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- “Lay her i’ the earth ;—
4And from her pure and unpollated flesh
B e e aaek et ey L rialy peiges
nist’ angel s my sigter ' ,
When thcrunlfecl i
P

wling.”” Hamis;
On, Love! unto some thou art gentle
s a sulmmer brook, wandering along
some happy valley to mingle its peacefut
~ ‘waters with the gliding river or spread-
ing lake, reflecting in its glassy bosom
Ahe quivering blae of the summer’s sky,
and the flowers and green boughs that
bend their graceful necks to bless the
wilderness!|—To others thow art as the
impetuous lofrent, spreading ruin and de-
vastation on every side, sweeping away
the frail sunny flowers of earthly enjoy-
ment, and burying them for aye in -the
waters of forgetfulness! ; wk
_But woman’s love—that thrice holy
flame, pure as the radiant sun—oh it
gladdens like the smiles of spring the
heart it shines upon, arraying in beauty
-and bloom the arid wilderness of life, and
tinging even the clouds of sorrow with
& moonlight halo of loveliness!
I envy not that man his callou=iess of
heart who can sneer at what he terms the
t's ravings—whe, in the piide of a
©old philosophy, ¢an select the frailest and
 most transient phases ot nature to prefig-
~ wre the first undying love of gentle we-
man's heart—that love which, like the
shaded well in the wilderness, the sun
caxinot parch, nor the sand-storm oblite-
rate—where the pilgrim of the world
may driak deeply a balm for his sorrow,
anﬁy-a'cquire fresh vigor to contend with
the storins of adversity.

Let me conduct the miad of my reader
on the wings of faucy afar. from the spot
where he now perdses this simple sketeh;
let me transport him to the sunny valley
of 8t. Clair, in the Department of the
Seine _prie of the Imost romantic_vales in
“the iﬁhsant land of France? ~ Like the
Happy Valley of Rasselas, mounmtains
surround it on every side, wooded to their
very tops with dark-waving fir trees, while
the old ancestral oaks fil' up the wide
area of the vale beneath. Those who have
seen the tints of morning and evening
gleaming over the striking features of
that peaceful valley can never lose the
recollection of its Arcadian loveliness; in
the eye of memory, even now while I
write, it arises once more, arrayed in the
dimndpeguty of a morning vision. -

The Duke de Caillouse, before the
great French revolution had effaced the
memory of kings and their minions, was
one of the most powerful peers of Frrance.
His éktate comprehended nearly the whole
of the valley of 8t. Clair ; and his proud
chateau, now crambling in ruins, was
once the resart of beauty, rank and ¢hiv-
alry. Where are now the proud dames
and gallant knights who joined in the
revelry of hig dazzling halls?2—Where
. are the boasted glories of his race ?—

Gone like the figures which the finger of |

childhood etches on the sands of the fast-
flowing ocean !
_.The Duke was adranced in years
ivhen the French revolution burst forth,
and had been for some time a widower.
+# The education of his youthfyl son Alfred
formed the pleasing employment of his
eaceful days.. I-LF prophetic eye had
long foreseen the cloud shat lowered over
the tottering throne of his king; when,
therefore, 1t did burst, it possessed less
terrors for him who had long coutemplat-
ed such a consequence to the many abuses
which had enfeebled the pillars of the
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each thought of his ardent; mind glanced
as wild!ﬁeas the shaft of his bow when it
sought the preud eagie on the rock.

His youthful feelings had found a tend-
er object around which to- cling. Un-

ther, he loved and secretly cherished the
beauty of the valley, the graceful Elea-
nore, the only daaghter of one of his fa-
ther’s tepants. Though far beneath him
in rank, he Joved her wirh as deep a love
as man’s bosom, as yet unhardened by sin,
is capable of feeling: He knew not the
wall of adamant the opinion of the world
had placed between her rank and his.

