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MISCELLANY.

From the Keepsake.
THE BRIGHTON COACH.
[ Concluded.)

" Puat, Sir,"” said the big lady, “when does

thix here coach git to the Olephant and Castle 77

“At a little past eight,™said 1.

M We goes thro Kemnington, I believe,”
said the lady. ;

L1} "‘1’3 dﬂ‘ ¥

“ It is quite agreeable, Sir,” eomtinued the
awiul dame, * to your good lady to have that

Tere windaw up, I should be uncommon oblegat-
étl, becanse my little Emily Lawinia is jist ont of
tae acarlet fuver, and I am afeard of her taking
could."

" The eombination of blunders in this little
epeech set the late weeping Fanny into a laugh ;
for there wasin the corner of her eye that playful
gparkle which no pricf can quite subdue. She

was a3 readily alive to fun as assailable by sor-| ¥

row ; and go it is with all people who feel strong-
ly ; for, az Mcore says in one of his Mclodies,

“ The heart that iz soonest awake to the flowers,
Is always the first to be touch'd by the thomns.”

The plump lady, however, found that she had
made some mistake ; and not at all taking into
the account that people in general do mot very
much approve of shutting themselves up in a
eoach, herinetically scaled, with patients in the
scarlet fever, sct me and iy “ good lady™ down
as two proud, conceiied upstariz, and revenged
heraclf, 10 our vtter diamay, by dissipating the
sorrows of silence, in enjoving the solace of pe
permint lozenges, one of which she herself took,
and admir «tered another to her darling pet on
the eppo=ite seat ; so that while my companion
was gralificd by the redolence of the fragrant
herb theough the mediom of the old lady, 1 was
indulged by the more active and efficicnt exertions
of the livinz anatemy next her.

The coach rattled on, and 1 heheld my opposite
neighboug on longer as o stranger.  She l:aned
forwanl just as we passed Kennington turnpike,
and asked me whother I went on to Charing-
cross, or left the coach at the Elephant and Cas-
tle, I told her that I stuck by the ship to the
last, and hoped she would pernit me to assist her
in securing her luggage. Tt was at this period,
in thenidst of the Jangle of the vehicle and the
clatter of the Macadamized road, that 1 endea-
voured to induce her to tell me her name.  This

she posively refused.  Phen I fanked sbent forr
the snperseription of a letter, which sometimes
Very lﬂﬂ'&_lible ladies, under similar cirenmstances,
will considerately let slip—and thus one gets in
a moment accidentally, what worlds would net
tempt them deliberately to disclosc—but no--it
waston dark to read wniting ; yet I was so con-
tinced that she actnally held a card ready to give
me, that I endeavoured gently to force her deli-
cate right hand npen, in order to obtain the de-
wired information. Ifound I was wrong ;
she seemoad determined, either that I should know
nothing more of her, or, if 1 did, that I should, at
least, have the trouble, or pleasure, as the case
might be, of hunting after my intelligence.
Failing m the main point of my enquiries, I
endeavoured to sacertain what part of London
she resided in, and tried cvery street, square,row,
and corner, from Grove-road, Paddington, to
Dog-row, Whitechapel, in order to excite an af-
firmative nod, and one'ofthose bewitching smiles
which I began to love—but no. Well, thought
1, the time mnst come when you must go, and
then [ shall follow ; and =o, il'j.‘nu choase to be
silent and uncommmunicative, and dignified and dis-
agreeable, T can be revenged upon you ; not that

1 could believe a woman who would generously

de the sorrows of her heart to o man, could
be ill-natured enongh to withhold the tniling ad-
ditom of telling him when that heart was doom-
ed to beat.

The moment arrived, and we reached the Ele-
phant and Castle. The sudden cheek of Good-
man’s team took my poor Fanny by surprise, and
threw her forward, so as to bring her somewhat
of the
coach had been.lighted at Smither’s-bottam, and
we were in the dark, compared with objecta
without ; and never shall 1 forget the hurried
scramble into which she “ righted herself,” as
her eve glanced on a countenance outside the
carriage brightly illuminated by the lamp on that
sile—she ecemed thunder struck.

vEANY- Wluedd anid s, eoet Chanlbe: 1™

“Who the devil is Charles 7 gaid L.

“ Hush !=——my husband,” replied the lady ; “he
i3 coming :—1I am so glad these people areinthe
coach."

The door opened, and a hand was intreduced.

“ % Fanny " said the master of that hand, iora soft

tone of endedarment.

