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eat What with oar weekly Cricket and Ball Clubs,

a and an occasional pie nic, we have life enough.
SWe have country air and trees, and can jump into

e the cars or omnibus, and soon have city air and
s, dust.

HopingI have not made any of you glilty of theScapital sin of envy, I bid you adieu.SCRESCENTA.
the
1, Amerlean Actor Ist Europe.

- It always gives us pleasure to record the success
It of American artists abroad; but more especially is
n- it gratifying when our oft expressed opinions'findaer a full endorsement from the press of Europe. Mr.
or Nesale, of whose artistic representations we havety had occasion in times past to speak in terms of
eh commendation, was, at last aconunts, performing atha the Royal Amphitheater. The Liverpool Mercury

of of the 2d inst., thus speaks of his first appearance:ly Dusrr rOF AN AY sar sx Acrvo.l-Last night, at
the Amphithe•tr, Mr. Nestse for the first time ohal-S nged ans engtih verdietin the charoaterof Bam•
e On othe whole, and making allowance for car-
he tatn poeeularties which wold te les noticedintheth sister isle or in the United States, his acting joti.

Sfled theconfidence displayed in choosing, for aflrst
Sappar tee that character the personation ofyg wah Englsh plsy-goers, and Lancashire ones in|a particular, most fastidiously oriticise. Mr. Neatle

t possesses those natnral qualities which are easen.
he |tl tothe part, voice and physique, which are per-th hpe more missed tiwanting than marked if pres.

ant; and he has evidently studied the characterat ~6r than some who-venture to appear in it, and
eateL e to invest his own impersonation of it with
.ssmferlslginality of interpretation.In the colloquial parts of the play-those inSwhich conversation easily descends into meredo recitation-he speaks continuously, with naturalSelouention and sustained animation; and there is
no lack of energy and power in his declamation.
Mr. Nests, as a man, an elocutionist, and an0 actor, combines all that is required in an almost

0 perfect Hamlet; and the peculiarities of his play. t
Sing are just those which would be expected isn aAmerican actor of Irish extraction. In the latter

respect his voice betrays him; in the former his
ie action and occasional rapidity of utterance. In
S some of the scenes hie activity and agility do not

h accord with the mystery in which Hamlet shronds I-himaelf, with the dignity of royalty, or with the
secret purpose of revenge which is the spring of
a his actions. There is a little of Yanlkce go-sa=

e headitiveness and ostentation in'passages reqir. r

tIg, tg our minr', a graver rendering. During the
play, n ervous restlessneas to watch the cors.
tenance of the King was too manifest, and not a
Sconsistent with that secrecy of design which seeks t
d conesalment until the purpose is discovered or re. aveiled.
SQoPmnbining the fasness ot the American character
with the force of the Irish, Mr. Nests does mored thanhe need in lound declamation-he runs the risk
r of being charged with tearing a passion to tatters;
bnthe wilt. esoap the charge If he will adopt a
itlmore of the moderation and temperance pSwichHamletrecommends. Mr. Neafsle can afford

to actuponthat advice, which ismore than can hbe Bsaid fbrsome who.fall lntoa similarerror. As insthhs•icals cosaperisoas are unavoidable, we may m
be altowed andidly to say that we will not flatter atMMr, Neatfi by pronouncing him equal to the first

Ha s of the English stage; but, with the same Ishaens , we must say that Ihe has, despite the to
teealidarites we have noticed, justified his.title toa ascond position. He was twice called before thecrtain, audheo was often louadly applauded. Mr. th

elatse's engagement extends over the present

uIn this connection the New York Sunday Times e•
has thefollOwing : it

Natu em EscA-Na.-Mr. Nestale has added an- m'
other to the list of American actors who have a5achieved a decided and lattering snuccess on the •
other side of the Atlantic. At Liverpool he has anmade a highly favorable impressio n in amlet, and paof his Daman the Daily Post of Oct. 4, in its notice ,
of the Royal Amphitheater, says: Ikn

"Mr. Neafles appeared last night as Damon, in B
.oor Banim'e play of"Damon and Pythias;" and w
he showed tdat, in parts requiring force and pas- we
sian, he need not shrink from comparison withany ye,
eotemporary actor. He dressed and looked the mapart to erfection, and from the beginning to theend funkthe individual in the character. He had ,,
a very bad cold, but there was a lofty grandeur if t
bout his conception that refused to be marred by
hoaaseness. His was the best Damom we have seen eon the stage and, in oar estimation, it was much to
sperior to M~r. Forrest's." to

Got TaH OGEOT SOUT0ORN EMPORoUMt OF FANCY

and GooM, Da ws B 'eno as, a .- It Is really almost as wetS aorth one' wht!eto vlasit thhe mercntile mualet of Meaws. F.

t o . Pfltt, 9 COsatl street, as to go into laartoaum's greato•m- "t-f- t at-er.- The collection of rare, beatfnlt. rmique,

bp- fanelf Telegant and usul things is extraordinary, and we c

lo asa e buhet wonder at the experiene and intellifgenc of the

delers who collect together from all the markets of the world

the vtaroPa, crioaiaona d dverlaied merchnlande necessary to

a a tmat the demandt of their trade, which is as mtnifotd as it is

by emxdtended. Thesa s Piffet intend to make their em porim
gt the great entoar of Southern trade in fancy and vtat ety gtds,

vd, hure reatied to sell exceed ngry Ioa to both twheaasf a nd

reaat bayers. They have nowr tn anore stn h a ttcfk, hei at otaeh

alt prfna, as will enable thett to u y aot his polict during the

taopengng season. As to this tockt, its exatent ad xtietfy, we
have only to refer the city- and interior reader of the Crescenr to

y the seertala lengthy tadvertisements o the hoate.
ae Da tcr ]tMPOOTATION OF PAtIt MiLLINER.t y.-

Mrs. Turaer, the aeaomplaihcd and faithful directrest of theHl modes, U nd 110 Carrl street, is in receipt of her f(ll inputs- Iad tlonsoaT l'ts fashl a. telaa o ft t hn alw openlng oes per two i

