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The European War.

The following article from the New York
Herald will be read with interest at this
time :

Tn the peculiar facts and circumstances
of the late ominous speech of Napoleon, at
Auzxerre, much more than in the speech it
self, the European kings and money chan.
gers are justified in their acceptance of it
as a declaration of war. ]

First, the Mayor ot Auxerre, in weleom-
ing the Emperor, tells him that “fitty-one
years ago, the Emperor Napoleon II was
mceivzgoin this town with such proofs of
dovotedness and joy that he retained a
vivid recollection of them which he ex-

on his death bed (at 8t. Helena)
u the most affecting terms,” and that the
same devotion of the town has po more
been found wanting to the nephew “in the
days of trial and adversity, than in those
of prosperity and triumph.” Here iss
foundation, and the Emperor builds
upon it. He says to the Mayor: * Be
certain that on my side I have inherited
the sentiments of the head of my family
for the energetic and patriotic populations
who sup d the Emperor in good and
in evil fortune” Hence he stands ;a a
rty leader, rallying bis supporters from
Ee gnlnu of tlui71 Frgenoh people, the ad-
herents of the Emperor, peace or war,
against Bourbons, commercial conserva—
tives and intractable republicans. N :xt he
tells his friends what is coming, in telling
them that they elected him to the Freuch
Assembly of the republic of 1848, because
they knew that hisiinterests were those of
France aud that “like the majority of the
French nation, I detested those treaties of
1815, which some parties of the present
day wish to make the sole busis of our for-
eign policy.”

This means war—a revival of the ‘gloire'
and ‘victoire’ of Austerlitz—a revival of
the empire as it stood before its expulsion
and the humiliations inflieted upon France
by the Holy Alliance, and mainly through
tlge perfidy of Austria.

A financial war panic instantly follows.
Theshop keepers and stock jobbers of Paris
are thrown into a high state of ularm and
indignation. It becomes expedient to soft-
en down their appreheunsions. Hence the
semi official journals undertake to explain
that this dreadful Auxerre speech was

fectly bharmless, aud that there was
nothing in it that Napoleon had not often
expressed before. But, in addition to the
suggestive circumstances detailed, it ap-
pears that this speech, after its delivery.
was revived by the Ewperor aud forwarded
by him to the Munitewr, with instructions
for its immediate publication, and that it
i3 a much stronger war manifesto as pub-
lished than it wasas delivered, The con-
clusion is justified, that after delivering
the specch, considering the temper of his
sudience and the Napoleonic France it
represented, the time and the place were
decmed proper for a Napoleonic declaration
of war.

Hence the failure of the soothing expla-
nations attempted by the semi-official
Jjournals of the French capital. The Em-
peror bimself, meantime, having issued is
manifesto, has uothing more to say. A
word of paace from him would suffice, but

*be does not speak it. In short, all things
being ready, hLe has given the signal for
war. The Paris correspondent of the Lon-
don Times says that the sentiments of this
Auxerre speech “are the revenge tuken
upon the eommercial and bourgeois classes,”
the advocates of peace that the Emperor
oannot “breathe freely” among them; but
that he goes “among the working men and
the peasants to find the true genius of
France.” In other words, the France of
the Bonapartes and the empire is ameng
the producing classes—the boue and sinew
of the French people. Itis the France
inherited by the first Napoleon from the
first republic and by the present Napoleon
from the second republic. It is the empire
by the will of the people. Herein lies the
strength of Napoleon. It is the strength
of the many against the few; of the masses
against the aristooracy; of Andrew Jackson
aguinst the old United States Bank and

e old Whig party of this country, and of
Abrabam Lincoln against the aristooratio
slave holding Bogl:m of :hohﬂo;lh; it is
Cmsar inst y; it spoleon
aguinst :f:l Holy Alh;".nu.

The Emperor first proclaims his L
and then he proolaims war because he knows
that his party will absorb all other parties
in Franoe in the revival of the empire as
the armed dictator of the continent.
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THE IRON VAULT.

