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wap administered by bur hand.” AU u\na wore .listant ly turn
ed on the young and lovely being who mood before them, and 
retiring modesiy ind :-ed her to screen her countenan« e by 
lowering her veil, as he steady gaze of admiration she could 
not bear without being much oppressed by it. All were con
vinced of the innocence of the noble pe.tsmt and (iip beaute
ous daughter. At length a question was pot to Dorisky by 
the Empress's command, which embarrassed him not a little, 
for he perceived that Catharine had entirely forgotten him, 
and he feared to tell her why he became an inhabitant of the 
Forest Cabin. But at’length the natural candor of lus dispo. 
siiion provaded over fear, and he said ** to avoid the apjtear- 
ance of disobedience to the most august sovereign on e-.rth, Ï 
buried ruyself and this dear blossom in the thickest shades of 
a Poland forest, for I could not voluntarily return into a sec-

he answeied, “ Yea, you are come, and perhaps to accompa
ny me to tho acalfold 
a supposed murderer.” “ Banish the thought, my dearest fath
er; you will not, »hallriot die. Heaven will protect us both.
I feel we shall not be deserted. This indulgence in permitting 
me to be with you is a prelude to further favor. Cheer up, 
my honored parent; do not yield to despondency. The day 
will come when even this gloomy cell, these chains, will be 
remembered aa a dream.” He heard the silver tunes of her 
sweet voice and felt soothed into a temporary confidence; ai d 
as he reclined on the affectionate bicast of tins excellent 
daughter, lie found that it was possible to be calm aud resign 
ed even in a dungeon. They comeised nearly all night, aud 
in the morning an escort was provided to attend the prisoners 
to Petersburg, and Varella was glad to perceive, us one of the 
number thui guurded them, the kind hearted soldier who avert
ed the blow that was aimed at her in the Forest Cabin, 
kept neur the wagon and she heard his companions call him 
Jekoir, and learned that he was a cornet in the Russian army, 
but a Polunder by birth. After a hurried march they cuiue 
to the suburbs of Petersburg, and word was sent to the Pa
lace, that the prisoners had arrived. Here they were separa
ted, which to Dorisky seemed a kind of preparatory measure 
towards a final parting ; but his lovely daughter appeared as 
if supported by a supernatural power, and even bade her fa
ther adieu with a tone of cheerfulness if not gaiety. On the 
day appointed for the triul, a young aud noble looking Polish 
gentleman obtained permission to converse for half an hour 
w ith his fair countrywoman, and raising her from the straw on 
which she had thrown herself almost despondingly, he abrupt
ly began, 1 am a Polunder ; my father is now in exile; your 
futher has long been his frieud, but me he knows not ; and now 
permit me to repay bis kindness by rendeung some small ser
vice to him. Relate to me every circumstance connected with 
the discovery of count Poniatowski, and I may have it in my 
power to meliorate, if not change the sentence that may be 
passed upon your lather.” Varella instantly complied, and 
told every thing with such an air of artless simplicity that the 
youth was continued in the impressions of their innocence 
which he had received from Jekoff—particularly as the money 
was not taken from the pockets of tho deceased, aud ail his 
jewels had been carefully returned. He told Varella that he 
would send her a handsome suit of apparel, und earnestly de
sired her to array herself with as much taste as possible, 
against the court opened; adding,’ “1 have my reaxons for 
this request.” As soon as he left her she poured forth the 
most fervent thanks to Him who seeth in secret und who will

the cottrp.tny went out on an expedition of discovery, 
and left their companion to watch the movements of 
thiö helpless girl. Rough and ferocious as they were, 
she felt even more comfortable when they were all to
gether than when left alone with this savage man. He 
would not permit her to go out of his sight for an in
stant, and she felt for the first time what it was to he 
a prisoner. After some hours his companions return
ed and told him all was discovered ; that they had fourni 
the grave of the murdered count, and upon opening it 
perceived a deep wound in the temple of this noble 
youth,, which doubtless had been inflicted by the deceit
ful, hypocritical peasant, in his eagerness for plumier. 
Here the wretched girl exclaimed w ith clasped hands, 
“Oh ! my poor, dear, innocent father, may Heaven be 
thy preserver.” One of the brutal men aimed a blow 
at her ; but his arm was held by another, rather more 
humane than hisptdlf. She rushed from the apartment, 
and throwing herself on her knees at the count’s grave, 
implored his spirit to aid in convincing the minds of 
her dear father’s judges of his entire innocence of the 
crime laid to his charge. Two of the soldiers follow
ed her, and one of them, her former protector, seemed 
touched with her youth und misfortunes. He even rais
ed her from beside the dead body and pledged iiimseli 
to guard her faithfully. She thanked him with heart
felt gratitude, and breathed a silent prayer to Him in 
whose lmnds are llie destinies of men, for his goodness 
in turning the heart of one of her enemies into kind-

mi then, who will protect the child of

ond exile; and now, if your majesty sees meet to banish me 
once more from your presence and the land I love, I am at 
your disposal ; but may those tears of that excellent child 
plead for the errors of her father, the wretched Dorisky.9'— 
At this name a frown lowered on the brow of the Empress.— 
Varella perceiving it, fell at her feet and implored her pity.— 
At times there was a generous spark that wanned the bosom 
of the haughty Catharine and influenced her conduct. On this 
occasion tiiat generous emotion at length prevailed; and turn- 
iug to her favorite Poniatowski, she inquired if he was satisfied. 
He answered by promptly raising up the weeping daughter 
from the foot of the throne. They were both loudly proclaimed 
innocent, and after the throng had dispersed the Empress smi
ling» said, “ hut I must banish this adventurous man ogam, riot 
to Siberia, but far from the court, for this dazzling forest How- 

rival to some of our ladies.” With
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er will prove a dangei 
her characteristic munificence, site ordered a handsome estate
on the Volga to be given them, and presented her picture set 
in diamonds to Dorisky, on his taking the oath of allegiance to 
her government. The happy father and daughter numbered 
amongst the first of their visitors the no less happy Je k oil aid 
his pretty wife, the amiubie sister of the young Inlander to 
whose exertions they were so much iudebled. Their story 
soon became known, and the beauty of the fair Vureila was 
the theme of discourse at Petersburg, fier devotion to lier 
father and her politeness to his friends gained her the admira
tion of many, and the lone of some of the finest young men 
at the Russiau court; but amongst the rest young Anloil bu*- 
ed, yet never talked of love, aud he was the one whom her 
heart selected from the gay fantastic crowd; for to her eye 
no one could equal that uoble youth who promptly came for
ward when she was friendless and alone, a solitary prisoner 
in the dark cells of Petersburg, and after some time hod elaps
ed, with the full consent of her parent she gave her hand to 
this worthy young man, whose futher urrivcd from a long and 
tedious exile, on the very morning of their nuptials, his term 
of absence having expired. The meeting between the two 
old friends, whose affection had been cemented and hallowed 
by adversity, was linle inferior to that of the futher and ins 
beloved son. The union between their children induced the

ness and pity.
The next day an order arrived at the Forest Cubin, for the 

soldiers to repair immediately to Warsaw, and to bring the 
peasant's daughter with them. A close wagon also was sent 
lor the body of the young Poniatowski, and directions where 
to find it; as the prisoner had confessed where he had buried 
him. These orders were instantly obeyed, and the whole ca
valcade were soon in motion and ou their way to the capital 
of Poland. Despatches had been sent to Catharine of the 
whole circumstances relative to the disappearance of the 
£ount, the discovery in the forest, after a long and often un
successful search, and she directed that the peasant and his 

-daughter should be brought to Petersburg, where the Empress 
aerseif would be present at the trial. This news was not en
tirely agreeable to Varella, for her beloved parent had before 
bitterly experienced the clemency of Catharine, and she 
feared that inevitable death must attend her father; yet as 
there was no alternative she hastened to arrange her simple 
attire and mount the vehicle that was to convey her far from 
the lone Forest Cabin which hud so long afforded u peaceful 
shelter to herself and father. The exquisite beauty of this 
youug forester could not be concealed even under the extreme

in his own time certainly rew ard openly. Then, the door open
ed, and a box was pushed in by the keeper, and then closely 
barred again. She found a neat and elegant female habit, 
with blue velvet boots, and a plain veil, according to the fash
ion of the better sort of Polish ladies. She hesitated about 
the propriety of decorating her person at this sad crisis, but 
the last words of the young Polander rung in her ears, 
and she was determined to do u9 he had desired, ancT wait the 
event. Scarcely had she thrown the long and graceful veil 

plicity of her habiliments, and thutsoft redundancy of her over her dark glossy hair, when the keeper desired her to come, 
flowing ringlets appeared to great advantage from her neatly for the court bell had been rung. She obeyed, and followed 
woven willow bonnet, which she was wont to decorate with him with a trembling step. At the outer door she was met by

the kind cornet, who offered his arm, of which she gladly ac
cepted, for her tottering frame could ill support itself. Jekoff 
whispered to her to be of a good heart, for every exertion had 
been made to prove the innocence of her father and he hop
ed it would he successful. They then reached the judgment 
hall, and the bashful girt* almost fell to the floor as she enter
ed a private gallery opposite to a splendid throne 
was seated the haughty Catherine, literally covered with dia
monds, and surrounded by her nobles. Near her right hand 
stood the handsome father of tire young Poniatowski, habited 
in deep mourning; and many a parental sigh escaped his man
ly breast as the case in question was explained to the court. 
At length the prisoner was called upon to answer what he had 
to say in his own defence; for the justice of the Empress per
mitted him to give a minute detail, ere the final sentence 
should be passed. He stepped forward and in a calm, collect
ed tone gave a circumstantial account of all he knew relative 
to the disappearance of the count, and when he came to the 

lancholy situation, and he threw himself on his straw pallet, last words of the expiring youth, the father groaned aloud and 
hid his face in his hands and sobbed aloud. His affectionate audibly pronounced these words, “ J feel that this is true.” 
child knelt beside him and exclaimed, M Look at me, dearest Dorisky beckoned to his daughter to advance, and bowing 

æ father; look, speak to your own Varella; she cornea to soothe, 
to cherish and to love you.**-* He did look at her, but it was

parents to dwell together, and now it was, that the prediction 
of Varella was truly fulfilled, for they talked of the prison,tho 
dungeon and the chains, as of a dream that had passed away 
like the mists of the morning, which now gave place to a bright 
refulgent day. Dorisky and his worthy daughter were equally 
great, in prosperity as in adversity, and the beautiful wife of 
AnloA* Luminaky was admired and beloved wherever she ap
peared. She ever retained in after life the virtues which shone I 
pre-eminently around her whilst she was the humble but con- I 
tented inmate of the solitary Forest Cabin.

various colored flowrets; now, a simple pink ribbon tied itbe- 
aieath her white and dimpled chin, and although her usual smile 
was banished by her accumulated sorrows, yet the touching 
expression of her beautiful countenance was not unobserved, 
•ven by the rude company with whom she was surrounded.— 
Their awkward admiration, as awkwardly expressed, became 
extremely painful to her, and she felt it something very like 
relief when the distant city of Warsaw met their view. They 
soon arrived there, and although it had been determined to 
lodge the parent and child in different cells, yet by the inter
cession of the kind soldier before alluded to, the commanding 
officer gave them permission to pass this one night together, 
with no other witness than the centinel that gaurded them.— 
When the dejected Dorisky heard the heavy bolls slowly re
cede, he imagined it was his customary allowance of food, 
but upon raisiug his eye towards the door be saw the eager 
gaze of his beloved child, and in attempting to spring towards 
her. the hoarse rattle of the chamâ reminded him of his me-

t

which Thkoooke.

One way to reform a Drunken Hunbtmd.—The ■ 
Western Intelligencer relates the story of a latlv in I 
the Stale of New fork, who took the following *uin- I 
uuirv means to avenge the frequent insults ami inj.i- I

She Iries she liatl received from her drunken partner, 
had married him with a fair prospect oi'enjoying com- | 
petency and happiness ; but in the course of a year 
lie joined himself to a cluh of merry fellows and be
came a toper. She bore his abuse, and even his blows, 
f r a long time, with no other complaint hut her teais 
—but at length her situation became so intolerable, 
that she could endure it 110 longer. She resolved oof 
a desperate ex|>cdient ; and on his return from his 
usual haunt of dissipation, just drunk enough to leave 
him strength to heat her, she put her plan in execu
tion. As soon as ft? wüs fast asleep, 6he sewed him

profoundly to the Empress he pointed to his child and s&id, 
“ This young woman was the faithful nurse of the wounded 

tb, look of despair. Witha voice almost suffocated with grief, J stranger, and the last drop that moistened his quivering lip

rye,
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