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Al s, by the roud hath the beggar sat,
" Wenry snd faint aad dry,
10 silence patiently holding his hat,
And turning his sightless eye,
AS, with croel jest and greeting prim,
Athis hoffow cheek and eye-ball dim,
The traveller tosses a cont at him,
Aud pasweth liastily by.

Mo himeell, the blind old mun doth hum
. A wong of his boyhood's day,
And his lean, white fogersidly dum
On this threadbare knee where thiey lay,
Aud ofy, when the gay bob o'link is heard,
T'be wong’ 6f the youth-hearted yellow bird,
The jeroflife, and the traveller's word,
Aud the shout of children's play,

Hestaris sud grasps witha hurried band,
The top of his smooth worn eane,

And striketh it sturdily into the sand—

« - Then layeth it down agaiu!
With hieblack little spaniel—beautiful 8pring
Phat he keepa st his button liole with a string:
Lesps up, and his bell goes ting-a-ling! ling!

©As he'yelps Wit impntlent puin, |

He situby the great high road ull day,
‘Phat beggar blind and old,
The locks on his brow are thin and gray,
‘And his lips are blue and cold;
Yet he murmureth never, day nor mght,
But secing the world by his inner sight.
He patiently waita with lis beart all light,
» Till the sum of life shall be told,
R ee——

Select Tale.

THE KNIGHT’S SWORD.
Frausiated from the German,

BY I. . BRADLEY,

Tamee may-still be seen at the mar.
ket-place at Halberstad, and exactly
opposite the C athedral, the remains of
2 veneruble chureh, which had been
dedicated to ‘our Lady." Of this splen-
did temple there is nought now to tes:
tify its former grandeur but four grand
pillars which once decorated the front.
All the rest has fallen under the heavy
hand of time, and that once beautivus
building is now but a mou!dering heap
of «ruins. There cling, however, lo
these ruins, an ancient tradition, which
deserves to be remembered when all
trace of them is lost.

Outside the walls, and not far from
what was once the principle gate of
this church, there hangs to a short,
thick iron chain, a knight’s sword of a
Yery ancient fashion; und this sword,
even when the air is most still, is ob-
served to be agitated with a slight, tre-
mulous motion, that never ceases for a
single momeat. What can be the
eause of this}  Those who would re-
solve every difficulty vpon mere phil-
osgphical principles, declare that there
mustsbe a magnet on both sides of the
sword - This _may be true, or it may
pel; but I adhere 1o the ancient tradi-
tion: respecting it, which I am now a-
bout to give to the reader; and 1 do so,
fivst; beoause I prefer an old tale to
the m o8t modern discovery in chemis-
fy-and uext, because | find the tra-
dition sapported by a second fact, that
on the ruined spot in the earth, about
four fect in circomf{erence, which is al-
together bare of herbage; whilst be-

'it,” the ‘earth is covered with a
veen and’ healthy verdure.

"Andfigw for my tale.

“"In ‘times, Toog ‘since gone by, there
was on the brow of the mountain, close
to Halberstadt, the cdstle of the proud,
ambitous koight, Sir Hogh. He was
# nobleman feared, if not respected, by
afl \liose who called themselves knights.
H&"hﬁ: haughty, irascible, and impa-
tientt the terror of all. his domestics, and
ﬂi{h@t’ to his wifg. This was an a-
miable aad gharming lady, who died at
the“very “time that Leonora, his 0“3’
ehild,” was blooming into womanhood,
“Utfpon’her denth bed, the lady of Sir
Hu *blessed her child with these

patience, gentleness, and chay-
i i pc:mfe may rehgion pre-
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weeping at'her bedside, when she was
addrestéd by a youth hamad Tenthold,
whom' the Knight Hugh had reared and
educated in hs eastle, becanse he was
the onf{.,'and tha‘anprotected son, of|
one of his ancient gompanions in arms,
This vouth, who was also kneeling
at tha bedside of hia second mother, thus

spoke to the maidgn:—-
“Then ‘above;” ‘he, ‘as-if under

et | thei tfluence: of ingpiration.-#thien e

but while ‘here, let us never forget the
glance of mutual affection which the dy-
ing saint cast upon us asshe blessed
u’.l,