I live in San Francisco, and am a lock-
smith by trade. My ecalling is a strange
oune, and possesses a certaiu fuscination ren-
dering it one of the moust agreeable of pur-
suits. Many who follow it, sce nothing in
it but labor—think of nothing but its re-
turn. in gold and eilver. To me it has other
charws than the money it produces. Iam
called upon, almost daily, to open doors and
peer into long neglected apartments; to
spring the stubborn locks of safes, und gloat
upon the treasure piled within ; and quiet
ly enter the apartments of ludies with
wore=bdauty than discretion ; to pick the
locks of drawers containing peace destroy-
ing missives, that the'dangerous evidences
of wandering affection may not reach the
eye of a husband, or futher in possession of
the missing key ; to force the fustenings of
cash boxes und the depositories of records,
telling of men made suddenly rich, of cor.

orutions plundered, or orphuns robbed, of
Eopel crushed, of families rnined Is there
no charw in all this ’—no food for specu
lation—no scope for the runge ot pleasant
tuney I Tlen, who would not be a lock
swith, thoogh his face is begrimmed with
the soot of the forge, and his hands are
stained with rust 7

But 1 have a story to tell—not exactly
a sury, either—lor a - tory implies the com
pletion us well as the beginning of a nar-
rative—and mine isnearcely wore than the
introduction to one. liet him who deals
in things of funcy, write the rest. In the
Spring of 1856—1 1hink it was 1n April—
I opened a little shop on Kearney street,
and soon worked mysell' iuto a fair buosi-
ness, Late one evening a lady, clo.ely
vailed, entered my shop, und pulling trou
beneath a cloak 4 swall jupanued bux, re-
quested me to open it. 'Lhe lock was cu
riously coustructed, and [ was ail of an
hour in fitting it with a key. The ludy
seemed nervous at the delay and at length
requested me to close the door. I was a
little surprised ut the suggestion, but of
course cowplied. Shutting the door, and
returning to my wo.k, the lady withdrew
her vail, disclesing as sweet a fuce as can
well be imogined. There was a restless.
nessin the eye und a pullor in the cheek,
however, which plainly told of a heart 1l
at ease, and in & moment every emotion for
her had given place to that ot pity.

“Perhaps you are not well, madam, and
the wmight air is too chilly ¥ said I ruther
inquisitively.

(l felt a rebuke in her reply: “In re-
questing you to close the door I had mno
other object than to escape the atteation ol

rsons.”

I did not reply, but thoughtfully contin-
ued my work, ghe resumed : “Tle iittle
box contains valuable papers—private pa
pers—and I have lost the key, or it has
been stolen. I should not wish to have
you remember that I ever came here on
such an errand,” she continued, with some
hesitation, and giving me a look which it
was no difficult matter to understand.

“Certainly, madam, it you desire it. If
I cannot forget your fice | will at least at-

“T will tell you,” answered the same
voice, “if you dure open the door wide
enough for me to enter.”

“Cowe in,” said I resolutely, throwing
the door ajar, and proceeding to light a
candle. Hauving succeeded, i turned to
examine the visitor He was a swall and
neatly dressed gentleman, with a heav
raglan around his shoulders, and a blue
navy cap drawn suspiciously over the eyes.
As | advanced toward him, he seemed to
hesitate a m wment, then raived the cap from
his forehead and looked me curiousiy in
ihe fuce. I did not drop the candle, but I
ucknowledge to a little nervousness as I
hurriedly placed the light wpon the table,
and silently procceded ts invest myself with
two or three very necessary articles of
clothing. As the Lord liveth, my visitor
was a lady, and the same for whom I had
opened the litt'e box about a month before!
Having completed my hasty toilet, I at-
tempted to stammer an apology for my
rudeness, but utterly failed. The fact is, 1
wus confounded.

Swiling at my discomSture, she said :

“Diszuise is useless ; I presume you re-
cognized me 7"

“I believe 1 told you, madam, T should
not soon forger your face. In what way
can [ serveyou?’

“By doing half an hour's work before
daylight to-morrow, and receiving five
huo ired dollars for your labor,” wus the
reply.

“It is not ordinary work,” eaid T, inqui-
ringly, “that comimands so munificent a
culupcnuuun.

“ltis a lutor common to your calling,”
returned the lady. “The price is not s¢
much for the labor as the condition under
which it must be performed.”

“Aud what is the condition I
quired.

“That you will submit to being convey-
ed from avd returned to your owun door
blindfulded.”

Ideas of murder, burglary, and almost
every othier crime to villaing, hurriedly
presented themselves in suecession, as |
politely bowed, und said : “I must under-
stand romething more of the character of
the employment, as well as the conditions,
to uceept your offer.”

“Will not five hundred dollars answer
in licu of an explenation?” shaq inguired

“No—nor five thousand.”