She was his first love, and deeply was
his love returned. Had all the fairest
beauties of Gallia’s -shattered chivalry
been called before” him, that he might
choose a partner for life, he would: have
seen but theyouthful- Eleanore, with her
La_ughing blue eyes beaming fondly upon

im. r '

_ Time is ever on the wing, His pin-
1008, which in the sunshine zlowed with

4

from the gloom of the tempest. The flood
of the revolution swept over the sunny
valley of St. Clair. The ancestral chat-
eau of the Duke de Caillouse was wrap-
ped in flames, and. the old duke summon-
ed to appear before purpled democrats,
dignified by.the title of representatives ol
the people, accaused of the unpardonable
crime of having been born an aristocrat
- He was hurried amid the jeers of the
brutal soldiery into the old family car-
riage, which soon bore him atvay frem
the scene of devastation without cbtaining
leave to bid farewell to his son, the only
idol which dwelt in the sanctgary of the
breaking heart of the good old man!
And where was he? After an inefifoc-
tual struggle to obtain an interview with
his father, he resigned himself for a time
to be carried along by the overwhelming
current of unhappy events he had witness-
ed during the last few hours; but as the
carriage disappeared that Wore his father
away from the home of his childhood
~with hand outstretched to his rained
home, he vowed revenge on the heads ol
the bloody tyrants who had been the cause
of such devastation. Alas! he knew not
the import of the words he then uttered—
he knew not the many folds ofthe giant
serpent he had sworn to wound—he knew
not the weight and magnitude of the trem-
bling crags which hunz over him. In

the young nobleman was entirely chang-
ed. \
for revenge. -

With the agility of a deer he bounded
from the soldierly who had been left to
see that the work of destruction was fully
accomplished, and who had received in-
structions to secure him also and bring
him to the capital. [e escaped,.and du-
ring the rest of the day cloded “their
search.

Under a. wide spreading loak of the for-
est, revealed by a sickly aleam  of moon-
shine that streamed throuth 4 loop-hole
in the overhanging foliage, stood two fi-
gures clasped in each other’s arms.

“Eleanore, Eleanore! sob not so deep-
ly 2 said Alfred de Catllouse, forit was
| he; “summon up your fortitudé—we
| must part, though but for atime. I must
| follow my facher; they will murder him
else. 1 will return soon—I will, Indeed
[ will, Eleanore. The soldiers are in
pursait of me—should they éntrap me,
I witl—
I may never see my father more!” said
he; kissing her with emotion and placing
her fainting form against the tree—"Fare-
well ! here 1 must mot linger—it is fatal
'ground.” And he - strode way through
i . :
 the dimly lighted pathway under deepen-
‘g boughs, casting one fareweH look on
| Eleanore, who had- fafnted. * 'T'he demon
| of revenge was struggling fiercely to dis-
fpossess love and all gentler feelings-from

‘He had not the cour-

| they will frustrate my designs.
(2

' the snul of Alfred.

had alveady undergone, which he knew

known to and: unperceived by his fa-|

rainbow beauty, assume a-. darker hue |

that hour of agony the ingennons mind of

He had lived Lefore for love—now |

age to await a renewal of|the scene he]

state. It is the ToRiest oak which seonest
feels t ) kl of the tl}underbolt. The
ake dé Caillouse was far removed from . o
Ezq"ln'&uqsmk of the revolutionary whirl- ﬁaﬁhe recovered“lll_g §enst:issl Ia“?‘ fmmg
pool ; when therefore he heard of the tof lt W‘:; g - s o
yoice of andrchy thundering in the royal ;te, - 1";“““}' ermey, has he m,?"“ 8%
halls, where of yore ere lisped the {0_ or He would not have left me thus.
 meyed words of flauety, he knew that his| Her tears fell faster on the-turf where-
' aurn must eventually arrive, his paternal | 00 She kuoelt than' the chill night dews
< s be laid waste, and his old casie Irom the leavesabove, which she hecded
SCTeN D6 Er Wi S L o  not. 3 1
wﬁmmr i‘?f t}fnlf; - oEludt :at; Let us drop the curtain on this scene, &
itk melancholy n&l-, “these grey | F15¢ it on-ahother of. a sterner character.

