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igencies of a bad cause have engulfed the ropu-| own

taions of some of the best bf the minor Russian

soul. A year ago, the notion thit Turkey

| could eingle-handed  have withistood the forces

generals, The Emperor Nichiolas has been pur- {'of Russia would have. been scoutéd as absurd,
#ued into his military operations by the sane de- | For an explanation of the miracle which has

mon of falsehood who has compromised his - di- |
lomacy and bis state poliey.  Men ask, What
13 this boasted power of Russiy, if the nation
which” the Emperor, in a kind of grotesque
&pirit of pmﬁhecy, personified as the dying man,’
has, single-handed, beaten its armies ‘In detail,
and, obstructed their progress in the massi—
On the other hand,a subiime coufidence in the
Justice of their cause pervades. the acts of the
estern powers ; even in the regulation of thie
mber of the troeps they send to the aid of
e Turks. They seem to be instinctively con-
acious that they are arreyed agaiust a great Im-
postor—ina military as well'as in a poiiueal
sense ; and there is a proportion  and harmony
in the extent. of their preparations, and the pre-
cision of their sparse blows, with the tempered
lﬁ;rmnus and resolved moderation of their po-
Cy.

To infuse.some animation into his army, the
Emperor has been obliged to summon the vete-
n, we had almost said the superanuateg, Pas-
Kewitsch, to_take the eommand. It reminds
one of Napoleon sending Soult to Spain ; or it
yrefigures the Czar himself, after o disastrous
war against combined Europe, calling ont his re-
serves. Paskiewitsch is to the Russian army
what Wellington was to the Englch, what 1‘3
detskyis tothe Austrian. There are among the
Russian generals yormger and’ more vigorous ré-
putations; some perhaps who, in amere moilites |

. Ty point of view, arc more considered by, the
officers; but Paskiewitsch isthe man of prestige
~—the hoary hero—the suezessful, but not invin-
cible, ehief of past times—the veteran _of ﬁlty[
years’ fighting—the ¢onqueror and pacificator of
Poland, Asa general, he exactly suits l,h:: im=
mediste necessities of the Emperor; while in

confounded, all ordimary political - speculation
we must look to the influence exereised on Tur-
key by emigrants from oppressed nations; such
as Cmar Pacha, and a hundred other officers of
asimiliar stamp.  These refuges, already skilled
in European military écience, have become the
instruments ofthe Sultanin his schemes of re-
form ; and Omar Pacha is the type of the class.
Not only by the accident of positions, but ra-
ther by his characterand past career, he ‘merits
his place asone of the representative men of this
Eastern question, whom we select to form our
tableau.

From the Portland Transeript.

BUYING TEHE CAPITCL.

Tax day wasalmost spent, and the soft balmy
wind whiepered of evening. The sky was spread
above like a broad pavilion of blueand gold.—
Forest and tillage, water and hilltop was bathed
in the deepdyes 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-
linl:itable expanse beyond the far pillars of Her-
cules, 1

The famine still continued in the Capitol,
which was now full of agony, despair and death.
The Kowan matron nursed her infant as best
¢he might, soothed its faint moanings with her
husky' voice, and give up the ghost without a
murmurof agony.  'Yhestern sentinel fell where
o hand emote him, and knawed the horny Jide
ot his shield and died. ,

The day went duwn, and the blood-shot eves
that had all' day been strained towards Veji, fiil-
ed for watching.  No rolling dust or stresming
bauner, or sheen of far seen armor had spoken

