BY FANNY KEMBLE.

Thou comest not in sober guiso,

In mellow cloak of russet clad—
Thine are no melancholy skies,

Nor hueless flowers pale and sad ;
But like ah efriperor triumphing,

With gorgeous robes of Tyrian dyes,
FuHi flush of flagrant blossoming,

And glowing purple canopies.

Ho\fr call ye this the season’s fall.

That seems the .pagean* of the year ?
Richer and brighter far than all

The pomp that springr and.summer wear ,
Red falls the western light of day

On rock and stream and winding shore :
Soft, woody banks and granite, grey

With amber clouds are curtained o’er.

The wide, clear waters sleeping lie
Beneath the.evening’s wingt* of gold
And on their glassy breast thfe skv,
Andbanks itheir.mingled hues unfold ;
Far,in-the.tangled woods', thd ground
.Is'strewn with fallen leaves, that lie H
Like crimson carpets all around
,Beneath a crimson canopy. *

The sloping sun, with arrows bright,
Pierces .the forest’s waving maze *

The uni Terse seems wrapt in light; ,
A floating robe of rosy hose,

Oh, Autumn ! thou art here a kincr—
And round thy throne tho smiljng hours

A thousand flagrant tributes bring,

. yj‘golden fruits and bjushinj flowers.

OCEOLA:
A ROMANCE.—BY ,CAPT. M. REID.

I Continued.) s.

"a BULLET FROM HEILIND.

Hickman was seen holding up a
brownish-coloured mass, of coni-
cal form, Somewhat resembling a
large piue-apple. It was a cone ol
the broom-pine— easily recognisable
by its size and shape.

‘Now,, feller, " shouted he, in a
voice loud enojjgh to be hcaid by all
around tlie g.lade, jest gather a
wheen o these hyar trea-eggs an’
break ’em open- Ve il find kurnels
inside ’o ’em, that ain’t bai chawin.’
Th«y ain't equal to hog apd hominy;
but we hain't got hog an' hominy ;
an’ these hvar‘ll sarve ina pinch, 1|
reck’n. Ef ye’ll only root among
the ru ibage aroun .ve, ye I( scare up

a wheen. Just try it.’
The suggestion was quickly ad-
opted. Less or more, every one,

was enabled to obtain a supply.
The otues were quickly cut open,
and the nuts greedily devoured.
Their quality gave universal satis-
fifction. There was some joking
over this dry breakfast; and the

more reckless of the party laughed j»

while they eat, as though!! had'been
a nutting frolic. But the laughter
was short lived—rour situation Was
too serious lo admit oi much levity.

It was au interval while the firing
ofthe.enemy had slackened, almost
ceased ; and we had ample time to
consider the perils of our position.

,We,were encompassed on every
side—shut up as .if in a fortress, but
not half so secure. Our only stock-
ade was the circle of standing trees,
and we had no blockhouse to retire
to in the event of being wounded.
Each man was sentry, with a tour
of guard-duty that must be con-
tinual !

Our situation was perilous in the
extreme. mThere was no prospect
of escape. Our horses had all gal-
loped off. Oue only remained ly;ng
dead by the side of the pond. He
hud been killed by a bullet, but it
came not from the enemy. Hick-
man had fired the'shot. | saw him
and wondered at the time what
could be his object. Tin; hunter had
his reasons ; but it was only: after-
wards 1 learned them.

We could hp|d our ground against
five, times our number— almost any
odds—but how about food.

Thirst we did riot fear. At night,
yiei v.o.uld have telie.f. Under .the
cover of night, we could approach
the, pond.1 * o

We had no apprehension about
the want of water ; but how w.erp
We to obtain fOod ? The cones vve
had gathered had proved but a bite:
there were” h6 more within reach ;

must yield to hunger, 19 famine

We conversed with one anotherl
freely, as if face to face. We can-
vassed our priospecis. They were
gloomy enough.

Only one platr offered alplausable
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In these skirmishes, the savages|
showed a determination to geti

nearer our line, by making their ad-
vances from tree to tre. We per-
fectly understood their,object. It
was not that:they had any design, ol
closing with, us. Tfjey were now
more numerous than at the begin-
ning of Hie fight- Another band had
arrived upon the ground: we had;
heard the shout of welcome that
hailed their coming.

But even with this accession of
strength, they did not design to
come to the encounter of short wea-
pons. Their purpose in advahcitig
WasS different, and we unders ood it.
Thej had*perceived that by getting
close to our convex line, they would
be near enough to fire iip«ii those
Ol the opposite side of the glade,
who, of course, would be exposed
to their aim.

To prevent this, therefore, now
became our chiefobject and anxiety,
and it was necessary to redouble
our vigilance. We did so, regarding
with scrutinising glances the trnuks
behind which we knqvv the savages
were sculking, and eyeing them as
k:er.lv as the ferret-hunteil watches’
the burrows of the warren.