hairs, T trust, shall be smoothed on that| Ina dim, dreasy vault, lightened byan

must take place on the reviyal of Elea-
nore. 5

‘ T - ,
“Thy will be done " said the poor girl,

other’s arms, their tears mingling togeth- | the soldiers will be on him—we must
er. They were startled by the voice of | secrete him for a season.”
| the sentinel, who roughly arnounced that | “Never!”
'the hali-hour was éxpired, and that Alfred| 1 wiil depart, Eleanore,” said Alfred
must depart | proudly, “unfortanate, proscribed, hun-
| “Not yet! not yet” said both at once; ted 3s Lam, I yet scorn to hoid my tife
 “here is gold—we will never meet on allht mercy of ome so destitute of the
 earth again—have merey !” feeilugs of humanity.”
| “’Twere more than my head is worth,| “But K must—ay, it shall be so! or
| citizen ; you must depart, and that instant- /1S Bour you tose a daughter,” said the
1y, or it will be death of ali.” aoble girl, with a look whic spoke Her
“[ care not,” said Alfred. deadiy intention, snatching at the same
T “Bat I do, citizen,” said the sentinel. [ moment the dagyer oi her father which
| “Wait but for a few minutes, soldier,” | Rung agdiust the wall.”
' said the oid duke: I have muchto sayto “Peace] siiiy one,” said De Sablon,
[ DY 800~ you have a son % “return e that weapon, or,
! “Yes! what then ?”
| “Be mercifal, then—grant my boon:
| you may be placed in these troublous
| times, and that 3e0n, in-my situation—be
' mercifai 1” : .
The soldjer retired with his gald, gran~
ing them five minutes lenger.
“My son,” said the duke, “you khow
' the end for which a pgo of honor lives?”’
“Revenge!” :
“My sop~—my son!
whom ?”
. Revenge on thy muarderers1”’
“Alas! poor boy! you know not what
| you utter—the boa crushes net more sure-
{1y its prey than they would thee, did they
| hear thy words. . Hark! I pear coming
| foutsteps—Speak low !”
“I care not: let them crush me.”
“My: son, time flies—1 hear - the senti-
| nel’s footsteps—bow thy stubbora knee. | Ber, e L
| You Jove me: swear to me, then, in the| Tae fathery led on by his unpetuous
| presence of thy God, that you will cope | Passious, bad never anticipated such a ca-
|tinue true to the cause oi ratiomal liberty lastropbe. He thought but "of securing
| —that you will meevdeath, if such be thy |the head of an aristoerat, and by doing

-~

of this faur disturber of my quiet.”
“So be i, said the muden, who, tho’
pale as death, yet stosd firm to her pur-

beynds—now os never!”

“Now?’ saidthe father, plunging the
short dagger he held .into the breast of
Alfred de Caillouse, wno fell. to wne

entering.

* And now !’ said the inspired maiden,
‘| “§ou lose your only chiid. I have loved
nimy through all. 1 will follow him{—
L wiil avenge him !” .

The blade gleamed but for a moment
uplified in the grasp of the maiden, then
sunk deep 1nto the heaving snow of the
fondest bosom that ever veiled the faith-
ful®heart of womdn. No groan escaped
| ber, for despair had suuck-the biow.

Revenge against

i fulp‘ ”l}r poor buy‘ ‘Vitb [ll(" same ‘brr]tud-v =| SUC}] b(_‘r't“.'t' o the ].’t'i)U.b[lC. I'l-l‘Jil]"_.," llllll'i

sell of s presence. _

T'he fatal blow was struck and an-
swered as if by un ecno by the execution
of the threat ot his dauglter, whom he
had not Iwly Known uutil theu.

e Caillouse, who wpad yot dreamed
that such an assassii-itke act couid be e-
Vet il'lidl'\df.L‘\.:.U)' cue wio lad so loag
‘been a lavored vassal of Juuse, was
taliell t..‘!lllrl.’ly D}' SLU'PFLZ'_, kil t.L':l sbile-

‘as 1 do now—that you will forbear all
| useless revenge, which would But hasten
(thine own fate and that of thy party—|
swear!” - Perceiving that he faltered,
“Time flies,” said the father, “if vou
swear not ere we “part forever ia this
world, 1 can not die in peace>"

“Citizen, the five minutes are elapsed ;
come along,” said the sentinel.”’

“Swear ! said the duke.

“I do—1 do!” said the almost senseless |
youth; as the unfeeling jailer tore him
from the old man’s embrace.

“Farewell, my poor boy !|—remember!”
were the last words uttered by the father |
ip hearing of the son.  The closing door
divided them fosever!
¢ The noble Duke de Caillouse was |
found dead in his cell the followdng morn- !
ing—the axe of the executione? was balk-
ed of a viclim—the rabble of a scene in
the great tragedy daily acting.

The young Duke de Caillouse attach-
ed himself, as may be supposed, to the
"Royalist party. The limited duration of
that unfortynate faction is well known.—
On its’ overthtow” most of the 1?.0)'uiists!
who did not seek safety in emigration,
ultimately joined themselves to the Con-
stitutionalists, who in their t@rn were fore-

. v ] . -
ed te yield to the overwhelming totrent.
Marat, Danton, and Robespiere, the fatal
Triumviri, now reigned triamphantly in
the Hall™ of the Convention us intheir
midnight clubs. _

1 shall’ not follow the _young Dike
throngh all his subsequent adveuntures.—
Suffice it that, true 10 His oath, he re-
mained faithful to his cause, dnd on the
dispersion of his party by“the sanguinary
Jacobins, was one of the few who escap-
‘ed with life and soufht safety in precipk
tate flight. , i

‘During thre short though eventfal peri-
od"of his Jife since the dedth of his father
funtil dow, he had not heatd, dor.indeed
songht to hear, any thing of Eleanore.—
His existence was béand in"a spell, and,
now that it was broken, his mind in the
hour of danger, when Death fixed hig
dark eyes on him" at every’ turn, again
pained to behold once more the haants of
his childhood, and her whom he had well
nigh forgotten, but who'leved him as deep-
ly and fondly asever:

Oh! woman’s « Ve, it fainteth not,
And déathf®ss is its will;

For when all’human hopes are vain,
It fegds on memeorystill,

It was a piercing day im December,
whean a stranger, meanly dressed, demand-
ed admittance at the humble *dwelling of
De Sablon, the father of Eleanore, in the
valley of 8t. Clawr. The  stranger was
the young nobleman—bow &ltered in bo-
dy, spirit, and hope since last he beheld
that peaceful vailey!

“May the way-worn rest in the shadow
of vour threshold, citizen,”’ said our &ero,
“and taste of your cup ?’

J

uls

a groadu.
at the uplifted arm i lus muiderer, and
closed 1u oewding one last tender giapce
ou the prostrate form ol Licanoie,

I e soldiersbore foiti the
ing body of the youny
Cusl 1t ou the froz¢n growad—iuraing it
rudely over and cursmng the baad that
had roovoed them ol tue price ol blood. —
! Y he red suuset ol a Decomber 'L:\'y feeid
Lo tue pale countedance of tfe [ugt Duie
| de Calllouse, as' his spit bounded ferih
o revel 1a Eniacosity.

I'he soldiers entered “once
cottage of ile Habicu, and found the cld
man with a frenzied

1

I sitil preati-

alr, altemplng Lo

l
4
pua'pu‘:" blood from tue wound through
which had cbbed the spirnt of uis angel
daughter—and ever and anon he kissed
her marble brow. -

Thc‘y bore hin back with them to Pu
ris a raving manmiac. Oa considc = 100
of the service he had rendered the state
by the death of an amstocrat, he was well
lodged and weli treated during the re-

at the Bicetre

Were [ to follow the usnal custom 1
would bury the lovers in the same grave,
anl plant a green tree “ o wave over
them.” Such, howgyer, is not the case,
for their gTraves are far distant—the Tair
form of Eieanore being butied in the
churchyard of her native valley, and that
of Aifred de €ailllouse on the spot where
he died —they grudged an aristocrat a
few feet of consecrated earth and the trou-
ble of barying him. DBut the enfranchi-
sed souts of the lovers . -
“have fled

_'To the-azure overhead,”
there let us bope they are eternally united
ia happiness which canaot vanish like
our frail visions of earthly bliss, Peace
10 the soills of the departed!”
e ;
New York,Sept. 3. «
DESTRUCTIVE FIRE.

About half past 2 o’clock this morning,
a fire broke out in the interior of the
block bounded by Broadway, Howard,
Mercer and Grand streets. It was a per-
fect calm, and the flames snread rapidly
in every direction. The dumage may be
thus stated.

Tn the Interior of the block, but open-
ing by a passage way to Mercer sireet,
No. 20, the extensive four story brick buil-

.3
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oined D¢ Sab-

by the Spirn |
of Good, I-bury this blade in the bosom |

pose,—#nark ! they approach! the biood- |

grouad, the soldiers at the same mowent |

s o the: Hasil (i | Lrish Peasantry.”
cil 10 te Hedll, WILoul d sliuggie O haye copied, as a much better specimen |
this eye giareu 1or an nstant

| much too long for insertion at present.—

Quulvalan @ity ]

more the |

\\lpu awu}', Wiln ais o . gz‘v:{ Laivs, L |

maning five years of his lite uil he died-

' Ann Hunter as a boarding house, and
| Wm. Shaw, as a dwelling.
. Ne 24 a two story frame buildia
owned by Benj. Burtsell, and unoccupi
' making.  Totally destroyed. i
No. 26, a handsome two sbr‘jr"ﬂfick
 building, occupied as a dwelling by C.
| Keyser.  Badly damaged.

On Broadway.

The large five story brick building,
No 441, occupied asa cabinet ware-house
and factory by Miller and Campbell, and
| owned by Isaac Lawrence; totally des-
troyed.  The contents of the-ware-rooms,
below, were principaly saved ; but those
of the upper lofts were destroyed. Un-
derstood to be insured.

No. 443, the hardware furnishing es-
tablishment of N. Ludluim; a three story
building, of brick ; occupied above by the
same as a dwelling. Badly damaged —
Goods principally removed. Lron facto:
ry i the rear, part of the same estabiish-
ment, totally destroyed.

store ; and b_v L. Lewis, as an astral
lamp store ; ¢onsiderably injured.  Cioods
removed. Building owned by Benjamin
Buartsell, who we learn, had instrance on
all his property.

No. 447, occupied as a carpet store by
Hiram Miller, slightly injured. Goods
partly removed.

No. 439, next below Miller & Camp-
bell's; eccupied below as a soda estab:
| lishment, and above as a dwelling.  Par:
tiallg damaged.

'1%_&1055 is estimated by the Insurance
Commpanies betiwveen % 50 and %70.000,
of which $ 40,000 was insured; $ 20,
000 at one office, 12000 at another,
and $ 8000 at another.

Jiwrnal of Commeree,

e e

THE PIANOWRIIRTY.

Ina former number we gave a story
from a small work recently published, en-
titled “Popular Tales and Liegends of the
. We should/ gladiy

of the Work, a- story by the author of
“Traits and Stories of the Irish Peasan-
try,” entitled ~Alley Sheridan,” but 1t is

b
i

| *Phe following laughable occurrence is
tintroduced by way of episode :

N. Y Cuonstedlation.
| “Arrah Paul,” said one of the party,
|
I}‘:J'l went © buy the forty piano for Col.
Ldmonsou's danghter long ago 7’

