@The Eram

?

1

eY.

A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF POLITICS, LITERATURE AND NEWS.

EDWARD WHELAN]

This is true L£ibertn, when Free-born fHen, having to advise the Public, map

speak frec.——EURIPIDES.

[EDITOR axp PUBLISHER.

— Ul o ssmvn_
Vo.. VL. CHARLOTTETOWN, PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND, MONDAY, JANUARY 19, 1857. No. 28.
: e — —— e —— == e ———— . e e . P v s s
f,itttah'l‘t‘ ‘Dare I murder that angel? The thought pierces my| * The misfortune is not very great.” & THE JEW’S TREASURE.
. heart like a dagger,’ said the old man, sobbing. “ Oh, my poor, poor father, what shall T hga.r? o b
AAAAAAAAAAAAAAA *Sir, you must have a bottle of wine with me: Isee a| The young man seemed to observe the visible marks of | Bring forth the Jew Oglandi, that we may pass sentenee
THE POOR MAN'S GRAVE. tavern open yonder. Come, you must tell me your history ; anxiety with great interest; then looking round the room, he | o gayyh upon him !”
No sable pall, no waving plume, and if you have no objection, I will then tell you mine. But | said: Do not be frightened, my dear girl; it is nothing of | The order was speedily obeyed, and soon an old, very old :
No thousand torchlights to illume ; this much I say at once—there is no occasion for you to leap | great importance. Your father met last night an old ac-| may, was led into the presence of Jussuf Bashaw, who was
No parting glance, no heavy tear, into the river. I am a rich, a very rich man; and if things quaintance, who invited him to a tavern. They had some | ccated on his little throne in the audience hall of his palace. 9
Is seen to full upon the bier. L really are as you represent, your daughter will no longer | wine t'oget.her; but when the landlord came for bis bill, your | gis form, now bent and feeble, depended on a staff to support
There is not ene of kindred clay have to work, and you shall not starve.’ father’s friend had decamped, and left him to pay the score. | hig tottering steps—age had impaired his strength and bent ;
To watch the coffin on its way ; The old man allowed himself to be dragged along by his| He had not sufficient money for this; and now the man will | ;v Jow, but the mind 20d will soteited theicamis opposing '
Re mnr't:xl t""‘“' et hu‘"}m; hr»“:vlst- companion. In a few minutes, they were seated at a table [not let him go until he is paid, and declares that unless he | ;0 o SN 4 .
Cares where the pauper’s bones may rest. in the tavern, with full glasses before them, and each examin- | gets lzis money, he will send him to prison.” . But what was the man’s crime? Why he was a Jew--
But one deep mourner follows there, ing cariously the features of the other. : “To prison !—my father to prison!” exalalgled the girl. | known to be a rich one—and the bashaw wanted his money,
Whose griet outlives the funeral prayer ; Refreshed and comforted by the effects of the wine, the * Can you tell me how much the bill comes to ? which the Jew would not give.
He does not sigh—he does not weep,” old man began thus: “ Three florins and a half.” “Jew,” said the bashaw, * reports have reached our ears
But will not leave the sodless heap. My history is soon told. Tam a mercantile man; but| O, God!" sighed the girl, “all T have does not amount | that thou art in possession of great wealth,”
"Tis he who was the poor man’s mate, fortune never favored me. I had no money myself, and I|to more than one florin; but I will go at once to Madame| « [ have heaps of gold,” promptly replied Oglandi
Aod made lfl”'l' g o t"";'“‘""l ‘l":il‘.l“:“"‘ loved and married a poor girl. I could never begin business | Berg, and beg of her to advance me the money.” % We were in need of monewy" continued the bashaw,  and
ll'fhllll“l::‘r[n‘tl‘l;'r‘ {bl:.:idsc‘ll::; ‘du‘.ﬁ.\ e on my own account. I took a situation as book-keeper, which | ¢ }Vho i.? }Iudar_ne Berg?” commanded that our Hasnadar Glande should dispatch a
[ beld until I beeame Pse]ess from age, and younger men| * The milliner for whom I work.” wessage to you for a loan of two hundred pieces of KEnglish
He honds his listening head as thongh were preferred to me. Thus my circumstances were always| * But if Madame Berg does not advance the money—what | 414 ; but Mamet, our chief officer of the treasury, mistook
He thought to hear a voice below ; cl!'cllll.lﬂ.crlbed, but my domestic happiness was complete. | then?” The girl burst into tears. our meaniug, and sent to your house a party who slew your
He pines to miss that vuice s » kind, My wife was an angel of love, kindness, and fondness, goudl - ¢ am much afraid she will refuse. I already owe her | hildren, immured you in a cell, inflicting tortures upon you.
Anﬂ wonders why h«-‘s left b hind. and pious, active and affectionate ; and my daughter is the | one florin, and she is very hard.” We inquired the reason of all this, and were told that you had
The sun goes down, the night is come, true image of her mother.  Butag: and illness have brought| For what purpose dil you borrow the money you owe | yttempted the life of a soldier, and so ordered your tortures
”" R fo ; 1“*":I-‘“_"~“l"" “""““’.“,‘: ‘:l [me to the last extremity, and my conscience revolts against  her ?” to be renewed, This day we'have Jearned your innocence
1“ ‘j‘i‘““"‘:"‘i:_';.‘l;'l":l."'\i\'l"z_:l‘,‘:': ,f o vy Pt : the idea of the b‘cst child iv the world sacrificing horscl{' for | Th? girl hesitated to reply. ! 5 and now think of your restoration to freedom and N
{an old useless fellow. [_‘(-nn:v)t have m‘uch longer to hv.e 5 | _“.\ ou may trust me; 1 t:nke.the deepest interest in your| « {Jpon what condition ?” hastily interrupted the Jew, who,
The passing gaze may coldly dwell '\‘H\‘ [ hope the Lord \\'1_11 p!rdnn me for eutting off a few | misfortunes, and [ smcerely wish [ could assist you; but_I though knowing that all the bashaw had uttered was au un-
On all that polished marbles tell ; days or weeks from my life, in order to preserve or prolong am ouly a poor elerk myself. Tell me for what purpose did | yruth, still pretended to believe every word.
For temples bailt on churchyard earth thut of my dear Bertha.’ you borrow that florin ?” The bashaw did not give a direct auswer, but soon said :
Are claimed by riches more than worth. ‘You are a fortanate man, my friend.’ exclaimed thei “ Well, my futher is very weak, and occasionally requires| « Report says that you have coucealed silver, goid, and !
'1}‘1! who “*.”l’-'l'f“-try’i s ”f' undimm ' .‘," young man ; ¢ [ have never seen a more fortunate one. What | strengthening ; I borrowed that money to get a quarter of a jewels, enough to make, in the coin of this regency, the sawm i
\' ‘"1" ""I‘X-[ ~[ ‘“ v “:“, ‘Z”l‘l“{[‘ \\ you call your wisfortune, is sheer nonsense, and can be eured | fowl for him.” 3 of eighteen hundred thousand yasticks. Have you o much
Bock Sovs adid Btk o phard Mo irave? at once.  To-morrow I will make wy will, and you shall !:c‘ _* Under these circamstances, I fear Madame Berg will not | wealth 2
Ema e R hc'ha;:r of all my pussos."()n::,‘un(} to-morrow night [ will | give you any wore. Here is one ﬂ\rm‘, .h'ut that is ul! I| « Yes. and more o ; §
o - take the leap from the Muin Brucke alone. But before 1| possess. Huve you any valuables upon which we could raise| « Ajlah akbar!” said the bashaw, stroking his long beard
3 : ; : leave this world, I must see your Bertha, for [ am anxious | some money #”  Bertha considered for a mowent. with delight, ¢ You would like your freedom #” he added,
(From Chambers’s Journral for D her.) to look upon one who is worthy the name of 2 human heing.; “ I have nothing,” said she at length, “but my poor|iyquiringly.
THE LEAP FROM THE MAIN BRUCKE.| °But,sir, whatcan have made you <o wuhap:y <t thi wother’s prayer-book.  Ou her death-bed, she t‘!)?l“c:llw«‘x me |« As the eagle loves to soar aloft in air, the wild beast to
- : age ¥ said the old man, moved with compassiou. | uot o part with it, there is notiiing in fhc world I hold more | roam unmolested through the forest, s0 have 1 always loved
FROM THE GERMAN OF LUDWIC STORCIL * I believe it was my father’s wealth. 1 am the only son | sacred than her memory and the promise 1 gave her; but my ircedom.”
It was past midnicht—the lizhts on the stone bridse which | of one of the richest bankers in Frankfort : when T mention |still, for my father’s sake, I must not hesitate.,” With a “ You may have liberty on one condition, Jew."”
crosses the river Main at Foankfit weve still burning, ' my name, yoa will at ouce be convineed of the truth of my | trembling hand, she took the book down from the shelf. « Name it.”
thouah the footstens of passcnzers had died away for some [assertion. My father died five years agn, and left me the|* O, sir,” siuid she, “during many a sleepless night I have « Vou have much wealth ! was the signiﬁcant reply.
time on s pavement—when a4 young man ap ponchel the (heir to an immense fortune. From that moment, every one | been accustomed to enter the secret thoughts of my heart on “ Yes”
Lii ee from the town with hasty strides. At the same time, | that his come in contact with me has endeavowred to defraud | the blank leaves at the end of the book. I hope no ove will | « You could live like a prince upon half of it 2”
another man advanced in vears was ccming towards him |und deceive me, I was a chiid in innocence, trusting and L ever know whose writing they are : will you promive me that 2” « 1 eould.”
from Sachsenhausen, the well known suburb on the opposite |confiling; my edueation had not heen nezlected, amd! ¢ Certainly, my dear Beitha. Do not alarm youwrsef'; I|  « Give me the other half, and you shall have your freedom.” »
wide of the viver. The two had not yet met, when the latter | [ possessed my mother’s loving heart. I endeavoured to as- | will take care that your secrets shall not be profaned. But “And will you not harm me any more ?” asked the Jew i
tarned from his path, and went towards the parapet, with sociate myself in a union of love and friendship with guoxl{ now get ready, that we may go.” eagerly. {
the evident iutention of leaping from the bridge into tuc|and gemerous people, but I found only hypoerites and | Whilst she left the room 10 put oa ber bonnet and shawl,|  « No, good Jew ; we will shield thee from all future harm,”
Man Brucke. i impostoss, who pretended friendship for po other parpose | Kari T (‘or the reader will have guessed that the young | said the bashaw, now almost beside wimself with jov. And,
The young man followed bim qu’.cU_\' and Juid hold of hia. | than to partuke of my wealth, and enjuy themselves at my | me was 0o other than our lwro) glunwd over the writing of’ dcscending from his throne, he approached and Waru.ly
“3ir,’ sard be, ¢ 1 think you want 1 deown yourself ? xpense. My friends, or rather the villains whom I mistook | the girl in the book, and his eyes filled with tears of emotion | embraced Oglandi.
* You thiuk right, sir; but what is that to you ?’ for friends, and to whom I openel my heart, betrayed me, | and delight as he rewi the outpourings of a pure and pious | « What pledge wilt thou give me #” asked the Jew. !
* Nothing at all : [ was ouly going to a-k you to do me the [and then langhed at my simplicity ; but in time I gathered | beart; and when they had left the house together, and she |« Qup princely word—nay, our oath.” !
favor to wait a few minutes, and allow me to join you. Let |experience, uud my heart was filled with distrust. I was betro-| was walking beside him with a dignity of’ which she seemed | « By what will you swear 2" |
us draw close to each cther, and, arm in arm, take the leap | thed toa rich heiress, possossed of all fashionable accompani- | entively unconscious, he cast upon her looks of respect and| « ],’} the sacred stone in the kaaba of the temple at Mocea ?
together, The idea of miking the leap with a perfect fments; [ adored her with enthusiasm ; her love, I thought,| admiration. -=by the name of Mahomet and of: ”
stranger, who has chanced to come for ihe same purpose, is [ would repay me fOr every disappointment. But [ soon saw| They first went to Madame Berg, who did not give the|  « Aud will you keep your ocath ?” interrupted the Jew.
really rather intcresting.  Indeed, I huve not experienced | that she was pothing more than a proud fool, who wished Lui advance required, but assured the young man that Bertha| «IFf we do not, may we die the most horrible death man
anything so exeiting f r some time; and [ should not have [ make me her slave, and yoke all other men besides to her| wasan angel. Certainly this praise Mr. T-—— valued bigher | can conceive or invent.”
thought that, in wy last hour, so pleasant un oceurre e | triumphal chariot. I broke off the engagement, and soleeted | than the money he had asked for. They pawned the book.| Phe bashaw paused in breathless suspense, awaiting a reply,
wouid happen. Cowe, sir, for many years I have not made |a poor but charming girl—a sweet innocent being, as I|and the required sum was wade up. Bortha was overjoyed. | while Oglandi stood speechless as a statue. 3
a request to any human being; do not refuse me this one, I thought, who would be my life’s own angel.  Alas! I found| ¢ But if you spend al! your money to-day,” remarked the | The bashaw could no longer endure the painful silence,
which must be my lust. T assure you, [ do nrot remember | ier one day bidding adiea with tears and kissos to a youth | young man, *on what will you live to-morrow “ Speak, good Jew,” aud tell us where you have your moucy
having ever spent so many words about any request whatever.” | whom she loved ; she had accepted me for my wealth only. “[ do not know, but I trust in God. 1 shall work the | concealed.”
S0 Q.n\'Trvg. the young wan held out his haud : his companion | My peace of mind vanished ; I sought diversion in travel ; | whole night through.” The Jew was immovable as marble—he weighed in his
took it, and he then continued, with a kind of enthusiasm : [ everywhere [ found the same hollowness, the same treachery,! Yes, trust in God firmly, and He will help you,” ex- | mind the value of the oath. His silence was paiht'ul to the
*So be it : arm in arm—and now let us be quick about it ; [ the same misery. In short, I beeame disgusted with life, | claimed Karl with an cuthusiasm which almost betrayed the | anxious interrogater.
it is really charming to have a human heart near nie in these [and resolved to put an cnd this night to the pitiable farce.’ emotion he felt. s Tell us!” entreated Jussuf. who was now suffering from
Jast moments, I do uot usk what you are, good or bad—| ¢Unfortunate young man,’ said the other with tears of When they came to the tavern, the young man went in first | alternate feclings of hope and fear.
come, let us down.’ sympathy, * how deeply L pity you. I confess I have been|to prepare old Mr. Schwidt for the part he wished him to| (usiing a strange look at the bashaw, the Jew said :
The elder of the two, who had at first been in so great a | more fortunate than you. [ possessed a wife and a daughter, | act; then he fetched Bertha. It is impossible to deseribe| ¢ Your excelleney first said that you wanted to borrow
burry to end his existence in the waters of the river, now | who came forth pure and immaculate from the hand of the | the joy he felt when he saw the young girl throw herself in | my mouey. but now you want me to give it to you.”
restruined the impetuosity of the younger. Jreator. The one has returned to Him iu the whiteness of | her father’s arms, Emd press him to her h_':urt. “ Your liberty ! significantly replied Jussut, who was so
+ Stop, sir,’ said he, while his weary eye tried to examine | her soul, and so will the other.’ : * O, father,” said she, ** what a dreadful night have Thad | completely elated and assured by the Jew's actions as now 10
the features of his companion as well as the Bickering light| ¢ Will you give me your address, old man, and permit me —how uneasy I have been about you; but, thank God, I have | doubt that he would aceept of any reasonable terms to get his
of the vearest lamp would allow—* Siop, sir; you seem (o |to visit your daughter, to-morrow ? Bat you must also gi\’_e you ug&ill_;” aud her face .l.rxghteued up with a smile of joy. | freedom.
me too young to leave life in this way. I am afraid you|me your word of honor that you will not inform her, or insi-|  She p:u}l the bill, and tn}nnph:mt‘)y led him home. T « T shall surely be sct free 2 again said the Jew.
ars committing a rash act ; for a man of your years, life must | nuate to ber in any manner whatever that I am a rich man.’|accompanied them, and said he had a few more kreatzers in|  * Soon as you tell where your money is to be found, and
still have bright prospeets.’ The old man held out his hand. his pocket ; she had better go and get them something to eat. | it is bronght here, you shall be free.”
¢ Bright prospects '—in the midst of rotteaness and deeay,| ¢ I give you my word; [ am anxious to convince you that Aud then you should have seen this darling givl, how she| * Your excellency knows the spot where Galil encamps ?”
falschood and deceit, vice and corruption ! Cowe, let us|I have spoken the truth. My name is Withelm Schmidt, | busied herself, and how she set about it; the young man felt| ¢ Yes.”
make an end of it.’ and here is my address,’ giving him, at the same time, a bit | as if he could fall at her feet and worship her. It was late| ¢ Near half a mile cast of it stands two barren date trees
¢And so young! Your experience must have been very |of paper which he drew from his pocket. { before T went home that night ; bat the leap from the e
sad to make you consider all creatures which had the human| ¢And my pame is Karl T , I am the son of Anton| Main Brucke was no more thought of.  He came to the hause| ¢ We have noticed them,” interrupted the bashaw.
form a brood of serpents.’ T . Take these bank-notes, but ouly on condition that|every evening, in order, as he said, to share with them his| * Detween the trees is an oval stone surrounded by a bed
« Oh, serpents are noble beings compared with men ; they | you do not leave this bouse until [ fetch you fromit. Waiter!| scanty earnings. of wild sorrel.” And he paused.
follow the impulses of their pature ; they are no hypocrites, |a bedroom for this gentleman. You require rest, Herr| About a fortnight after, as he was going away one evening,| « Go on!”
bearing virtue on their lips and vice in their hearts.’ Schmidt. Good-night. To-morrow you will see me again ;| he said to Bertha: * Will you become my wife? Lamouly| ¢ And you will surely keep but half of my riches ?
¢ I pity you from wmy heart ; but there certainly are many | but under whatever circumstances this happen, do not forget |a poor clierk, but [ am honest and upright.” “ Only half.”
exceptions to this miserable rule.’ the word you have given me.’ Bertha blushed, and cast her eyes to the ground. « Well, upon lifting up the stone I spoke of, you will find
I have found none,’ suid the young man. The name the young man had mentioned, as well as the] * Can you love me, Bertha ?” he asked again in an over- |a second one, which is flat, then a third, and a fourth one.
“Then it may be a consolation, though a poor one. that |large sum, struck the old man with astonishment ; but before | flow of feeting. Raising the last stone, you will find a large hole ruuning
you have found one in this solewmn hour. However much |he could recover himsclf, his companion had left the house,| She was silent, and did not raise her head; but she held | many feet underground.”
men are given to falsehood, there are very few who lie in the |and the waiter came to lizht him to his bedroom, where, | out her haud. Ile seized it, and kissed it fervemly. “ Yes—yes, I see.”
bour of death, within sight of eternity. But for me, I have | wearied and worn out, he soon sank into a profound sleep.! * Bertha,” said he, « I love you immeasurably ; you have| * One day I accidently discovered this place, and thought
unever told a ‘alschood in my li‘e, and I would not for| In one of the narrow and ill-lighted streets of Sachsenhau- | saved my life,” what a good spot it would be to hide my woney in”
anything in the world enter upon the dark road with a lie [sen, in an attic of a lofty and unsightly house, sat a pretty| A few days after, the young couple, simply but respectably |« Knough!” said the bashaw, dancing  with delight.
upon my lips; and therefore, when [ tell you I am not a | blondine, about twenty years of age, busily employed with her attired, and accompanied by terr Schwidt, went to chureh, |+ Allah ! my empty treasury shall soon be filled !
villain, as you seem to think me, but an honest and upright |needle. The furniture of the room was poor, but clean and | where they were married in a quiet way., When they came| The Bashaw now despatehed a number of Turks to uncarth |
man, I am telling you the simple, unvarnished truth.’ | tasteful; the girl’s whole dress would not have fetched many | out man and wife, an elegant carriage was standing at the |and bring away the hidden treasure.
¢ Indeed 2—thay is interestinz,. And so I must meet the | kreutzers; but every article was as neat, and fitted her as well, door, and a footman in rich livery let down the step. At the end of an hour the Turks returned, and stated that
only honest man ever [ saw in the world, when I am on the |as if it bad cost hundreds. Her fair locks shaded a face| * Come,” said the happy husband to his bewildered wife, | they could find no treasure there.
point of leaving it, aud in his own company !’ brightened by a pair of eyes of heavenly blue, which bespcke | who looked at him with amazement. « How now, Jew ?2”? asked the bashaw, “ My men have {
¢ Let me go alove, and do you remuin here. Believe me | a peaceful mind and pure soul. The spirit of order, modesty |  Before she could utter a word, the three were seated in the | searched the place und can find uo mouey. Thou hast deceived !
there are many good and honest people who eould render life | and cleanliness reigned in everything around her. Her fea- carriage, driving away at a quick pace. The carriage stopped | us.” :
charming for you. Seek them, and you are sure to find | tures were delicate, like those of one nobly born; her eyes | before a splendid house in the best part of Frankfort. They| I did not say my wealth was there.” t
them.’ ! betrayed sleeplessness and anxiety and ever and anon a deep | were received by a number of domestics, who conducted them| * You wished us to believe as much.” i
* Well, the first one I have found already. But if life sigh rose from the maiden’s breast. Saddenly, steps were | to apartments decorated in the most costly style. « 1 said that L thought the place a good oune for that pur-
presents itself to you in hues so bright, I am surprised you 'heard on the stairease, and her fice lighted up with joy: shel ¢ This is your mistress,” said T, to the servants ; ¢ and | pose.” ‘ i
should wish to leave it.’ listened, and doubt s« med to overshadow her Lrow. Thucn her communds you bave henceforth te obey. My darling] * And then you did not bury any of your riches there 2” i
‘Ob, T am only a poor old sickly man, unalle to earn came a knock at the door, which mode her tremble so much | wife,” said he then, turning to Bertha, “ T am Karl T ,| ¢ No—tor the next day 1 found a better place.” :
anything, and who can endure no longer that his only child, | that she almost wanted the courage to say * Come in.,” A i one of the wealthiest men of tais city. This bouse is yours,| * And where is it ?” {
an angei of a danghter, should work day and night to main- young man, shabbily dressed, euntered the room, and made a and these servants will attend on you. I hold a pledge from; “ It is where neither you nor your bloodthirsty followers bt
tain him, and even sometimes to procure him luxuries, No, low but awkward bow. | you that riches will not corrupt your heart. Here 1t is, in | can find it.”
sir, to allow this longer, I must be a tyrant, a barbarian,” | « beg your pardon, Miss,” said he, does Her Schmidt | the prayer-book of your poor wother, written by your own| The bashaw now discovered the cunning of the Jew, and

* What, sir ! exclaimed the other, almost terrified, * you live here ¢’ i hand : ¢ If thou wert to give me all the treasures of the world, 'that he Lad been caugiit in his own trap. A
have an ouly daughter sacrificing herself for your sake ?’ “ Yes, sir. What is your pleasure ?” O Lord, I would stiil remain Thine bumble servant. For| * Son ofa foul Jew dog!” roared the exasperated bashaw,

‘ And with what patience, what sweetness, what love, what|  “ Are you his daughter Sertha !” what is gold before Thee, that lookest into the heart?  Thine | drawing one of the gold mounted pistols from his belt, and
perseverance ! 1 see her sinking under her toil and her| T am.” lis my heart, and thine it shall remain.” ” tapping it significantiy.

deprivations, and not a word of complaint escapes from hoel  “Phsafte you that I seek. I come from your father.”| ¢ It is the Lord’s and thine, my beloved Karl,” whispered | * I fear not thy lead,” said the old man, in a calm tone. "4
pallid lips. She works and starves, and siill bas alwaysa| “ For Heaven's soke, where is he? What has happened 2| Bertha, and sank in his arms, Then as if spezking to himself, he added, * Would thut 1 i |
word of love and an affectionate smile for her father.’ | Something must have happened—this is the first time he has| * Hurrah for the leap from the Main Brucke!” exclaimed | had the strength of yoath !” 4 i % &
*Sir, aud you want to eommit suicide! Are youmad ?' stayed away all night.” | T , embracing Lis futher-in-law, « And what if. thou hadst 2" R i . &
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