They had but shght success in
their endeavors tp advance. Jtcost
them several of their boldest men ;
lor'the moment th y essayed to rush
forward, the.crocks of three or four
rifles wep} certain to be heard ; and
ahi}ost as .certain. was one of tljeni
to deliver its rr(eseshger pfide.ath,

Tne Indians soon became tired of
attempting this dangerous manu-
setivre ; and, as evening approached,
appeared tp give up. their de.sign,
and content themselves by holding
us in seige.

We were glad v hen the.sun set.
and the twilight came on. It would
soon pass, and we should be able to
renhh the waief. The men Werfc
maddened with thirst, for tliey ‘had
been suffering from it throughout
the whole day. *

Inuring the daylight, many woulSd
gone to the water, .bud they
not been restrained by the pr
of the more prudinl, and perhaps
more effectually by* an incident,” of
which they had all been spectators.
One more reckless than the rest had
risked the attempt. lie e.ad suct'ced-

d in reaching the pond, (irauk to his\heard the report of the- gun that had the hank
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antag onist, to guide me in my
aim ; when,, all. on a sudden, I I'elt

my itrm jerked upward, and my
rifle shaken out of my grasp.

There was (no mystery about
it. A bullet had passed through
my arm, piercing the muscles
that upheld it, | had shewn too
much of my shoulder, and was
wounded— nothing more.

Aly first thought was to look
tp ujy wound ; I felt it distinctly
enough, and this enabled me to;
discover the piace, 1 saw
the hall had passed through the
upper part of my right arm, just
below tlie shoulder; and in its fur-
ther progress had creased the
breast of my uniform coat, where
its trace was Visible in the torn

eloth!" [

Tlief-e was still light sufficient
to tillable me to hiake these
observations'; ” and furtheriherb,

that a thick stream of blood was
gushing from the wound.

1 commenced unbuttoning my
coat, tlie' bettei to go at it-—
The'black was already by my side,
rending his sfijrt into ribbons.

All at once, | heard him utter-
ing ah exclamation of surprise, fol-
lowed by the we r<s ;

“ Gftrrainighty7 Massr George,
dat snot eo ..e from ahind !
‘From-  behind I'l | shouted,

mechoing hi§ words, and once;more

loosing to the wound. Some sus-
picion of this had already been in
Ay thoughts : 1 fancied' that 1 had

felt the shotfrom behind.

It hud been no fancy. On a
moie minute examination of the
wound, and the torn traces upon
the breast of y coat, the" direc-

tion of the bullet was plainly per-
ceived. Undoubtedly, it had struck
me from behind.

Good God, Jake,” | exclaim-
ed, -litis so ; the Indians have ad-
vanced to the other side of the
glade—r-we are lostl. . .

Under this belief, we both
faced towards the opening ; when
at the moment, as if to confirm
us, smother bullet whistled past our
ears, and struck with a heavy
«ihud’ into the tree behind which
we were kneeling It had certainly
been fifed from the other side of
the glade : we saw the Hash, and

satis.facti6ii. aiid was hastening back jsent it.

10 liis post, when a shot II'pm the

savages stretched him de.ui upon the i‘rades
He jwas the man last killed, labandoned tlieir

ward.,
and his lifeless body now lay in ih
open ground, before the eyes, of liis
comrades. li proved a warning to
all ; for, despite the tortu/'<#. Irom
ihirsl, no one cared fo repeat.tlie
rash experiment. (

At length the wefedme darkness

What had become of our -com-
on that side? Had they
posts, an  permit-
ted the Indians to advance? Wer
tli'ey all by the pond, and thus ne-
glecting their duty 1

These were the first conjectures
both of Jake, and myself.
dark for us
the shadow of

It was too
them under

to see
the
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longer endurable ; already it stifled
our breathing.
j Destruction stared us in the

face, and men shouted in despair ;
but the roar of the burning pines
drowned their voices, and one could
not even hear his comrade who was
nearest. But their looks told their
thoughts, for, before the smoke fell,’
the glade was lit up with intense
brilliancy, and we conld see One
another with' unnatural distinct-
ness. In the faces of all appeared

thatlthe anxiety of awe.

N ot,long continued 1
lit; too much blood had escaped
from my*‘ neglected wound. 1
tried to make into the open ground
—as | saw others doing— but be-
fore 1 had advanced two steps from
the tree, my limbs tottered beneath

to share

18?

steam from the ‘scape,-pipe .of a.

engine. L.
fiistinotively, 1 looked for m\
CPiiirades. A group of a doze

or more were upon.the open grouui

.tear the edge of the poud, bu.
thesewere not all. There shook;
havel been nearer filly.. W hen

were the others 1 Had they per-
ished in tlie flames ? Where were
they |

,Mechanically,
to Juke.