', ships from Havr, and they compritt e f a t . t tasteful and e!a-
aet fssortment aor the reagalng styles f or the t aSon h, We b.I spea the attention of oar lady readers to Mra .Ta.ner's dor- Ita- ttthaet, for having read it they will tloe no time I tpaying her

on a visitan d tspecttg the tfa eons ere the nao rtmatt is mnrred

by aelecttona from it. Tha Pt•rt made millinery of this fall is
a0 tivallng and no mstahke. At Mra. Thrnet's esttabr shment 1
thetaompa atteouto as heretofore is given to the dress lttkhg I
Sdepartment, tad the fhoittie are Increaed so that the heavYret15f atdot can be fflled wtithttat proamptiude, whether they he from

i Oilty reidet s from commisston metarca nts or country atsmerr.

at --------- I
It. Tao PRFaECToON oF LIoI iT.-- MuOh of the orn-fort of very family depends upon havt-g a brilliant, cheap, safe

Sandoleanay light. It " lightens" the burdn ol honahald care
rt awglyt and afexercta a cheering influence on every spirit. .h
Any matteral posseasing the above qtolares is wortty the ai ttenton of the pubtl, and that the parnea oil, manufactured

ad by the great Katawha Coal Oil Company of Vargana doest g
po~se tam fatull, rwil b entirely attested by overy many of
o ret ttmaa parteiularly by those whot fvoted the Whito lphur a

he Spri g of Vttrgnia durig Theba pet ateon, at It was exdcltsvely i
t eed' In tlluOlinatftg all the bflldings of that waterang place. Ip

rg Furtharmore, we have a spectialfgrati ton thi eommetati ath ft

j1t as being about thbhe bastade i the country, as It moastuf.t

ttaes t•tanely t ro outbern ent le p ell be the rdh

mot part owned In this lty by old and well known a tnen, at

Of We hhae examinedt e t oil and seen the light produced by it-

and ln purafty he on, and In b ri heay and freedom ntom odor a
the other, coant be eortlled. The extraordinary cheapaness,
too, of thais light i on oof leta best raecommendatory fealrs. P
Let the people try it, and they wtil aarcalytry any other as
S lott as they fmv toar wcd thteir children aftatdhem. Mr. at

SCvert
, 

No. 6 Chartres street,ha this oil for sale, anda reat P
Otok of laamps, a to. sa hif advertisement.

T; T FA T INRST FslOONAL CLOTHrIta. - Mr.d

wI ned Fawd , of the emporttium of gentlemn's aahithouI cornereP r o tf tharlaattad Common tstreet, pbtth-ao-nta advertisement
lt igtlatf t hae has rhtaiva d and opened hib ht aftook of gntle-
S Ittt-t'aothtWg and furnishing agoat. It Is hardly neeuMtary rt
thata we hould mentliontht thattese goods am of the moat lath.
thtbe and rdearable character, that they atr made o in the
ateat style ofthe teat st ataal of the ntw and fatshonable

tin a hbrichth are at oto eet and dutable, and adaptedto tbh a-s a Otgnt'o fut- lthing goods, Mr. Fahbhtreaevery arttllet

id which mtyhe called forof the beat daescrptot. Gotand ft. Of

pett his goods, aa:oulna reader, if you would hbe aotltfad I

t fltratuat CLa~OTTI EAtr tA aT -oaI S itT- MaaR. pe-N .. .W.Et- on 0 &Cofa a- tiat ametbae to the pnbalc with a pro-a

ehatattao this morning, which IS t to the effecat that at the
magnlflcet aotuhern clothing establihmeat, t6, 2tand Ot atStIharls street, am to he fouda at low prae all ttf wardotmh i
e It tfpet aof a gentleman, of the latest style and make, fresh
from the hands of the attkt frtaa er of the modet employedt by o
Sthese extesltd dealers of oaur tcity. Their business to bath b
wholetale and retailt andt being with t- e nttlota, they are ready
to atst the mllliont, for they hae saleumena who speak Fraet-h,b

ttttbh, termana and Enaglsh, for the accommodataion of ea-
Stoterats teethelry adtertatmatt whhrefereoca to their socke 0
at gettlfea'a- boh a d y out'sth-othinag, futrnishing and rmth
gof, etc.

F•LL-t AN WNToER CLOTONGO--The retatil trade to
w oaMddao t to galvea attention t tahe caLb a which at. Otaeenti-

Wtft ffathar, 00 Tthoopitfulasatreet, tare upon patronage. pttThe t t s l&g, choie and ompletety astorted, beitng - tl-
a t to supply a t y article of apparel required by people of ti1 aU class, tad for all ocupatflt• of business or recreation--fort
S awaorit ta t- do att- ot dnordong anyt'ltngn. The gooda I

I~ tat latle matlt and tvat ylshh, a at may sts' tthtemaselves ig'
a, J4 tou0 0. lw "ass t Otto atatat k at-tht n wi in
0 nfife'lass to ,Hauehtel t rand comfortable forttt blla

800.owl O j ls o r, (goaoa -We eall the at. get
tal94tafhttt~tattauobatatatdbo tae haatipdaug; fart

trof A XISTORIOAL BIIETCH.
net
who INCIDNT IN THs LIPO OF DANInlL BOON.
4tare
ty go BY WI. sanc artnsa

ds, From the New York Dipatch.l
me, History, however true to the matin facts, bet lm.
the. parfecfly records many of the most thrilling ept.ond odes of the days that are pone and pat. Among

the numerous incidents which histolrians dispose ofin a paragraph or two is the one that follows. In
jbh, lusticeto the gallant Boone we have endeavored to-ogh. work up the fact in a form that will prove mnoro

into graphic and interesting to the groat mass of readera
and With this brief introduction we commence our

sketch:Ithe "Iouns Injuons! Injuns l"
This was the ominous cry that loudly and rapidly

A. passed from monuth to mouth, one day In the earlytimes, among the settlers at Bryant's Station it
Kentucky.

Men, women and children lifted up their voicee
es in loed alarm.

iys For a fe moments there was a scene of noise
and confusion, and then every man and boy with-f in the stockade was at his post ready for the

Mr. struggle.
lave Meanwhile the Indians had come up and sur.

frounded the fort. Whooping and yelling like very
devils, the painted savages instantly opened the

gat attack.
:nry A galling fire from the stockade immediately

: followed, and the redskeips scattered in all direc-
tions.

Sat- Huzza!" shouted the beleaguered pioneers in
ringing tones.

' The redskins answered with a yell of defiance,
ee but did not renew the attack. On the contrary,

t they took to their heels, and precipitately fled into
the depths of the forest.

flt "Pursune theml pursue them! pursun them!"
Sof was then the cry of the excited settlers.