She patted her foot nervously on the
floor. I could sce she had placed entirely
two low an estimate on my honesty, and
[ felt some gratification in being able to
convince her of the fact.

“Well, then, it it is absolutely necessary
for me to expluin,” she replied, “I must

I in-

luck of u vault, and—""

* You have gone quite far enough, mad-
am, with the explanation,” I interrupted,
“l am not at your service.”

“As I suid,” she continued, ‘“you are re
quired to pick open the lock of a vault,
und rescue trow death a man who has been
cunfined there for three days.”

tempt to lose the recollection of ever seeing
it here.” |

The lady bowed rather coldly at what 1 |
considered n fine compliment, and I pro |
cceded with my work, satisficd that u sad |
den discovered partialiny for me had noth |
ing to do with the visit Huving succeed-
ed after much Gling and fitting, wn turning
the lock, I was seized with a euriosity to
get a plimpse at the precious eontents o)
the bux, and suddenly raising the lid, dis
covercd a bundle of letters, and a dugruer
reotype, as [ slowly passed the box 10 her
She reized it hurriedly, and placing the
letters and pietare in her pocket, locked
the box, and drawing the vail over her

“To whom does the vault belong?” 1
inguired.
“My husband,” was the scmewhat re
luctant rc}u!y.
“Then “why so much secresy ? or rather,
how cume a wan confined in such a place ¥
“1 secrcted hiw there to escape the ob—
{scrvation of my husband. IHe suspected

us inuch, ard clofed the door upon him
Presuming he had left the vault, and quit-
ted the house by the back duor, I did not
dream, until to day, that he was confined
there.  Certain suspicious acts of wy hus-
band this alternoon convinee fie that the
man is there, beyond human hearing, and
will be starved to death by my barbarous
husband, unless immediately rescued. For

fuce, pointed to the door. I opened it,and
as she passed into the street, she merely !
whispered—“..emember !" We wet again, |
and rehave been thus particular in deserib |
ing her visit to the shop to render proba
ble a subsequent recognition,

About 2 o'clock in the morning, in the
latter part of May follewing, I was awoke
by a gentle tap at the window of the liule
rcom back of the shop, in which I lodged.
Thinking of burglars, I sprang out of bed,
and in a moment was at the window, with
a heavy hamimer 1n my hand, which I usu.
ully kept at that time in convenient reach
of my bedside.

“Who's there ?” 1 inquired, raising the
hammer, and peering out into the darkness
—for it was as dark as Egypt wheu uoder
the curse of Israel's God.

“Hist I" exelaimed a figuro, stepping in
front of the window ; “open the door, I
have business with you.” -

“Rather pass business hours, I should
say ; but who are you 7

“No one that would harm you,” returned
the voice, which I imagined was rather
feminine for a burglar’s. ~

“Nor no one that can !” Ireplied rather
emphatically, by way of warniog, as I
ligcunul my grip opon the hamwmer and

roceeded to the door. 1 lul:’od bs;k the

t, and slow) ning the door, discov-
ered the clmg,nop:jrugr opon the steps.

three days he has not left the house.

he ia now so completely stupified that the
lock umlv be picked without his interfor—
ence. have searched Lis pockets, but

could not tind the key; hence my applica- |

tion to you. Now you know all; will you
secompany me !

“To the end of the world, Madam, on
such an errand.”

“Then  prepare yourself; there is a eab
waiting at the door.”

I wus a little surprised, for I had not
heard the sound of wheels. Hastily draw-
ing on a coat, and providing mysel! witl
the reqnired implements, I was soon at the
door. There, sure enough, was the cab,
with the driver in his scat, ready for the
mysterious journey. 1 entered the vehiele,
followed by the lady. /s swon as 1 was
seated she produced a heavy handkerchief,
which, by the fuint light of an adjacent
street lamp, she carefully bound round my
eyes. The ludy seated herself beside me,
and the our started. In half an hour the
vehic.e stopped—in what part of the city
1 am entirely ignorant, as it was evidently
pdriven in anything buta direst course
trom the point of starting.

Ezamining the bandage, to see if my
vision was completely obsoured, the lady
handud me ths bundle of tools with which
I was provided, then tsking me by the

“What do wand”’ 1 abroptly io-
quired. 1 pi

arm, led me through a gate into s house
which I knew wae of brick, and after ta-

tell you that you are required to pick the !

