonder if I am afool? 1f Betty knows
much herself ? I wonder why msmma
don’t Jove her littie boy? I wonder when
[ am grown & man, if I shall have 0
look 20 nice all the time, and ba 04T
of doing nothing.—Fanny Fern.

PRINTING PRUSSES, PULPITS
ALID PETTICOATS.

TrERE are three great levers that go-
vern the world. Without them the bottom
would fall out, and society would :
cheos egain. The press makes peoplo
patriotic, the pulpet religious, but womas
sway all things. ~There would bs no go-
ing to church if there worono girls there,
neither would thers be any going %o war
were the soldiers to mxees with 1o &p-
plause but from the masoulines. With-
ot the sunshine shed by women he rose-
bud of affecsion would never gro¥, nor
the flowers of eloquenco terminate: In
short, sho is the steam engine of life,
the great motive power of love, vologi;
and oivilization. In proof of this trut
all history speaks trumpet tongued:

ABERWETHY AND TEP
IRISHMAN.

It was on tho first going through th
wards after  visit to Bath, pnsaingﬂ?b’
tween the rows of beds with an immens®
crowd of pupils after him—the spp““‘?’:
of & poor Irishman with the soantiestshir
I over saw, jumping out of bed, and 5‘“;
ally hrowing himself on his kneos 8%
Abernethy's feot presented himself E;":
moments, every hody was bewildored But
the poor fellow, with all his country's8lo~
quence, poured out such a orrent O
thanks, prayers and blessings, and M8
such pantomimic displays o% his lag, $45%
wo were not long left in doubt.

“That's the leg, yer honor! Glovybe'®
God! Yer hener’s the boy to dois | MsY
the h eavens be your bed ! Long life t7
your honor ! To the Devvle with th?
spalpeens that said your honor wouldl 00
it off 1" &o. The man had come int®
hospital about thxeo months before, with
o diseased ankle, und it had been at oneo
condemned to amputation. Something
‘however induced Abernethy to try wha |
rest and constitutional treatment would:
do for it, and witn the happiest result.—
With some difficulty the patient was
into bed, and Abernethy took the oppor-
tunity of giving us a clinical lecturs
about diseases and their eonstitutions!
treatment. And now commenced the
fun. Every sentence Abernethy ustoreds
Pat confirmed. ‘L'rue, yor honor, dervle
a liein it. .

His honor's the grate docliter entirely *
Which at the slightest allasion to hiseas®
off went the clothes, and up want theles
as if he were taking aim at the coiling
with it. ’ That's it, by gorra ! ands bit-
ter leg than the villin’s thas vwanted 10
cut it off.' This was soon after I wens t0
London ; and I was rauch struck ¥°
Abernethy’s manner ; in the midssof th®
laughter stooping down to the patieah ;
said with much earnestness; | am &l n
your leg is doing well but never kB
except to your Maker.” :

IMPORTANCE OF TRIFLES
Oxx of the earlier foundess of the cotbsn
trade in England purchased an est8td 10
a neighbouring country from s peen 10°
several hundred thousand pounds: Tf}ﬂ
house with its furnitura was §o reman
precisely es it stood.  When the purcha-
sor took poscession, he misssd » smsll
cabinet from the hall, worth ‘soma threé
or four pounds. Haapplied to the Iato
owner about it. * Wali» gaid the nebl®
lord, * [ certainly did order it to bo "‘;;
moved. It isan old family cabines wott
more from its associations than anytBiEs
else. I hardly thonghs you wonld b87°
cared about so trifling & mastor in s016¥8°
a purchage.” .
@ My lord,” was the characteriﬁw';"“‘
swer, **if I hadnot allmy life-sétende
to trifles, I shonld nob have been ’bkft"/
purchass this estete ; and excase MO 10T
snying so, perhops, if your lordshiP “‘
car@d moro aboui trifles, you might n0%
have had to sell it.”

When you herr a spesker using 10‘:5 '
waisted words, and four-story luzulllm.
generzlly, make uyp your miod theb bia
turs forgot to put any breins “nd‘i:d ap
hat, Steep wodys are generally p} 172
to eover tho lack of sense in bim il

utters them. Short, sharp crisp WO

and good sensy,’go in the pamo oompﬂ’;y‘
as naturally as girle, nonsense, y
and ancthor new honnet. s

Ifa smaall boy is ¢ 1ad, will two sma
boys mike o ! :

The ‘man who was driven to deatruc-
tion has had to walk hask: :

Did you ever know s person to helieve

ou when you expiained MOW you got o

ﬁwﬁc eyo t ; '

<