rmanent accordance with the genius of the|
usdian military system, he is an embodied '
caleulatmg machine; the mathematical’ Naro- |
leon of the battle-feld, without the inspired im- |
pulse and the magnificent daﬁng which £0 often |
wrested victory from fate. 1fthe Emperor I\'i-‘
<cholas hopes to achieve military sucoess againet |
the allies, it can only beby the foree of numbers ; |
by a prodigality of treops, and a waste of hn- |
man life which he ealeulates must wear out his!
antagonists ; if not  the soldiers, at all events
the nations athome. For the task of mammay-)
“ring immense masses, and crushing an enemy by |
the combined acion of stratogy and foree,
Prince Paskiewitsch it the man pointed out by!
his character and antecedents ; while, if any thing |
ean impart enthusiwsm to the Russiam troops, |
it will be the presence at their head of ihis their
most illustrious chief. To Europe, the selection
of Prince Packiéwitsch is an announcement by
the Emperor, that though he is far from ad-
aitting his' cause desperate, he is prepared to|
to the last extremities. ' Froud the!
anost consummate will be sustained by foree the |
most complete. |
From the long-rmbalmed but resuccitated|
fame of the Russian chief, it is agréeable to tura |
to the voung and growing glory of the Tarkich |
goneralissimo. The oneis significative of the |
rejuvenescence of Turkey, as the other is of the !
wmorbid cxtendon and jremature development |
of Russia. The very name given to Omar Ta-!
chaby his treops is” emblematic of his personal |
qualities, and of (he enthusiasm and affection he
imspires.  They call him “the Little pet  lion.”
A sobriquet of this de
the most elaborate |
nearly a quarter of

crait-painting. It is now!
contnry since Omar Pacha, f
who had renounced his service in  the Austyian |
army emigrated into Bosns, and attacked _}n‘m-:
self to Kosrew Pachn, He changed hisrelizion |
with his country, and gmadually rose, until in|
1836 he was emploged in suppressing an  insur-,
rection in Boenia. “Aftsr ten vears of routine |
sexvice, he had, at the sisge of St. Jean-d’Acre, |
an opportunity of so distinguishing himeelf, |
that he was' made gerer:l of brizade.  Subre- |
quently he suppressed an insurrection of the Al-
banians, and aftervards one of the Kurds,  His
next great service was entrusted tohim by spe-
cia] favor of the Sultan. Tt was no less thm the
reorganization of the Turkisharmy. Ta this du-
ty he acquired great inflience among the troops.
In 1848, he was named chi-fof the Turkish ar-
iy sent to put down the insnrrection in the
Principalities ; and after the close of this service
he was made marshal.  In 1851 we fiad him
suppressing the insurrection of the Beys of Bos-
nia against the Tanzimat; in which expedition
Le wassuceessful.  In' 1852 he was appointed
Minister of War; but shortly afler, was sent
to put down the insurreetion in Montenesro.—
From this, hie finally mounted tothe distinguish-
od post he now oceupies, of general-in-chief of |
the Turkisharmies on the Danube.  Although
in this article we have gencrally eschewed bio-
graphical details, we have touched on the lead-
ing points of Omar Pacha’s carcer, because, }hcy
tend to show that the modern Turkish military
#ystem recognizes the gradual promotion t?‘lngh
eemmand, and because it exploins how the Turks
come to haveat the head of their army 2 man
who combines extrzordinary military genius
with the respect and affeetion of his troops, and
the entire confjdence of his sovereign. 'These
ineidents of his carcer a'so help to explain his
Teaent sueeesscs.  Thearmy is like 2 gword in

s hand, hecause he himself has organized if,

£1s% R

{ were averted from its pleasant light,

aught of hope.  The augurs, too, were, silent,
for the omens were strangé and contradictory,
Heaven and earth scemed to have left the wretch-
edcitizens to theit fate.

Night came on, dark and gloomy.  There was
no light of the moon, and the stars were few and
uncertain.  The fires of the beleaguering Gauls
glared below, and their lurid tongues leaped up
and licked the midway darkness asif impatient for
the last remunant of the quegn of cities. It was
night but pale famine }:1‘3 banished sleep from the
capifol, and the fierce hunger that brooded up n
the Tarpeian, gnawed the vitals ofits. wretched
vietims like the Promethian yulture.