“May her blessing be our protection,”
whispered Leonora,

“Leonora,” said the vouth, taking
courage, “through her gentle words,
faith. and courage are restored to us.
Eternal love! May it always be ours,
even though it 1s.only in a future life
that it can find a fitting reward.”
“Ah!” eried Leonora, as her eyves
beamed with affection upon the youth,
“by this corpse do | again kneel down.
and swear to thee"—

But she was interrupted by the rough
voice of the Knight Hugh, who at that
instant stepped into the chamber. He
pushed the young couple away from
gach other, Both drew back from the
impatient father. Tenthold, with al-
most a convulsive shudder, and Leono-
ra with redoubled tears,

But a few days elapsed, before the
Knight Hugh again lived in the midst

companions of his rude pleasure were
the Knight Assen, and his son Eben-
lord, a well grown, handsome looking
vouth—a great favorite with the
Knight Hugh, as it was to him he in-
tended his daughter Leonora should be
married.  Hugh already looked upon
him as his futwre son-in-law, the heir
to his castle and domains, and in whose
shield the arms of his race should be
empealed. Leonora had excited in
the vouth the strongest feelings of love,
but shz could not be inspired with a
corresponding affection for him. Her
heart was drawn toward Tenthold,
with whom she had, in presence of hea-
ven and its angels, entered into a covs
enant of everlasting love; and the pro-
tectress of that alhance, as well as the
witness to |it, were the spirit and the
clay-cold form of the lady of the cas-
tle.

Ose day, Tenthold, equipped as for
a long journey, appearcd in the great
hall of the castle, before the Knight
Hugh, and his friends the knight of
assen, and his son, who were at that
moment engaged in their usual revels.
»Knight Hugh,” he said to the ba-
ron, 1 come for the purpose of taking
my leave of you—I come to thank you
for the education you have given me,
and the care you have taken of me—I
come to say, that | shall cver feel grate-
ful to you lor both, andthat it shall be
my constant endcavor ever lorepay
you for them, by my devotion and my
services,”

wArt thou mad with wine?” asked the
Knight Hugh.

«No—but it is my intention soon fo
revel, not amid the noise of the wine
cup, but amidst the tumult of arms,”
«Probably as a sword polisher,among
the crusaders in the East,” snceringly
said the young Ebenhord.

«No--but as a knight of equal rank
with thyself, shall [ look upon thee, when
next we meel,” exclaimed Tenthold,
«thou wretched caitiff and fool.”

And so saying, he cast him the glove
which he bore in his leather jerkin.

All were amazed at this unwonted
boldness, and Tenthold was about to
leave the hall unquestioned, when he
was met at the door by Leonora. She
was white as snow, pale, utterly cast
down, and on her countenance were 1o
be seen the deep traces of sorrow and

despair. The young man clasped her
in his arms, and cried out to the Knight
Hugh:

wThis maiden do I demand of thee—
this maiden shall I obtain from thee,
either in this world, or hereafter, before
the judge of all.” AW s
Lia pressed the parting kiss upon the
cheek of the maiden, who bad fainted.
he laid her soltly in an arm chair,and
then proceeded on his way.
«This is child's play” roared the
Knight Hugh, as he sprang from his
seat, “The varlet shall repent this
impertinence.”
e rushed from the ball, but learned
that Tenthold; accompanied by an at-
tendant, had ridden in haste from the

tle, . ., : 2
’l‘emhold was a combalant in many
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tournaments on the Rhine;and in alkhis

_ 'fhe_lqdiv_:"ei]':in " .oh Y
thesé . words, and Leonopr; was st

of- feasting and-loxury.- 'Fhe constant

endeavor {0 recover possession of
holy sepulchre. ‘He ~arrived i the
East, when the first king of Jerus
Godfrey, was ' there: By him: Wa:
Tenthold recejved as a; soa~—by him.
was Tenthold ‘rewarded &5 a bra
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wound cont n tghis cquehi
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tles against the infidels, with great re-
nown, and a knights sword, with the
holy cross was his reward. After a
year, a truce was agreed upon between
the hostile armies, and he returned to

E
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: epgailed from Jaffa; and a prosper-
ous voyage soon enabled him to travel
through Germany He appeared there
as a gallant kaight, in splended attire,
and soon were his longing eyes grati-
fied with a view of the loved towers of
the castle of Halberstadt. His frst
?uestion on arriving at the village was
or Leonora.

