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DOMESTIC LIFE.

BY EMILIE F. CARLEN,

“ The Bride of Omburg,”

TRANSLATED BY ELBERT PERCE.

I
Music Master.

some days after the betrothal ball, Rosa
wss oue forenoon sitting at the drawing-room

Captain Ling was

anding in sn attitude of careless grace beside
her, amusing himself by twisting her thread
A his finger, whilst he watched his zilent,
industrious bride, whose eyes never left her
work, except occasionally to cast a glance at

was not quite sure

whether this was & hint for him to bring his visit
10 sn end or not; but it was not yet twelve, and
wanted some hours to-the time when he was to
meet « party of friends at dinner; so he seated

same time that the

day was remarkably fine for the season.

is very warm and

bright: and so much the better for me,” replied
{108, showing him her work, which was to be |

mother.

« Well, then,” continued the Captain, “ as the
weather p]ﬂl"’s you 8o mnch, we migbt Qlljoy
an siring, either on foot or in the sleigh, as you | silk gown, and a hat gay with flowers, sail

y dear Ferdinand. |

M+ hesd sches badly; I will not go out to-day;
and. besides, 1 have no time.”

“The flowers there,” suggested the Captain,
with & glance at the work, “ will bloom all the
trishter afterward ; and if you are not well, so

you should go out

lic with my beautiful bride.”

“It i1 & pleasure which you will so often en-
jor in future, that it is not really worth making | pray excuse me, for I am very busy. Good
such & parade about. But pray forgive me,

in refusing—I real-

own the room.

spite of her; and

Immediately afterwards, the sons of the mer- | when you lik:
thant, two lively boys, came rushing into the | not have lavished so much care and anxiety on

L8
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to the conversation.
“ Have had no letter from
mother,

Imhecy prove
correct, for anything is better this dread-
ful uncertainty,” said Maonerstedt, thanking
Rosa warmly with his looks, for her sympathy
for a poor and solitary young man. ;
At this moment, Rosa’s mother, in a rustlin

into the room.

“ Rosa, my child, are you still sitting there ?

Now, upon my word, will work till you are

ill. 1 have had such a charming , and

&:id several visits too. Good morning, Mr.
nnerstedt; you must come this evening, and

assist me in a little business—come at half past

five—I have something in my head which I

must consult with you about.”

Mannerstedt bowed, and took his cap, for he

ard breathe the fresh air a little. Let me per- | knew that this was a civil signal of dismissal,
suvle you, dear Rosa; it would give me infi- | a8 the lady did not seat herself. Just as he
leasure to be seen for the first time in pub- ;“d"d

; the door, Madame Widen called after
im—

% Mr. Mannerstedt, pray remember that you
are to dine with us on Christmas eve ; but now

mornin morning."”

He bowed once more, and hastened down
the steps.

Mrs. Widen now took her daughter's arm,

8o I perceive,” said the Captain, rising and | and hurried her away, as quickly as possible,
walking thoughtfully up and
l0s sat still, while her little white fingers flew | which but few were allowed to enter, and only
sver her work with desperate industry, and her | on im
lwks constantly wandered to the hand of the | as the lady herself deemed so. As soon as they
clock, and her color heightened as it approach- | had entered the room, and Madame had care-

into the maternal sanctum—a little cabinet

t occasions, or on such occasions

fully closed the door, she seated herself upon

The Captain noticed her uneasiness, and, | the sofa, and bade Rosa take a chair beside
convinced that she wished him to leave, resolv- | her.

“Now listen to me, Rosa, my dear girl,” be-

therefore threw himself upon a sofa, as if in- | gan the mother, in a low, hesitating tone. “I

kuow that you can be sharpsirhted enough
and, with God's blessing, I shall

room. One of th¥m carried & music-stand, the | you for nothing; and "—— but here she ab-

other & quantity of musie and two violins,
*Aba, you monkeys,” said Ferdinand, with | about most iudustriously, and considered how

u mnile, “ 50 you are going to try our ears for | to proceed with the rest of her speech.

us, eh?  As far as | can see, that appears to

be your intention.”

_ “If the Captain is not inclined to listen, he | fastly
15 at liberty to go away,” saucily replied the | and

“lder of the young gentlemen, a lad full of mis-

chief.
“ Aye, indeed !
the Captain.

You are

a polite boy,” said

certain little lessons daily, substituting my cane

for the fiddle-stick.”

The boy colored, and was on the

int of

making & sancy reply, but a severe and serious
look from IRoss, who was more beloved by the -
boys than even mamma herself, made him hold | ued her mother ; “to explain matters so that you | best ?’

bLis tongue.

He therefore silently arranged the | may understand them, requires more

nusic, and Ferdinand continued: -
“If you, Rosa, can listen to their concert, I | so listen to what I am to say. You know that ' answer for us to appear to meddle in the
suppose | can manage to endure it also.”

“As far as [ am concern
a smile, “1 assure you I
pleasure. T have watched
from the commencement;

" said Rosa, with
bear it with great

the boys' p
and, as the;om

ruptly paused, and twisted her French glove

xtremely surprised at this singular and
somewhat unex beginning, Rosa stead
arded her mother's wandering eyes,
ted by the pause to inquire—

“In what particular does my dear mother

wilolh e e L. = cubinakn® . T WL .
thing sbout the Christmas presents, | believe
% Oh, no; no, my dear; nothing to do with
such trifles,” replied Madame Widen, impatient-
ly, swinging about her glove.
Ly “'eﬁ then, dear mamma, what is it?”
“Yes, now just look, my dear Rosa,” contin-

“1 ghould just like to give you | I have thought about them already.”

ent
that is all one; I will try; and

than ; but
your father is rich, or at least well to do; and |
{‘9“ also know that sometimes matters go wrong.
e women, my dear child, do not understand
much about business. What I mean to say is,
that, as times are, a merchant must have the

have & taste for music, and a clever master, the | whole of his property out on speculation, to

time has long gone by when

listening would be

4 penance, even to a correct musical ear,
flosa spoke without any embarrassment; and | this is in strict confidence) with your father. In

o8 she saw that the Captain was determined to | consequence of th
remain, she was self*possessed enough to allow | will not be so
no sign of discontent to be a

parent.

keep up his credit; and something of the kind
is 1.Ee case at present (of course, dear child,
is, you perceive your portion
large’ns was intended. The Cap-
tain's uncle, on the other hand, is a very rich

“That young student who waltzed with you | man, but very avaricious, almost miserly; and

i the evening of our betrothal is their Apollo, | so I have bee

i he not 77" asked Clphin Ling.