1]

*drugged’ him less than an lour ago, and |

king we along a passage way which could
not have been less than fitty feet 1o length,
and down a flight of stairs iato what was
evidently an underground basement, stop.
ped beside a vault, and removed the haus-
kerchief from my eyes.

“Here is the vault—open it,” said she,

¥ | springing the door of a dark lantern, and

throwing a beam of light upon the lock

I scized  bunch of skeleton keys, and
after a few trials, which the lsdy seemed
to watch with the most painful anxiety,
sprang the bolt. The deor swung upon
its hinges, and my companion telling me
not to close it, asit was sell-locking, sprang
into the vault. J did not follow. 1 heard
the murmer of low voices within, and the
next wowent the lady reappeared, and
leaning upon her arm a man, with fuce so
pale and hoggard that I started at the
sight. How be must have suffered during
the three long days of his coufinement !

“Remain here,” she said, handing me
the lanters;” I will be back in a moment.”

The two slowly ascended the stairs, and
I heard them enter a room immediately
above where I was standing. In less than
a rinute the lady returned.

“Shall T close it, madam 7” said I, plac-
ing my hand upon the door of the vault,

“No!lno!” she exclaimed, hastily seis-
ing my arm; “it awuits another occupant I”
“Madsm, you certainly do not intend
m—’l

“Are you ready " she interrupted, im-
paticntly, holding the handkerchief to my
eyes. The thought flashed across my mind
that she intended to push me into the
vault, and bury me and my secret together,
She seemed to read the suspicion and con-
tinued : “Do not be alarmed. You are not
the man [

“I could not mistake the trath of the
fearful meaning of the remark, and I shud
dered as I bent my head to the handker-
chief. My eyes were as carefully bandaged
as before, and I was led to the cab, and
thence dtiven home by a more circuitons
route, if possible, than the cne by which
we came.  Arriving in frout of the house,
the handkerchief was removed, and I step-
ped from the vehicle. A purse of five
hundred dollars was placed in my hand,
and in & woment the eab and its mysteri-
ous cccupant had turned the corner and
were out of sight.

I entered the shop, and the purse of
gold was the only evidence I could summon
in my bewilderwent that all I bad just
done and witnesscd was not & dream.

A month after that 1 saw the lady and
the gentleman taken from the vault walk
ing leisurely along Montgomery street.—
I do not know, but I believe the sleeping
husband awoke within the vault, and his
bones nre there todasy. The wife is still
a resident of ~sn Francisco.

e A E— e
Toe Tave FREE MasoN.—IHeis above

a mean thing. He invades no secrets in
| the keeping of another. He betrass no se-
|erets in the keeping of another. ~ He be.
trays no secret confided to his keeping. He
takes selfish adventage of no man's mis—
takes. He uses o ignob’e weapou's in
| controversy. Ile never siabs in the dark.
| He is not one thing to a wan's face and
(auothier behind  his back. I by accident
‘ he cowes into possession of his neighbor's
| counsels, he passes upon them aun act of
| instantoblivion. He bears gealed packages
| without tampering with the wax. Papers
{ ot meant for his eye, whether they flutter
in at his window or lie open belore him in
unguarded exposure, are sacred. He pos.
| sesses no privacy of others, however the
sentry sleeps. Bolts and bars, locks and
keys, hedges and pickets, bonds and secu.
| rities, notices to trespassers, are none of
them for him. He may be trusted, him.
| 8c1f out of sight—nearest the thinnest par-
| tition—any where. He buys no office, he
sells none, he intrigues for none. He
would rather fail of his rights than win
them through dishonor. He will eat hon-
est bread. He tramples on no sensitive
feeling. He insults no man. If he have
rebuke for another, he is straightforward,
open and manly. He esnnot descend to
scurrility.  Billingsgate slang don't lie in
his track. From all profune and wanton
words his lips are chastened. Of woman,
and to her, he speaks with decency and
respect. In short, whatever he judges
honorable, he practices towards every man.
—— AP A — .

Many attempts have been made to ac-
count for the intense bluo of the ocean.
it hos been attributed to tha reflection of
the firmament, to the depth of water, and
to other causes which philosophioal inqui-
ry into the subject hus shown no to be
true ones. At length we have a rational
solution of the problem. The real cause
of the azure linge appears to be salt. W here
the ocean is saltest, there ti is bluest.—
Where it is freshest, there it is greenest.