“Cod be with them times.” said Paul,
they warn’t like now ; the ould sort o
gimtiemen for me. | took to the'car-man
' he continued, “and car-
| '.J‘it'd it on for sometime well t'm_l‘..’s,{h: bt

|

businass thin??
| JUSINCSS tlll.“.,‘

1 remember what I'm spakin’ of was the
| first journey 1 made to Dublin after bein’
| i, 1t was the very year that Docten
| Cooper ; but.he was only a horse doctor
{ —quack’d me to death with his calaumny
| pilis; he insisted, right or wrong, that I
;\\'qs. subjes:t to the - fallen’ sickness—
' which, betune oueselves, was no lie at
| least three or four times a week, when 1
happened to get a sup in, you see—ha,
hau ha..
of his jokes sure enough. DBut for all
that, sorra a thing ailed me, only a slight
touch o' pretinsion in the intellests—a
complaint, he said’ very Lard to cure all
out; so that I only wanted to be kept
clear wid somethin’ gintle. My curse
upon all quacks, any how; the thief o'
the world bein’ accustomed to, dule with
horses, desed me upon too large a scale
entirely ; an’ only for Docther Mansel,
he'd have got euld Nol Cooper to make
me a suit of Narroway' fustain for the
winther, when [ wouldno’t be complainin’
of a misfit, even if it was tacked wid
thread that you’d hardly know f{rom six-
penny nails. '
“But, Paul about the purchase ?

4

' Benj. Burisell, and occupied by Mrs

1
1

on account of some repairs which were'

No. 4%5a three story brick building, |
occupigd below hy Graudjean, as a hajr |

| You'l get the article }"Dll want there.
| accordingly went over and inguired ofthe

Well be was a drgll man, fond|

— e —

pected-Be wis makin a hare® me~-

“Thrue for yourkonor,' says I, ‘its' makin’,
his sow! he ought 10 be, sure enough.'<—
‘Ay, an’ all of us,’ says he, very solemn-
Iy; ‘bat, Paul, in regard to what ['m spa-
kin’ about—1 belieye you're to pay forty
| pounds for this insthrument’ says he, ‘its
{rom. that i's named; but if you take
' my advice you'il baya piana thirty,’' say¥
he, ‘and put the odd ten: pounds in your
| poeket for the benefiy of your wife an”
chiidher. P've been? very wild myself
Paul,’ says he,'an’ lavished a great deal
0’ money, an’ it's full time for me to be-
| gin to be charitable—hem, hem.} -
| “Accordingly, we made it up betwixt
'us, that I shonld buy a piana thirty, and
| pocket the differ: but I got a writen'
from under his hand, that he should pay
the money for me, if we'd be found out.—
| ‘Now, says he, as he finished it, you may
' as well save tweaty pounds as ten, for if
| you show this to the musical coffin man,
' he’ll take it in place of ten pounds, an,
| besided, it gives vou a_ good correcthur,
|an’ that's a very uselul thing ‘in.this
t world, Paul,” hem, hem! Acéordin’ly
when [ came to Dublin, [ went into &
house where they sowld them, and in-
quired to see a piana thinty. The faa
looked at me. Who is it for? said he:
"You won't tell.to-morow, nabor,.says |,
‘barrin | change my mind. Have you n
| musical coffin—a good, stoate, beneficial
piana thirty; that a man will get the wortli
| of his money of wear out of t? ‘He
' serewed his mouth to one side of his face,
and winked at a mdn that stood in the
shop. who it seems was a fidier, byt, by
dad, if Mileky M Grory had seen himnl—
why, I tucle him for a gintleman’ ‘Are
you a masfcianer ¥’ sayvs the other. ‘Ldo
a trifle that way,’ says I, ‘after the Murpk
| —hem! | mane efther atin’ my dinner/
| save” myself, pattin’ an) the bodagh,’ be-
| cause nobody knew me. ‘but 1 never re

| save payvment for it; I'd scorn that.—

| ‘[iow long are you out? says he. Siffca,
' last Winsday, s'u‘\.'a-c I’ ‘I'nx from hotne’—.
- *An’ where is that pray ¥ Behind Tull§,
mucleserag, i the parish of Teernamuelc-
Maughalumkishla beg’ ‘I supposel *says
my customcer, “your last waiscoat wis a
creat deal to sthrait for - yM? ‘Notso
strait as your own is at present, says I
(he was a small, screfid-up erathur,
like a whittrit) *Will vogr show me the
article [ want? ‘Do yeu sce that shop*
the wav, said %v, at the corner.—-

I

i ever

' man behind the counter, if he could sell

“will you tell us tf)e@stury about the time | me a piana-thirty ?  We sell uothing here

I

' buat ropes said he, thry over the way.

| thin went back to the fell@w, ‘vou thiev- -

ing sconce,’ says [, ‘did you muin to make
' afool of me¢ 7 ‘I never carry coalsto New:
castle,’ says the vagaboue:, ‘Go home to
. your friends, my honest fellow, an’ you'll
vase them of a great deal of treuble on
vour acconnl, they mise vour music afther
dinner, very much’ says *he, ‘Oh, said
‘the fidler, *us better to direct the man
properly, he’s a stranger; writin’ down,
at the same time a direction for me, ‘Go
to this house, and inquire for the owner of
it, saysyou're from the countiy an’ have
perteckiar business that you can tell no
one but himse!f an’ depind upon 1t you'is
get whad you wanlt.

'Gff [ set; an’ at long last found a grea:

' bouse, an' gave three or lour thunderiy” »

cracks at the door. ‘1 waat 10 see the
masther, very bad eutirely, bdf's l.—-
*What's wrong ? said a leliow,sall powd-
; her, with atail growin’ from his head down
his back. *1 have news iroin the country
for him, says I, ‘that L can eply tell to
'himself’ The fellow looked frightened,
‘an’ ruanin® up the stairs, brought down a
' gintleman wid a wig aud black-apron up-

on him.” * Are you the music man, says

[, that has the piana-thirty for sale? K
| want a musical coffin to. bay.”
| e
' chap; *how durst you let Lim in at all ?
Out wid him into the channel’ I three
minutes we were in one another’s wools;

that same purchase, bat Masther Frank ' sowed the hall wid them ; and was attack-
Edmonson, that put me up to it out| en’ the ould fellow himself inu comer,
o' downright wickedness.—Awouh! it's| whin a lot of gintlemen and ladies came 10
there the mone was as pliaty as| his assistaoce, hearin’ the udtu Mﬂh‘er:_
sklate stones, or this young fellow would| he ris at the first dig in the ribs I hot him.
o't be at such a loss to spend it in one di:| You ould durst’ says I, laying on him, 1s

his figaries. '
a piano-forty, o a Misther , och, 4| wid you, and to Jeave you good-ugkite foe
disremimber his name; but he lived ig| what I ge, you muriherin’ ould rap

Wisthmoreland-street, in thetown o’ Duab- |
lin. ‘Paul says Master Frauk, ‘will! the offisher would be sent fbr loitake me
Bot thinkin' eof the correcthug

‘Kick this spoundre! out,” says the ould -

“Troth, I wasp’t to be blempt about| but faix, in regard of a way 1 had, I soon -

varsion or another ; for he ped dacent for | this any threatment for a decent mau, thal -
I had, ye see, an ordher for | waats (o give you the preference i dalin*

-
-

. i o

“ At ].ﬂ l was ’eized;_ h”‘d m’ fut. li.“,_

vou have many things to bring for my|to jail.
father from Dublin?” *Yes Sir, says I.i:bal Master Frank gaved me, 1 pulled it »
I'll have a piapo forty please your haner, | out, and pat it into the hands of one ol the
an’ a lot of Carpetin’ and two lables ; only, ' gentlemen ; ‘here) says L ye ill eondition:
Masther Frank, I'm afread o' losin my | el vagrants, read that, an’ ye'll findthat
way in the big place, or bein cheated, or | Pm no bird for the crib—i’jll show,yees