“Yes, Mr. Mannerstedt,” she replied, in a | some exertion on your part. To speak

viry indifferent tone.

Ling.
12 which would

a plan for you. We
is assistance without
plainly,
yourself agreeable to

n arrangi
cannot calculate uponni

Rosa, you must make

A very pretty fellow he is, too,” observed | him, with your irresistible little ways—that is,
“(zo0d apHeannce—a figure and bear- | when you like it; it will be quite easy for you
o honor to a soldier—but a | to gain the old man's heart. Visit him, my

por devil, to judge from his toilet. I really | love—flatter him a little—and tell him he leaves
it sorry for the lad. It was a confounded pity | himself to much dependent upon strangers’
'I'-r: with such & good figure, he had not a Eu

“Iie quiet, Ferdinand,” whis

terrupting him, as she

over her slowing cheeks.

e door st the lower end of the apartment
opened, and Frank Mannerstedt entered, ca

i hand, and made his bow.

Rosa arose, an

¢ourteously returned his greeting ; the Captain,

half re

lining on the sofa, made a careless,

#ood-natured nod ; and the boys diligently ros-
tned their bows, and stood bolt upright, ready | eve in our family circle, which will so soon be

to begin,

When Mannerstedt had 1aid aside his ca; , he
tamed partly to the music-stand, and flcelr the
boss, 50 as to turn his back upon the Captain.

is position,

however, did not prevent Rosa

'rom observing the cloud which overshadowed
his festures, and that he was somewhat paler

than usual, which, after the
anger or some
lhl-n-k-(
monly striking,

crimson flush which

other feeling had called into his
had passed away, was more than com-

The lesson had commenced. The Captain,

ever accustomed to any

restraint, continued

' address to Rosa all sorts of trifling remarks.
Her answers, however, were very short; and
the seemed to be so much interested in the
mugic, that Ferdinand soon became weary, and,

ansing, he took his

hat, and whispered—

" Rosa, good bye, my angel. I really cannot

stand this

w the evening.”

any longer. 1 shall see you again

lle then took his departure, thinking, as he

went —

“Rosa really has a most
ness for rude boys."”
After the Ca

inconceivable weak-

ptain had softly closed the door
behind him, Rosa felt as if &
'fom her heart. She breathed more freely, for | himself

weight had fallen

the felt, and ventured to own it to herself, that

uathing could be more disagreeable
time, the only really happy moments

at that
ever

*ajoyed, to have the Captain as a fifth

in the party, She could not belp feeling

he was not
the

Cuuse Mannerstedt to feel
than one,

careless freedom of his manner

that

only superfluous, but intrusive; for

could but
hurt in more ways

The hour was soon at an end, and Manner-

stedt took

his cap from the table, where he had

laced it, without turni for he be-
f;""‘d that Captain Linl.:s wr::::il there, and

therefore stopped half way

bow he

in the stiff, formal

was upon the point of making, as he

vhanced to look up, and saw the sofa vacant.

A hasty glance th

that his rival—whom
had departed ; but
the ground again, and, as

h the room assured him
e certainly did net love—
his looks fell hurriedly to
he stood in some em- | i

“rrassment, the boys carried the music-stand

“way. After they had closed the

#ood in the same
Toom, irresolute w
Or lo go at once.

door, he still
in the middle of the
to remain as usual,

hands for the care of recious person, in his

_ | old age; and that it woul% be so much pleasure

pered Rosa, in- | and happiness to if he would permit you
her handkerchief | to devote your attentions to him; and that noth-

ing could possibly make you so happy as to
have him take up his abode with yon and Fer-
dinand ; and as much more as you find
tunity for, in the course of your visit, And, that
the object of your visit may appear more natu-
ral, you must give him, from your father and
myself, a cordial invitation to spend Christmas

his also.”
Rosa’s ideas began to get confused ; this lit-
tle communicﬁi;n{ of her mother’s was ﬂ»‘l:l:
repugnant to eelings, more especially

m‘;nehorownmther ould have 'y
wish, and given advice, from which

i feeling and delicacy recoiled.
to the slight and artful allusion father's
stratagem of her mother's, to

he sat
calculating and meditating, and at
muring low curses, as he paused in his
1f alse"hd followed hil: lt: his cham
listened to his w
bhim lnckl.?h

oppor- pf?,perpenon—-mdeed
But in mine,

q

little bit of excusable
the best possible effect on her lady

mother's hamor.

“You are really a , amiable child,” said
she, somewhat rel ; & brave, sensible girl,
who is always mindfnl of, and grateful for, the
care and anxiety of ber fond mother; so I leave
the whole affair in hands with confidence,
and am sare you will do all you can to forward
matters a8 we wish. When will you go and see
the Professor, my child ?

“ A few days before Christmas eve,” replied
Rosa. “ We must not be over hasty.”

