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;.eeoi‘t'l; Commences her regular-routs oo,
e near| Tuesday next. Leaviog Baltimore st 7, - -
e dae| 0clock for Annspolis, Cambridgesad.
of Rale Easton; returnin, ._Iuv]ns E_“M'ul 3
reluck | o'clock for Cambridge. Annapolis :Ml: G
?cb‘e Baltimore - On Mondays leave Baltl, <
I)i:lricl. more at 6 o'clock, returning, leave.

estertown at 1 o’clock the same day,
g: Sunday the 13th April, she will
ed until| |.ave Baltimore at 9 o’clock for Arna.
polis only, returoing, Teave Annspolis
at | past 2 o’cloek; continuing this
route throughout the season,
Passage to -nd'from Annapolis, 81,
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't Hows! “"Swaim’s Panacea.
’ For the cure of Scrofula or King's
‘lhe\r_ur- Evil, Syphilitic and Merearial Due
it ";g. eases, Rheumatism, Uleerous Bores-
DY t| White Swellings, Diseases of the Liver
transact] L4 Skin, General Debility, &c.and all
& diseases arising from impure blood.
e It has also been found benelﬁcul in
N us and Dyspeptic complaints.
eé;gi’rice Two Dollars per bottls,
and 1 wenty Dollars per Dozen.
ved short TO THE PUBLIC.
on on the

In consequcnce of the numerous
arris late] oo, ds and impositions practised in re.

AW per | cerence to my medicine, I am ugb.m
t said de | | 3 ced to change the form of my bots
centthem ol [n future, the Panacea will be

Lted are put up in round bottles. fluted longi.

y tudinally, with the following words
HarMs. | bjown in the glass. "Swaim's Panaces

™ | —Philida

ER o T'hese bottles are much stronger
\LE. than those heretotore used, and will
hve but one label, which covers the

helhonol cork, with my own signature on it. so
Maryland that the cork cannot be drawn withoat
Wexpose nt destroying thesigniture, without which
s,0n Mon nonc is genuire. The medicine must
1 ool e consequently be knowa to be genuing
te Doct Jool )0 my signature is visible; to ceuo.
J!r.;u';g‘::“ rerfeit which, will be punishable as
s .
“Land, and | forzery. T
. fortabie e mcrea.upg emn or 18 Ct=
,nn;‘u B lanr<tz3i medicine has ensbled meto
"cgl;";{::&" reduce the price to two dullars per bot-

| tle. thue bringing it within the reach

{ e e
undd”ar:e I'?» of the indigent.
roduc -

My panacea requires no encornigm;
avnd i, i's n;)wpui'hlng effects and wondeur"ul
W AL bt operation. have drawn, both from Pa.

iy “'f’", tient- and Medical Practitioners of the
all and view highest reapectability. the n.ost unqua
themsslver.| oy approhation. and established for
LE, | it a character, which envy’s per’)‘. the’
dipped i1n yall, can never tarnish
r';,:,::] dt‘)-yi:),,f Ffl"):e fulse reports concerning this
ne interest | valuable medicine, which have been so
| the ratifica | diligently CIrcu'!ated. b.\ certain Physi-
payment of cians, have their origin either in envy

.uhscriber ia] oF in the mischievous effects of the
2 spurious imitations
A pThe Proprietor pledzes himself to

; a the public, and gives them the most
UL solemn assurances, that this medicine
| contains neither mercury, ooranyo.
RS ther deleterions drug.

e

The public are cautioned not to pur-
chase my Panacea, except frum my-
self,.my accredited agents, or persons
of known respectability, and all those
will conscquently be without excose,
who shall purchase from any other
persons Wm SWAIM.

Philadelphia. Sept. 1828

From Doctor Valentine Mott, Profes
1 sor of Surgery in the University of

es to hire fif
ut Servants
liberal waze-
, of William
polis. or
) GREEN,
ge Furnace
of

vV New York, Surgeon of the New.
: York Hospital &ec &c.
lé"-f,.,tlm {ealie 1 have repeatedly u<ed Swaim’s P1-

nacea, both in the Hospital and in

srivate practice, and have fourditto

be a valushle inedicthe 10 chronic sye

phylitic and scrofulous complaiots, 8

in obstinate cutaneous affections.