“Weleame, citizen,” rej
lon, “but why ask in_such humble terms
what yon are emtitled 4o demand as a
brother—you belong not to minioas of
kings—" '

ding, about 80 feet long by 50 or 60 in
breadth, owned' bv Benjamia Burtsell,
and occupied by Him dnd Cornell and
Althouse as a grate and fender, iron rail-
ing, and iron door manufactory ;q-r.otallg‘

pesceful pillow, aver. which eiorual sic | fon lomp suspended. from the centro of
- e reigns; where T shall hear not the | the low roof, on a-pallet of straw reelined
voice that denounces the dwelling of my | the form of a venerable old man—the

fathers to fhe flames, or see their bloo Prigu has just left -him, after administer-

-

‘dyed hands desecrate the insignia of m
ancestors’ glory.—But say, m Amd
- what m gb:{nool thﬁ?i'ﬂ-;—{ Lﬁ '
. Buch was the good old duke.—Let us

vertfo hif only son, who may be not
naptly term ed the crowning stone of the
amill of lis long"aad noble race

Allred,

youthful Alfred, tho”

ipg the last unction, for to-morrow he igto
guffer, with a number of others, the merci-
less seu : 2
has just fallen into a gentle slumber, when
a koock is heard at the door of his cell—
| the-face ola soldier peers in—he starts
[ from his.feverish rep  pale form
_paralytic.old maan.
| ok e Sont iy A B oo’
My my gon! . rli !
€ | ) ?—Hdw ined you
old! said the young man witha
ied air—gold, father!”| :

Go

frenz

~

e of the demon Danton.—He.

en-
intor the argg of tl:gdJ

Long they mwg clasped“in each !

Here the speaker was interrapted by
the entrance of his daughter, who bo
sooner beheld the stranger than she ex-
claimed; “Alfred |—you }—is it you ?——
mfe !?'l -

“Alfred 1” said the father, “Alfred de
Caillouse 2—an aristocrat agd proscribed?
—begoue! son-ofthe heary tyrant who
reigned over eur peaceful hamlet—be-

onel young scorpion ! -ere I crush you:
the-citizen soldiers, even nfom’-nrein
search of you—a price is en -head—
but 1 jpn!::- the -gold. erimsoned with
blood.” '
.~ «Father! father! this must not be!—
He must not depart! At the frst tarn

destroyed, with nearly all - its contents.—
Cornell & Alithause were insured, but
not to the full amoant of their loss. The
establishment employed 60 hands.

Rear of No. 28, Mercer street, a stable
occupied by C."C. Campbell, destroyed.

Mot Ou_ﬁfﬂﬂ?j,ﬁtrect.k Mlm
- No. 16, & two_story bfick buildin,
slightly injured. 4 . '

No. 18, a threé story brick building,
occupiedr:ly Mr. —
bly“injured.

No. 20, two story 1
Benj. Burtsell, occupied- by Sam!, Cor-
nell.  Destfoyed.

-Na 22, two story

brick, otrned by

4

ay be gettin’ myself into jail’ Well)
said be, ‘I could sarve yoa if you'd keep
a sacret’ —'Thry me wid it"firsif says L

| what [am.’” *Sure enough,’ says be look-
in’ at it, it describes you to a-hair, you vils

]a lain:' an’ he read it cut. *This is o sar-

Miiran,__'consi'dcﬂ_-. t
brick, owned by|

4

‘My father’s trowia away pioney upon a
a piano forty, an’ he knows no more whe:
;hergniezgoodgrhd;t:namw

of a holyday-+naither d my shister
and he winked kaowingly st we, ‘Is

g :

tify, that the bearer, Paul Kelly,ds a bi
sascal ; an’ any person securing him wi
| resave a rewhard of 1hirty pounds, as he
' has broke out of jail, w. he was confic
!ud for sheep stalin.’ Heis a man thas

:

left eas.” “* May )

settle Qm& upou him who wrote L
' _ says I} be has fairly desaved &

s oae of he ouglit to! limb o’ the mischief that bes !

) He wit s$o0 wise-| men,’

e i ur.,l. ‘iv's €11 but u mistakey
sorra one & mé ever ' te go, says

be thinkin’ of’
1y at me agaid,

ﬁ_

=

tuened with a nhm»mmwm b

{, ‘aw Pi! pevet heed the g