“To.morrow, she will become the
bride of the Count Ebenhord of Assen,”
answered the host. “The sport in hon-
or of the marriage feasts have began
to-day.”

“Well,” remarked Tenthold, “I have
made my vow to heaven that Leonora
shall be mine; and as to this Ebenhord
of Assen, who never yet has stood in
knightly battle, I swear by my sword,
that he never shall rob me of my bride.”

He called them to his pages, and de-
sired that they should take from the
Enckages of his sumpler mules, two ol

is suits— onc was of well carved sils
ver armor, that displayed in its manu-
facture all the costly sitf‘: of laly, Tent-
hold put on this suit, whilst his enibla-
zoned helmet was covered with.expen:
sive plumes, The host of the inn
looked with amazement upon the ex-
ceedingly handsome knight; who was
his guest.

Tenthold directed that the next suit,
a velvet doublet, which was of the most
magnificent descriptions and decorated
with the rare embroidery of the East,
a short mantle with gold embroidery,
and a bonnet with a costly heron feath-
er; with all other parts of a courtly
dress, should be borne by one of his
servants, and that he might, at an ap-
pointed signal, be in an instaot prepared
with it.

The hour for the nuptial banquet
had been announced by the solemn tol-
ling of the bell, when Tenthold rose,
and accompanied by his page, passed
out toward the castle. Bachaoalian
clamor and shouts of joy burst forth to
greet him as he advanced toward the
hall, now glowing with a thousand
torches.

All made way for the stately knight,
in silver armor, and as he stepped into
the castle hall, the eyes of each were
attracted toward him, for he was the
only person there not in festive atlire.

Tenthold kept his vizor closed.

“Whoever you are,” said the lord of
the castle, stepping towaid him, “you
are welcome.”

“Whoever I am, still my arms and
my shield proclaim me to be a knight
of noble birth, What I seek for here,
are German hospitality and Geiman
honesty.”

The Knight Hugh scanned the close
helmet and the shield of the stranger.
He then invited him to taste ol the
feast, and the strange knight sat himself
down beside him, and took from his
hand the cup of welcome.

The host hoped, by this opportunity,
to see the face of the stranger. butthe
latter left his vizor drop so suddenly
that the curiosity of the Knight Hugh
remained ungratified.

“Come you,” he then said, “fur from
hence, sir knight?"”

“Far? that you may well see, if you
recognize the holy John's cross that |
wear on the lelt side of my helmet, as
a tcken of honor that I came from the
[Sast, where our arms are now at rest.”

“And you now come—-"

“T ungird me of my sword in my
father land, until there is nced again
for its use.”

The bride, l.eonora, who was sol-
emnly and richly adorned for the com-
ing ceremony, at this ‘moment passed
near, leaning on the arm of her inten-
ded husband, the Knight Ebenhord of
Assen, Instantly did the maiden re-
cognize Tenthcld by the scarf that he
wore, and which she herself had work-
ed in secrct for him, and that she had
in the sad times that were past, given
to him as a pledge of her love. She

was nigh to - famting at the sight, Ibul

z . l.'icrnl cémlaﬂ

champion, agd 'ﬁ'_.'_h{lnwu'ﬁé_lﬁ@d& E

—James _K. Polie,

H

» NOVEMBER 5, 1845.

idegroom. 'beld her fn: _

N

|=*--

A » i
i o hat is the mattes?"
m he," rgpl_ied Ebenhord.

vis falsePpanswered Tenthold,

i':’ is it,”" said Tenthold, standing
lis i3 il—she wauts the -bride-
54 h." "
i
1 "k [
holnever could’st be ‘truly beloved
v B p uﬁrﬂ-”o i ol

these words Tenihﬁld-.drcw back

Bzor, and c;u;his untlcr:b'low_ard
¥ 7 a'o_-- '.__ nd “then ! lem
[t~ h - (o the u,.thp-mh{.