Valentine Mott. M. D,

New-York. 1st mo. 5th 1375

From Doctor William P Dewees, Ade,

janet Professor of Midwifery in thd

University of Pennsyivania, &c. &&

I have much pleasure in saying. 1

have witnessed the most decided asd

neppy effects in several instaoces of
inveterate disease. from Mr. Swaim’

Panacea, where other remedies had

failed—one was that of Mrs Brown.

¥ Wm. P Dewees, M D, .
Philadelpliia, Feb 20, 1823.

From Doctor James Meate, Member
of the American Philosopbical Secie
ty, &e. &e..

1 cheerfully add my testimony
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Jutchers wneat,

remedy in Scrofula. 1 saw twoiart:,
terate cases perfectly cured by it, ::2
the usual remedies had been lop| 5
without effect—those of Mrs ' O
and Mrs Campbell. | .
James Meueé:.!- D.
Philadelphia, Feb. 18,71823.
The GENUINE PANACEA msy
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From the Rockifgham - Gezet(e.
THE A.UTUMP?EVENING.

Behold the, westera ev’ning lig'it!
It melts in deep’ning gloom:

80 calmly chnistiapa sink _away,
Descending to the tomb. .

The winds bfeathe low—the with’ring leaf
Scarce whispers from the tree!

So gently flows the parting breath
When good men cease to be.

Mow beautiful on all the hilts,
The crimson hight is shed!

*Tis Lke the peace the christian gives
To mourners round his bed

How mildly on the wand’ring cloud

« ‘I'he sunset beam is past!

Tis like the mem'ry left behind,
When lov’d ones breathe their lasts

And now above the dews of night
I'he yellow star appears!

8o faith springs in the hearts cf those
Whose eyes are bath’d in tears.

But soon the morning’s happier light
Its glories sball ‘restore;
And eyelils that are seal’d in death
Shall wake to close no more.
———
From the Token for 1830.
THE CAPTAIN’S LADY.
[BY JAMES maLL.]
After an ahsence of several years from my
rative city, Ihad lately the pleasure of pay-
ing ity visit; and having <pent a few daya
with my friends, was about to bid adieu,
once more, to the goodly and quiet strects of
. Pniladelphia.  The day had not yet dawned,
and I stood trembling at the door of the stage
office, muffled in a great coat, while the dri-
ver was securing my baggage. Every body
slept, gentle and simple, for sleep is'a gen-
tleand simple thing. The watchnien sium-
bered; and the very lamps seemed to have
caught the infectious drowsiness. I felt that
I pussessed at that momeant a lordly pre-emi-
nence among my fellow citizens; for they
were all torpid, as dead to consciousness as
swallows in the winter, or mummies ina ca-
tecomb. I alone hadsense, knowledge, pow-
er,energy. The rest were all perdu—shut
up, like the imprisoncd genii, who were
bottled away by Solomon, and cast into the
sea. I could release them from durance in
an instant; I could discharge cither of them
from imprisonment, or I'could suffer the
whole to remain spell bound until the ap-
pointed time for their enlargement. Every
thing sfept; mayor, aldermen and councils,
the civil and the military, learning, and
beauty, and eloquence, porters, doge, and
drays, steam engines and patent machines,
even the elements reposed.
If it had not been so coll,’ I could have
moralized upon the death like torpor that
reigned over the city. As it was, I could
not help admiring that wanderful regnlation
of nature, whicn thus periodicall suspends
the vital powers of a whole pcbﬂyl;.’ ‘There
is nothing so cheering as the-bustle of a
crowd, nothing’ more-awful than its repose.
When we behold The. first, when wo notice
the vast aggregate af human l:fe 80 variousl
occupied, so widely' diffused, so powvrfu?:
and so buoyant, a seisation is pro.luced like
that with which we "gaze at the ocean shen
itated'by a storm; a sense of the utter in-
adequateness of human power to still such a
massof troubled particles; buf when sleep
strews her poppics, it is like the pouring of
oil upon the waves.
I had barely time to make this remark,
when two figures rapidly n})proached-two:
of Solomon’s genii eseaped from duresse.—
Had not their outward form been ‘peaceable
and worldly, .I could have fancied them.s
pair of malignant spirits, ¢cdmibg-to invite
m 10 & méeting of canspirsters, ora dance
of witphes.” “Tt was agentleming with a lady
g on Gne arm, -and x lintern on'the

r that, although he carried'double, hiy
buirlh ¥

ight. . Af 58dn s They
umlu n?otfvéh&c_[ stood, thagedéstri-
a kis lanters to my face,

‘inspect-
o it earnestly for a momegt [’ n td
fear that he yras a.polics officer, who, having
pitked -y ‘ont¢ candidate -for the ttead mill,
'n!'leékrng to find her a campanign.. - It
Wis an-unjust suspicion fer the worthy man
W3 only waking u lesture on- Khyoiogq )
md, being witisfied " with-tho  honoety of my
lineathesits; Ho™ #hid—~Pray friend woald-it

N 4
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‘the proposition) b

o ‘chatge of 5 Iady?! - =t
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charge.

Johnson,

visiter.
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ider uiy . prateetion

ih gnd-his wo

presence a substantial
ol my da \
‘ol whose martality th
take, and there was the lady’s trunk—not
an imaginary trunk, but a most copious and
ponderous - receptacle, ready to take ita sta-
tion socially beside my own. What a prize
for a travelling bachelor! a lady ready book-
ed and bundled up, with her-trunk packed
Alas! it is bat for a
season—afler that, some happier wight will
‘take charge of the lady,’ and I may jogon
in single loneliness. ;

These thoughts parsed rapidly through my
mind, during a pause in the man’s speech,
and hefore I could frame a reply, he conti-
nu.:d—¢My daughter hos just heard of the
illness of her husband, Capt. Johuson, of the
riffeinen, and wistes to get to Baltimore to
‘I'he ice has stopped the
s'eamboas. and she is obliged to go by land.’

} had the grace to recover from my fit of
abstraction, so far asto sy, in good time,
that *It woild afford me pleasure to 1ender
anyv service in my power to Mrs. Johnson,’
aud I did so with great sincerity, for every
chivalrous feeling of my bosom was enlist-
ed in favour of a lady, young, sansitive. and
n0 doubt beautiful, who was flving on the
wings of love to the chamber.of an'afflicted

day to join him.'

is Capt. Johnson o
has he drawn in thé lottery of life.
charming it must be to have such a devoted
wife. Here was]I, a solitary bachelor, doom-
ed perhaps to eternal celibacy.
indeed was my fate compared with his.
Should I fall sick. there was no delicate fe-
male ta flv to my bedside; no, I might die,
before a ministering angel would come to me
in such a shape. But, fortunate Capt. John-
son, no souvncr is he placed on the sick list,
by the regimental surgeon, than his amiable
partner quits ner paternal mansion, accepts
the protection of a stranger, risks her neck
in a stage coach, and her health in the night
air. and flies ta the relief of the Invalid.

I wonder what is the matter with Captain
Got the dengue per-
haps, or perhaps the dyspepsia; they are both
very fashionable complaints. Sickness is ge-
nerally anunwelecome, and often an alarmin

regiment.

ck; “among.the -
,‘.‘i g" pre
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1Wh°lﬁi eat

passsge paid!

.§.flad one who.was willing to place herself uir--
! 3 aod now; when [ least
;expected it, camd & fair. volunteer, with the
‘sanetion of o_patent; to throw herse
:were,.ints my arma!
‘try where-the

L asat

. I thought of the.coun-
& run about ready roasted,
ime?*- 1 thbught too, of
1 nderful lamp; and almost
.dodbted whether I Fad not tauched some ta-
lisman,” whose vittues ‘had ‘ealledainto my
ersonification of one
y dreams, Ut thete was the man,
ere could be no mis-

I felt proud of extending my pro.

tection to such a pattern of connubial tender-
nesy;anl, offering my hand to the worthy
personage, | added, I am obliged to you sir,
for this mark of your confidence, and wil! en-
deavour to render Mrs Johnson’s journey safe
if nut agreeable.”
A bearty “hank you, I judge! as much
from your appearance,” was all the reply,
and the stage being now ready, we stepped
in, and drove off.
As the carriage rattled over the pavement,
my thoughts naturally reverted to their

Ah! lhou?ht I what a happy fellow

continued I

the Rifle! What a prize

How

Cheerless

It alwa: sbrings the doctor with his

¢
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eI ¢ at oy’
m tho captain to his It

long bill and loathsome drugs, and it some-
times opens the door.to the dactor’s sncces- § was spoken.
sor in office, Death. “But sickness, when it
cells home an affectionate vife, when it
proves her love and- her courage, when its
pangs arc soothed by the tender and skilful
assiduity of aloving and beloved friend, even
sickncss under sueh circumstances, must be
welcome to that happy man, Capt. Johnson
of the Rifle.
- Poor fellow, perhaps he is very sick—iy-
ing, for aught that we krow.
dy will be a widow, and there will be a va-
cant captaincy in thorifle regiment. Strange,
that I should never have heard of him before
.—I thought I knew all the.officers.
kind of a man can he be? The rifle is a fine
They were dsshing fellows in
the last war, chiefly fsom the West—all
marksmien, who could cut off a squirrel’s
head, or pick out the pupil of a grenadier’s
‘eye.. 'He was a backwoodsman, no doubt;
six feetsix, with red whidkers and an eagle
éye. His regimentals had caught the lady’s
fancy; the sex loves any thing in -uniform,
perhaps because they arc very reversz of
hevery thing thatis uniform themselves.’ The
lady did well to get into the rifle regiment;
for she was. evidently a sharp shooter, and
could pick off” an officer, when so disposed.
What an eye she must have. / [
Capt. Johinson. -« What evil genius sént him
chioge-here?' Why sport his gray and
tty young ladies of
Ma? *-‘Why- €ould not the vifle off-
#ir yrites elsewhere? Or, why
must be  rifled of its beauty

Then the la.

What

A plague on

| stale, , g

S Ty e o
ithe- lady’ to - her.-father:
confidiag soul, must he be, contioned I to
mysclf; to- placs s dsughter, so estimabdle,
perhaps his only child, inder the protection
of -ai entire stranger,” He is doubtléss a
physiognomist. [ earry: that best of all fet-
ters of introdiiction; & 1p ace - Per-
haps he is a phrenologin; but that eannot be,
for my bumps, be they, good or evil, are all
muflléd up. After all, the.worthy man might
have made a woful mistake. Forall that he
knew, I might be a sharper or a senator, ¥
?{lem olentiary or a pickpocket. I might be

owland Stevenson or Washington Irving—
I might be Morgan, or Sir Humphrey Davy,
or the wandering Jew. I might bea vam-
pyre or a ventriloquist. I might be Cooper,
the novelist, for he is sometimes a travelling
bachelos, or I might be our other Cooper, for
he is a regular occupant of the stage.
might be Captain Symines going to the in-
side of the word, or, Mr. Owen, going—ac-
cording to circumstances. I might be Miss
Wright—no, I could’nt be Miss Wright—
nor if I was, would any body be guilty of
such a solecism astoask Miss Wright to take
charge of a lady, for she believes the ladies
can take charge of themselves. After all,
how does her father know that I am not the
President of the United States?> What a
mistake would that have been. How would
the chief magistrate of twenty four sovereign
republics, have heen startled by the ques-
tion, ‘pray friend, would it suit you to take
charge of a lady?’

It is not to be supposed that T indulged in
thia soliloquy at the expense of politeness. —
Not at all; it was too soon to intrude on the
sacredness of the lady’s quiet. DBesides,
however voluminous these reflections may
seem in the recital, but a few miiutes were
occupied in their production: for Perkins
never made a steam generator half so potent
as the human brain. But day began to break,
and I thought it proper to break silence.

‘It is araw morning, malamn,’ said I.

‘Very raw,’ said she, and the conversation
made a full stop.

*The roads appecr to be rough,’ said, I re-
turning to the charge.

‘Very rough,’ replied the lady—and ano-
ther full stop.
*Have you ever travelled in a stage before?’
I enquired.
“Yes, sir.’
‘But ncver so great a distance, perhaps?’
¢No, never.’ 3
Anotler dead halt.
I sec how it is, thought I. The lady is a
bluc—she cannot talk of these commonplace
matters, and is laughing in her sleeve at myf]
simplicity. I must rise to a higher themé;
and then, as the stage rolled off the Schuyl-
kill bridge, [ said, ‘We have passed the Ru-
bicon, and I hope, we shall ror, like the Ro-
man conqueror, have cause to repent our te-
merity. The day promises to be fair, and
the omens are all auspicious.’
‘What did you say about Mr. Rubicam?’
in(}uircd Mrs. Johnson.

repeated; and the lady replied, ¢Oh!
yes, very likely,’ and then resumed her for-
mer taciturnity  Thiuks I to mysclf, Capt.
Johnson and his lady belong to the peace
establishment. Well, if the lady does no'
choose to talk, politeness requires of me to
be silent; and for the next hour not a word.

1 had now obtained a glimpse of my fair
companion’s visage, and candour compels me
to admit that it was not quite <o beautiful as
I had anticipate). Her complexion waslcss
fair than 1 could have wjshed, her eye was
not mild, her nose-was not such as a statua-
ry would have admired, and.her lips were
white and thin. I made these few observa

tions with fear and trembling, for the lady
repelled my inquiring glance with a look of
defiance; a frown lowered upon her haughty
brow, and I could almost fancy I saw a cock

ade growing to her bonnet, and a pair of
whiskers bristling on her checks. ‘There,
thought I, lonked Capt, Johnson of the Rifle,
fortunate man! swhose wife imbihing the
pride and courage of a soldier, can punish
with a look of scorn the glance of imperti-
nent curiosity.

At Breakfast her characler was more fully
developed. If her tongue had been out of
commission hefore it had naw received or-
ders for active setvice.. She wasconvinced
that nothing fit to eat could be had at the
sign of the ¢Black Horsc,’ and was shocked
to find that the landlord was & Dutchman.

" *What’s yaur name?’ said she to the land-

lady.

‘ﬁedheiﬂ'e_r. Ma’am.’ :
‘Oh! dreadfult was it you
perpetua) motion?’

‘No, malam.” | il §
Then; sho sat-down to the table and fuened.
up her preity.nose at every. thing that came.
within fu Qognizanee. The butter: was too
strong, 3«! the tea’too weak; the.bread wasy

ﬁt_bg aatén fresh; u;? rolld: were.
heavy and’the Jady*s appetite Tights !
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lhat made the
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“Allow mé 19 ielp you 9 u 'wing, of this

‘,Whl.t _l“n ‘ honeﬂ.

‘agreed with it but indifferently.

.in _his-chcek.

‘I can’t say that [ am
" ‘A piecs of the breast, thea, Madam.’
‘It is very tough, is’nt i1?% - 3
‘No, it seems quite tender.”
[ ¢Itls done to fags I’m fraid.’

‘Quite the reverse—thg gravy follows the
knife.? ;
‘Oh! horrible! it is raw.’ . -

‘On the coatrary, I thiok i is done to.a
turn; permit me to give you this piece. - )

‘I seldom eat fowls, except when cold.” .

¢Thon, madam, here is a nice cold vilet,
let me give you a merry thought, notgingil
better to travel on then a merry- thought.

. ‘Thank you, I never touch meat at break-
ast.

And my merry thought flashed in the pan.

‘Perhaps, Sir, your lady would like some
chipped beef, or some —

“This is not my lady, Mrs. Redheiffer,’
interrupted I, fearing the appellation might
be resented more directly from another quar-
ter. 5

‘Oh lat I beg pardon; but how could a bo-
dy tell, you know—when a lady and gentle-
mrn travels together, you know it’s so natu-
ral—

‘Quite natural, Mrs. Redheiffer—

‘May be, ma’am, you’d fancy a bit of
cheese, or aslice of apple pie, or some pump-
kin saure, or a sausage, or—

I know not how the touchy gentlewoman
would have taken all this; I do not mean all
these good things, but the offer of them; for
luckily before any reply could he made, the
stage driver called us off with his horn. As
I handed the lady into the stage, I ventured
lo take another peep, and fancied she looked
vulgar; but how could I tell? Napoleon has
said, there is but a step between the sublime
and the ridiculous; and we all know that be-
tween very high fashion and vulgarity there
is often less than a step.  Gond sense, grace,
and true beeding lie between  The lady oc-
cupied one of those extremes, I know not
which; nor would it have heen polite to in-
quire ton closely, as that was a matter which
more nearly concerned Captain Johnsen of
the Rifle, who, no doubt, was excellently
well qualified to judge of fashion and fine
women.

By this time the lady had wearied off her
former taciturnity, and grown loquacious. —
She talked incessantly, chiefly about herself
and her ‘Pa.” Her Pa was a ‘merchant—he
was in the shingle and board line.

Alas! I wasin the bored line myself just
then.

Gentle reader, T spare you the recital of
all I suffered during that” day. The lady’s
‘temper was none of the hest, and travelling
When we
stopped she was always in a fever to go;
when going she tretted continually to stop
At meal time she bad no appetite; at all other
times she wanted to eat.  As one of the dri-
vers expressed it, she was in a solid pet the
whole day. I had to alight a hundred times
to pick up her handkerchief, or to look after
her baggage; and a hundred times I wished
her in the arms of captain Johnson of the
Rifle. I borcit all amazingly, however and
take to myself no small credit for having dis
charged my duty, without losing my paticnce
or omitting any atteution which politencss re
quired. My companion would hardly seem
tn have deserved this; yet still she was a fe-
male, and I had no right to find fault with
these little peculiarities of disposition, which
I certainly did not admire. Besides, her hus-
hand was a captain in the army; and tho wife
of a gallant officer who serves his country by
land or sea, has high claims upon the chival-
ry of her countrymen.

At last we arrived at Baltimore,and I im-
mediately called a hack, and desired to knor
where I should have thd pleasure of setting
down my fair companion. :

‘At the sign of the Anchor,
Fell’s Point,” was the reply. i

Surprised at nothing alter all T had seen;
I gave the order, and stepped into the car-
riage. ‘Isany part of the Rifle regiment
quartered on Fell’s Point?’ said I.

‘I dont’t know,’ replied the lady.

‘Does not yoar husbhand belong to that re-
giment?’ 1

sLa! bless you, no; Captain Johnson isa’t
a soldier.’

¢I have been under a niistake, then. I un-
derstood that he was a’ captain in the Rifle.?

‘The Riflethan, sir; he is captain of the Ri-
fleman, a sloop that runs from Baltimore to
North Carolina, and brings tar, and turpen-
tine, and such rlatters. That’s the house,’
continued she, ‘and as I live, there’s Mr.
Johnson, up and well!?

The person pointed cut was a low, stout
built, vulgar man, half intoxicated, with:a
glazed hat on hig head, and a_huge quidd

‘How. d
e, as he handed his wife out, and gave.-ber a
smack which might have been hcard.opéfthe
street.. .. ‘Who's that gentleman? ehla Bies¥
mate of :yéars!’ i > - Pl b T )

‘That’s the geatleman:that took ‘care’of
moon the redd?” 1 SRR iy

street,

and taka somsething to dfink.’

parthl t;a the wip'g.’ '

you, Poll§?’ aid |

The iuper‘urfé; oh? Gome, Mister light {1

‘carria ‘,‘(q'ariw":'oﬂ' fally dﬂeﬁni
whi;:sr.er 'o(lieé‘r m;pr'udc'micl tnight 5
ter ilty. would never agais i
could .ﬁm’gz—'-uke, chargo of n‘l?d!;‘ i[’,l

THE SILESIAN GIRL.
. Founded on a Histaral Fael.