The besciged knew that the crisis had fully
come. ‘They must quietly bow their iron necks
hefore an igsolent foe, or perich by the terrible
agonies of starvation.  They must see that power,
hose > toward dominion had onee

mightvy stride

nee,

its wasted existe

cnemy to spare it. That country, which they

had confidently trusted should one day be “the )
head of all nations,” which in the fondness of

their trust they delighted to call # mother,” they
miuist - behold * greveliing before a  despicable
mbhley must, asin the  slave mart, humbly «oli-
cit the terms of her purchase and pay: her: price

in paltry wold; or sea her swept'from the light of
being, and merged in ‘oblivion, blank, dark mnd

Thevmust hire the:Gaylsito rotire-—
t was
1

oterml.
Bitterand vevolting as was the allernative
their last and only, and they pre;

In silent shamne the bronght to;
nants of their wealth.

1erthe rem-
‘The noble youth threw

coription tells more than | down the signet ring of his father’s fither, and |

blushed to think the shades, of hia aneestors
might be beholding the act. The partricizn
maiden slipped the -loose bracelets unclasped
from her shirunken arm, and the rings from hey
wasted fingers, ornaments of a beanty which
onee needed themnot,  Upstaving himself up-
on hissword, the soidier shuffied forward in
his clanking armor, and flung upon the chin
heap the meed of many a day of slaughter, and
turned hastilyawav.

Day came, but the sunken eyes of the Romans
The gate
of their stronghold slowly opened, and they
came forth, not as when its sweeping onset they
decended to the slavghter of their foes, hut
with faltering steps bending wnder the weight
of their précious 1

load, and still more beneath
the heavier burden of their humiliation.  Foch-

ng
tad

Iy they wound their way down the sico;]) descent. |

s they drew near, the Gauls, themselves hun-
ger bitten, wondered at the ravages of famine,
The seales were waiting, and one received the
glittering mass, hut still swave
other was laden with false weights.  'With bound-
less indignation the Romans beheld the execra-
ble clveat, but remonstrance could avail them
naught, with men capable of such perfidious
meanness, Brennus proudly advavced, and draw-

ing his huge rude-wrought sword rusteds dull

.

1

with the blood of ATlia; threw it uponthe weigh

ken all Itdly, given up the meagre remains of
or tamely bribe an odious

d aoft, for the|

pers

lordly steps and Tion bearing he strode through
the c'lmw}ing multitude. His pomdcreus armor
was worn with an casy grace, and‘from his lofty
helmet dropped richly the coal black plumes of
Numidia. ‘The Romans looked up with shouts

from an exile, recalled a dictator, be-had come
to sive them. The odious tmnsaction was bro-
ken off at once, The capitol was still tobe re-
deemed, but with ron’” A few days after, the
carcasses of the Gauls paved the Gabinian
wa)v. v ' 9 3 B

1 ]

From the Savannah Republican,
BOYS AND GIRLS..

. Warrz are they 2/ What has become of the
Juvenile race that used to make the welkin ring

with the frolicksome Jaughter, the free, untes-
trained sports, the merry, innocent pastimes of
happy boyhood-and girihood ? . What has- be-
come of that beautiful yace of fair haired, rosy-
checked, healthy, wholesome boys, gud the warm
radient, sunshine of girlish faces, with a step as
elastic and graceful asa woodnymph,and a laugh
sweeter than the musieof singing birds, with all
their natural sweetness, their unaffected. ease,
and the beautiful confidence which is the proper
heritage of exrly youth?
Byron might well have sung in his day-—

" Sweet isthe laugh of gicls.”

Tt was well then and now in: the green lands of
merry England and the sunny plains of: Fiance,
along the vine-ciad hills of {Germany and eise-
where, these. celestial voices may be icnnd, ‘but
nog in mattér-of-fnct America.o !Noj they aye
not héré.. Duwring the Revolutien it'was not
thuss«-When. children: had to choose a: play-
ground that was secare from  shells’ andv round
shot,. it was ot thus. By Heaven! there is
no boyhood. nor. girthood now. ~There is ‘the
birth, the babyhood; manhood; womanhood, and
death. These are the epochs which divide a
ﬁh that

o

hovers Tika a stay
Twixt night sad morn,
Upon tho hosizon’s ver, 0.”

