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igencies of a bad cause have engulied the ropu- 
taions of some of the best df the minor Russian 
generals. The Emperor Nicholas has been pur- {fof Russa would have. been scoutéd as absurd, 
sued into his military operations by the same de- 
mon of falsehood who has compromised his di 
plomacy and his state policy. Men ask, What 
1s this boasted power of Russiy, if the nation 
which” the Emperor, in a kind of grotesque 
&pirit of prophecy, personified as the dying man,’ 
hr rod - ed, beaten its sig n Qests 
an, tructad their progress in the massi— 
Oi the other hand: sublime eoufilende. nthe 
ustice of their cause des, the acts of the 
Western powers ; even in the regulation of th 

the Turks. They seem to be instinctively. con- 
ecious that they are arrayed against a great Im- 
postor—ina military as well'as in a poiiuical 
sense ; and there is a proportion and 
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To infuse some animation into his army, the 
Emperor has been obliged to summon the vete- 

-we had almost said the superanuateg, Pas 
ewitsch, to take the command. It reminds 
ane of Napoleon sending Soult to Spain ; or it 
‘yrefigures Czar himself, after a disastrous 

war against combined Europe, calling out his yes | 
es, Paskiewitsch is to the Russian; army 

what Welli was to the English, what Ra- 
 detskyis to the Austrian. There are dmong the 
Russian generals yormger and’ more vigorous ri- 
putations; some. perhaps who, in a mere Tailites | 

. Ty point of view, are more oosidered, Rina 
es: but Paskieyitsch isthe man of prestige | 
~—the t hero—the suezessful, but not invin- 
cible, chief of past times—the veteran of fifty 
years’ fighting—the conqueror and pacifieator of 
Poland. Ass po exactly suits the im= 
mediate necessities of the Emperor; while in 
rmanent accordance with the genius of the 

Russian military system, he is an embodied | 
caleulatmg machine; the mathematical Nayo- 
et the sagt without a im- 

and the magnificent daving which £0 often 

<cholas hopes to achieve military success against 

the allies, it can only beby a poe ts; | 
a igality of treops, and a of hu 

— Poach ne eeleulates must wear out hy | 
antagonists ; if not the soldiers, at all events 

above like a broad pavilion of blue and 

| murmur of agony. ‘Lhe stern sentinel fell where 

own soul. A year agd, the notion thit Torkey | 
could ai 6 $iagded Tee withhtopl the forces 

Yor an ex pe me of the miracle SE - 
confounded, all ordinary political - & tion 
we must look to the SAfede bxbttiued on Tur- 
key by emigrants from oppressed nations; such 

a similiar stamp, These refuges, already skilled 
in European military écience, have become the 
instruments ofthe Sultariin his schemes of re- 
form ; aud Omar is the type of the class. 

accident of positions, but ra- 
ther by his characterand past career, he ‘merits 
his place as oné of the representative men of this 
Eastern question, whom we select to form our 
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spent, and the soft balmy 
«The sky was spread 

d.— 
Forest and tillage, 
in the deep dyes of sunset. ~The light that flow- 
ed in from the west, soft and dreamy, reminded 
men of those happy islands which lay in the il- 
lipuital40 STipuse beyond the far pillars of Her- 

which was now ny, despair and dea 
The Rowman matron mF her infant as best 
she might, soothed its faint moanings with her 
husky voice, and give up the without a 

ro hand emote him, and knuwed the horay hide 
of his shield and died, ¢ da ; 
The day went down, and the blood-shot eyes 

that had all day been strained towards Voi: Bik 
ed for watching. No rolling dust or stresming 
bauner, or sheen of far seen armor had spoken 
aught of hope. The augurs, too, were, silent, 
for the omens were strangé and contradictory, 
Heaven and earth seemed to have left the Yretoh - 
edzitizens to theit fate. 

Night came op, dark and gloomy, There was 
no light of the moon, and the stars were few and 
uncertain. The fires of the heleaguering Gauls 
glared below, and their lurid tongues leaped up 
and licked the midway darkness asif impatient for 
the last remnant of the quegn of cities. It wag 
night but pale famine hod banished sleep {rom the 

the nations athome. For the task of maneuy- 
“ring immense masses, and crushing an enemy by | 
the combined acon of strategy and forse, | 
Prince Paskiewitsch iz the man pointed out by | 
his character and antecedents ; while, if any thing | 
ean impart. enthusiasm to the Russian troops, | 
it will be the presence at their head of this their 
most illustrious chief. To FEurope, the selection | 
of Prince Paskiewitsch is an announcement by 
the Emperor, that Seat 2 is far Soke ad-| 
aitting his cause desperate, he is prepared to 
proceed to the last Ctresnids. Pred 
anost consummate will be sustained by force the | 
most complete. li 

From the leng-rmbalmed but resucciated | 
fame of the Russian chief, it is agreeable to tura 
10 the young and growing glory of the Tarkich | 
goneralissimo. The one is significative of the! 
Tejuvenescence of Turkey, as the other is of the | 
morbid cxtendion and premature development 
of Russia. The very name given to Omar Fa. 
‘chaby his troops is” emblematic of his personal 
qualities, and of (he enthusiasm and affection hel 

inspires. They call him “the little pet lion.” 

A sobriquet of this description tells ‘more than 
the'most ¢'dborate portmit-painting. It is now | 
nearly a quarter of a centary since Omar Pacha, | 
who had renounced his service in the Austrian 
army emigrated into Bosnia, and attacked him- 
self to Kosrew Pacha. He changed hisrelizion 
with his country, and gradually rose, until in, 
1836 he was employed in suppressing an insur 
rection in Bosnia. Aftur ten vears of routine 
service, he had, at the siege of St. Jean-d’Acre, 
an opportunity of so distinguishing himeelf; 
that he was made gener! of brigade. Subre- 
quently he suppressed an insurrection of the Al- 
Banians, and afterwards one of the Kurds, His 
next great service was entrusted to him by & 
cial favor of the Sultan. Tt was no less than the 
reorganization of the Turkisharmy. Tn this du- 

he acquired great influence among the troops. 
% 1848, he was named chi-fof the Turkish ar- 
my sent to put down the insnrrection in the 
Principalities ; and after the close of this service 
he was made marshal. In 1851 we find him 
suppressing the insurrection of the Beys of Bos- 
nia against the Tanzimats in which expedition 
@ was successful. In 1852 he was appointed 

inister of War; but shortly + e was sent 
to put down the insurrection in Montenegro. 
F fe this, hie finally mounted tothe distinguish- 
od post he now occupies, of general-in-chief of | 
the Turkisharmies on the Danube. Although 
in this article we have generally eschewed bio- 

phical details, we have touched on the lead- 
ng points of Omar Pacha’s carcer, because they 
tend to show that the modern Turkish a 
system recognizes the gradual promotion to 
Siienend, oul we prt how the Turks 
tome to haveat the head of their army 2 man 
who combines extrordinary military genius 
with the respect and affection of his troops, and 
the entire confidence of his sovereign. These 
incidents of his career a'so help to explain his 
reaent successes. Thearmy is like 2 word in 

the | had 

is hand, because he himself has organized it, 
«ad because his own career inspires 1 ith his 

capitol, and the fierce hunger that brooded up. n 
the Tarpeian, gnawed the vitals of its i oe 
victims like the Promethign vulture, ~~, 
The besciged knew that the crisis had fully 

come. ‘They must quietly bow their iron necks 
before an igsolent foe, or perich by the terrible 
agonies of starvation. They must see that power, 
whose mighty stride toward dominion had once 
shaken all Italy, given up the meagre remains of 
its wasted existence, or tamely bribe an odious 
enemy to spare it. That country, which'they 

head of all nations,” which in the fondness of] 
their trust they delighted to call # mother,” they 
must behold grovelling before a despicable 
mbhley must, as in the slave mart, humbly «oli- 
cit the terms of hor purchase and pay: her price 
in yaltry gold; or see her swept'from the light of 
being, and merged in ‘oblivion, blank, dark and 
otermal.  Thegmust hire the:Gaylsito rotire-— 
Bitterand revolting as was the alternative it. was 
their last 2nd only, and they prepared to submit, 

In silent shame the brought together the rem- 
nants of their wealth. The noble youth. threw 
down the signet ring of his father’s father, and | 
blushed to think the shades, of his ancestors 
might be beholding the act. The partricizn 
maiden slipped. the loose bracelets unclasped 
from her shrunken arm, and the rings from her 
wasted fingers, ornaments of a beauty which 
once needed them not. Upstaving himself w 
on hissword, the soldier shuffied forward in 
his clanking armor, and flung upon the shining 
heap the meed of many a day of slaughter, and 
turned hastily away. 
Day came, but the sunken eyes of the Romans 

were averted from its pleasant light. The gate 
of their stronghold slowly opened, and they! 
came forth, not as when its ‘sweeping onset they 
decended to the slaughter of their foes, hut 
with faltering steps bending under the weight 
of their precious load, and still more beneath 
the heavier burden of their humiliation. Feeh- 
ly they wound their way down the steep descent, 
s they drew near, the Gauls, themselves hun- 

ger bitten, wondered at the ravages of famine, 
The scales were waiting, and one received the 
glittering mass, but still swayed awoft, for the 
other was laden with false weights. ‘With bound- 
less indignation the Romans beheld the execra- 
ble elveat, but remonstrance could avail them 
naught, with men’ capzble of such perfidious 
meanness, Brennus proudly advanced, and deaw- 
ing his huge. rude-wrought sword rustedy dull 
with the blood of Allin; threw it upon the weights, 
with insufferable insolence exclaiming, “Vag 
VICTIS EssE,” “ Alas for the conquered.” 
The Gauls caught up the words, and far 

around in cruel mockery arose the jeering cry 
“ Vae victis esse,” * Vae victis.” Human for- 
titude could no longer repress or conceal the 
feelings that struggled in the bosoms of the be- 
seig They guawed SE p— lips, and 
tears © of helpless rage just. indignation 
streamed down their shrunken face. 

as Cmar Pacha, and a hundred other officers _of | from 

i 
juvenile race that used to make the welkin ring | p 

“one: day be “they, 

had suddenly appeated among i them.. ‘With 
lordly steps and lion bearing he strode through 
the cleaving multitude. His ponderous armor 
was worn vith an easy grace, and fom Lis ly 
helmet dropped ly the coal black plumes of 
Numidia. Ihe Romans looked up wiih shouts 
of incredulous joy. It was Camillus, Driven 

m an exile, recalled a dictator, be had come] 
to save them.” "The odious transaction was bro- 
ken off at of The capitol was still to be ve- 
deemed, but with iron.” A few days after, the, 
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with the frolicksome Joughter, the. free, untes- 

happy boyhood. and. gielbood #. Wat tus. be: 
come of that beautiful of fair haired, rosy- 
checked, health whoiesame boys, gud the warm y 

, water and hilltop was bathed | radient, sunshine of girlish faces, with a step as 
elastic and graceful asa wood nymph,and a laugh 
sweeter than the music of g birds, with all 
their natural sweetness, their wnafiected. ease, 
and the beautiful confidence which is the proper 
heritage of early youth? ali iiie sn 1 
- Byron might well have sung in his day— 

It a pry corso the green lands of 
merry England and the ‘plains of Fian 
along Shia vinis lads hillt cB a. rand a. 
where, these, celestial voices —_- “but 
nob in mattér-of-fact America. INoj' theysare 
not héré.. Dwing the Revolution it'was not 
thus,» - When chi ‘hai to choose a play- 
ground that was secure from shells andr round 
shot,. it. was not thus. By Heaven! there is 
no. boy hood. nor. girlhood now. There is ‘the 
birth, the babyhood; manhood; womanhood, and 
death. ‘These are the epochs which divide a 
lite that . bi : 

He—higvers like a star 
Twix! night wad morn, 

Upon the hosizon’s ver, 6” 