A young Prussian officor lately died
whose heart was on his right side, with
the liver on the m:'l and other inugalhm
gsns oorrespondin, reversed. He bad
always enjoyed god, health, apd died of
typhue fover.

Josh Biliings’ Lecturing Ralg
through the State of Maine.

I have just returned from the State of
Maine, I went through the State end
That is to say, from top to bottom, and fec-
tured as I went.

I like the inhabitants.

Everybody works in the State of Maina.
Maine is bounded just now as follows: On
the North by the land of the deserters, on
the South by the great Atlantic saltwater

rivilege, on the West by the Rocky

Tountains, .

The best productions of the Btate ia
wen and women. The women have more
indigenous hair on their besds than you
can find in the whole of the Middle States.

Everybody gzoes to bed in the State of
Maine at 9 o'clock, P. M.

_ I lectured at Gardiner—at 9 o'clook an-
dience arose all at once, and Mdllﬂn a
fond farewell, said it was bed time. [ took
the hint and stopped leoturing.

Baogor has something less than one
hundred thousand inhabitants (about 756
thousand less, 1 beliet )

Bangor aint the capitol of the State st
resent. It has the best tavern in the
State; it is oalled the “Bangor House,"
and is kept by Shaw. He and I are cou-
sins by marriage (we both married females.)

I lectured in s

less

The thermometer was 16 d
tors couldn’t ab.

thoan zero, and the s
sorb the lecture. The morning paper said
“sum liked the lecture and some dido't”
This put me in mind of the parable fn tho
Bible, about the 10 virgins, they was affeo-
ted in the same way, 5 was wisc and 5 was
otherwise.

The churches in their outside
are a compliment to the cause, I hava't an
doubt the stockholders are all of them

preof.
Shl was taken a)md d:!;o town by Mr.
aw (my cousin) in a delicate gi

by 10,805 dollars worth of mﬁ&
property.

ngor and its clever people are mortie-
ed into my bosom—they are tenants there
for life. If I ever go t{m sgain I shan't

fail to see them.
I also lectured in Dexter, an inland
town, about 15 hundred milesina westorly
London,

direction from the City of
aud to my surprise

1 gave a tree iecture,

I had a full house. The hat was shoved
sround at the close of the servites snd
$300 (wore or less) was entys

This place was named after the celobra-
ted trottivg borse Dexter. Dexter osn
trot (in private) in 2.08. I will bet 60
dollars ot it, and I ain’t worth a cent to bet,
owiog to & natural weakness,

I Likewise lectured at A the
capital of the State, and I bad a full
of beucthes' This was owing to a misun-
derstandinguess about the weather.
JarEET i

od the re at
umbreliers. » SR
could not do myself justice at Augus-
tus. There warnt gut o:e lady in
the hall, and me and the audience wzs all
she time looking at her.

What an awful state of things it would
be if all the women und ladies were taken
out of this world, to their bome up in the
skies! Wooden dolls would advance 5 foot
in a week. "

————— AP P —

Frox Skrr 10 NoBLE.—Says a foreign
letter : Of all the romantie stories in the
Arabian Nights, there is none mors extra-
ordipary than the little cpisode that has
just occurred at St. Petersburg. You will
have noticed that an attempt was made to
nhoo';. the Euwperor, which was frustrated
by the prompt action of a young man wh
stood near the would-be m. 1"5.:
young man, acting from a mom im-
pulse in striking down the arm he saw
roised against his sovereign, was afterwards
8o frightened at his own raskness that he

ran away as fast as hil.lﬂbmnld ﬂ

him. IHe was pursued

to the presence of the Emperor, st whose
feet he threw himself in & state of

terror, as if he had been the assassin him-
self. The Emperor raised him, embraced
and kissed him, and proclaimed him »
Russian noble from that hour. The o~
mance of the story is this : The new Rus-
sian noble, only five minutes betore was &
poor illiterate drudge in o small hatter’s
shop in St. Petersburg. A week ? his
habits and dail on were of the
most vulgar and menial character. T

he ranks with the most ancient nobiliggef
the empi A subscription was at “eree
set on to provide him with means to
sustain his new dignity, and presents are
flowing in upon him from every direction.
His ph ph is displayed from every
shop window, prayers are said for him in
all the churches, and a retinue of the Csar’s

Franklin said if and womsn
would work foar n&mia-&
useful, want nd:m be b

mmhﬁ:




