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BY H, J. BEYERLE, &. b.

A warm Qav in Augast was uppm-_u-.h-
tay its en . Tue highess !‘H"niu?‘ ol tie
Harz Mountains were already gilde
thie last ravs of the setting sun, while up-

= 4 . - . : ‘UA
on the smaller Lills and 10 the vallles,
the trees an! shrubs cest long shalows
upon the ground.

Along & nareawy pati,
tween graantic teanks of gloomy ouks,

meandering be-

theee young wm-u were talking, whose ex-/

terior testifi-d that they were disbhinded
solliers Th 'y wore
8’1 it shirte | bius coats, yellow buitoas,
el collars, and round caps with stripes
of the sam= «olor, and each carried a irav-
eling bandle. arranged in the
ring, which lay upon the right shoulder,
an! tiuaz duwn overthe left Lip.

S bienly the for st became
e trees on both siles dissppeared, and
ths travele.s sivol apon  the Dare ridge
of & moun a1, «t ih- fuot ef which ex.
pan t=d a romiatic valley. The mist of
pellucid veil

thz evening had spread 2
liouses ol

over the lowlyuds, so that the

a villuoe, which hung on the

like swallows nests, presented
parance of & painting Tonmed by the re-
fi-cted rays of light. The gilded ball on
the top of the white church steeple, pro-
fecting far above the plein of mist, glowed
like a m=teor tu the rays of the setiing

sau. and the iong and parrow windows of !

the church glisten: L like plates of pol-

ished steel. A durk t2nge of Lills formad |

the uearest beckground of the beautiful

 Emma and her large estate, 1

grey paantaloons,

foim of at

thinuer, '

hill-side -
the ap -,

Plymouth, Marshall County, Indian

a, Thursday, March 31,

withidraw from the army?” said the first

speaker, ‘Conral, youstand in an inti-
mate and conflidential relation with the
Count, and do you not know the true
r asons why he withdrew? [ will state
'it to you.’

‘Well," inquired two voices simultane-
ously.

*Not aversion. but love, has brought
1im back to his estates.’

*Yes, the love of bis cousin, Emma
von Linder, who has lived for several
vears—siace she is an orphan—-at the
“mansion of old Baron von H

angrily vowed it should be the last. Af-
ter many reproaches from the uacle, the
nephew had said that his excesses were,

| fﬂ‘l".

’staring at Eb-rhacd
cles.

| ‘Yes! why not? Is it with your warl, |

| Mary?

] e

very hard of il. if we had delayed, even

for a day, the information of my arrival,
Besides, she his some importeut busi-

in part, th: result of foving unsuccess- ' ness to attend to.

| ‘Business?

‘You inlove? cried the magistrate | *That concerns you and me.’
through nis specta.

‘I understand,” whispered the girl,
blushing. *her consent”

| *Yes, Mary, snd to-morrow [ shall go
‘over myself, personally toentreat her lor

| When the first surprise of the magis- |it.’

trate hal passed, he grew all at ounce
'strangely lenient to his nephew. He

; added  kuew that, beside the farm she inherited. |

“Oh, Conrad, il the war with the Danes !

should break out again?
*Let it break out,’ s2id the young man

1853,

some one is approaching the bench before |

. 5
f *To Conrad, your rival; but be still;|

the house.’ |

At this moment, and whilst Eberhand |
angrily trampled the hat under his [vet,
' the connt drew nigh and sat upon the|
| beuch. In snother moment Conrad ap-
| peared. Neither suspected the listening
| hunters.

‘Dear count.’ began Conrad, ‘why do
vou trouble yourself to come to me, in-
stead of sending for me to come to the
castle?”

‘Conrad!’ said the count, deeply moved

| the.crossway.

‘Nothing in the world!" answered the
count firmly. *You tarry and consider—
am I mistaken in you? Wil you not do
me this last service?,

*You desire it dear count, and so be it!
I shall be swith the horses and carrisge at
Heaven grant that I must
not wait too long fur you!”

‘Conrad, can 1 depend upon your si-
lence? Even Mary must not know it, as
she is much attached 0 me,’

*‘My word for itV

‘Farewell?

The count wrapped his cloak around

!Lh.- third; *1 migkt have thought of this, | Mary would receive a dowry of three ! vehemeantly, *l move no hand, but stay 'as he grasped the hands of the former, ‘ his shoulders to conceal a pair of swords,
"as they talked about it before we joined | thousand dollars, on her wedding day, | with my Maiy and attend to the farm.’

our regiment.’
*Miss Emma is saild to poss»ss a valua-

« « 29¢ bl: estate—-this would come very handy not the fool I took you to be.
g Aaything less than asyuare, willbecon oo our count, as his affsirs are not in the |dou’t you press your suit?

best condition.’