“ Here 1 am, love,” 2aid my companion.

i " é'tm I—what—quite full 7 eaid the hbs-
and.

“Yer, dear,” said the wife ; end so tired, 1
never was 80 glad to get out of o coach in my
hife.”

“Tn a moment Tthought I recognized thevoice
of the husband. 1coiled myself into the corner.
She would have got out without my being be-
trayed, if she had not dropped her plove—Why
the deuce had she taken it off 7——A light was
seat for, and the moment it came I beheld,in the
ohject of all my indigration, and the caase of all
her snrmw--tge- oldest friend of my life—Charles
Franklin.

* Why,” exclaimed he, the moment he recog-
nized me, * is that you ’~—fellow traveller with
my wife, and not known to each other ? this is
curioya !

“ Franklin 1 gaid 1,1n a sort of tremour.

“* Do you know my hoshand, sir 7 soid the la-
dly—*' how very strange 1"

Yes, thought 1, I wish it were impoesible,

“[ have not seen you these ten years,” said

Franklin. * Come homewith us—you must and
shall—I B
# Indeed.” said =" 1 -1 -

 (h, come, come,”” said Frankhn ; you ca

have no engagement-—you shall have no-engage-
mont to sapersede this, 1 repoice in having
found yon ail;.lrr g0 long & separation”--and then
Mr, Franklin introduced me to bis wife in due
form, much to the astonishiment of our fellow-tra-
vellcrs, at the other eude of the coach, who con-
claded, b+ what they had scen, as indeed they
harl shiown by what they had said, that we were,
if actually not man and wile, two of the oldest
and most intimale possible friends,

I have a melting heart by way of a proposition
from a fricnd, especially when it is made under
extraordinary circnmatances, like those which ac-
companicd and preceded Franklin®s ; but altoge-
thor, | sincerely declare, that I wever was more
emnbaraszed in my exiztence. I etill wiched to see
the adventure throuch, and behold my Niobe in
her own demnocile. 1 lovked 1o my charming
companion fur a telegraphic signol.  1f she had
I'Euwned anerative T should bave repeated the
ageal, £3d v mogerly Joelinad muing s bat by

taking all things into the scale, I see no cause to

the glare of the inn door I thought | saw affirma-
tive in the glance of the eye, which induced me
to believe that my visit would not anpnoy her ;
and e, really, rather than doom her to a fete.n
tete with her tyrant, though he was my friend, [
consented to put mysell in a position as irksome
almost as position could be.

We left the coach ; my trips from Brighton be-
ing perindical and frequenty, I had no logeage,
and we proceeded, with the maid and the band-

boxes, te my friend’s house—-of coursel shall he.

excused mentioning the locality—but it was ope
of the prettiest bijous 1 ever saw ; pood taste pre-
dominated in every part of its decoratiarig, and 1
soon discovered, by certain drawings sfhich were

pendant on the walls, that my faii companion’
was an artist, while the piano forte and harp be-
spoke her (nsshe had herself, indeed, informed’

me she was,) accompanied in nther sciences,
Afier asuitable delay of preparation, such as

taking off things, and refreshing, and all that,our’

dinner was served-—nothing could be nicer or
neater.

“ Fanny, dearest,” said Franklin, “let me give |

ou this wing; I know, my life, you like ir.”
said Fanny.

Charles ; * "tis an old fashion, but we have been
apart some weeks, 8o our friend will excuse it.”

“ To be sure he will,” said Fanny, and they
drank to cach other with looks admirably suited
to the action.

“ How strange it is,"” said Franklin, * that af-]

ter =o long = separation, we should meet in this

extraordinary manner, and that Fanny should not | little in London during the last season, and they

have found you out, or that you should not have
discovered her 7

*Why, my dear Charles,” said Mrs. Franklin, | for 1 fe
“gtrangers do not talk together in stage coaches.” ; question ; thus, although the recurrence of my

Very true, my angel,” said Mr, Franklin ; “but
some accident might have brought your name to
his ears, or his, to yoms."

While all this was going on, 1 sat in a state of
erfect amazement,  Charles Franklin and I
ad been schoolfellows, and continued friends

to a certain period of life ; he was all that lus
wile had deescribed him to be, in the carlier part
of his life, but I confcss 1 saw none of the heart-
lessness, the suspicion, the neglect, the violence,
the inattention of which she also spoke ; nordid
I perceive, in the bright animated look of plen-
sure which beamed over her intelligent counte-

uance, the slightest remains of the grief and sor- |
row by which she had been weighed down on |

the journey. ) .
“Do you feel tired, my Fanny?* said Franklin,,
“ No, dear,” replied the lady, * not very now ;
but those coaches are so sinall when here afe
four people in 1l:em, that one gets cramped.”
Here [ felt a sort of tingling sensation behind
my ears, anticipatory of what appeared to me to
be a very natural question on the part of Frank-
lin, as to whether we had been full during the
whole jomney ; Mra. Franklin, however, saw in
a mowment the false move she had made, and

therefore directed the thouphts of her barbarpyp

linsband from the subject, by telling him she hail

a letter for him from dear mamina-—meaning his

mothar, under whose surveillance she had been
forcibly immured at Brighton.

thn]::t this period Fanny retired, and proceedet]
to the drawing room, cautioning us, as she part-
ed, “not to be long.” Charles flew to the door,
and opened it for his departin

heard a sound of something very like a kiss, as
they parted. . _

“ How strange it is,” eaid he, resuming his
seat, and pushing the wine towards me, ‘* that
you s'huulﬂwe thus accidentally fallen in with
Fanny !---she is very pretty; don’t you think so?”

“ More than pretty, surely,” said I ; *there
is an intelligence, an expression, a manner about
her, to me quite captivating.” ]

U If you were present when.she is animated,”
said her hushand, * you would see that plat}'ful-
ness of countenance, or rather the variety of ex:

ression, to advantage ; her mind lighte up her
Fenmree- wonderfully : there is no want of spint
about her, 1 assure you.” _

“ | was quite surprised when I heard of your
elopement,” said I.

“Her mother,"said Charles, “an old woman as
proud as Lucifer, was mad after a title for her,
and some old broken down lord had been whee-
dled, or coaxed, or cajoled, or flattered into mak-
ing her an offer, which she would not accept ;

and then the old lady led her such a life, that she |

made up her mind to the step which made her
mine.” )

- Snd' ensured’ your- nesseaitilt |
“Why yes,” said Franklin, ** upon my word,

Between ourselves-—of course
I speak as an old friend—-Fanny has not the ve-
ry best temper in the-world; and of late has taken
it into her head to be -'falnlm. An old acquain-
tance of mine, whom I knew long before I -was
married, hag been over here from France, and I
have been a good deal about with her, during her
stay ; and as I did not think-her quite a -person
to introduce to Fanny, shetook huff at my fre-
quent ahsence from home, and begnn to play off
a sort of retaliation, as she fancied it, with a
young licutenant of Lancers of our acquaintance.
[ cut that matter very short ; I proposed an ex-
cursion to Brighton to visit my mother, 1o which
she acceeded, and when | bad settled hor out of
reach of her ynur:%hnm, and under the cye of my
mamma, | returned to fill my angagamfnti mn
. London. And now that this fair obstacle to her
happiness hasreturned to the Continent, I have
recalled my better hall.”
* You seem, however to understand one ano-
ther pretty well,” said L _
“To be sure,” repﬁed-ﬂhaﬂe? i the only point
isto keep her in good humnour, for, entre nous, her
temper 18 the very devil-—once know how to
manage thal, and HI es well, and 1 Aatter my-
eelf I have ascertained the mode of doing that to
a nicety.” :
Whether it was that Fanny was apprehensive
that, under the genial influence of her huubmj-:l‘a
wine, or upon the score of old friendship, 1 might
let slip some part of the day’s adventure, I know
not, bt we were very early summoned to coffue,

repent the step.

the termination of & cnnversation which every
moment [rexpected wonld take some turn that
would inevitubly produce a recurrence 1o the
journey, and perhaps, eventunlly, tend to betray
the eonfidence which the oppressed wifis had re-
posed in me. :

We repaired to the drawing room.——-Fanny was
reclining on the sofa, looking as fascinating as
ever | aaw a Indy look.

# Charles, dearest,” said she, I thenght you
would never come up ; you and your friend must
have had something very interesting to talk
about Lo defain you so long.” )

« We did'nt think it long, Fan,” said Charles,
i hocanse we really were tnéliaing en a ;r_;.r in-

time subjret---we were discussing g,
lm:flﬂl':gm}r :Jlenrﬂlmrlea " exclaimed #he |ﬂd}':
“you flatter me ; and what did he say &1 me f
suil she, addresaing me.

| " Tt opiel |, 7§ eaarol el you .

“No Charles, dear, nota bit mm'e,thlnk}‘uu,ﬂ

_.'that | thought it was quite lime to beat a retreat,
“Come, love, & glass of wine with me,” said|

fair-—he accom-
panied her beyond its threshold, and I thought |

| black mist spread itsell on every side ; the
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betray any thing that 15 told me in confidence.”

Her looks explained that she was particularly

lad to hear me say so, and the amile which fol-
E)wed was gracious in the cxtreme.

“ Now,” eaid Charlea, “that vou have thus
strangely found your way here, I hope we shall
see you often.”

“ And I hope o too,” snid Mra, Franklin ; «1
really behieve sometimes that things which we
Yimd mortale call chance are preordained. 1
was not coming by the coachin which I met you,
nor should I have been in it, if the other coach
liad not been full, aud then---

secing un old friend enjoying the delights of do-
mestic happiness.” ) P
Here Fanny gave me a look expressive of the
perfect misery of her condition; and Charles,
whose back wasturned towards us at the instant,
in coming up the room again, while her back
was turned to kim,made a sort of face, something
between the sorrowful and lesque, which 1
i|shall never forget, but which indicated, most une-
quivocally, what his feelings on the subject were,
Shortly after this the nappy pair began to be
sg exceesively kind and tender to each other,

and accordingly took my leave, earnestly pressed
, by both parties to repeat my visit as often as 1
could, and to let them sce as much of me as pos-
' sib'e, I returned them my warmest thanks for
their kindness, but named no day for my return,
and wished them good night,
I have not been there since. I called, indeed,
" once, apd Charles called on me, but I have been

: have been much in the country. 1 could not
* have ¢1uitnh'[_'r maintained anintimacy with them,
t that neutrality would be quite out of the

old friendship with Charles Franklin has been

roductive of no very satisfactory resulls as re-
I:nfu to onrselves perzonally, it has given me an
additional light in my path through the world,
and now, whenever [ seea picture of perfect hap-
piness presented to my eyes, affection on one
gsitle and devotion on the other, assiduity met by
kindness, and solicitude repaig with smiles, in-
stead of fecling my heart glow with rapture at
the beautiful scene before me, [ instantly recol-
lect that I once travelled to London in the
Bricuron CoacH.

From the New Monthly Mogazine.

AN ADVENTURE ON TIIE MER DE
GLACE.

[Continued.]

Ina Letter to H. C——, Esy.
Geneva, August 10, 1830.

1 had observed lor some time pasta
change gradoally takiog place in the wea-
ther : the sky was overcast; the clouds
were gathering on the mountains' tops, get-
ting darker and lower, and at last assum-
ed the murky grey appearance sailor's call
« greasy,” and which f[oreboded, not a
transient shower, but a settled raio. F
mentioned it to my companion, and hint-
ed the propriety of turnipg back. I repre-
sented the extremely disagreeable sitvation
we should be placed in, were my prognos-
tice fulfilled—a distapce of fully three
bours from ** the Refuge' hy the quickest
rate of travelling, aod with the glacier a-
gaio 1o cross, in & narrow valley, where
the slightest concussion, even speakiog
loudly, was sufficient to detach the masses
of snow which butslightly adhered to the
rocks immediately above us—much more
so, when the rain, and its accompanyiog
evils, might render our own return diﬂi’cuh
ifoot dangerous. My ohjections were
overruled, and we contioued to wade on
through the mud, but were scarcely over
when a lengthened peal of thunder burst
through the sullen nir, and strikiog from
rock to rock, prolonged itsell io countless
echoes. Large drops of rain fell wide,