During the seven years” war, the xertions
ofithe Prussians®in” that - eritical - period, to
support the falling fortuned™f their indefati-
ﬁ;omnh, were truly worthy of lumin-

4 characters in the'records of Nistory, but
they were far outdone by the public saeri-
fices which were voluntarily made by indi-
viduals to repel the encroachments of the sr-
mies of France in the year 1813, Each fa-
mily contributed in d-ﬂycrem ways to the ex-
penses of the war: and even the poarest bérds
‘gave io their mites for general good, though
it deprived their families of many a littie
luxury, whizh thcy had before been used 1o,

In one of the romantic vallies of Silesia,
lived a young girl of surpassing beauty, the
pride and delight of her aged parents, whase
only occupation was to attend their flocks,
and bear the scant produce of their little farm
to a neighbouring market town. Ella iike
the wild flower, had grown and bloomed in
obscurity, adorned and beautified by the un-
erring hand of nature. She had known but
little of the world, until the burst of war
spread over the country, and echoed discor-
dantly among the darkest recesses of soli-
tude; and when by her inquiries, her father
was obliged to tell her of the distracted state
.of her country, the indignaat blush, and the
‘high hcaving of her bosom, told how much
she felt for her enterprising sovereign, and
the brave people that were arrayed to defend
his dominion. ¢Heaven grant us vietory {?
exclaimed she, in the ?clr'mlic enthusiasm of
her soul.  ¢<I would, father, that nature had
made women strong enough to fight.” ‘T'he
old man only smiled a reply, and issing her
rosy cheeks, bade her to keep out of the sight
of the soldiers.

This caution was scarcely needed; Ella
knew where to find one on whom she cou.d
gaze, and be gazed upon for hours, and who,
though not dressed out in the trappings of
the military, was more to her thau all tha
world beside. She was soon upon the moun-
tain slope, watching her herds, and listening
to the mellow notes as they fluwed from the
pipe ot Adolph, a fine featured young man,
who sat at her fect, gazing tenderly upan hep
smiling face.

“That hair of yours, Ella,’ said he, laying
down the instrument, I would give the world
for one little lock,” and he ran his fingers
through the glossy tresses as they hung lux-
uriantly arouad her finely moulded shoul-
ders.

“The world is not yours to give, Adolph,’
said she, archly smiiing, ‘but do you only
love me for my hair, which you are always
worshiping?’

‘I love you for yourself, dear Ella, but

these rich ringlets, which might grace a
crown, I idolize them; and yet you refuse to
bestow one little tress,”
" ‘Have I not reason?’ replicd Ella. ¢Were
I to give you alock, I might never see you
again, for then you would always have your
idol by you, and I would be forsaken. "No,
Adolph, first prove yoursell worthy of the.
gilt, and then you shall not only have a tress,
Lut the whole of me.’

“Tell me how to become wo thy of s rich
a gift!’ exclaimed the enraptured youth, ‘and
I will fullow the path you shall point out.’

" ¢There it is,’ answered the maiden, point-
ing towards Brestau, and looking her lover
fixedly in the face. i
¢And what am I to do in Brestau?’

“Join the brave men who are struggling for
the liberties of your country, and ten fold
shall be the love of Ella.’
A slight blush overspread the face of young
Adolph, and kissing the hand -of the fair
shepherdess, he turned away, and was soon
lost in the deep recesses of the valley.
There was more courtliness in the last sa~
lutation of Adolph, than.generally falls to the
lot of the uututored and robust mountaineers -
of Silesia, and "Ella thought, as he winded
down the narrow defile, that there was
dignity in his mein than she ever before S
served. She scarcely dared ask herself who
he was. for he had been but 2 short whils a~:
mong the shepherds, and no one knew aught
of th birth or calling: but every one loved
him for his gencrosity and noblencss gl?. ie
rit. ¢‘My hair,” said Ella to beﬂell:, 3. th
youth vanished from her sight,.*I will drdgs
it for his sake. They say it is rich and bean-
tiful—oh! how freely would 1.destrey each
ample tress and scatter it upon tho.wi*,
did hemot love to ealm it with his figgers.
s rolled away, and Ela watohed her
alone and in sadness, for nothing had
d hésrd of Adolph, 2nd the demon war
oftiriyed’to spread desolition tha land,
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