"Stop, men, stop !" cried Boons. "Pursouit

ue-nder sickh sarcumstanese would be the west step
e ye could take. Follow my advice, an' stay wharper. ye are fur the present."

re. At that moment, however, the fiery-hearted
ter pioneers were too intensely excited to take any.

and hody's advice, even Bloone's, who at most of timesithwas an oracle to them. Still they cried aloud to
pursue the Indians, and finally one hundred andin eighty men, madly thirsting for tilhe blood of theare redskins, started on 'the trail, bending their stepsccI toward Blue Licks, in which direction ths savages

en had retreated.
o a. " Wal, if the fools will go, I'll not desart 'em,

0n though I march to my death!" mattered Boone,lot between his set teeth. " 'Tisn't often they won't
ay. take my advice, but ther blood's pi now, an'
an they'll not listen to anything but their o'n hottr passions. Come, Israel. " he added, beckoning tohisa fine looking young man who was standing nearn by' "come, my boy, we go along with the rest ofnotr, though it's a fools errand we're aIl goin' on.

te It shall never be said, however, that we held back
the when our sarvices wur needed."" Whereveryou go, father, I am ready to fol-

-=low ! " responded the young man, as he threw hisir rife over his shoulder, and stepped off along with
the his hardy sire.

no Without any diminution of their frenzy the pur.
ot suers hurried along until they came to the banks ofahe the river ; and further than their tracks, nothing

re- more had yet been seen of the redskins.
At the earnest entreaty of Boone, the party heretar halted to hold a council of war.
" What is to be gained by stopping here, when

sk our minds are made up to pursue the bloody sav-I ags to the last?" cried Maj. Hugh MoGary, of
ta arrodsbnrg, a brave but very hot-headed and ir-le pulsive man.

ca "Hear what I've got to say," qouietly respondedhe Boone, an' then decide the matter fthr yerselveso.

in lam cool, an'I Pm eorry to say that's what you are Iot. By my heart, I never saw you lms capableofmr ett' judgmatically! ",
McOary and many of the others chafed at thie de-ne lay, butthey could not well refuse the slight favor

he that Boone demanded of them.
to In stern array the settlers gathered around

he Boone, McGary and the other leaders, and preparedI. themselves to hear what the former had to say.
nt "What I've got to say, my friends, is just this,"

began Boone, with the air of a man who had noes doubts of himself orhis words. "Ia the foustplace,
it was an act o' foolhardiness to leave the settle-
mento at all; an' if better connsels don't prevail
' an' change your purpose, not many of us wcll evere belikely togit back agin."
0 1"We've got to fight it out with the red devils,d and why not now as well as at other times?" im-
patiently demanded McGary.

"You would'nt ask that question, Major, if yeknew as much o' the redskins as I do," responded
Boone. "I tell ye," he earnestly added. " tharwur more hidden behind that spurt at the foot thanyer hot heads seam to 'magie."Y "What d'ye mean by that?" eagerly demanded
man7 voices."mean this!" unhesitatingly responded Boone.d "Them Itjuns would'nt a ron off arter the foout fire,rif they had'nt a had some object in view ; an' I tell
ye that object wnr"-

The far-seeing pioneer hesitated a moment, as ifh to give better effect to his word'.
" What?" loudly demanded a hundred voices."To draw you arter them, an' into an ambush."A moment'deep silence followed this announce.

meet, and many of the settlers began to show signsof siding with Boone.
"Already," continued the intrepid pioneer, im-pressively, "we may find our way out off if weattempt to retrace our steps; but, nevertheless,the best thing we kin do is to git back agin assoon as possible. We are'at in acondition to meetthe Injuns in open battle, 'specially if they come cnas in any force, as I think they are likely to do now.At any moment General Logan may arrive, (hewas hourly expected) an' then we shall be betterprepared to meet our common enemy. As it 'tie,

this adventure is madness, an' if ye are'nt lost toall reason, follow me back to the settlements."

prudent Major. "We are one hundred and eightystrong, and one hundred and eighty brave Ken.tuckians are good for twice that number of iwhoop-
ing redskins, at least, and there lsp't quarter 0smany as that in the party ahead of us. As for anambush, I for one will run the risk, and where'sthe coward will turn his back upon me and sneak
away. Kentuckians never fear to face danger.Come on, then, if you are brave and true men, anddon't let these rco devils escape. I lead the van!Who will refuse to follow?"Who will refoot to fotlowe?hMcGary'e hot words struck fire, and a loudt shout answered his exciting appeal.

"Still, I tell ye, my friends, that ye'd better gohack and wait for General Logan!l" exclaimedBoone, in clear and cool tones, and without notic-
ing the objectionable language If the Major.

"I say, wait for nobody!" shouted IMcGary.
Follow me, Kentuckians, to victory and yengeance! On! on! on!"
Waving his hands, and still shouting for the oth-rs to follow, McGary dashed ahea nd boldly

plunged into the stream. Many instantly followedhim, and even those who had wavered for awhile,
in a few moments rushed after the rest, completely
carried away by the excitement.

"They tdi go, father, spite of everything !" an.grily exclaimed young Boone.
"They're blind, Israel!" responded his father."Howsoever, we must see the end on it, my boy,

so come along, an' keep as close to me as youkin, for that's goin' to be hot work soon, or I'm a
fool."

"McGary 'll have it all to answer for, father, not
yea!'" rejoined the young man, aas he entered thestream along with his parent.

"The Major is strong-headed and wrong-headed,
an' notfit furl leader '! said Boone, as they follow-
ed along, a little apart fromthe main body of thepioneers.

In due time the whole band reached thie opposite
shore, and, led on by MeGary, dashed ahead n the
pursuit.

Everything was now confusion and disorder.
Soddenly a few Indians were discovered in thedistance ahead.
"Look! there is our enemy now !" wildly shout-ad McGary dashing ahead with renewed speed.

"On, IKentuckians, on!"
"Buzza! huzza!" cried the settlers, as they

rushed along after him.
The red-skins In the distance now turned and

fled.
" Halt I for God's sake, halt!" yelled Boone, ata glance comprehending all that the others werefor the time too blind to see. "An ambush ! anambush!" he added, in desperate tones.

No one needed the warning, however, if, indeed,It was heard at all.
In a few mondents the Kentuckiansentered a potevery way favorable for an ambush. The devotedpioneers noticed it not, however. Blind they werefrom beginning to end.
Suddenly a lnoud, stunning report smote upon the

air and half the settlers went down beneath a ter.ribie fire from some unseen enemy.
Then from all around the poor pioneers burstforth the yelling red skins in overwhelming num-

ers. Fall four hundred savages were there am-
bushed, as it subseqoently appeared.

Boone was right.
Yells, shrieks and shouts of every description

now filled the air.
"I know'd it! couldn't a knowv'd it better ifsomebody had told me!" exclaimed Boone, at thefirst sound of attack. "Now, boy •' he added,

turning to his son, "its fight hard fur our lives ifwe ever did. That's no hope o' beatin' off sich a
party as that, so every man most do his best to
escape the massacre. We kan do nothin' in sich aaltivation but save ourselves, and 'thout the Lord's

keep we shan't do that."
Meantime the deluded pioneers were madlyfighting for their lives-fighting as only asuch men

in each a situation could fight. A fiercer, bloodier
battle the annals of our country do not reoord. It
was desperation on the part of the whites, and in
that dark and bloody hoare every man proved him-self a hero. Still, the mighty struggle was vain,
for the Indians too greay outaumnbered the plo-
asses, and had too uch the advantage ln the

M3oos id1 soeRn, Israel, esaped the first d.

aItrnottve e•w t upot n by the savawe red
men too t salt of their escape. Formedto Iglat for tlives, however, they laid aboutthem like lions.
At Ieqh, by some means, Israel became :epar.

ated fro his father, and the famous pioneer wassobalpy ep••aged defending his own ie that fora whilehe did not notice it.
"Father I father!" at length struck like a knellupon his oarn."aHere! here !" shouted bhack Boone, turning in

Sthe direction of the sound, and just in time to seehis son fall beneath the powerful blows of three or
four stalwart savages.
" Help! help! help !" cried the bravo youth, as

ho sank to the ground.
Still the bloody battle went on, but the mointportion of the combatante were now much fartherremoved from the point occupied by Boone, hisson, and a few others, than at the beginning of thestruggle. From the commencement, Boone andIsrael, and those who had happened nearest thre,

had been backing offl in one direction and the restof the settlers in another. Only a small party ofthe redskins, comparatively speaking, were en-gaged in the attack upon the great pioneer andthe little band around him, the balance being oc- Icoupiled where the bloody Oight was the thickest.
On hearing his son cry for help, and the wordspreceded the young man's fall but a moment, tBoone uttered a great shout, and with renewedpowers rushed upon his remorseless assailants, Iscattering them right and left. In a few moments

hereached Israel's side. A glance seatisied him tthat the brave boy was not dead yet. With onepowerful blow cutting down the nearest redskin,he bent to the ground, picked up his wounded and tbleeding son in his brawny muscular arms, andbeating back the other savages, began slowly toretreat. At the same time, a rush of battle
brought several of the settlers between himselfand the Indiana, and afforded him a moment's re- iispite. I

"Father, I'm dyin' fast!" whispered Israel, in sfeeble, broken tones. "I can't live but a few mo. T
menta, at the best. Lay me down, then, and take ecare of your own life. It is my last winsh." ti
"0, Israel, my boy'" responded the pioneer. itwith much emotion, "don't ask me sich a thing I acan't! I can't! While thar's life thar's hope, an'my arm is strong yet." ai
"But, father, you risk your own precious life '0'thout any hope of snain' ne I" feebly responded tithe dying youth. "I am wounded to the death. I dcan hardly speak, now, and see but faIintly. In amoment, it will all be over. For Cite salke ofothers, grant what I ask. I can't say any nmore. tf

Good bye !--God bless you !-love-to-all!"
A gasp-a throe--and Israel Boone breathed his 00

last.
" te's dead ! my boy's dead!" cried the piet it

neer, in tones of anguislt, and, as lie tittered thewords, lie beat over and kissed the clammy lips of n
his lost son. doAttho same moment a huge, ferociousulooking tosavage suddenly sprang upon him nlt aimed a ter- atrible blow at his apparently devoted headil. Quickrlias thought, however, Boone sprang to his feet.
caught the redskin's arm with hisi left latd, and ofwith his right drove his knife up to the hilt in his do
assailant's broad bosom. CCWithout a groan the Indian fell dead to the aground. At the same instant severalothers rushed evat Boone, but the latter suddenly turned round and cowith the speed of the wind bounded away into tihe itforest. A number followed in purtuit of him. but caloone was not a ntan to be easily captured, and at helast the redakius were gland to give up the chase. heWearied and worn, and sadly depressed in spir-its, Boone at length reached the settlements, and ancommunicated the terrible intelligence with whichkis heart was burdened. Subsequently e retnurned anto the scene of the contest, and bore away the peoalpleas body of hi son. edDuring the next few hours a number of the set-tlers who had gone out with thie ill-fated expedi. tl
tion came straggling in, but by far the largest pro-portionpaid the penalty of their lives, and never Iretarnedagain to their home and their friends.

Co
Evor U .XPEMROR'S BIRD'S NIE8T.

ared Once the Emperor Charles, of Spain,

"- With his swarthy, grave commanders,
sin," I forget in what comoaign,
dno Long besieged in mud and raid,ace, Some old frontier town of Flanders.

ttle-
vail Up and down the dreary camp,aver In great boots of Spanish leather,

Striding with a nmeasured tramp
ril, These Hidalgos, dull and damp,im- Cursed the French, cualted the weather.

ye Thuos, as to and fro they went,Over upland and through hollow,bar Giving their impatience vent,hbn Perched upon the Emperor's tent,
ed In her nest they espied a swallow.

Yes, it was a swallow's nest,no. Built of clay and hair of horses,Ire, Mane or tail, or dragon's crest,

tell Found on hedgerows, east or west,
After skirmish of the forces.

an if
Then an old Hidalgo said,As he twirled his gray m stachio:i." "Sure, this swallow overhead

ce- Thinks our Emperor's tent a shed,gos And our Emperor but a macho."
in- Hearing his imperial name

we Coupled with these words of malice,

'as, Half in anger, half in shame,
as Forth the great campaigner came

ret Slowly from his canvas palace.
. ,et no hand the bird molest,"

be Said he solemnly, "nor bhrt her "
ler Adding, then, by way of jest:

ti, "Golondlrino is my guest-
to 'Tis the wie of some deserter."

ol- Swift as the bow-string peedts a shaft
m- Through the camp was spread the rumor;

ty And the soldiers as they au olled
n- Flemish beer, at dinner, lianghed
i- At the Emperor's pleasant humor.

an So, unhsared and unafraid,
'n There the swallow set and brooded,ak Till the constant cannonade
N. ThErougl tlbe walls a breech buad made,

sd And the siege wias thus conelu bed.
Then the army, elsewhere bent,

ad Struck its tents as if disb indin g -

Only not the Emperor's tent---
o For he ordered, ere he went,

ed Very curtly : " Leave it standing."
And it stood there all alone,

y. loosely fapping, torn and tattered,
n T Till the brood was fedged and Hlown,

Singing o'er those walls of stone
h- That the cannon-slot had shattered.

S-A5oN --Tibo snis, for mule.
lst OLo.esnuao, lo Spanelsb, nmans a stallow and a deserter.

OnRAoN PtDDI na.•Take half a pound of butter,
six eggs, a pint of good, sweet milk, or better still,of c:eet cream, one pound of grated sugar and ar. fresh orange. Rub the butter and sugar to a, cream, add the eggs well beaten, and the mice anda pulp of the orange; stir the whole well for ten

a minutes and bakne.

ot BARoosAs in Dny Goons.-See adverlisements
of Mrt. J. A. rselmas of the uptlown dry gosi emcporiums,
corner of Macgoine ond t. Andrew streess O'bhib doi er ie snoo, oleringd really extraordinary bargain, illll lkindsn of dre,.r- tapc and fncy dry goodsr , oas may be .esnby referrings to thiIc uImblished nist of goods rand price•. If dense do nut attract a per-

febt rash of l sdlis to i, sntore,tho y tlsey do snot usderxtam Ihebe
e ownitrests, thabt's all. Thrifty sousrel,rs cans alpreoloa t
*e the iduceentsels ofnld ,y t ie r-rato at Bl.• edo elman's, anwhich ore usnlakaboly greati. Theniosodsnatictcplesof trade carc of prime qnaliy, aml thlo reduction is a giving of so much
money to the customer. Now Is the timc, an ll- •,,lna's i,the place to make ,nrgsien, is bIoaehold liine, bl ed clothes, etc.s

1. POLITICAL PnOTECIINItS, ETC.--The Exeeutine
cosmiltteel f s olitiel club, of all ihades of patrioti; opilllon,y shoulddimmediately repair to tile great ancy and variety store

of Mr. B. 1eolt, 122 Canal slroee lie advenrtise that le i, sell-i
ing out at cost hi, great stock of npartla n eag, medal, lat-sIt one, roman endles, roekse]; blue iights, a,, eve y derliption

of nare-works. This deducltion will enabelo prooessio, i to hine
with Increased brilliancy, and to glow with duplicated osahmi.
smos- th-e.co s-whlch partieipantiasdvoeate. Werefer to ad-

CLOAKn Goos.--Messrs. J. Levois &-Co., corner ti

of csanal and ioorbon streets, lave got l nd ass open for Ii- i
8Iuspectio of pur.ir,csn, one of the soi,rt, nmot vmld andelegautnt rtments of Bloak geood ever off'ed by om. establish. Ismere. It inclutka sirce fromn that adatpted to the child of two b

years up to the garment of the fail grown bdb. Tese. g,mds p
a'e f tilse litesnt atterns in cut msi tohcr s i :l-erin of iheo Ii ,t

t styles of fabrics. Al, person of taste cnoll b sited s ierfau- y at vs- ti Co.'s, whsbosd.e ideriisoent please .c. f

BANK SHAREs AND IssURa Nsc e SnIP Fon SALE.--- t
Palrey & eo., blokcr,, 10 i(:rtaier ,irlo, ,oflr for solo All"Lo. ]of bnk tonck, railroed norcage Isond alnd iuurane , Sri . see on
fad\ •li's t U.

CAnPET OODs, ETC.---If there is anything new
ani popu'ar an d deilmtable woll- ll the eoi, pcel o r ls why i •-hi hSnoe tos be osee, oidmnid iand polorboed at Ih, store o J. 1) tolI Domron b - :ao., 124 (aedl a r.et, xe a,c 111t loo:, to know wn-n t
it ii. for ecrlailty weno ,eer ae a o:o ael-to, na,eod asl lbbeon iftl stock thi at ooale by io-r l•c ei,,oaecl a.td eo.
oLl-ivr oduirc,. ItuHllo!ddal who ei-p il ].tg~ rcals ia thir Clilis ,bould ceriniy xaemine their stoik.

LosT.--A liberal reward is advertised for the re- go
movev of a sum of money la on Fri-s y ,-ing,b. See ode,. retisement.

CHANoo IN TAiFrI oP FomEno.--Shippera by he
the Now Orlea•s and tMobile Manl Line arreferrsed letbs newtariff of isoressd rates of freigbht published elseohers. en

frctonwr Trcisr Lor.--A lottery ticket, de. dc
nsrlh IL advootisnemt, hsa bens last,

red E FLACE AT TE WI.DOW.
;en'

ot It was a woman's face Isaw as I' drew rein at
Cuthbert Hfll-a pale, calm, almost proad facear. with large Creole eyes, and coal-black hair, loopedra away from the cheek in heavy and shining folds.

for Ihad seen many more beautiful faces doring my
winters in New York and Washington-my sum-oll mero at Cape May, Newport, and Nahant; and,
besides, I was expecting to meet at the hail a cer-in tain Southern belle and heiress, a sister-in-law ofee the friend who had invited me at his house. So I

or gave only a passing glance to the pale stranger,
and, dismounting, rang the bell. A slave answeredas the suamons, and, conducting Ioe into the library,went to call his master. In a few mIoments thein door opened, and the lady whom I had seen at theer window came in, witll two curly-leadtled children

is clinging about her. She bade me good morning inhe a v0ice sweet as the thrill of a lute-string,and said,
ad witll some embarrassment:

in, ' lIt am orry that lr. and IMrs. Cuthbert are botl
lt out ridiog."

of "Ah! andoso am I," was the answer; "but ISsuppose they will not be long, for though they did
nd sot expect me to-da.y, I wrote them I shoald

c- pronably be here this week."
"Then, you are Mr. Vincent?"" RIicllard Vincent, at your service ; and now in-

I, troduce yourself?
'
"

d "I-I--[ ant"-l-shto paused, wound one of thle
a, little girl's ringlets about her finCger it hr coniu.0 asion, and began again," 1 am--onne more she hest-to tated, and I resumed:

" 1 have gpessed it-you are the governess I", Site smiled, but thle color mounted to her very

d temiloes."d oor and proud," I soliloquized, "how that
a blush becomes her !"le At this moment we teard tle tramp of hlorses'

If feet, and saw Cuthbert and his beautiful wife dash-
.ing up the broad avenue leading to the mansion. IThe governess hastily left me, and I shortly after
saw oher talking to my friends in the verandah..Their brief conference over, mty host and hostess I

oentered anti gave me the cordial welcome whiic is ttit characteristic of the South. When tile greet-
ings had been internaanged, I turned to Cuthbert Iand said :

' "1Pray, where is Miss Dupont, the charmingsister-in-law of whom you stoke?'" He and his
wife exchanged signtificant glances, and I con-d tinued-" I aln all impatience to sec this paragon ;

I don't keep moe longig suspense !"
" I wsill not-you will meet at dinner !",f "The next noment the dressing-bell rang, and

the host led the way to tile guest chambher wlhereie left nme to make my toilet. It litorse days I lassnot indilferent to my pesunona appearance, and
withl the aid of an attentive slave I orratoed myself iiin tile most elegant souit my wardrobe etibrded.
" I wonder ifi slhall suit the Ilteires?"' I tqueried,n mentalIy, as I took a last survey in the mirror and

desccnded to the dioning-holl. There, near thetable, sat Cothbert and his wifoe, tl face I had seen
at tile window, and not far fromt tihe governess a
young lady witlh a fair clompexion, a hloomig a
cloeek, the sunniest of blue eyes, and a profusion
of golden hair. I was a connoisseur in ladies'dress at thaot period, and I took in at a glance lnercostly India muslin robe, with its frills of Hechinlace, the splendor of her bracelets, necklace andI ear-drops, and the exquisitely wronglut golde ht
I comb, which looped tp the rich tresses. Whygwao v
it that my face wandered from lher to the pale, ocalm governess, with hier bands of raven hair and
her great eloquent eyes, and a dress that felt abouther like a ' D)unmiet.' t
" Blanche," said my host, "allow me to present dan old and valued friend--Richard Vincent k"The blolle beauty colored, simpered, and withan inclination she intended to be like that of aprima donna to an applauding crowd, acknowl- u

edged my bow. Yt
"Miss Margnerite," resumed Cutlhbert, " this istihe guest we have been expecling! " She bowed ed

with tihe grace of a queen, and I as respetlully as pif she had indeed been one, as I said.
" We hlave had the pleasure of meeting before,Cuthbert! ""As I told you," murmured the governess, "I e

wenlt down to tell him you were absent."The ceremonies of dinner now began, and a a bseat had been assigned me beside Blancle, I tried it,
to play the agreeable, but I otten found my arthougohts wandering to the lulc, silent girl oppo-
nite. When the meal was over, and the ladlies hadlelt the room, we lingered at our wine.erWhat do you think of my sister ?" asked Ctth- orbers. an

"She is very beautiful," I replied.
"Andthave you fallen in love at flrstsight i?'"If I have Ishall not tell yo l!" I exelaimaed,and then we went oil chatting in a merry strain.When we adjourned to the great, cool, luxurious

pnrlor, I found Mrs. Cuthbert and her iotlr. hitltthe governess was walking to and f'o on tile ter-race, apparently abhorbcd tin thought. The +oualsmtall talk ensued, and at last, at t miy Ituest theheiress sat down at tihe tiano, and llayed andsang with nnLch skill. I tad observed a harp inithe oudoir adjacent, and hegged ier to sweep itssthingso for tae.
"I canhtot.,"' he said; but Miss Marguerite canI will call her." And moving to the window, sheexclaimed, imlleriously:
"Conme, ,targuerite, we wish yon to play someairs on the harp.'
The governess hesitated a tomentt came in andtook a seat at tllhe harp. A. she sat ttlore I no.ticed for the lirst time ti suRpehrb pro)porltions ofher fingers, the graceful poise of her head on thestately neck; but I forgot thoase whoa ite caotethe chords of the Itarp and tegan to sing. Wassite an improcisatriee? 1 ttoauht sle most be. sofull of setl was tihe nusic sito poured fbrth, andwhen she concluded I asked itrs. Cuthbert whose

comnposttiot it was.
" Her own," she replied " and she never knowswhat she is going to sing whtent she commences."
titttered no fulsome wvordw of commntledation toMarguerite, but nmy eyes must have spoken vul-

unes of approval.That nighlt when I retired to reste my dreams
were not huntoted by the heieass, but by tile pllehoee I lad seen at tte window--the face of Mlar-guerite the goveroness.

The next morning I woa awake atan carly hoer,and glancing not saw MIorguoerit' g lidiog aeross, tilelown. l hastened to join her; her clteek werre ari,1h glow: |bet darklt litr,l evces were ftll oflight; eter lips trtnntous with sceite ; her whiteapron was full of snowry hbossons, andl sile hadwreathoed a spray of jemaatineit amoid tilte lalnEkneof her hair. Huw we t eaillv to talk 1 svareslyknow, but i never was so entertaiaed by any we-ontltt an ety oer. I coldttt toil:ht nito tno sutlbject inliterattre or art with whlliilh silte was not Iamnliarald hladnamne de to odl might have coveted ~er con-:
versational powers. On the lawn we setaraoted, tbit when we met ot t breaktfast it tle pirresece ofthe Cuthberlts and the lsuperciliouso Iheireass, I satwthat the old governess' look had comne tlaci to herfirce, and she was more reticent thanl ever. liyfriend proposed a horseback exursiouinto a boilingspring in the neighborhood and when our piartya•semtbled an the veranda, Ctoticed with thekeen.est diesappointmentthat the governess hlad beenexcluded. 

Cl1 rode at the bridle-rein of the fair Blanche,
who looked very pretty in the blue habit, and
with her velvet cap set coquettishly above hier gol-den tresses, but I found it qn effort to interest
omyself in her common-place chit-chalt. I felt aa sense of relief when te dismounted at the ball,d and as soon as I had led nmy partner in, boundedup the staircase. On the way to my chamber Ipassed an open door, and through it cauglht aglimpse of Margnerite. The two children werebusy at their tasks, and she sa at patiently correct- a;
ing a sketch which one of them had node. Aportfolio lay beside her, whlich 1 doulbted tnot was 1tilled with hier own drawings. Sloe heard emy step,and nooking up, saw ene on the threshthold.

"What!" she exclaimed, "have you returnedso soon? I did not expect you for all hour or b
two. C hope youi have enjoyed yourself." i"No, I trove not. I was really disappointed be-cause you did ntol go." slA faint smile passed over er face. atS" I-I," she muttered; yot can't understand eti- a
qunette, if yeou suppose a governess is to be madean eqal." 

vI felt the blood rush to my brow, as I replied: t"There are any false notions in society; I amsure ttrs. Cathbert's governess is the eqnualof any aone hero, and as such I regard ior." wHer face crimsoned, and for a time there was a wsilence, which I broke by saying t:I's this the school room?' p"Yes."
" It looks very cool and pleasant; may I come i

"tif supposoe iMrs. Cuothbert wotld have no objec. Ittien." a
"I hlope not," and with these words I moved to CeIthe table at which sthe was sitting. lt"Does tlhant portfolio belong to you ?" I inquired, wlaying nly thand on the article in question. She totbowed assent and I resumed--"Shall I have the hipleasure of exuamining its contents? cc"Certainly, ir."' teShe was calm, grave, quiet, but when I drew eiforth the pictures and began to expatiate upon netlim, hler reticence vanished. Her eves lit, the wtpale cheek glowed, terlipe, those mobile lips of ishers, parted, and site talked with the entltsiasm ole

ef girlhood. The sletohes were indeed wonder- tltful, and at last I said : w" It is t shame for you, with your genius for toprinting, to drudge as a governess!' inAgain that lteculiar smilie flitted ovrr lier fea-tires. as site mnrmured: an
" The poor mins• do what they ca-anot what ftlhey weaid.'' d h
At this manent we were inaernupted by thechildrenu, and I left htr.
It the alternoon, ac I was loonging on a tnxuri- .iioas satoia in the library, the door ioCpe•d, and hMar- igierite appeared, bht at sight of me precipitately itretired.
"Stay! stay !'" cried I, following her.
"No. no, 1 cannot-I did not dream you werehere ; I was lonelar, and came down for a book." and"Come and ge4 it., With some reluctance she copentered and took a plendidlhbonnd dopy ofTaseo tifrom the shelf. I glanced at it anda•is: What l thdo ayo read Tasso , t
A tittle,"

dsu~~vets,

t o;• .aatbd . ,"d-w.."',---- ---
Then take a seat beside me, and we wll readtogether."

SShe hesitated aninstant, and then uasented, Th
iqulid Tuscan language sounded very heauntitful,syllabeled In her accents, and the spell with which

the governess bad bound me, deepened with everyr passing moment.
A month wore on, and one night I sat in my

chamber, holding communlication with my own
heart. The face that I lad seen at the window onI my arrival-the face that had seemed so pale, so
calm and cold, had since assumed every variety of
expression. 1 had come thither to woo Blanche, I
hld fallen in love with the governess I Yes, I wasin love at last-Marguerite haunted all mysleeping
and waking dreams. I was musing thius whenT heard a tap at my door, and Cuthbert entered.

" Well," be said, "a penny for your thoughts."
" I am 'hinking," Ireplied, " ow mysterious a

thing love is! "
" Yeou are in love, then-glad of it--glad of it.

Blanche will be a happy wooman "
"'la--lits not Blanrhe !" I stammered; "'ltisnot Blanche my hieart has choen--I love the gov-

erness!"
"The governess!" said Cuthbert. "Zounds,man, whiat do you meale?"
"I have today laid leand, heart and fortune at

lier feet: if slo accelpts me, I shobll envy nobody in
the wide world."

Cuthibert meditated awhile ore he resumed.
"You must be sincere, Vincent, or you would

not marry Marguerite,"
"Sincere--God knows I anm! "
My host gazed at me, and laughed a merrylaugh,

that rang loud and long through the hall.
"My dear fellow," he began, "you are the vic-

tim of a little ruse. My sister-in-law has had a
mortal fear of falling the prey of some fortune-
hunter, and when you, on your arrival, mistook
lier for the governess, stli could not resist the
temptation to carry out the imposture. In the bit
of a confab we had with her in the veranda, she
begged us not to undeceive you, and we humored
her whim. She coaxed the cousin who was stay-
ing with us to act the part of thie heiress, and assie had taught the children during the absence of
their French governess, they were not likely to
betray her secret-Blanche Marguerite Dupont,
come here and confessl"
"Diear, dear Richard I know I can trostyou."
Blanche is now my wife, and peeping over my

ihoulder at the manuscript, sie bids me tell the
world she has never repented the stratagem that
woell my love.

id
S Thle Prldee's Ctnke.

d A lFrench journal tells the following story, which,
If if not a fact, is an eollenole faible:

I was walking one damp evening in the garderns

of a tGermant Kuresaal, when my attention wae at-
d tracted by several white marble statues, whichse seemed to he shivering in the shrill night air.h" \What have you done, poor things," I said, half

a aloud, "to be put out there in tile cold, when you
Souglht to be sleepling comflortably in a museunm ."

The answer was just trembling on their pale lips
when the gardener came by and interrupted them ;Sso l pt thle question to hiss.
Tile gardener was a Gterman; consequently ad pihilosopher.
" Al, monsieur," hI replied, " thits is a warld ofvicisitude.t One must do what one can, not wlatdone wiuhes, here below. These statues once stoodtin the museum ofa prince of the Germanie Confed-

eration; they were not carved to be set out of
it dooos to catch the rheumatism in t thgardoens of al ursaal ; but no one knows what his destiay may
h e. I, myself, for example--"

a"You, yourself, may revive the fate of thesatea
tea, and be preserved one day in a museum; bat
you have not told me how thley came here."

"That is what I was just going to do. Monsieurknows that all tie German princes, great and lit.
tie, especially tile latter, como to this watering.Iplace and stake their nmoney at thile roulette.table.
All of them are not Rothsehilds, and this one Ispoke of lost florin after florin till he had nothing
left. Then le wanted to play on credit. He ap-plied to the bank:
S'I am a prince,' he said, 'a sovereign princeby the grace of God and the treaty of Vieinna. t

have an ancient castle in ruins on the top of a rock,and a modern chateau on a plain."
"'How man florins have you n your pocket .'"'None at all but I have ribbons of numerous

orders, double-leade.d eagles, and silver falcons,and numerous otlerheraldic animals, which I have
a right to display on all ceremonial occasions. Iam colonel, too, of a regiment, somewhere. Idon't know exactly lwhere t is at present. Theysay tile Cid once rained a large sum of money onhis halndsome moustachel , and these certainly are
worthll as uclh a the aoiat renowned moustache
irs the world."
"The hank laughed, and would lhavne laughed

still, lperhaps, when the prince suddenly recollectedthat besrides tile alnimals on his coat ol arms lie hadhal f a dozen statuesa in hiiuseulo, ond could easti.nmate the vlue t its contents; so thile prince re.
eeivedl a bag of Ilorins on this security, and ere
eight danys iwere passed, they were swept in thegreen pit of the roulette table, which had alreadysialloeved ip the ducsial treaesy. The Prince paidIts debts like an honorable man ; and that is the
reason wiy you see tile statues here."

The next day I was walking agais in the garden,in thie brighlt ounshine, between two rows of orange
trees, whichi loiokedl very Ithriinsg and beautiful intheir green bores, tarved to imitate a Swiss
cottsage.
"Monsieur is adnliring tie orange trees," saidthe

gardet e', who wa wiatching or throulgh the fo-liage; "there is another of the vicissitudes offortlune."
" I.ik thle setales'?
" I'recisely: they came from the santle sorce.The pince was walking in this garden the diay after
Iis loss pllaying with thte le-lstrredi ribbon overIi shlloulder, whelon tie nmiet the proprietor of the

Kursaol.
"'Thlis is a very fine garden,' tie said to him,'ibut there is one thing wanting.'
"' Yoll mean statues, but, thlankis to your high-nces, we slhasll have tlhoe oere.'
" ' No, no: thlat is ali old tlriir. I have fifty fineorange trees, nwhich would look very well in frontof yol urwiindwiVs.'
" 'illy ? Thecy wouli be worth ten thousand

' Any infle orange trees wouldl be worth tlint1lut these are noit iordlinary trees. They are thevery oers alt wihith Mlignos was iooking wlmen slhe
esai to Williiam Meister:

"l"" ..' 1w( , el , .,I • I ,1~ ,riley(l s~n~ea .1 I re) ite.\ r Cin]l.;,Is .,' t l' ,I ]" Ifl]' tie tItqH' II thiti cnll e ">
Yoen lanve eard of Migine'ss aoug",,
" ' oil, certainly; who llias not ? In complihent

to ililileon, tthen. I Silitee I Itust give five thou.
snni tflorins more.,
" Bult stay a moment; one mtst be Ihonorable.

I sppose 1 oouight to tell you tllhat I have an infalli-.
ble secrct, by whichl I call break the hank the next
time I sit down to the roulette table.'
" ' It' your highness hinas all infallible secret, that,of course, snamakes a ditfference.'
"' 1 suppose, now, that you will deduct fivethousand florins'?'
" ' On tie contrary, I will add five ; that willmake twenty thousand for tile trees.'
" Tile prince tried his infallible secret; and theorange trees, in eonsequence, came to take their

place with the statues."

A Snake In_ th.e Bed.

The Claiborne Banner, or one of its correspond.
ents, is responsible for the following fearful snake
story :

About the yenr 120, one E. Barker moved toBayou tiisatchie in tihe Solthern portion of Natchi.toches parish. Iiaring his travelthere had been aquantity of rain, which made it necessary thateverything should be sunned. One of the featherbeds had, by accident, a hole torn in it about aninch Oqonare. This lole was patched wile it lay ona brusri heap sunning. Not long afterwards thesleepers on this bed were troubled with dreams ofsnakes, and often its occupants actually believeda snake was in ied with them, and would bounceout of bed in great alarm, but woold return after avigorous bat uefroitfal search. Two years afterBarker canre to Kisatchie, the eldest daughter weamarried to J. W. Brown and took this bed homewith her ; yet its sleepers continued to be troubledwith visions of snakes, and an occasional searchwas instituted for the intruder. Four years afterthis marriage Barker visited his daughter and wasput upon this bed.About ten o'clock he was Iheard ealling for hisson-in-law, "John l John i comehere quic i l eaya snake is iu my bed " Lights were bad, and
a snk ir an n

though every nook and corner was searched nosnake was found. All retired again, but were soonto be startled by the old man's excited cries forhelp and lights, as if he was holding somethingwith all his strength. John went to him, tinkingIre had a night-mere : but, to his surprise, foundhim wide awake and holding something under thecovering with all his right. After searching underthe covering, it was found to be a snake on the intside of the trick among the feathers. It was pulledout and found to be quiteo strong and active, andwas about seven feet in length. Now the questionis for naturalists to solve, how did this snake sub-sist among tihe feathery;as it must have been inthere for six years without food of any hind orwater? The ticking was new when the hole wastoril, and there never had been but that one holein the bed, until one was cut to pull the snake out.We give this as strictly true. John W. Brownand his wife are still living, and wvill assert thesare as the abovo. Their postoffice is Coushatta
Chute, La.

A VErny SclsonRIO ASrSORTMENT of household fur.
itarr--mahogrrly nd 1lc1 walnu--,vwih pi•lo, nirlors, etr.,~71 In e. od at auction this day, by Mesrss Garduer Smith & Co.,rt r:ra o'clockr, at No. 205 arrgaxine strea. Iaeusekepes andt

others aru iritcd to artend.

NeW PATEnrv CorPTNU Pssss.--OOur mercantile
nd psrofessnal readers should exnmine the new e attern patentopying prepses which are for sale at T. Fltswlltms' now nta.tlonery estahllshueout, 75 Camp street. ., F. ha.thrm s lrsorthis improved press on hand, and is alls offerng mmething verydeslmbhie in tiLe way fcn eh•a chesk hebks whieh are got upeery handsomely. Look at lbs, Bs advsertlsmslat.