“Thar, massr,” he replied, point-
ing downward.,, ‘ Tha’ be VIl safe
\el—ebbery one ob uin, 1 b’lieve.’

I looked across the surface of
the pond,: three, dozen roundish

I put the question

objects met my glar.ee ; they, were

the heads of my companions.
Like my own, their bodies were

me, and | fell fainting to the earth. submerged, most .of them to the
very neck, They had thus placed
A junv AMID THE FIRE themselves to shun the, smoke, as
| had a last thought as | fell ; We!l as the broiling heat.

it was, that my life had reached Bk”' tEe ohthers—hthey on tlhe
its termination— that in a few sec- Pank—why had they not also
onds my body would be embraced availed themselves of this cunning
iby the flames, and | should horribly Precaution’t Why, were they still
perish. standing exposed to the fierce heat,
The though~ drew from me and amid the drifting clouds oi

a feeble scream ; and with that Smoke' )
scream my senses forsook me.'— “TheAIatter had grown thin and
| was as senseless as if dead— in- 9iuze-liRo, The forms of the
deed, so far as sensibility went, | Men were seen distinctly through
was dead—and had the flames at | magnified as iu amist.  Like

that moment swept over me, |
should not have felt them. In all
pr liability. 1 might have been burnt

giants, they were striding over the
ground, and the guns in their hands
appeared of colossal proportions.

to a cinder without euduring fur- ‘I_'helr gestures _were abrupt, and
ther pain their whole hearing shewed they
Duringv the interval of my un- were in a stale of half-lrenzied
consciousness, | had neither dream exc'ltem('ent. . It was natural enough,
nor apparition By this, | know amid llie circumstances that sur-
that my soul must have forsaken T':’“”de‘? Fhelm. ! Sa‘;" they were
its earthly tenement. It may have ihe prlnc!pa men of our party.
been hovering above or around, but | $aWw Hickman and Weatherford
it was 110 longer within tne; It had among them, both  gesticulating
freely. No doubt they were debat-

separated from my seases,they were
all dead. !

ng how we should act.

Dead, but capable of being re-' This was the conjecture | de-
stored to life ; and; haply, a re- rived from my firsi glance ; but
storative was ilt hand, with one to & furthersurvey _Df the group con-
administer it. duced me 1 was in error.

When consciousness returned It. was no deliberation about our
the first perception 1 had was that future plans. — Jh the lull,  be-
1 was up to my neck in water. | tween the volleys of the chickling
was in the pond, and in a recumbent Pines. Icould hear their voices.—

position— my limbs and body under
the water, with only my head
above tlie surface, resting against
A man was kneeling
over me, himself half immersetl.—
My returning senses soon enabled
me to tell who it wps—the faith-
ful black, He had my pulse in'his
hand, and was gazing into my fea-
tures wilh silent earnestness.

As my open eyes' replied lo his
gaze, he uttered an exclamation |
f jov, and the words: ‘Golly,
Massr George | you lib. Thank
be to Gorramightv, you lib. Keep

They were those of men engaged
n deadly dispute—especially the’

voices of Hickman and Weather-
ford, that reached the ear in concla-

nation, both speaking in a tone that

betokened some desperate feeling of

ndignation.
(To be continued.)

THE BATH OF BLOOD.

About the year 1610, Elizabeth

Bafnori, sister to the King, of Poland
and wife

of a rich and powerful

descended—only a glimmer of gray pines, but leit.ber. did they appear up ya heart, young massr ; yous a Hungarian magnate, was the prinew

light lingered in", tiie IcAden™ sky.
Men in twos and threes were now
seen approaching the pond. Like,
spectres they moved,, silently, gliding
over the open ground, b‘|t in stoop-
ing attitudes., and heads bjjjfii.eage.dy
forward in the direction of.the .water.
We did not all go at once-~r.though
all were alike eager to quench their
thirst— but the admonitions of , the
old hunter had their effect ; and the
more continent .resolved to endure
their pangs a little longer, and.
wait till llie others should get back
to their posts.

It was prudentwe so ijicted ; for
al this crisis, the,. Indians—np
doubt ;suspecting whaA was going
forward~renewe<| their firing with
fresh Pnergy. Whole volleys were
discharged'linward, « and without
liinv-~tne darknessmust have hint-
dered an aim-~but for all that, the
bullets, bU2zed past Our ears! like
hornets Upoii their flight.

There was a cry raised that thel gtantaneous.

Indians were closing, upon us ;

tiiiahce of ffeapfy m aned ttredtt vt¢' tbo land those who had gone to ifie wa-

ftold obrjibsilion‘until
makea safiy in
fight our wiiy

‘the darkness, and
through the jines Of
our fpes. It would' be funning the
.gauntlet,.; a few of us y?ould cer-
tainly fall— perhaps many, butsome
would escape. To stay lwhpre wc
were, was to submit ourselves to
Icertain saorifice.