“Well,” said Conrad, ‘I don't know a I perhaps,” added Eberhard, *IT you would | tirely upon me, nobody can

nobleman 1a the country, who 1is more
deserving of the haud of
wish him
But let us

'happiness in this marriage.

disyppears in the valley-—come.’

With these words he adjusted his bun- | cane, anl tollowed by his nephew, had
dle, and vigorously walked ou, niscom- | gone to see Mary; and was with Ler at’ Mary, as she took the hat from the head

pauions foillowing.
'

Conrad runs.

iniles.
| .i-- 1 - b - .
‘visthie justuow,
b *Wheee?

the white vhimaeyr,’

lags. Conrad is in love wi'h her.’

I remember, I heard people "‘;“‘ :f it | but which he could not discharge, in con-j this riband I will never return to you.’
18 Keeps

(the matter so secrel. He has axver ouce | Though Myry had always looked coldly! color is a gymboi of my love for you?

‘] would like to know why

spoken of it

Comrades!” now cried Conrad,

lingeet Forward! o ten
of the water, and the ratiling of the
wheels.'

The two broke off their
aud rdoubleld their steps. The way now
led through a small  birch woed. In a

[sw minutes they em=rged from it wpon
la fragrant meadow. The twinkling stars
begantoappearanlawhite a veil of mist
"extended over the earth.

Not a word disturbed the silence of the
eveniagz. Silently the voung men looked
Lother began to be lighted up.
ow was soon passed, and now the wau-

the beautiful |

from Count Rudolph. who was her foster- :

ibrulher. ‘Hem,” he said at last, ‘you are

! 'She gives me no encouragement.

But why?

‘But if they compei you!
‘They will not campel me, my dear,
for ere the leaves fall from the tretsl

|am your husband, and when | show that Ly wile.,
Yet the management of the farm depends en-  had intended toask for your consent, and |

compel me

'speak for me, I might hope.’ | to take part in this contemptible war.’

*Not badly said, boy,’ replied the mag-

' she will listen to me, Strike while the

ou.' he continaed, ‘the summit of the | iron’s hot says the old provetd, so if you

*You leoked much better too, after vou

istrate, pompously, *1 am her guardian; threw off the soidiers’ uniformand had | and spoke about home, that we thould

your ordinary clothing oo again.’
‘And how will I look,’ repiied Conrad,
‘wnen the bridegroom’s red riband flutters

| ‘you are very happy, very happy. because
| you can marry the giil sou love. |
- *Yes dear count,’ whispered the yoang
' man, jovfully, *ere autumn, Mary will be
la the course of this week [

' you would not have refused 1t?
| *Did I not tell you friend Conrad, when
| we lay at the watch-fire two weeks ago,

' go before the altar on the same day?
*OlL! [ remember it—the other day we

stood at the outposts

" Brocken is already purple, and daylight are ready, we'll visit her at once.’

*S-e,’ whispered one to the other, ‘how | the guardian failed in his unegotiation.—
Oae might thionk be had  Mury, however, was compelled toac
A by mads no more than an hours’ journey to- | knowledge her love for Conrad; and Eber- |
day, instead of having travelled many hard went away vowing revenge.

Accocdingly the magistrate, taking his! on my hat,?”
“This we sha!ll soon see,
But | of the young man.

‘What du yeu want with the hat?’
*Look, Conrad!’

With a light movement of the hand,
' Mary took a red ribond from her black

His disappointment was greater, in- “bodice, which had formed a large loop|

the very moment Courad passed.

*Loek forward, and you will b=hold the | 1 .4 (han even bis uncle suppuseli.—-i upon her breas’, and wound it around
"magnet which attracts him—it becomes | gy, hard had become acquainted with a  the hat, as she Leld the latter upon her

fellow focrester, belonging to another dis- | knees. I

| trict, who was as much older in vice as|
*Yonder where the smoke curls up from | po wus in years, and who led the voung | 8g#in placed the hat upon his head, *thus, |

| i ; his means.
‘Is not that where la belle Mary lives? | maih 45 Eretin DSpans X SOves:. in | groo it is a pity that the riband has
S RN . s * | hard was even now in fear of a prison, in Breom—it is a pity -

*Yes, the handsomest girl in the vil-|cu“seque“ce of being unable to pay a nota larger loop.’

who |
had gained a starl D‘“ hu"d‘,ed paces, sn | ‘slter her mind; but this expsctation was|
stoud ut a tuea of the road, “why do you |, geer; and all future prospect of her

s { : : : 4

minutes WC ' onting likewise was cut off, for she !
N s11- » 4 i =

areat the mill; I already bear the roaring || oo Conrad, who, she had heard that |

conversation |

at the village, as one window after an- # imagiue.
} d- : - :
he mend toward the tavern; we'll take a drink to- form of a man tood before her. With

*Thus,” she pleasantly excliimed, and |

Eber- ! pretty much, looks the hat of a bride- |

sum of money, that would soon be due,| *Mary,” cried the enraptured Conrad,

sequence of having lost so much at play. | *Well, then keep it, dearest; iis reil

'on him. he hal hoped that time, and his! ‘And this kiss may tell you that my

uncle’s influence, would induce her to | love is greater than yours!

“This is not so)’

*Oh, yes!

‘0, nol

Conrad locked the girl in his arms, and

'very day, wassyou 10 return from the settled the little quarrel by a glowing

| war covered with honor. .' kiss. The happy pair were not sensible
The next day, which was Sunday, Eber- | of the listucr au the window. The moon |

hard, gloomy and sullen. was in the for- | had now come forth. ) -

est when unexpectedly he met his elder| Suddesly footsteps were heard in the

comrade, Grafl. The latter, noticing forest. ‘Do you hear!’ excleimed Mary,

Eberhard’s troubled face insisted on know- ‘Rosa i3 coming. [ will scold her for

ing the reason: and finally the young man  Making-us wait so long/’
told him all. | And like a chamois she ran over the

‘Come,’ said Graff, when Eberhard had grass-plot toward the forest path,whence

| done, ‘she affair will not be as bad as you  the steps were h“'d-_
Let us strike into  this path  scarcely entered the thicket, when the

wine will give | @ shriek she started back. and ran toward

But she had ! therefore | have written to him, end sent
' him a challenge.’

‘When I would have been cut down by |

exclaimed  the insidious Danes,’ the count quickly she kaew

added, *if you had not rescued ine at lhe;
risk of your own life.’ I

‘] had not intended to say that, dear|
count—what 1 have done, any one would
have done for his major.’

*Conrad,’ exclaimed the= count, in a
tone of despair, *Conrad, I wish the Dan- |
ish bayonets had pierced me, that I would |
never again have seen these mountains?

‘My God, what has happened? You
had inteaded to tell me /

*Hear me,’ said the count, with a sigh, |
and judge for yourself whether my wish |
is a just oue; they have robbed me of my |
Emma!

*How?" exclaimed Conrad, *the young|
countess, ¢f whom you spoke with so
much affection?” Aad whom I had in-
tended to lead to the altar on my return.
During my abseuce they have disposed of
her hand: the family bave concluded that
she must marry the old Baron von

H—. ‘

‘Incredible!” exclaimed Conrad. ,

‘And nevertheless true!' sighed the
count,

“I'he baron is at least twice as old as
you, dear couat. The young Ccuntess
Emma cannot love the old man!

‘Shie loves only one, 1 know it; but her
family desire it; and the poor girl must
obey. | am told that ie a few days the
betrothment is to take place.’

‘lna few days!

*The whole is the work of the baron,

1

{

‘Dear count, what have you done?
‘What my honcr requires! Tlais|

‘dignation [ learn on

landscape. anl the briliizat peak of the

gizantic B ockea, the most distant pros- -‘i:.'rew'sm.,;.l nadee a lurge linden, whose
pect, geve the picture more than earthly ! 1gantic branches coverel a sedge roof,
: benrath which was heard the monoto-
s 'nous ratiling of a mill.
L3 if one and the same thoaght struck | Te ] " ol

‘Good night, friends! said one. ‘1 have

the voueg imen, they stuod stitlaud look.
- s ' s vale. Theic sun. reached home. Here dwella my old moth-
joy. for |er, who sti!l fancies her son on the sea-

his emo-  cvast, or perhaps under the earth. I will
enter the hounse softly. Goed night!”

.i}‘r)" Al LY.

ed tnto their aative
burut faces el lenel in
nat oge was williug (o betray

tivn to the oth-r. and in tne eyes of one, . 2 o 3
wioss more regtiar features distinguished | ‘Good pight, Philip,” whispered the

him from: the r-st. a fow tears began to | 0thers. He noiselessly opened the meal-

glitter. which. as he continucd to look at | covered door, and disappeared.
tae villagze, rolled upoa the long auburn When Coarad and his companion pass-
b n " Y v i " : " = p
ey-lisnes. whence they were wiped away | @l the gable.end of the mill, they heard
by the hand Cthrough the small open window the loud
" T'ais is our home! exclaimed the live- sebs of @ woman, Philip held his old
liest. us he glun-el smiling over the val- mother iv his anns, :
ey At the church Conred’s fellow - frayzsler
Gl be prais=dt" criel a se oud, ‘umo l-ft him. "The young man continued on
war has raged bere, it siill presents th- alone, toward the gpposite end of the
ol physioguomy! —prosperity Lo our ."‘f";'“-. l“'h““ the houses clung to the very
thlll-side,

silent

haome!’
‘Peosperity s our hom:! cried hia two|  Siuddenly he halted before a white-
companions, with enrotion. j washed cottuge, whose windows were
5 10 a0t 0 Conrad?” sail the ficet | lighted np just as he came there. *Here

again, four Haz Mountsins  present a | Mary Lives.” he whisphred to himsell, —
w e pleasing prospect Uian the plaing of |l wonder whether I shall give her as
Holstein, which we have hall and half| pleasant @ surprise as Philip did his

|gether. and perhaps the
us some good advice.’

Arm inarm they followed the foot.-
path, which in ten minutes, led them to
'a clearing, on which stood a small house.

It was inhabited by en old hunter, who,
in summer-time, offered drinks and eata-
' bles for sale.
|  The two entered this little tavern, and
'calling for the best wine, sat down in a
‘room whose windows faced the forest. —
| Graff related anecdotes, at which Eber-
| hard, whose head by and by began ta feel
 the effects of the wine, laughed from his

| very, heart, and soon forgot debts and
 marriage.

Evening had in the meantime, com
pl=tely set in, In the west, a thunder-
 storm was rising; but in the east shone
| the moon; lighting with her melancholy
| rays, the silent and fragrant forest.

The conversation of the two hunters
had now cume to an end, and Eberhard’s
heavy head iay on the table; he had evi-
dently drunk too much. Grafl coutem-
plated in silence the evening landscape
through the open window. The room
was dark and in the other parts of the
solitary house all was quiet; for the two

| Conrad, who had hastened after her.
| *What is the matter? he cried.
! *Look at that figure—it comes nearer!
| Let us fly, it may be a robber!’
‘Fly! 17’
( vance ! toward the man, who had now
ireached the grass-plot.
{ *Comrad,” said the stranger, ‘is it you?
| *What, couat, and alone in the forest?
‘I was in search of you. I must speak
| to you.
‘ *To me?” asked Conrad, in astonish-
ment. ‘I have come for that purpose.
l But who 1s that lady?
‘It is Mary. my bride. Ah! how she
' will rejoice when she sees you again—
| I will call her.’

e e 0. 1 1
. i you iove ma. I must not be

known, even by Mary.’

‘For heaven's sake, dear count,‘what
[ails you? You are so agitated—your face
is pale—what hss occurred?’

inside a while.’

l Without replying a word Conrad hur-
: ried to kis bride, who stood trembling at
l the door of the tavern.

‘Mary,” he said, softly, “go into old

exclaimed Counrad, and ad-

‘You shall know all,bat first send Mary |

evening, at nine o'clock, the duel will
take place, at the ruins near the abbey.’
i Graft, who had attentively listened at
the window, whispered to his colleague,

*The place is well selected, for 1t is
peculiarly calculated to break one’s neck.’

‘But have you considered e\'erylhing?'!
objected Conrad, who doubted the abili-
ties of the count: ‘did you consider that
jeven yvour letter is sufficient to im-
peach end convict you? '

‘I dely everything,’ replied the young
count, sullenly; *as the thought “of the
future brings me to despair.’

*And suppose that the baron does not
appear, and accuses you of having threat-
ened his life?
| ‘iz will come, for he has courage,’

*And undoublediy coo!ness too, whilst
you are in the greatest sagitation, Oh!
my God, if he should kill you!

*No, no; fear nothing; I can depend up-
lon my arm.’

*Aud if you kill or wound the baron?

‘In this case, which I almest 1take as
gronted, I count upon you. Listen,’ con
tinued the count hastily, ‘you knew the
residence of my friend, the upper fores-

?l

preserved to Germainy.
got the mischievous Danes withia our

IT we could have ! mother?

No,” he added, after a little re-
Mflectina, ‘she lives by herself upon her

aim. where they are not backed by their|little farm, her father having died five

shiupe, 1 think theirdesire for German soil
would be gratified forever.’

‘Let the war alone,” said Conrad, and
rabded his eyes as if he desired to have a
clearer view—'at least, th: war from
which we return.  Here is our home, the
piciure of psace, do not disturh the charm-
ing prospects by such recollections as are
detested in my iomost soul.’

*Conrad,’ replied tise third, 'aughingir,
“and you lave chargel the roug' -haired
red-couts with the butt end of your mus-
ket like a lion, as if you would drive
them all from ihe German soil with one
stroke. Does the medal, which you car-
1y in your coatpocket afford you no pleas.
ure!’

‘[ entreat you to be still,’ replied Con-
rad, ina sad tone of vaice; ‘had I not re-
ceived it fur saving thedife of my major.
the Count Rudolph, I believ: [ would not
have accepted it. The Count thinks as |
0, therefore he left the service when the
amoesty was concluded, and returned to
his castle, which looks so pleasautly over
the tops of youndrre forest trees.’

*Do you really believe that it wasaver-
si2a to the war that has induced %im to

| yeers ago, 1 will give the jealous peo-
ple no material for their slandering

'tongues; my sister Rosa shall call her to

'uur liouse, as if she hul a secret to im-
part. Good night Muary.’

| In ten minates he was welcomed by
 the shouts of his sister, who was eating

(supper with her servants when he entered

| the neat apartment.

: Il.

| But while Conrad thus anticipated un-

'alloyed happiness, fate was filling for

him, even at this moment, a cup full of
woe.

The nearest neighbor of Mary was Val-
entine, the newly appoiuted magistrate,
' who had formedly been schoolmaster.—
He was pompous and penurious, but had
always borne a good character; and on
the death of Mars's father, became guar-
dian of the village heiress.

This magistrate had a wild, spendthrift
nephew, who held the office of district
| forester to count Rudolph. From the
consequences of more than one folly. the
ancle had saved the young man. Oaly
the last week he had paid a fine to pre-
vent Eberharl's being punished, and ha'l

hunters were the only guests this evan- | Caspar for a few moments, I will soon

ter G

ing.

Suddenly Graff heard a conversation in
the forest. = He listened. It seemed to
come from persons advancing on the road
from the village, which was about half
an hour's walk distant, After a few
minutes two persons emerged from the
wood into the dimly lighted open place;
they walked slowly, arm-in-arm, gaily
conversing. Grafl, retreating into the
shadow of the room, listened.

*Had not we botier stop here, Conrad?’
said the female voice, ‘the thunder-storm
will overtake us before we cau regain the
village.’

‘Just as you say, my Mary,’ replied the
voice of a man. ‘Let us sit down upon
the bench under the window, and wait
uutil my sister Rosa comes. I hope she
wiil hurry, when she looks at the dark
Heavens.

‘In Rosa’s place I would have gone to
my aunt somes other day,” said Mary,
again; ‘it weuld have been better if we
had remained together to-day. and cele-
brated your arrival by making a party to
the llsenstein.’

‘You are right, dear Mary, but aunt is
an oid woman, who is much concerned
on my account, and would have thought

return, and then we shall go on home.’
‘Who is the stranger? anxiously asked
| the trembling girl.
. *Icannot tell you now; but fear nothing;
the conference which he requesisof me
can be only Lo our advantage—come into
the house.’
Conrad took Mary’s arm, and gently
! drew her along with him, attempting to
allay her fears by a few pleasant words.
After he had assigned ker to the care of
old Caspar, he retured to the count.
The count had taken a seat on the
bench undie tha window, his head buried
in his hands.

But in the meantime, and while the
count end Conrad had been talking. Grafl
had taken Conrad’s Lat with the red rib-
and from the bench. reaching out of the
window for that purpose. Then he rous-
ed hiz companion.

‘Eberhard,” he sofltly exclaimed,* awake!'
‘What is the matter? groaned the half
drunken man.

‘Look at this hat!’

*Why at the hat? he said, rubbing his
eyes.

*The riband sround it is from Mery,
the beiress, Mary [ say.’