“ I should have lost the pleasure,” said 1, * of

passing over to another; many were only
eonnected with each other by a narrow
slip ofice, affording a perilous and inse-
cure footing, every other part being encir-
cled by a chasm of perhaps ecight feet dis-
tant—much too wide to thick of jumping.
The sides of these chasms were rounded by
contioual rains, and the surfnce of the ice
rendered exceedingly slippery by that now
falling. lo this maoner, alteroately ad-
vanciog mod receding, we got to the centre,
and owr situation was awful; the raip
poured jip torrents ; our clothes siwck 10
thie skin®y in :Pim of the pecessary exer-
tions, my-hands and feet were benumbed
by the cold, walking vn the wet glassy ice,
in shoes thin at first, bot now trodden down
at heal, and burst atthe sides. The water
“ gquashing’ through them. it was with
the greatest difficulty | could keep them
on my fect; and this proved to beo very
fortunate, as, had they been thick and
strong, I coulil never have kept my footing
on the ice, and must have thrown them off,
and gone withoul—rather ubpleasant to
have walked barefooted over suoch a road
for four or five hours. Atlast we jumped
down upon a block of ice, and found it
completely separated from the ethers hy a
crevice several feet wide, into which an
enormons block of granite had wedged it-
sell, and over this it was necessary 1o pass
from one to the other ; it rested high over
the terible gulf, whose sleek and erystal
sides ran down to unkoown depths: the
gtone was narrow. The piece of ice we
wished to croes to was muoch lower than
the one we were on ; so, supposing we
got over the stope in safety, nod found our
farther passage impracticable, we could
not get back again, as to climb wp the
stone again was impossible. We were
obliged to run all hazards, and quickly too.
We gazed upon each other for some time
in silence. There wasno alternative. My
friend mounted first: he sat astride, and
placing his hands forward vpon the rock,
drew himsell along until he reached the
middle, wheo it was necessary to furn (a
most perilous thiog to aceomplish) and
ﬂida down upon his stomaech. However,

e got safely over, apd then my turp
came, and with thoughts far Smwp agres-
able, I climbed up on the stone, and when
I came to turn and embrace the cold dirty
stooe, itschill seemed to sirike the heart.
Nevertheless, 1 slid down, and my compa-
nion assisted to * land me" in safety.

We continved our course in a sad plight,
our minds absorbed in the dangers it was
evident we should have to encounter. We
crossed another - chasm over a simidar
stone, and whed down, we found ourselves
vpon & large berg, cut off from all commu-
nication with the rest, except in one plaee,
and that by a passage so perilous thatit
seemod hopeless to attemptit. Jt was A
narrow wasted ridge of ice like a wall,
the upper edge worn so thin by the action
of the elements as to be but little thicker
than a horse’s backbone, though it got
broader downwards ; it might be twenty
fect across. This my companion declared
it was impossible to cross, and we sai
down in mute despanir.

Here we were, cut off from all hope of
assistance, far heyond the sight and hear-

1 I i e " r————

to a kingdom by Russia was a royal fraud.
The name of independence bad nove of the
realitics of freedom. The governor was a
tyrant, publicly declared even to he unfit
for n Russian throne ! . The ooly authori-
ty was the Russian aword. Every aet of
guvernment emanated Ffrom St Peters-
burgh. The whole nation was in 4 state
of surveillance. Every man whe dared to
utter a manly sentiment ; every man whose
viows did oot perfectly coinside with the
dictates of the Russino cabinet ; every
mind superior to the brute, was in perpe-
tual dangerof Siberin., What would be
the feeling of England, if a doubt of the
wisdum n%n mioistry whispered over the
tahlo, much more declared in a public
journal, would expuse the doubter to in-
stant denunciation by a spy, 1o instant sei-
zure by n police officer, and then, without
further enquiry—without trial, without
beiog confronted with the accuser—io ha-
nishment to the farthest corver of the world
to a regionaf horrors ten thousand miles
from every face that he had ever known.
How is it possible to wonder that men
should feel indignant wvuder this hideous
state of beiog 7 that they should disdain
life thus shamed and stung ? that they
should rejoicingly embrace the first oppor-
tanity to struggle for the common rights of
existence, and thiok all things betier than
to leave a legacy of cnains to their chil-
dren?

This is no fancied picture. There is
oot an individual voder any of the despotic
thrones of Europe, whose {ihﬁﬂj‘ does not
depend on the contempt or the eaprice of
the monarch . who may oot be wodonein
a moment at the pod of a3 minister; who
dares to utter a seotiment doubting the
wisdom or integrity of any man in power.
Where is the political philosopher of the
Contioent, the profound investigator of
the principles by which unations are made
wiser nod better, the generous defenderof
the privileges of the nation, the honoura-
ble and maonly detector of abuses and er-
rors ! No where; or, il any where, in
the dungeon. Those characters, by which
the whole greatness of England has grown,
her past light and strengith, aod on which
she must resi for her publest dependenee in
all her future days of struggle, on the Con-
tuneat are all proseribed. How long would
a man lite Burke have been suffered to
unmask the predigality of a continental
court 7 How long would a Locke have
lived afier developing the nakeduess of the
right ol kings? How s00n would the dun-
geon have stifled the eloquence of a Chat-
ham uphbraiding the erimioal folly of apro-
fligate ministry! How long since would
every leadiog miod of our legislature. eve-
ry public journal, and every vigorous and
honest writer of England, have been si-
lenced, or persecuted to their ruino, by the
haud of power, if their lot had Leén cast on
the Continent. Hating, as we sincerely
do, all unprovoked violence, and deprecat-
ing all unpecessary chaoge, itis impossible
for us, without mbandoning oor humao
feelings, to refluse the deepest sympathy to
the efforts of our fellow-men, in throwiog
off a despotism rvinous to every advance
of natioos, degradiog to every faculty of
the human niind, and hostile to every prin-

ing of humaa beings. 1 halloed, but I felt
at the time how hopelessly.

To be continned.

From the Monthly Magazine.
POLAND, FPAST AND PRESENT.

and pattered heavily on the ice ; a thick,

gloom was terrific, heighteniog the patural
horrors of the place; it caused evenmy
companion to pause, and reluctaotly to
forego his purpose ; so, much to my salis-
faction, we turned our faces towards the

Hespice, far biddes from sur sight. We
proposed, instead of recrossing the glacier
where we were. 10 keep along on the same
side uatil we discover the Chalet, and then
attempt a passage—and this was the cause
of all our misfortunes. No time was to be
lost—the rain increased—the lightoing
flashed—and the thander bellowed fearful-
ly from time to time. We sirode oo as
ast as the broken ground would al-
low. keepiug down along .the edge of the
glacier and under the rocks for about ap
hour, and then prepared to.cross thiqualﬁ
to some poiot, lrom whenee we might reac
the Refuge. We had ipscosibly passed =all
the smoother ice, which had so recently
afforded us a safe and easy passage, aod
got to epormous ridges of [ruzeo sgow, of

and, 1 confess, I was by no means displeased at | P€

Y nuyer ]

perhaps 15 feet in height, coveced with
earth and pebbles—thej debris which had
fallen in showers from the heights above.

Making our way slowly and with diffi-
culty between these masses, we came to
the real glocier, which had, however, com-
pletely changed its character; iustead of
the comparatively. smooth ice, covered
with a coat of frozeo soow, we (ound the
hlncks larger and the seams wider. aod 1o
he traversed with increasing difficulty. Tt
was oo pleasing thiog to stand oo a block
of slippery ice, apd jump across a chasm o
poknown depth, upon a lump equally slip-
ry at the hazard of missing our fuoting
apd gliding beyond all possible reliel.

Afer passing over some awkward places,
we fouod it difficult, if oot impossible, 10
return, and most therefore keep on at all
hazards : and here we began to feel the
full weight of our folly; the tempest was
increasing frightfully ; the lightning flash-
ed across our eyes ; the thuoder roared;
and the wind, in fitful gusts, dashed the
rain io our faces : whilst the black mist,
like a pall over Nature's ayiug face, height-
eped the savage gloom around wvs. Of
course, we soon got wet through, but made
the biest of our way oowards.

Theo ** bergs” now became more isnlat-
ed; the senms increased to chasms; it
was ofien necessary lo walk round a picce
grorethan opse, to diccevir tha ogps of

Concluded,

We are no lovers of revolution. We
koow their almost pecessary evil, their
fearflul summening of the fiercer passions
of our nature, the sullen, civil hatred by
which brother is armed =agaiost brother,

‘Hitherto all has been success.

ciple alike of Jostice, Virtue, and Chris-
tianity.

Qur koowledge of 1he preparation of the
Polish people is still imperfect; hut wo
must helieve that they would pot bave so
daringly defied the gigantic power of Ruos-
sia without already * counting the cost."”
The Rus-
sian Viceroy has been expelled ; the Rus-
sian troops have been defeated. The ar-
mies of Russia have pot ventured to ad-
vance. The Peolish provisioval govern-
ment has despatehed agents 1o France, and

he lomg evdeal ol Mariows NiQenss, S o
parchy, aod promwiscuous slagghter ! Of
all this we are fully aware. The crime of
the man who lets loose the revolutionary
plague, for revenge, love of gain, or love
of power, is beyond all measure and all a-
tonement.

The first revolotion of Frapee. in 1789,
was an sbhorred effort of am ambition
which nothiog could satiate and nothiog
coold purify. The late revolution was 2
thing of streng necessity, less an assault on
the privileges of royalty, than a viodication
of bumano nature. The people who could
have succombed nnder so base and inso-
lenta violation of kingly promises, would
have virtvally declared themselves slaves,
and fit for nothing but slaves. The Polish
revalation is justiied by every feeling that
makes freedom of religion, person and pro-
perty, dear to man. . Poland owes no aHe-
giapce to Russia. The hayonet gave, and
the hayonet will take away. So perish
the triumph that scorns justice. and so rise
the holy claim of man, to enjoy vofettered
the being that God has given ham.,

Nothing in historyigequal in guoilty and
nstentatinus Jefinnce of all primziple 1o the
three Partitions of Poland. The pretences
for the seizure of the Polish prozineces were
instantly the opeo ridicule of all Kurope.
But Russia, Prussia and Austm  hind the
power; they scorned to wait fa° the right;
they as profligately scorped to hink of the
torrents of hlood that poured out inthe
struggle by the indigoant Poks. Thou-
sands of gallant lifes sacrificed i the field :
tens of thousands destroyed by the more
bitter death of poverty, exile, the dungeon,
and the broken heart; the whele produc-
tive power of a mighty kingdom extin-
guished for half a century ; Glreen millicus
of human beinge withdrawa from the ge-
neral stock of European cultivation, aod
branded into hewers of wood and drawers
of water, the helors of the moéern world !
were a price that the remorseless lust of
dominion never stopped (o contemplate.
Tts armies were ordered to mareb, and the
fire aud sword executed the law.

Tte changs of tho duchy cf Warsaw ie-

we are  told, mmﬁmiﬁl Have heen
made to this couniry. Here they will have

the wishes of every honest man! If the
late French Revolution ecould justify but
slight differences of opinion among sincere
men, the Polish Revolution can justily
none. Itis arising, notef the people a-
gaiost their monarch, but of the oppressed
agaiost the oppressor, of the pative against
tne stranger, of the betrayed agaiost the
betrayer, of the slave agrinst the tyraot;
of a pation, ‘the victim of the birsest treach-
ery and the most cruel sufferiog in the an-

pals of mankind, agaiost the traitor, the

spoiler, the remorseless author of their sul-
fering. Their cavse is a triumph io itzelf;
and may the great Being whe - bateth in-
iquity, and terribly judgeth the oppressor,”
shield them in theday of struggle, and give
a pew hope to mankiod by the new victo-
ry of their freedom !

THE FROG CATCHER.

“ Methought I heard & voice c7y gleep no more !

BY MACBETIH.

If you want to eatcha ginu wine Yaokee,
you must take atrip up to the state of Ver-
mont. Therethey shootup like weeds, ge-
nerally rangiog from six to seven feet in
stature. - T'he bait at which they snapisa
‘great hargain,’ aud a tioman's cart is_the
only show hox in which they are willing
to he exhihited. Matthews whe took his
Yankee from Kentucky, made as great a
hull as the old Frenchman, that hired =n
Trish servaot to teach him the English pro-
pounciation.

Once upon a time, there lived in a town
in Vermont, a little whipper snapper of a
fellaw, uamed Timithy Drew, Timmy was
not more thao five feet one, fin his thick
soled boots. When sianding by the side
of his tall neighbours, ho appearad like a
dwarl among giants. 'Tall paeple are too
apt to look down op thase ofless dimen-
sions. Thusdid the long legged Yankees
hector poor Timmy for not being a bigger
man. But what our here wantpd in bulk,
he made up in epirit, This is generally

tho e2¢0 with smzll mea, Ax for Tiremy.
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he was *all pleck aod gristle!” No stee]
trap was smarter !

How such = litile one grew on the green
Mouatnios, was always a mystery.: Wheth-
er he was nctually raised there, isindeed
uncertain. Some say he was of Canadian
descent, and was brought to tha Hiales by
n Vermont pedlar, who took him i barter
for wooden eucumber seeds. Buor Timmy
was above followiog the cart. -He disliked
trade, as too precarions n ealling, and pre<
ferred a machineart. Though small, Tim-
my always koew which sideof his bread
had hutteron it. Let it nét be .supposed
that Timmy always put up with course
jibes #t his ‘size, * ‘Oo- oecessary oecdsions
he was *chock full of ight. 'Tohe sure, he
could oot sudke higher than the abdomens
of his associstes ; but hisblows were so rap-
id, that he beat out the day lights of a ten
fuoter, hefore one coald say *Jaek Robin-
son.' A threat from Timmy was eoough.
How maoy belligerents have bren quelied
by this expressive admonition ;—* If you
say that ‘ere again, ['ll knock you isto the
middle of pext weak!" This occorred ig
Timmy's yoonger days. Age cooled his
transports nod taught him to endure. He
thought it beneath the dignity of an old man
to quarrel with idle striplings. F

Timmy Drew was a naterdl shoe maker.
Vo man coold hammer out a piece of sole
leather with such expedition. He vsed his
knee foralapstone: and by dint of thump-
ing, it became as hard and sYil an ap iron
hinge. Timmy's shop was situared pear
the fnot of n pleasant valleyon the edge of
a pond above which thousands of water Jilv
lies lifted their snowy beads. - In'the spriog,
it was a fashionable watering place for bull
frogs, who gathered theré from all parts to
spend the warm season. many of thess
wers of extraordinary size. aod they drew
near his shop, raised their heads. and swel-
léd out their throats like bladders, until
the welkin rung with their music.. Timmy
engaged at his work, beat time for thedi
with his hammer, and the hours passéd a-
m:g as pleasantly as the day is loug.

immy Drew was not one of those shoe-
makers that eternally stick to their hench
like & ball of wax. It was always his rulg
| to carry bis work to the dwelliogs of bis cus-
tomers, to make sure of the fit. Oq his
way home, he usually stopped at the tavern
to enquire the news, and take a drop of
something todriok, Here it.-was thar the
wags [astened opon him with their jokes,
aod often made him leel as uncomfurtable
af & shori-tailed horse in Ay-time. Still
Timmy loved 10 sitin the bar, and talk
with the company, which generall consiat-
ed of jolly pediars, recruiting from the fa-
tigue of their last croise. With such soei-
ety much wasto be learped, and Timmy
listened with-intense curiosity at their long-
spun tales of the wooderful and wild.-
there is uo person that can describe an ig-
eredible fact with greater flexability thao a
Yankes lar. His difficult profession
teaches him (o preserve dn iron gravity in
expatiating on his wares, which in few
caseés can be said to recommend themsel-
ves. 'Thus, narratives, sufficient to em-
barrass the speech of any other relator,
carry with them conviction, when sober-
ly received from soch a' respectable saurce.

These pedlars took great delight in imn-
posing on the credulity of TimmyDrew.—
Some of the stories stuffed intw his ears
were astonishiog. Ouoe man had been to
the South and gave a marvellous account
of the allegators. He had seeq one scam-
periog ioto the water with a full grown
negroin its mouth. Anothertold a story of
a great Canadian Giant that weighed 1750
Ibs. in his ;_tlﬁkinp. Avother had seen in
Boston the* Living Bkelleton,” with ribs
ms hare as agridiron. A fourth bad been
to New York, and deseribed the great Ana-
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larged on the Shark that swallowed . Mr.
Jaseph Blaney, as exhibited h{‘ his sup.
The wonderful Jeaps of Sam Patch lost
nothing in their recital bere; and the mys-
terious Sea Berpent, not more than one
hondred yards long in Boston, was drawn
out to doubie that length in heiog trailed
up te Verrgont behind ;a tioman’s cart.
Oue pedlar told what grest smokers the
people werein New Orleans. Said he,
* the very masquitoes fliv about the streets
in the night with cigars in their mouths I'—
* Yea," replied another, and what musqui-
toes theyare ! Bythw liviog boky, I have
seen them flying about as big as a goose
with a brick bat undet their wings, to shar-
pen their stiogpon ! -

It would be impossible to repeat all the
jokes played off on the poor shoemaker.—
The standing jest, however, was on his di-
minutive stature, which never was more
conspicuous than in their company, for
most of them were as tall as been poles.
Ou this subject Timmy ooce gave them
a memorahle . retort, Hall a dozen of the
party were sitting by thie fire, when our
hero entered the room. He sat down but
thev affected to overlook him. This goad-
ed Timmy, and he preserved a moody si-
lence. Presently one of them spoke.

* I'wonder what has become of little Tim-
my Drew 7 1 hav'ot seen that are fellow
for |a week. By. gosh! the frogs have
chewed im up.’

*If he wan sitting here b!l'nraiwr eyes
you wouldn't see him," eaid another, ‘he's
30 dargation small.’

Timmy began to.grow uneasy.

*1 swnggers says anather, ‘Do more yon
couldnt: for hes o't knee high to a toad.
I oalled t*athdr day at his shop, to get my
pew hoots: hut I conldn’t see any body in
the place:' Then | heard something scratch-
liogio a corper, like a rat. I__wuut up to
take a baot, and I heard Tiomy siog out,
+Halloa” *Where the dickens are you?
gaid I. -+ Here," said Timmy, in this era
|teoty' and, | seaggers thera bo was, sura