Our American hoys are not well-grown boys ;
they are Aomuncudr, Carlyle would say<—minia-
ture men, dressad up e bortes, with long-tailud
coats, or smart {rook coats, glovesand canes, and
too often brave in eigar-smoke. - Their hair, it«is
long and manly, their earriage most particularly
erect, and to stumble against a curb-stone and roll
ina little cewn 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 wmysteries, which the
day of judgment alone will clear up-=the human
1earts, i

‘the girls!  How many of them are allowed
to give forth the impulses of their genevous sen-
sitivematures! | T'hey, too, are litfle' women.—
‘They toooften do not kiss their manly brothers,
mitich less are they caréssed by them.' They are
little women, deep in the mysteries of the toi-
lety redelent. of cosmetics, perhaps versed in
hem-stitching and working lace ; theirvery dolls
have had bustles; and they, *poor: things, with

1 forms cast in a mould of God’s own workman-

l.\'hip, whoze very curve and every deyclopinent
'1s beauty and loveliness, must wear bustles too.
Hardly do they darn their brother’s stockings, or
i hem his handKerchiefr, or delight in the handy=
work of making kis linens.

When hal®grown they are sevious sober Women.
They dance, and. sing, and smile and simper me
thodicall . They walk on rtilts, they dance with
evident conetipint and by-and-by we expect they
W e expect soon tosee the

will not dance at 1.
little beings with eyes fixed alone on their neigh-
bor's deficiencies. - Ah! how wrong to check the
buovaney, the cxhilaration, the Jjoyous autbreak
of these young creatures, whether it being in
| romyping, or ranning, or daneing, and whether the
daneing 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
raight pick one up for love or monev. !
{ Thisis a demure, stupid, hypoeritical, hum-
| buging age,and we are going one of these days 1o
*say more about it,

From the Editor’s Table of Godey’s Magazine,
IEONATL, CCURAGH.
Inanaddress, entitled Human Happiness

~=80e

! hook notices—we find the foliowing very straight-
forward definition and advice:—

“What do I mesn by moral ¢ourage? T mean
‘s s " oy
| the encrgy and spirit to say and do what iz right

had suddenly appeared among ' them. - With |

of ineredulous joy. It was Camillus. Driven|.

| these runthe entire length of the city,

 places, but Tnever regarded one with

happiness,and very often your immediate and

always promote your.comfort, iespectabil‘itg
best interests,” =

© A CITVY IN A RAVINE.
The entire city of Guanujuato,. says - Kendalls
in one of his sketches, is builtin a deep but nar-
row ravine, some two miles in length, while its-
greatest width is perhaps not more than feur or
five hundred yards.- On cither 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-
are very
narrow, and the houses extremely high, so that
a large population is congregated in the deep
and dark ravine. A more smgular site fora city-
probably does not exist in the wide woxld, and
nothing induced the early settlers to. select it
but. that the surrounding mines were among
the richest and most productive in the couns-
try. Seakilicans Ui . ‘ :
“After passing through the suburbs of the
city,”he adds,“we commenced the ascent of.
the monntain at the onl poiut where a. road.
was practacable. | A single tumn shut the city, we
had just left completely from the sight, and, L
doubt whether there is more than one spot with-
in half & mile from which even the highest of its'
nuwacrous domes can be reea, so, completely is-
Guaniujuato hid from the world)” % vish

4 LABOR. ;

Way, man of idleness, labor rocked you in
the cradle, and has nourished . your pampered
life ; without %, the woven silks and wool upon
your back would be in the. silkwoim’s nestand
the flecces in the shepherd’s fold.. For the
meanest thing” that ministers to human want,
save the air of beaven, man is indebted to toils.
aud even the air, by God’s wise, oxdination, is
breathed by labor.. it is only the drones who toil
not, who infest the hives of activity like massen:
of corruption and decay.  The tords of the earth
arc the working men, who canbuild up or cast
down at their will,and who- setcrt the sneer, of
the “wotened,” by, pointing to their trophies,.
wherever art, science, civilization and humanity
are known,  Work on, man of toil thy royality
is yet. to be acknowledged, as labor rises onwaxd.
to the Lighest throne of power.. . Work on.