saw that Ebenhbord had accepted his

challenge. Outside, his trusty page
awaited him, and instantly availing
himsell’ of the laws of hospitality, which
he knew his host dare not violate, he
arrayed himself in his courtly suit and
returned to the hall, where his kindly
demeanor, his munly beauty, and his
noble bearing, won for him the heart
of every Tair and gentle dame who look-
ed upon him,

Whilst Ebenhord sought to avoid
him, the Knight Hugh stepped boldly
toward him and saidi—

“l am right glad 10 see you here;
but when the time of your community
as a guest is passed, 1 must beg of you
lo leave my castle, because I fear that
your presence may lead to some further
disturbance.”

«] ask you, Knight Hugh, but for one
hour, and to that ‘1 have a right, ac-
cording to knightly manuers and an-
cient customs.”

“It is thine,” replied the bluff Knight
Hugh.

“Art thou still mine!” opportunely
whigpered Tenthold to the unlucky
bride.

“Forever, and forcver,” replied Leo-
nora as she hastened past him,

Tenthold's brief discourse had not es-
caped Ebenhord, who watched his en-
emy with asharp eye.

After this assurance from his Leono-

sword, which was stiil recking with
'the blood of Tenthold, and plunged it
into his own heart.

Upon' the iouowinf morning, those
who were going to the ehurch, found
‘the bodies of the two knights stiffened
in their blood. :

The choristers came, and at their
head . was a holy ‘mank of the Rhine.
He it was -who alone, had the courage
to draw; the sword from the body of Iﬁe
miserable Lbenhord; and. as be did so,
he ericd out 1o the affrighted multitude

BB oyt o g i -

“This shall be a warning sign to all
sinners. . This shall hang betore the
church of our ladv; and the earl of E-
benhord shall suffer the punishment of
the lost, so long as this unlucky sword
shall move, and so lonz as the earth
tiat he hus blasted with the blood of a
pious knight of Jerusalem, shall refuse
to bear a blade of grass,”

The sword still trembles, and the
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fierce cavalry, crushing and trampling’

them dowh by thousands: But the ob«
stinate Russians disdained to fly, and
rallied again, so that it was @mo longer
cavalry charging on infantry, butsquad-
rons of horses galloping the:
broken host, that gathering into: knots,
still disputed with unpar:ghd bravery
the ensanguined field. It was: during .
this strunge fight that Murat was seen

to perform one of thuse desperaie deeds
for. which he was zo rendwaoed,. Excit=

:Jla 1o the highest pitch of passion by the .
endowed wilh® tenlold siren;

looked more likea superhuman being

treading down helpless mortals, than an
ordinary man. Amid the roar of artil-
lery and rautle of muiketry, and falling
ol sabre-strokes like lightaing abaut
him, that lofiy white plume never once
went down, While ever and anon itwas |
secn glancing through the battle, the

earth beneath it is sull devoid of ver-
dure.

Battle of Eylau

The June number of the-*American
Review’ contains a biographical sketch
of Muuar, iromm which we extract the
following description of the batile of
Eylau:

This battle, fought in mid wiater, in
1807, was the most important and
dreadflul onc that had yet occurred.—
I'rance and Kussia had never before
opposed such strength to each other,
and a complete victory on either side
would have setiled the fate of Europe.
Bonaparteremained in possession of the
ficld, and that was all—no victory was
ever so like a defeat, and Murat alone
saved him. ‘The field of Eylau was
covered with snow and the litiie ponds
that were scattered over it were froz-
en sufficiently hard to bear the artille-
ry. Scventy-five thousand men un
one side, eighty five thousand on the

ra, Tenthold went forth from the castle,
and sull arrayed in his rich velvel
robe, he proceeded, by the clear light
of the moon,tothe church ol *om Lady.”
e did so, 10 beg for her protection,
i to pray for her blessing vpon him,

“Love, it is,” said he, “that urges me
ongeand what would life be without
love?”