“Well, as you please; so be it. Have
zlodn thought t?s i present for the
N n

“ dear mamma,” replied Ross, gaily,

joioe] to be quit of the pmr??nl sabject ; 1
am 'n:kingnpir of slippers good Pro-

dear child,”
langh, “ you i
them to your future husband pper tactics

ised, I can tell you.
few lessons on that subject

no, dear mamma,” said Rosa, laugh-
ing; “I hope to be able to do without them.”
“ Aha, do not be too sure of that! at least,
do not rely upon it,” added her mother, who
had now got into & most brilliant humor, “ but
what, may I ask, have you for your future hus-
banc} : i
‘It is not exactly anything for himself,” re-
joined Rosa, bnt{wmething, at any rate, that
e has often wished to have—a net for his pretty
horse; and I mllt{ believe that it will turn out
quite splendid; the little girls are helping me
with it several hours daily.”
“Not so bad,” observed her mother, with a
iar smile. “Apro{m do you know what
am going to give him You cannot guess, I
i Noy indeed! T willingly give it
0, inde i ve it up.”
“Now, my little Mng‘i g;n':l hav]; thought
of the net, I was obligacl to think of the horse.
I learned this morning, in confidence, durin
one of my visits, that the poor Captain
pledged his horse to the rich old dyer, Brenuer,
for—what do you think, my child!?u In order
to raise money to make you a betrothal present.
That sort of thing will never do; and so I in-
tend to release the horse, and send it back to
him Christmas eve; before he comes here, of
course; for there are Christmas presents that
people can’t lay up in lavender.”
“Good heavens! poor Ferdinand, how sorry
I am for him,” sighed Rosa, “that he should
have placed himself in such embarrassments
by his heedlessness. Oh, had he only treated
me with confidence, had he only let me know
his true condition, I should have valued his
candor much more than all his presents; for
now I cannot even look at them without pain,
Oh, my good mamma, I am really very s
that Ferdinand did not give me credit enougl
to treat me with his co nce.”
“Ah, my dear Roes,” replied her shrewd
mother, ¥ you are really absurd now; how can
you even think of such a thing? Do you sup-
goae that ke could have come, upon his betrothal
ay, to his bride, like a schoolboy, and con-
fessed that he was poor, too poor even to make
her the usual presents? No, my love, we real-
:ieould not expect that. It would be a good
ing, indeed, if we women could always com-
mand an account of things when we have the

ber mother,

for
had better give
; sl

- | right to claim it; but, beforehand, it is utterly

out of the question.”

Rosa found that her mother, in this ra‘sipm
understood her just as little as Ferdinan
fonas._,ud thersfiorg oulied, v ® " ““liatory
“ It i very possible, dearest mamma, that this
ight be too much to desire, though many dis-
agreeable things might be avoided thereby.
But how will you be able to manage this busi-
ness? It is indeed not very easy to find a suit-
able method. Could not papa arrange it all

“ By no means,” said her mother; “ he must
not know a syllable about it, as it would never

Captain’s affairs ; and yet it would be a sin and
o shame, if I, his future mother.in-law, know-
ing his embarrassing position, were not to hglg
him ; besides, I have some pocket money, whi

I cannot employ better than in saving his hon-
or and his horse at the same time; our mod-
est little music master shall manage all that for
me. I begged him to come to me this evening.
As soon as I have given him his instructions,
he shall go to old Brenner, and hear from
him what sum he has lent Ferdinand upon the
horse, and beg him to be silent about the whole
affair.” : :
Rosa, at these words, changed color, and va-
rious feelings contended in her heart for the
. True, she felt assured it would be
impossible to find a man more fitting to man-
age this affair ; but then it was very unpleasant
to ask such a favor from Mannerstedt, and one,
too, which would necessarily show him the Cap-
tain's affairs in & point of view the explana-
tion of which would be both distressing to Rosa
and insulting to the Captain, should he ever be-
come aware who had megotiated the business.

#My dear mamma,” answered Rosa, in a
tone of persuasion, “I fear—yes, I really do
fear—that this cannot be so easily done. In
my opinion, Mannerstedt will not be at all a

"

my love,” interrupted her

mother, decidedly, “ he is exactly the person—

be is such a civil and obliging young man, this

one of my greatest favorites ; and

1 should like to know, too, why he is t for
it-“

¢ Assuredly, he is quite fit for it, my dear
mm—no” uuﬁonqsbont that—and I have
no doubt would act with diseretion ; but I think
we ought not to mix up any stranger in the
matter. If mamma will allow me till to-morrow
to think of some other way—only promise me
not to speak a word about it to Mr. Manner-
stedt this evening.”

“1 really do not know, my
her mother, half yieldi not know
whether you are right in this.” And in reality
it did lhl.l:hm . ol‘shl:iy, t::t Rosa uhohuld

in a point she expected her
to out into both admiration and eulogy
upon ber mother’s imity. “I do not

S
t‘l‘alnr rﬁ:ﬂ' replied

and Manon:
cleverly.”
%My dear, mamma,” Rosa, ca-
ressingly, pressing her mother's hand to
her lips, * please, please, do let the matter rest,
as I have entreated you. ch:nn:tdavin
by to-morrow morning, which appears
gi.mmm’monﬁ;m with the dgi:qu‘h;:t
Ferdinand has a right to expect us,
we will take Mannerstedt into council, but not
this evening, for we must think it over first.”
As Rosa entreated so humbly, her mother
felt excessively touched, and only inquired—
“Well, then, my dear child, what will you
have me say to erstedt when he comes,
since r little self-will has overthrown my
taf plan 9"

the matter so

-

yeelf see any want of deli in my plan;|a
~ ouﬁadtm]lm;:cr

children, | cupation oom

money, to make all
an article of faith with her, that no one
? more likely to keep a secret
ing.
Rosa thought about the old
day. How she finally made up
shall discover in the next chapter.

For the National Fra.
**DOST THOU LOVE ME, MASTER "

Saviour, from the bended sky
Watching still above me,

Hear my sad and earnest ory,
“Love me, Master, love me ' "

Oft when darkness veils thy faee,
Hidden 10 reprove me,

In the night I speed my pace,
Master, wilt thou love me?

Pierced with thoms, Thou say'st, am [,
Tuke thou one 1o prove thee ' 7
Muny thorns, dear Lord, I ery,
Love me, only love me !

Toil, and pain, nud grief, and sin,
Naught of all could move nte,

Might I hear Thy yea within,
Crying, “ Doat Thou kve me’ "

Bruised, siricken, famt and weak,
How could'st Theu approve me *
Hiding in Thy heart, | seek,
Love me, Master, love me!

On Thy tender. faithiul breast,
Might it then behoove me,
Pained head and heart to rest,

Love me, only love me!

Likeness to Thy beauty give,
In the heaven above me !
Joy that T forever live.
Thou, dear Lord, wilt love me!

M. E. B,

For the National Era.

Sketch of the Political History of Europe,
FROM
THE CAPITULATION OF PARIS, IN 1814,
TILL
THE PRESENT TINE,

BY A FRIEND OF LIBERTY,

CHAPTER XX.

The members of the Opposition in the Chs -
bers had resolved, in order to vindicate thyi
right, to be present at the banquet which : ie
twelfth arrondissement of Paris had organis ¥d
to take place on the 22d of February. It vas
the intention of the Cabinet not to oppose %y
force ita celebration, but to bring a erimiial
action against those who should participate’in
it. But on the 19th, the Ministers, taking
alarm on account of an invitation issued by
the Republican party to the National Guards
without arms, declared, in the Chambers, that
they had changed their intention, and would
prevent by force the celebration of the intend-
ed banquet.

M. Barrot convoked immediately the mém-
bers of the constifutional opposition in the
Chambers to a meeting in his house, in order
to consider what ought to be done. This de-
liberation resulted in the resolution not to pro-
voke a contest with the Government.

The same views were on the following day
adopted by most of the members belonging to
the other parties of the Opposition. But M.
number of his friends ot um:mw-rr
ving the threats of the Ministers, in ordes®to
vindicate a right which constitutionally be-
longed to every Frenchman. The resolu!on

\-

was therefore taken, by those who approvey of
this opinion to meet at the house of the Il ke

of Harcourt, thence to proceed to the p ace
where the banquet was to be celebrated. 3ut
M. Lamartine and his friends had no opp¢ *tu-
nity of executing their intention, because ey
received the information that the hanquet vas
not to take place at present. :

The Government had meanwhile collect I a
considerable armed force in Paris and its vhein-
ity. Instructed by what took place in 1130,
certain places were, in case of an attemf . at
revolt, to be occupied by the troops, in ¢:der
to cut off the different bodies of the revo'ling
party from communicating with each other.

On the morning of the 22d, a great nuriber
of people were seen crowding the streets, but
evidently more from motives of curiosity ‘han
with any violent intentions. The youth of the
different schools, united in groups, and singing
the Marseillaise, were marching toward La
Place de la Madeline. This popular sonf} in-
flamed the hearts of the people, who ded
to it with enthusiastic rapture. The coFmn,
greatly increased, passing over La Place i< la
Concorde and La oyale, forced the gar-
den of the palace. But a regiment of dragoons
dispersed the intruders, without meeting with
any resistance. Soon more troops arrived ; a
detachment took ion of the bridge; and
gome artillery was placed in La Rue de

ne.

goi. soon as M. Odillon Barrot had entered
the Chamber of Dalfnl.ies, he proceeded to lay
on the desk of the President a written accuss-
tion against the Ministers. M. Guizot, seeing
what was done, left his seat, s::rped- up to the
desk, read the accusation, and smiled ironmi-
cally.

were erected ; and the insurrectionary commit-
tees were assembled at the headquarters of the
secret societies and at the offices of the Repub-
lican journals. But the sun set without amy
u:tufen ment having taken place between
party and the supporters Of the
Government, 2 ! .

The people were meanwhile kept in sutdense
by a report which was circulating, that thé-King
intended a change of Ministers. Butw
body of the most violent Republicans pos-
session of the narrow and m i
nd lanes in the vicinity of the monastery of
St. ,in the centre of Paris; and during
the night a detachment of the nmep:ghdu-
armed the National Guards who kept at
the gate of one of the suburbs, set the watch-
on taking possession of a lum-

i themsel

| )
lery, had not the least apprehension of its ad-
versaries being able to oppose to it any serious
resistance.

On the morning of the 23d, a number
of entered Paris; but w ly
ready to obey the arders of the Government,
and to sustain the King, their countensnces

struggle against their fellow-citi-
that daythairprin;i'gw-

isted in removing the ad

mﬂepopuhudiﬁ not desist from raising

zens. But

i
i
iﬁ%@?a

i

In the course of the day, a few barricades |

streeta wx&: the

<)
g
1

i
il

%
i

!

£
i

|

g
£

meui;u continued, mean-
y engaged organizing their
forces and fanning the flames of inn:fsct-ion.
About ten o'clock at nigl:vs]uevenl columns of
resolute Republicans were directing their march
towards the offices of the “ National ” and the
= B_efwm" where M. Marrast and other jour-
nalista ressed them, and, without exciting
them to any direct act of violence, neverthe-
l.ld‘llﬂi them not to desist from the move-
mt in which :.hay were emmed, until some
y m%ﬂ.n concessions been
o fhirs romg extorted

A sma y of workmen, armed with swords
, after having listened to these
8, directed their course through “ la rue
Choiseul," towards the palace of the Minis-
ter for Foreign Affairs, in the front of which
was atatio a detachment of infantry, in or-
der to protect it and its inhabitants from any
attempt at violence on the part of the adversa-
ries of the Government and enemies of M.
Guizot. The Republicans, who had torches in
their hands illuminating a red banner, which
was carried before them, stopped as soon as
thz perceived the soldiers, headed by their
leader, in battle array.
But the horse of the officer, frightened by
the \uri? flag and the flames of the torches,
is hind legs, and, throwing himself
backwards, caused some confusion among the
soldiers; and just at that moment a shot was
fired, but wh by accident or on pu of
doing harm, remains uncertain. Still, this shot
might be counted as the immediate cause of
the revolution; because the soldiers, believin,
their leader or themselves aimed at, discharg
instantly their muskets upon their presumed
assailants, killing several of them. ﬁ'ha deci-

T

on the contrary, almost despairing with sorrow
at what had taken place. An attempt was
made, though in vain, to explain the cause
which had prompted the soldiers to commit this
; bot the minds of the multitude not
a disposition calmly to listen to the
truth, this unhappy accident was look-
a8 a treacherous and cool-blooded
of good patriots. The dead bodies,
wagons, were carried round and ex-
the di i ti manner, to the
in order the more to excite
toward the Ministers and the
the alleged instigators of this
. The furies of vengeance be- |
loose, the city became the theatre |
the I;-perf“:mful'hm ryng of Mpapuu: Q
a ution of the political
question which agitated the Parisians.
The nf..\:s-had meanwhile, afier a gevere in-
mside - aedad. of the
a Cabinet, to send for M. Thiers, whom fe view:
ed, and not without reason, as a personal though
not irreconcilable enemy. It was about ten
o’clock at night when M. Thiers received the
call from the King, which he instantly obeyed.
On his arrival at the ﬂn'la;'a. M. Guizot ';a
et with Louis Philippe, whose uEarl.ment e
ft jnst at the very ml;ment when his rival was
about to enter it. With all his innate pride,
M. Guizot must certainly then have felt some
humiliation, while a less vain man than M,
Thiers might have felt his self-esteem increas.
ed st the triumph achieved at last over so for.
midable an adv . The meeting between
the King himself and his former Prime Minis-
ter, whom he had treated so bndlf in 1840, can-
not but have been very painful to the royal
heart. S8till, the injustice which he had suffer-
ed was, in this moment of victory, forgotten by
M. Thiers, and he sccepted the commission of
forming a new Ministry, on the condition of M.
Odillon Barrot being admitted as a member of
it. Even this was acceded to by the distressed
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. Thiers seemed to have felt quite confi-
dent that the agitated minds of the peaple would
be calmed, m.gordermltored,umn it be-
came known that he and M. Barrot had been
appointed Ministers of the Crown. But the
movement had already ed so far as to
have fallen under the direction of the most ar-
dent Republi of the Communists, of the
Bccinlisu! and of the foreign refugees, over
whom neither he nor M. Barrot exercised any

control.

But acting under this mistaken idea, and per-
haps doubting the sincerity of the King, and no
doubt anxious to prevent any unnecessary blood-
shed, he persuaded the King, or approved his
suggestion, to countermand the orders issued to
Marshal Bugeaud, and to enjoin him to mK
the ive movements of the troops, whic
were to act only a defensive part. It
bein, y admi that the throne of
Louis ppe would have remained erect, had
perienced Marshal been allowed to exe-

But while there is every reason to reject
accusation nalwget.hcrnnfm_ nded, it can-
not be denied that he committed an error of
ju which was, however, more excusable,
than had he been advising an attack upon the
le, which must have resulted in the sacri-
ce of thousands of human lives, and which

proved unnecessary, and which, in-
p.rmmmxﬁs
bei originall e PN"‘*inB rey, cou
lutgelyhnbzeneumi jﬂhmﬂl“-
Tt desarves to be noticed, that as soon as M.
in order to consult
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ing not to desist from employing
tlhmxmsismevidencethuthilmthe
it is certain that M. Guizot showed
with the course which he had
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THE WILLEY HOUSE.
A BALLAD OF “—-; WHITE HILLS.

—

I
Come, children, put your baskets down.
And let the blushing berries be;
8it bere and wresthe a laurel crown,
And if T win it, give it me.

"Tis aflernoon—it is July—
The mountain shadows grow xnd grow ;
Your time of rest, and mine, is nigh—
The moon was rising loug ago.

While yet on old Chocorna's iop

The lingering sanlight says farewell,
Your labor siop,

And hear a tale I have 10 12l

.
You see that eottage in the glen,

Oaly a few siray travelicss read.

No smoke is curling from its roo,
Al eve no catile gather round ;

No neighbor now, with dint of hoof,
Prints his glad visit on the grounnd

A happy home it was of yore :

At morn the flocks went nibbling by,
And Farmer Willey, at his door,

Oft made their reckoning with his eye

Where yon rank alder trees have sprung,
And birches cluster, thick and tall,
Onee the stout apple everhung,
With his red gifts, the orchard wall

Right fond wnd pleasant, in their ways,
The gentle Willey people were ;

I knew them in those peaceful days;
And Mary—every one knew her,

my
Two rs now had 1 the hills,
Two years of litke rain or dew;
High up the courses of the rills
The wild-rose and the raspberry grew :

The mountain sides were crucked and dry,
And frequent fissuras on the plain,

Like mouths, gaped open to the kv,
As though the parched earth prayed for ruin

One sultry August afternoon,
Old Willey, looking oward the west,
Suid, * We shall hear the thunder soon ;
Oh! if it bring us rain, 'tis blest.”

And even with his word, a smell

Of sprinkled fields pussed through the nir,
And from u single cloud there fell

A few large drops—the rain was there

Ere =et of sun, a thunder-stroke
Gave signal to the Aoods 10 rine ;

Then the great seal of heaven was hroke !
Then burst the gutes that barred the skirs !

While from the west the clouds rolled on,
Al from the nor'west gathered fast ;
“We'll have enough of rain anon,”
Suid Willey, “ if this deluge las »

For all these cliffs that stand sublime
Arounid, like solemn priests appeared,
Giray druids of the olden time,
Each with his white and streaming bheard

Till in one sheet of seething foam

The mingling torrents joined their might ;
But in the W illeys' quiet home

Was naught but silence and © Good night '

For soon they went to their repose,
Amd in their beds, all anfe and warm,

Saw not how fast the waters rose,
Heard not the growing of the storm.

But just before the stroke of ten,
Old Willey lnoked into the night,

And ealled upon his two hired men,
And woke his wife, who stsuck w hight—
The horses WHINNYINE N 1w wian;

And “ children! ™ was the only word
That woman from her lips let fall

“ Mother!" the frighted infants eried,
“What is it? has a whirlwind eome * "
Wildly the weeping mother eyed
Euch hintle dnrling, but was dumb.

A sound ! as though s mighty gale

Some forest from its hold had riven,
Mixed with & rattling noise like hail;

Giod! art thou reining rocks from heaven’

A flash! O Christ! the lightning showed
The mountain moving from his seat!
Out! ot into the slippery road !
Into the wet, with nuked feet!

No time for dress—for life ! for life!
No time for any word but this;

The father grasped his hoys—his wife
Snawhed her young babe, but not 10 kiss

And Mury with the younger girl,
Barefoot and shivering in their smocks,
Sped forth mmid that angry whirl
Of rushing waves and whelming rocks,

For dawn the mouniain's orumbling side,
Full half the mountain from on high

Came sinking, like the snows that slide
From the great Alps about July.

And with it went the lordly msli,
And with it went the kingly pine ;
Cedar and osk, amid the crash,
Dropped down like clippings of the vine.

Two rivers rushed—the one that broke
His wonted bounds, and drowned the lnnd;
And one that streamed with dust and smoke,
A flood of earth, and stones, and sand,

Then for a time the vale was dry—

The soil had swallowed up the wave;
Till one stur, looking from the =ky,

A signal ta the tempest gave :

The clouds withdrew, the storm was a'er,
Bright Aldebaran burned sgain ;
The buried river rose once more,
And foumed along his gravelly glen.
Iv.
At morn the men of Conway felt
Some dreadful thing had chanced that night,
Anid those by Breton woods who dwelt
Observed the mountain's altered height

0id Crawford and the Fabyan lud
Came down from Amonoosuck then,

And passed the Notch—ah! strange and sad
It was to see the ravaged glen.

But having wiled for miles, in doubt,
With many a risk of limb and neck,
They saw, and hailed with jayful shaut,
The Willey House amid the wreck.

That avalunche of stones and sand,
Remembering mercy in its wrath,

Hud purted, and on either hand
Pursued the rain of its path.

Anil there, upon its pleasant slepe,
The connge, like a sunny isle

That wakes the shipwrecked senmun's hope,
Amid that horror seemed 1o smile,

And still, upon the lawn before,

The peaceful sheep were nibbling nigh;
But Farmer Willey at his door

Stood not to count them with hie eye.

And in the dwelling—0O despair’
The silent room ! the vacan bed !
The children's little shoes were there—
But whither were the children fled !

That day a woman's head, all gashed,
Its long hair streaming in the flow,

Went o'er the dam, and then was dashed
Among the whirlpools down helow

And further down, by Saco side,

They found the mangled forms of four,
Held in an eddy of the tide ;

But Mary, she was seen 0o more.

Yet never 1o this mournful vale
Shall any maid, in summer ume,
. Come without thinking of the tale
1 now have 1old you, in my rhyme.

And when the Willey House is gone,
Avits last rafier is decayed,

Its history may yet live on,
In this your ballad that I made.

Putnam's Monthly.

BAYARD TAYLOR'S NEW BOOK.

We gave a briefl notice two weeks ago of
Bavarp Tavror’s new book of Travels in In-
dia, China, and Japan. It deserves s more ex-
tended notice, in place of which, we substitute
the following extract from the work itself, which,
by its rare interest and beauty, will do more

than the most laudatory criticism to awaken
the curiosity of the reader. Mr, Taylor’s jour-
ney through India is full of interest, and his
opinion is decidedly, though not unqualifiedly,
favorable to British rule. The East India Com-
pany is, like corporations generally, thoroughly
selfish, and its exactions upon the natives are
exorbitantly cruel; but, in this particular, it is
not 80 bad as their native rulers were, while it
preserves pesce and order, and is doing much
in other respects to improve the condition of
the people. He hopes to see the dominion of
England in the East extended.

He waa not pleased with China ; thinks the
people the most degraded in the world, and de-
Clares that their studious perversion of taste,
and love of deformity, are enough to produce
madness in & cultivated European or Ameri-
can. It is to be remarked, however, that he
only saw Shanghai and Canton, and that while
they were threatened with civil war, Perhaps
& tour through the interior, and to the north-
ern part of the Empire, might have left & more
favorable impression,

Hia visits to the Loochoo Islands and Japan
were more satisfactory. The scenery is every-
where grand and beautiful, and the people far
more respectable and interesting than the Chi-
nese,

The description of the Taj Mahal, & monu-
ment to a Moslem Queen at Agra, in Northern
India, which we subjoin, will convey to the
reader an idea of the splendid remains of for-
mer magnificence, which are everywhere scatter-
ed over that ancient seat of the arts.

THE TAJ MAHAL.

M:hpurpmly postponed my visit to the Taj
Agra—until I had seen everything else in the
city and its vicinity. The distant view of this
matchless edifice satisfied me that its fame was
well deserved. So pure, so gloriously perfect,
did it appear, that I almost feared to approach
it, lest the charm should be broken. It 18 seen
to best advantage from the tomb of Itmun &’
Dowlah, the Prime Minister of Shah Jehan,
which stands in a garden on the northern bank
of the Jumua, directly opposite to the city.
- - * * - *

To return to the Taj—for the reader expects

% *

reluctantly, for I am aware of the difficulty of
giving an intelligible picture of a building

the East. The mosques and palaces of Con
stantinople, the domed tent of Omar at Jeru.
salem, and the structures of the Saracens and
Memlooks at Cairo, have nothing in common

approach nearest to its spirit, but are only the
scattered limbs, the torso, of which the Taj is
the perfect type. It occupies that place in
Sarncenic art, which, during my visit to Con-

is represented by the Parthenon. If there were
nothing else in India, this alone would repay
thErLourney.

lbe history and associations of the Taj sre
entirely poetic. It is a work inspired by Love,
and consecrated to Bemuty. Shah Jehan, the
[ “Selim " of Moore's poem, erected i* as a mau-

W over his Oueon, Noor Jehan—* the
] L i e

or more properly, “ Palace.” She is reputed
| to have been a woman of surpassing beauty,
and of great wit and intelligence. Shah Jehan
was inconsolable for her loss, and has immor-
talized her memory in & poem, the tablets of

the Taj is poetry transmuted into form ; and
hence, when a poet sees it, he hails it with the
rapture of a realized dream. Few persons, of
the thousands who sigh over the pages of Lalla
Rookh, are aware that the “Light of the
Harem” was a personage, and that her
| tomb is one of the wonders of the world, The
native miniature painters in Delhi show you her

ortrait, painted on ivory—a small, rather del-
1cate face, with large, dark, piercing eyes, and
black hair flowing from under a scarf adorned |
with peacock’s feathers,

rather more than a mile to the eastward of the
Fort of Agra. It is approached by a handsome
road, cut through the mounds left by the ruins
of ancient palaces. Like the tomb of Akbar,
it stands in a large garden, enclosed by a loft

gateway of sandstone, inlaid with ornaments
and inscriptions from the Koran, in white

an elegant structure intended as a caravanserai,
on the opposite side. Whatever may be the
visiter's impatience, he cannot help pausing to
notice the fine proportions of these structures,
and the rich and massive style of their architec-
ture. The gate to the garden of the Taj is not
so large as E&l of Akbar's tomb, but quite as
heautiful in design. Passing under the open
demi-vault, whose arch hangs high above you,
an avenue of dark Italian cypresses appears
before you. Down its centre sparkles a long
row of fountains, each casting up a single slen-
der jet. On both sides, the palm, the banyan,
and the feathery bamboo, mingle their foliage ;
the song of birds meets your ear, and the odor
of roses and lemon-flowers sweetens the air.
Down such a vista, and over such a foreground, |
riges the Taj. ‘
Itis an octagonal building, or rather a square

with the corners truncated, and each side pre-

cisely similar. It stands upon a lofty platform, |
or , with a minaret at each corner; and |
this, again, is lifted on a vast terrace of solid |
masonry. An Oriental dome, swelling out bold. |
ly from the base into nearly two-thirds of & |
sphere, and tapering at the top into a crescent- |
upped spire, crowns the edifice, rising from its |
centre, with four similar, though much smaller
domes, st the corners. On each side there is
s grand entrance, formed by a single pointed
arch, rising nearly to the cornice, and two small-

er es (one p above the other) on
either hand. The height of the building, from
its base to the top of the dome, is 262 feet, and

of the minarets, about 200 feet. But no words
can convey an idea of the exquisite harmony
of the diﬂ':mnt parts, and the grand and glon-
ous effect of the whole structure, with its at-
tendant minarets,

The material is of the purest white marble,
little inferior to that of Carrara. It shines so
dazzlingly in the sun, that you can scarcely look
at it near at hand, except in the morning and
evening. Every part—even the basement, the
dome, and the upper galleries of the minarets—
is inlaid with ornamental designs in marble of
different colors, principally a pale brown and |
a bluish violet variety. Great as are the dimen. |

Titans,

walls and in the

Embe_iugeanisiuly orm-
It is that the
the K?l!n ia thus inlaid, in the Taj, |
d n readily believe it to be true, The
building is perfect in every part. Anﬁ dilapida-

NO. 458. |

al —the most renowned monument of |

me to describe it, and I must comply, although |

which has no counterpart in Europe, or even in [
with it. The remains of Moorish art in Spain |

stantinople, I mistakenly gave to the Solymanye |
Mosque, and which, in respect to Grecian art, |

which are marble, and the letters jewels: for |

The Taj is built on the bank of the Jumna, |

¥
wall of red sandetone, with archall galleries |
around the interior. The entrance is a superh |

marble. Outside of this grand portal, however, |
is & spacious quadrangle of solid masonry, with |

Heber truly said : “The Pathans designed 11&51
finished like jewellers.” Around |
all the arches of the portals and the windows, |

the cornice and the domes, on the|
are inlaid chapters
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with the tops of the trees in the garden. Before
| entering the central ball, I descended to the
vault where the beautiful Noor-Jehan is buried.
A sloping passage, the walls and floor of which
have been so polished by the hands and feet of
thousands, that you must walk carefully to
avoid sliding down, conducts to a spacious
| vaulted chamber. - There is no light but what
enters the door, and this falls directly upon the
tomb of the Queen in the centre. Shah Jehan,
whose ashes are covered by a simpler cenotaph,
| raised somewhat above hers, sleeps by her side.
The vault was filled with the odors of rose, jas-
| mine, and sandal-wood, the precious attars of
{ which are sprinkled upon the tomb. Wreatha
| of beautiful flowers lay upon it, or withered
| around its base.
[ These were the true tombs, the monuments
{ for display being placed in the grand hall above,
which is a lofty rotunda, lighted both from
above and below by screens of marble, wrought
| in filigree. It is paved with blocks of white
| marble and jasper, and ornamented with s
| waingcoting of sculptured tablets, representing
| flowers. The tombs are sarcophagi of the purest
marble, exquisitely inlaid with blood -stone,
agate, cornelisn, lapis-lazuli, and other pre-
ctous stones, and surrounded with an octagonal
screen six feet high, in the open tracery of
which lilies, irises, and other flowers, are inter
| wronght with the most intricate ornamental
| designs. This is also of marble, covered with
| precious stones. From the resemblance of this
screen and the workmanship of the tomh to
| Florentine mosaic, it is supposed by some to
have been executed by an Italian artist ; and
I huve even heard it stated that the Tuj was
| designed by an Italian architect. One look at
the Taj ought to assure any intelligent muu
that this is false—nay, impossible, from the
very nature of the thing. The Taj is the purest
Saracenic, in form, proportions, und ornamental
designs. If thut were not suflicient. we have
still the name of the Moslem architect, sculp
tured upon the building.

I consider it extremely doubtful whether any
_]lu_lmu had anything 1o do with the work, though
it is barely possible that one may have been
employed upon the sereen around the tombs.
In l.lltf_w_&‘@kl’? account of the t'!ponditnrfq for
[ the I}_ulllimg of the Taj, there is a cortain sum
i mentioned as paid to “the foreign stone-cutter,”

who may either have been Italian, Turkish, or
Persian. As for the flowers, represented in
bas-relief on the marble panels, it has heen said
that l}ll.'“‘ are not to be found in India. Now,
| these flowers, as near as they can be identified,
are the tulip, the iris, (both natives of Persia. )
and the lotus. But I noticed a curions feature
in the sculpture, which makes it clear to me
that the artist was & uative. The fowers lack
perapective, which would never have been the
fault of an Italian artist of Shah Jehan's time-
about the middle of the seventeenth century.
Bishop Heber has declared that he recognised
Italian art in the ornaments of the Taj, but he
| declared also that its minarets have no beauty,
that the Fort of Agra is built of granite, and
fell into many other glaring errors, both of taste
and observation, which 1 have
| out.

The dome of the Taj contains an echo more
sweet, pure, and prolonged, than that in the
I Baptistry of Pisa, which is the finest in Eu

rope. A single musical tone, uttered by the
| voice, floats and soars overhend, in a long, de
licious undulation, fainting away so slowly that
you hear it after it is silent, s you see, or seem
to see, a lark you have been watching, sfter it
is swallowed up in the blue of heaven, I pic
tured to myself the effect of an Arabic or Persian
lament for the lovely Noor Jehan, sung over
her tomb. The responses that would come from
above, in the pauses of the song, must resemble
the harmonies of angels in Paradise. The hall
notwithstanding the precious materials of which
it is built, and the elaborate finish of its orna.
ments, has a grave and solemn effect, infusing
njpenmful serenity of mind, such as we feel
= .
“naien r‘gﬂ:eu?m{lmh“alwq'.'m “'\-‘L.'"’
Sl o ol s 4 the Taj without fealil~d
thrill that a-—.mﬁ‘t‘ﬂ-— moisture to his eye, has no
sense of beauty in his soul. '

The Taj truly is, as | have already said, a
poem. It is not only a pure architectural type,
but also a creation which satisties the imagina-
tion, because its charncteristic is Beauty. Did
you ever build a Castle in the Air? Here is
one, brought down to earth, and fixed for the
wonder of ages; yet 50 light it seews, so siry,
and, when seen from a distance, so like a fabric
of mist and sunbeams, with its great dome soar
ing up, & silvery bubble, about to burst in the
sun, that, even after you have touched it, and
climbed to its summit, you almost doubt its
reality. The four minarets which surround it
are perfect—no other epithet will describe them.
Yeu cannot conceive of their proportions heing
changed in any way, without damage to the geu
eral effect. On one side of the iﬂ| i8a MOsqus
with three domes, of red sandstone, cover
| ed with mosaic of white marble, Now, on the
| opposite side, there is a building precisely sim
ilar, but of no use whatever, except as a balance
to the mosque, lest the perfect symmetry of the
whole design should be spoiled. This building
is called the jowdl, or “answer.” Nothing
can better illustrate the feeling for proportion
which prevailed in those days—and proportion
is Art.

In comparing these masterpieces of architec-
ture with the Moorish remuins in Spain, which
resemble them most nearly, | have been struck
| with the singular fact, that while, at the central
seats of the Moslem Fmpire, Art reached but
s comparative degree of development, here, in
Indis, and there, on the opposite and most
distant frontiers, it attained a rapid and splendid
culmination. The capitals of the Caliphs and
the Sultans—Bagdad, Cairo, Damascus, snd
Constantinople — stand far below Agra and
Delhi, Granada and Seville, in point of arch-
itecture, notwithstanding the latter ecitics have
but few and scattered remains. It is not im
probable that the Moorish architects, after tha
fall of Granada, gradually made their way o
the eastward, and that their art was thus brought
to India—or, at least, that they modified and
improved the art then existing. The conquest
of India by Baber (grandson of Tamerlane, and
grandfather of Akbar) is almost eoeval with
the expulsion of the Moors from Granada.

But the sun grows hot; it is nearly udon.
We have spent three hours in and around the
Taj, and we must leave it. Nothing that is
beautiful can be given up without a pang; but
if s man would travel, he must endure mauy
such partings. I must add, however, before we
go, that on the opposite bank of the Jumns
there is an immense foundation-terrace, where
on, it is said, Shah Jeban intended to erect a
tomb for himself, of equal magnificence ; but
the rebellion of his sons, and his own death,
prevented it. What the gods permitted to Love,
they forbade to Vanity. A shekh, who takes
care of the Taj, told me, that had the Emperor
carried out his design, the tomba were to have
been joined by a bridge, with & silver railing
on each side. He told me that the Taj, with
its ﬁmways. mosque, and other buildings at-
tached, had cost seven crores of rupees —
$35,000,000. This, however, is quite im
Fonible, when we consider the cheapness of

abor in those days; and 1 believe the real cost
is estimated at £3,000,000, ($15,000,000,) which
does not seem exaggerated.

no time to point

Coxsvaprion or Gounp.—It has been ascer.
tained that in Birmingham, England, not leas
than one thousand ounces of fine gold are used
weekly, equivalent to some $300,000 annually ;
and that the consumption ol'jold leaf in eigil
manufacturing towns 1# equal to five hundred
and eighty-four tunces weekly. For gilding
metals, by electrotype and the water-gilding
processes, not less than ten thousand ounces of
gold are required annually. A recent English
writer states the consumption of gold and
silver at Paris at over 18,000,000 of francs.
At themrreaent time, the consuml)lion of fine
gold and silver in Europe and the United States
15 estimated at §50,000,000 anuvaally,

tions it may have suffered are so we

that all traces of them have disappeared. Queen Victoria gave the bearer of the first
I ascended to the base of the bnddm{-ﬁl news of the fall of Schaatopol a present of fifty

gleaming mgrble platform, almost on & level | pounds,