Our American boys are not well-grown boys ; 
they are fomunculi, Carlyle would say<——minia- 
ture men, dressad up ew bores, with Jong-tailud 
coats, or smart {rook coats; glovesand canes, and 
too often brave in cigar-smoke, Their hair, it«is 
long and manly, their carriage most particularly 
erect, and to stumble against a curb-stone and rofl 
ina little c/ew i dirt would be a calamity. Their 
faces are graveand thoughtful with the throes of 
nascent manhood’; their address profoundly cal- 
culating, and refiecting the'wisdom of the ineip- 
ient man of the world, as if they knew sorrow, 
and had taken deep, very deep glances into that 
wonderful store-house of ‘mysteries, which the 
day of judgment alone will clear up-=the human 

‘ihe girls! How many of them ‘are allowed 
to give forth the impulses of their generous sen- 
sitive natures!  ‘I'hey, too, ave little women. — 
‘They toooften do not kiss their manly brothers, 
mich Jess are they carésed by them.” They are 
little women, deep in the mysteries of the toi- 
let, redolent of cosmetics, perhaps: versed in 
hem-stitching and working lace ; their very dolls 
have had bustles; and they, poor: things, with 
forms cast in a mould of God’s own workman= 
ship, whose very curve and every development 
is beauty and loveliness, must wear bustles too. 
Hardly do they darn their brother's stockings, or 
bem bis handkerchief, or delight in the handy= 
work of making kis linens. i 
When hal®grown they are serious gober women. 

They dance, and. sing, and smile and simper mo 
thodically, They walk on stilts, they dance with 
evident conetraint and by-and-by we expect they 
will not dance at all. We expect soon tosee the 
little beings with eyes fixed alone on their neigh- 
bor’s deficiencies. - Ah! how wrong to check the 
buoyancy, the exhilaration, the joyous autbreak 
ofthese young. creatures, whether it being in 
romping, or ranning, or dancing, and whether thie 
dancing be to the music of’ their own voices, of 
the piano, of the violin, or the harp, or the tabret, 
or of a German bavdy if providentially they 
might pick one up for love or money. 

Thisis a demure, stupid, hypocritical, hum- 
buging age, and we are going onc of these days to 
"say more about it, 

From the Editor's Table of Godey’s Magazine. 

MORAL CCURAGH. 
In an address, entitled Human Happiness—see 

book notices—we find the following very straight- 
forward definition and advice: — 
“What do I mean by moral courage? T mean 

the encrgy and spirit to say and do what is right 
and’ true, 1n a respeetuful and proper “manner, 
though it be ‘unpalatable to come, or aparently 
against our own interest. I do not intend yon 
to sunpose that T am advising you néedlessly to 
tell ail vou kwow concerning either yourtelves 
or ethers, but that you should avoid, as nich 
as in you lies, doing or saying anything which 
vou would be achamed to acknowledge if neces- 
sary to do so: and then when ‘ou have com- 
mitted errors and faults towards others, should 
not hesitate to own and correct them. Young 

All at once the loud murmurs of impatienes, | 
and the cry of derision died into silenee, and | 

ladies, this would be moral courage. Do not, 1 
beseech you, forget what it is and do not hesitate 

they 2; Wat, has become of the | 

| Giaujtiato hid from the would” | 

oo a ¥e 
{usm 

happiness, and very often your im 
best interests.” lod Shblie fon 

. The entire city of Guanujuato,. says - Kendalls 
in one of His hh, is budltin ye but nar- 

test width is perhaps notmore than four or 
Seal yards. rs side, high and 

precipitous mountaing ~rise—so steep that the 
very goats can hardly find a road up their sides. 
‘There are but two or three main streets; but 
{these run the entire’ length of the city, are v 
aanovt and the honsenextremaly an that 
a large population is cong the dee 
and ravine, A more singalensitedons city robably does not exist in the wide world, and 
nothing induced the carly ‘settlers to. seleot it 
but. that the surrounding mines Viere among 
fhe Than and mech, Broautie dn 
EIN (ya do at ough the suburbs 3 of the city, hy i comenced the sont EB only point Nite ad. 

hl cotiplicly om. the on vey doubt whether there is more than onc spot with- in half a mile from which even the highest of its 
ruaerous domes can be seca, so. completely, is 

» 

‘Way, man of idleness, laborrocked you in 
the cradle, and has nourished your pampered 
life ; without 1, the woven silks and wool upon 
eu back would be in the, silkworm’s nestand 
the flecces in the shepherd’s fold., For. the 
meanest thing” that misters to human want, 
save the air of licaven, man is indebted to toils. 
aud even the air, by God's wises ordination, is 
breathed by labor. 1t is only the drones who toil 
not, who infest the hives of activity like masses: 
of corruption and decay. The tords of the earth 
arc the working men, who can build up or cast 
{down at their will,and who. setort the sneer of 
the “wo'tened,” by pointing to their- trophies, 

| wherever art, science, civilization and humanity 
are known, Work on, man. of toil thy. ropliy 
is yet. to be Shsaow edged, as labor rises onward. 
to the Lighest throne of power... Work on, - 

VALLEY, OF THE COLUIIBIA, 

I do not dilate’ upon the value and extent of 
this great country. A word suffices to digplay 
both. | In extent it is larger than the Atlantis: 
portion of the old thirteen United: States; in: 
climate, softer; in fertility, greater; in salubri- 
ty, superior; ip position, better—because front 
ing Asia, and washed bya tranquil sea, Tnall 
these particulars, the western slope of our contf-- 
nent is far more happy than: the eastern, In 
its. configuration it is inexpressibly fine and 
er vast oblong square, with natural boun- 
ries, and a single gateway into’ the sea, The 

sow-sapped Rocky Mouatains enclose it on 
the east, an iron hound coast on'the west; a. 
irozen desert on the north; aud sandy plains on. 
the south. All its rivers, rising on the segment 
of a vast circumference; run to meet cach othe: 
in the. centre, and then flow together into the 
ocean, through a grap in the mountain whero the 
heats of summer and the colds of winter are 

canes are equally unknown, © © 
his is the valley of the Colubia—a country 

whose every advantage is crowned by the advan=. 
tage of its configurafion—by the union of allits 
parts, the inaccessibility of its ‘borders, and its. 
singledntrogression to the rea. Such a coun 
is formed for union, wealth snd strength, * It 
can have but one capital, and that will be Thebes; 
but one commercial emporium, and that will bea 
Tyre, Qneen of cities. HON 3 4 

SCOOPS BANCTUM. 

A correspondent of ‘the Newark Daily Ad- 
vertiser, writing from Abbotsford, says : 

Adjoining the library is a little apartment sur- 
rounded with book-ihelves, and “containing a 
secret entrance from his bed-room, through 
which lic came in early in the moming to pre~ 
pare his worke.  ¢ This,” aid the housekeeper, 
“we reckon as a Very great contrivance.” In the 
centre of thiscloset 1s a lavpe arm chair covered 
with muslin, and before it are a desk and writs 
ing implements. On this chair the Waver 
novels, were written! Like everything else, it 
¢ was not to be touched,” but while the woman 
was pointing out the glories of some scenery 
without, I bounced intoit. I have sat in the 
chair in which ‘Victoria was crowned, and in a 
e great many other eligible’ and comfortable 
places, but Tnever regarded one with such awe 
as that spell bound seat of the Magician. Here, 
his last clothes, a green coat, low craved hat, 
and checked trowsers—were exhibited in q cof= 
fin-like box, and Lis cane hung by. The sight 
of these last relics brought. me into such start 
ling nearness to the man himself, that I almost 
expected to sec his broad Scotch fice rise up 
before me, and rebuke my idle gaze upon such 
melancholy remains. I had now seen enough. 
Theda short conversafion with his venerable 
'coachman, collected two or three canes from. 
the grotinds for my friends and departed witha 
sddbied heart, As I walked up thelongavar-, 
ue that leads form the arched gate-way to the 

the Gauls shrunk right and left, for a stranger | to practise it, for itis a beautiful quality jit will { deserted court, my mind ran back instinctively 

bc ii two miles in length, = while its 

Ve 

never felt, and'where northern and southern dig~ 
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