VALLEY OF THE COLUIIRIA.
RIVER. |

I do not dilate’ wpon 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 fertlity, greater; in salubri-
tyv,superior ;- in position, better—because front~
ing Asia, and washed bya tranquil sea, Inall
these particulars, the western slope of our contf-
nent is dar more happy than- the eastern.. In
its. configuration: it is ‘inexpressibly fine 'and
grand—a vast oblong square; with natwral boun-
daries, and o, single gateway into the sea. The
snow-eapped  Rocky Mouatains enclose it on
the east, an iron bound cosst on'the ‘west;. a
{rozen desert on the north; aud sandy plains on.
the gouth, - All its rivers, rising on ti\e segment
of a yast circumference; run to meet cach othez:
in the. centre, and then flow together into the
acean, through a gap in the meuntain where the
heats of summer and - the colds of ‘winter - are
never felt, and'where northern and southern dig~
cases are equally unknown,

Fhis is the valley of ‘the Colubis—a countyy
whose every advantage is erowned by the advan-~.
tage of ity configuration—Dby the union of allits
parts, the imaccessibility of its borders, and its.
singleintrogression to the rea.  Such a countr
i tormed for union, wealth snd sfrength, * It
canr have but one capital, and that will be Thebess
but one commercial emjiorium, andthat will bea
Tyre, Qneen of cities. ;-

SODPTS SAMCTTUM.

A correepondent of ‘the Newark Daily
vertiser, writing from A"!i)ot.s*.f:;-:'d, says :

Adjoining the library is a little apartment sur-
rounded with book-shelves, and containing a
secret cntranee from his bed-room, through
which he came in carly ini the morning to pre~
pare his worke. ¢ This)’ said the housckeeper,
“we reckon as a vOry great contrivance.,” In the
centre of thiscloset is a lavpe arm chair covered
with muslin, and before it are a desk and writ-
ing implements.  On this chair the Waverly
novels, were written!  Like eyerything else, it
¢ was not to be touched,” but while the woman
was pointing out the glories of seme scenery
without, I bounced intoit. I have sat in the
chair in which Victoria was crowned, andin g
& great many other ¢ eligible’ and comfortable
g such awe
Here,

Ad-

as that spell bound seat of the Magici:

s, | and/trae, 1 a respeetuful and “proper “manner, | his last clothes, a green coat, low crowned hat,

with insufferable insolence exclaiming, “VAE| though it be ‘unpalatable to some, or aparently fand checked troweers—wiere f‘-\}tsﬂlw‘}_‘!nl a cof-
1'1;‘iin it our own interest. I do not intend you | fin-like box, and Lis eane hung by.  'The sight
ag: g P & g Ron B . mt el

The Ganls caught up the words, and far|e, sunpose that T am advising you néedlessly to | of these last relics brought me into such start-

»

VICTIS Esss,” « Alas for the conquered
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 t{m bosoms of the be-
seiged. They gnawed their shrivelled lips, and

fteilml vou kwow concerning oithpr yourtely
| or cthers, but that vou'should ' aveid, as m
asin you les, doing or saving anything wh
vou would be achamed to acknow!edge if neces-
| sary to do so: and then when 'vou have com-

es | ling nearness to the man bimself, that T aliost
1 Lexpected to sec his broad Scoteh fice rise up
ich [ before me, and rebuke my idle g
tmelanicholy remains. I had now seen enough.

uron such

T heid a short conversation with his venerable

e : L. g2 & 1 14 & i " 108
tears = of _helpless rage and just indignation | mitted errors and faults towards others, should | coachman, collected two or three canes from

streamed down their shrunken face,

and the ery of derision died into silenes, and

Young

{ not hesitate to own and correct them,

i

| the grotinds for m
i 1 i i . I a ¥ dad iyt

All at once the loud murmurs of impatienes, | ladies, this would be moral courage.” Do not, 1 | mudcrf«l .16.11;._ :

: baseech you, forget what it is and do not hesitate [ue that leads form the a

v it

y friends and departed witha
As I walked up thelongaver -
hed gate-way to the

«nd because hig own career inspires 15 ith his

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