‘To whom does it belong®

‘I know it, a half an hours’ journey be-
yond the village, at the edge of the for-
est ]

*Thither go,after you have accompanied
your Mary home. You will tell the up-
per forester of my duel, and ask him for
his horses and his carriage. Then drive
to the crossway below this wood, and
awail me.’

‘How, dear count, shall [ not stand at
your side when you fight?

*No my letter says that I come alone,
and besides this [ have no one to whom |
[ could enirust my flight. If lam once
beyond the boundaries, I take a ship for
America.’

‘But have you money for your jour-
ney?

‘I have arranged everything: in my gir-
dle is a considerable sum in gold.’

*And your splendid property,dear count
with the lucrative forests?

‘I do not own any more—il isall mort-
gaged. But now hasten,’ said the count,
rising; ‘for it is eight o'clock, and | must
not let him wait. DBe punciual end si-
lent.’

‘Oh, my God!" exclaimed Conrad; ‘is
there nothing that will change vour reso-
lution?”

and then disappeared in the weods.—
Courad entered the tavera in great con-

i fusion, so that he did not think of his hat

which he had left upon the bench under
the window,

Aftera few misutes the young man came
out of the house again; heled Mary
by the arm, who stormed him with ques:-
tions about the stranger. But Conrad
kept bis word: he gave evasive answers,
and said nothing about the name of the
count or his object, They soon reached
the village. At the farm they parted;
Mary with a sorrowing heart, although
the good character of her
lover, and Conrad witha beating breast
for the fate of the count—for he was
thinking that he could not arrive soon
enough at the crossway for his safety.

In the meantime Graff and Eberhard
came out of the tavern. They wished old
Caspar a loud good night, and disappeared
in the forest. The old man locked the
door of his little house,

(TO BE CONTINTUED.)

KOSSUTH.

The fellowing proclamation was lately
issued by Gov. Kossuth to his country-
men, from which it will be seen that he
pronounces the proclamation issued at
Milan a forgery.

TO THE HUNGARIAN SOLDIERS

QUARTERED IN ITALY,

Gailant couatrymen!—It is with in-
the occasion of the

| troubles of Feb. 6, at Milan, an appeal

has been circulated there in my name,
calling on you to join in that abortive
movement,

Soldiers! That document was not gen-
uine. I bave not approved ofan insur-
rection in Italy for the present moment.
I issued no appeal calling on you to take
a part in it.

Ouce the time will come (and come it
shall) undoubtedly will [, in the name of
our country, desire you, wheresoever you
may then be, to side with the people
around the banner of liberty. That isa
sacred duty. Our enemy is the same ev-
erywhere, and the people’s cause is one
and the same like—as there is but one
God! one honor! and one liberty!

But this I only shall do at the right
time. The present time waa not the
right one.

Of one thing you may rest assured. and
that is, that I never shall play with your
bleod a wanton play.

Whensoever 1 thall say to you, “Ye
brave! the time is at hand!™ I will tell
you this neither from London, nor from
any distant safe place, but from head-
quarters. In person I will lead you on.
and claim the first share in your glerious
dangers.

Never shall Tinvite you to risk any
danger in which | myself did not share.

And as no one can be present in twod
places at once, should I for that reason
not place myself at the head of your he-
roic ranks, because duty will call on me
todo that in our own dear country, where
| shall bave to fight for freedomand right
in Hungary, while you will be fighting
for it in Italy, my appeal will reach you
by the hand of a gallant Hungarian com-
mander, whom I will charge 1o lead you
on to the field of glory, fighting, forward,
heme, to join the banner which I shall
hold there.

Of this you may rest assured.
then be prepared. but wait. Don’t play
your blood wantonly.

The fatherland, the world is needing it.

For freedom and fatherland!

L. KOSSUTH.

London, Feb. 15, 1853,

Until

The New York Journal of Commerce
has been enlarged by the addition of one
column to each page, so that each num-
ber now contains forty-four columns,
making it the largest daily paper in the
world,

Drunkenness and crime are greatly in-
creased in DBoston compared with last
year, notwithstanding the eperation of
the Liquor law,

Preasast Dreams.—An editorfown
east dreampt a dream a few nights since,
and .nade a piece of poetry the next
morning;

*We had a dream the other night.

When all around was still—
We dreamn’d we saw a host of folks
Pay up their printer’s bill?

It will be seen from this that the pay-

ment of printer’s bills is a part of ‘the

iamﬁ' that dreams ate wade of *
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