He then knelt, and prayed with fers
vor and in silence; but e had been fol-
lowed stealihily from the castle by the
l’.:oung Ebenhord, who crept toward

im, and as he was engaged in his
devotion, plunged his sword iato his
heart. .

“Thou hast fulilled my doom, Eben-
hord,” he groaned forth: “It is the will
of heaven; and now, with my last dy-
ine words, and in the name of all the
celestial powers, I demand of thee my
Leonora; thee, too, do I summon to
follow me to judgement. Socn—soon
shalt thou hasten after me.”

The craven Ebenhord turned back
to the castle, and entered the hall of
feasting. His eye was wild and dis-
tracted. Murder and guilt had stamp-
ed deeply their brands upon his wrink-
led forelicad. The men, at first, laugh-
ed at him, on account of his prolonged
absence, but the _dames and maidens
were affrighted when they looked upon
him.

“Behold, my love,” he said to Leonos
ra, “tlis is the heart’s blood of the mis-
creant who sought to tear us asunder,
and who would prevent our marringe.
this sword has trapsfixea him, and yet
he presumed—aye! even in the agonies
of death, to call upon thee at once 1o
follow him. But think no more; it is
now, and now only, my beloved, that
I can cull thee mine.”

fle would have embraced her, but
she worned in horror from him, Her
face turned ghastly pale: she shook in
every limb, Hven Ebenhord stood
aghust at the change which came over
her.

“] feel,” she faintly sighed—*I feel
that he has indeed gone to the tomb.
Tenthold, beloved Tenthold, I follow
thee; all ye angels protect me—pray lor
me,

As she spoke she raised her eyesto
heaven, extended her arms, and then
fell back insensible. They rushed to
her, thoking she had fainted; but when
they raised her, she was dead.

benhord would have frantically
embraced the body of the bride, but the
chaplain of the castle—the ancientand
kindly tator of Leonora—pushed him
away, at the same time exclaiming:—
“Away, sinner, awayl—dare not to
touch the body of a saint.” _
These words struck Ebenhord to the
heart. He hastened forth into the air.
He sought out the body of his foe, and
then groaning forth iwo words; “re-

star ol hope to Nuvuleon. and showing
that his *right arm’ was stlll uplifi
and striking for an empire. He raged
like an unloosed lion amid the foe; and
his eye, always terrible in battle, burnw
ed with increased lusture, while his
clear and steady voice, heard above the
tumult of the strife, was worth a theu-
sand trumpets to cheer on his followers.
At length, seeing a koot of Russian sol-
diers that had kept up a devouring fire
upon his men, he wheeled his horse and
drove in full gallop upon their leveled
muskets, A few of hig guard that nev-
er allowed the white plume to leave
their sight, charged afier, Without
wailing 1o count his force, he seized the
bridle in his teeth, and with a pistol in
one hand and his drawn sword in the
other, he burst in a headlong gallop up.
on them,and scattered them as ifa hurs
ricane had swept by.

‘Though the cavairy were at length
compelied to retire, the Russians had
received a check that alone saved the
day. Previously, without bringing
their reserve, they were steadily ad-

other, arose (rom the ficld of snow up.
on which they had slept on the night
of the 8th of February, without tent
or covering, to battle for a continent.
Augercau, on the left, was utterly rout.
ed carly in the morning. Advancing
through a snow-storm so thick he could
not see the enemy, the Russian cannon
fircd half at random, mowed dowa his
ranks with their destructive fire, while
the Cossack cavaly, which were order-
ed to charge, came thundering on, al-
most hitting the French infantry with
their long lances before they were viss
ible through the drividg snow. Hemm-
ed about aud overthrown, the whole di-
vision composed of 16,000 men, with
the exception of 1,600, were caplured
or slain, Just then the snow storm
clearing up, revealed to Napoleon the
remnant of Augeieau’s division scalter-
ed and flying over the field, while four
thousand Russians were close to the
hill on which he stood with only a hun-
dred men around him. Saving bim-
self from being made prisoner by his
cool seli-possession, he saw, at a glance,
the peril to which he was brought by
the destroction of Augereau and the

vancing over the field, but now they
were glad to cease the combat and
wait for further reinforcements uonder
Liesboeg, belore they renewed the bats
tle. e need not spéak of the pro-

ress of the contest during the day.—
f’rudigies of valor were performed on
all sides, and men slain by tens of thou-
gands, till night at length closed the
awlul scene, and the Russians began to
retire from the field.

Such was the battle of Eylau fought
in the inidst ofa piercing soow sterm.
Murat was a thunderbolt on that day,
and the deeds that were wrought by
him will ever furuish themes for the po-
et and the painter. But let the enthu-
siast goover the scene on the more
ning alter the battle, and he would find
a cure for his love of glory. Fify twe
thousand men piled across each othes
in the short space of six miles, while
the snow giving back the staio ol blood,
made the field look like ono great
slaughter-house. The frosts of a win-
ter morning were all unheeded in the
burning fever of ghastly wounds, and
the air was loaded with cries for belp,

deleat of Soult, and immediately order-
ed a grund charge by the rmperia.l
guard and whole cavalry.

Nothing was farther from Bonaparte's
wishes or expectation than the bring-
ing of his reserve cavalry into the en-
gagement at this early stuge of the bats
tle—but lherc was no other recourse
lefthim. Murat sustained his high rep-
utation on this occasion, and proved
himself for the hundredth time worthy
ol the great confidence Napoleon plac~
edin him. Nothing could have been
more imposing than the battle field at
this moment. Bonaparte and the Em-
pire trembling in the balance, while
Murat prepaied to lead down bis cavs
alry to save them. Seventy squadrons
making in all 14,000 well mounied
men, began to move over the slope,.—
Bonaparte, it is said, was more agita~
ted at this crisis than when, a mowment
before, he was so near being captared
by the Russians. But as he saw those
seventy squadrons come down on a
plunging trot, and then break into a
lull gallop, pressing hard alter the white
plume of M urat, that streumed through
the snow storm far in front,a smile
passed over his countenance. The
shock of that immense host was
like a falling mountain, and the front
line of the Russian army went down
like frost work before it. Then com-
menced one of thos protracted fights of
hand-to-hand and sword-to sword, so
seldom witnessed in cavalry. The
clashing of stecl was like the ringing
of a thousand anvils,and horses and ri-
ders were blended in wild confusion to:
gether.

The Russian reserve were  ordered

pentance reconciles,” ho « dvew  his

up,and on those Murat fell with his

and groans, and blasphemies; and eurs-
ings, Six thousand horses lay amid
the slain, some stiff and cold in death,
others rendering the scene siill more
awful by their shrill cries of pain. The
cold heavens looked down upon this
fallen multitude, while the pale face of
the thousands that were already stff
in death, looked still more appa ¥m
their vast winding sheet of snow. Foes
men had fallen across each olher as
they fought, and lay like brothers clasp-
ed in the last embrace; while dismems
bered limbs and uncmbowelled corpses
were scaltered as thick as autuma
leaves over the field. Every form of
wound, and every modification of wo
were here visible, No modern war
heretolore exhibited such carnage, and
where Murat's cavalry had charged,
there the slain lay thic

Anecdote of Com. Decatar,

The following good anecdote of the
gallant Decatur, is related in the Seps
tember number of the Uniled Staies
Nautical Magazine; .

‘Belore the war, captain Cardin and.
tke Mecedonia were at Norfolk; Deea.
tur was there, 100, and a warm intimas
cy soon joined in fl’iBlehirP two kine,
dred hearts. While discussing naval,
nﬂ'ail‘:l;‘?m day, Co:rddnn m ; Mﬂlﬂh

our ships are good en ou
im a clever set of fellows; bul w,hu;
experience have you hadin war! there’s
the rub, - One of these days we will
probably have a *brush’ together, ;ane

if 1catch #ship at sea, 1 will knook
her into ny::‘:hdin. 0. W
youl’ says Docatur; Fwill bet & Ax
i/’ The bet. was agres

cony shang