Rather than patiently, abide such
m fatt, we resolved, while vet strong,
“Ib risk all chances, and cutlour way
fhrbugh the midst of the besigerfc.

Darkness would favor tlie attempt,
and anxiously we aM'ited to going
down of the sun. T, "

If we thought the time long,
Jjpas not from .want of occupation.
During the day, the Indians at in-
4efvals .renewed,vhe,ir ,attackf;. and
..notwithstanding all our vigilance,
we had another man killed, and se-
\fveral wotIindedi Wi

«

t

ninliffifll, | ter

rushed rapidly, baokn-somc

in the open ground.
puzzled,, and shouted aloud for
explanation.

Tf there were reptiles, we
heard them riot ; for at that mom-
ent a wild" yell from our savage
enemies drowned all other cries,
and a sight burst upon our eyes

an

that caused the blood to run cold
within us.

Directly in front of the posi-
tion that Jake and 1 held, and
close to the Indian lines, a red flame
was seen suddenly spdngmg up

from the .earth. It rose in succes-
sive puffs, each leaping higher and
higher, until.it had ascended among
the lops of the trees. It resembled
the flashes of large masses of gun-
powder, that had been ignited
upon tlie ground, and such in re-
ality it was. Wo read the intention
at .a. glance.. The Indians were
attempting to fire the forest.

Their success was almost in-
As soon as the sul-
phureous blaze came in contact

widi’.thp withered fascicles of the
pines, the latter>caught as thongh

gwine to git ober it.’

We were gwine to git ober it—sartih yous a Pal actor in tiie most singular and
horrible tragedy mentioned in liist-

, jory. She occupied the castle of
I hope so, Jak.e, \'Nas my /re]UyJ(Jsejia, iu Transylvania. Like most
weak voice ; but lother ladies of that period, she was

though it was. it roused the faithful
fellow into a transport ol delight.
and he continued to utter his cheer-
ing ejaculations.

I was .ible to raise my head
and, look around. It was a dread
spectacle that on all sides greeted
my eyes, and there was plenty of
light wherewith tp view it.

The forest was still on fire,
burning with a continued roar,
as of ihunder, or a mighty wind,
varied with hissing noises and a
loud crackling that resembled the
platoon-firing of musketry. One
might have fancied it the fusilade of
the Indians, but lhat was impossible.
They must long since have retreated
before the spreading circle of that
all-consuming conflagration

There was less flame than when

I had Inst looked wupon it: and
less smoke in the

The dry foliage had been suddenly

even without staying to taste the {yey'had been tinder; and with the Feduced to acinder, and the twiggy

much desired water,

During all this
mained behind my free,
black follower had also stuck to
his post like a faithful sentinel, as
he Was. W talked of relieving,
one another by turns, and Jake in-
sisted that | should 1drink first.—
I had partially Consented to this ar-
rangement, wheti tlie firo of the
eneiiiy suddenly reopened.

Like* pthefs,” we Were apprehen-

time | had re-

My

sive thht the savaged were about
to advance, and well knew the
necessity of keeping them back.--

velocity of projected rockets, the
flames' shot out in different direc-
tions, and danced far above the

tops of the tallest trees.

We looked around .. on all sides,
w.e beheld a similar spectacle.—
That wild yelfhad been the signal
for a circle 6f fires. The glade
was encompassed by a wall of flame,
red, roaring, and gigantic. TnO
whoje forest was on fire.

From all points, the flames ap-
peared closing inward, sweeping
the trees as if they had been with-

We agreed to keep our ground fora(ered giass, and Reaping in ,I°ng

little longer. ™ *~T-

1 bad ‘one eye rpufld the trunkY The
of the tree,” with my rifle, rais-
ed to the level.

for a flash from the gun of some

Ihigh into .the heavens.
smoke now came heavily
laround wus, each moment growing

the heated atmosphere was no

fragments had fallen to ihe
where they lay
glowing embers.

Out of *his rose the ta'l trunks,
half stripped of their branches, and
nil on fire. The crisp scaling ,bark
had caught freelv, and the resinous
sap-wood was readily 'yielding to
the flamiss. MARY trees Rad BUFAt
far inward. am,| looked like huge
columns of iron .heated to redness.
The spectacle presented an aspect
of the infernal.

The sense of feeling, too
might have suggested fancies of
the infernal world. The heat was
intense; the atmosphere quivered
With the drifting caloric. The
hair had crisped upon my head ;

earth,
in a dense bed of

and the ait 1| inhaled resembled

su,TOunded b

generally the daughtErs of poor but
noble parents, who

their education,

tlieir dowry secured.
of a severe arid'cruel disposition, and

atmosphere.-” jyounger.

a t1.00p of vOunggid

lived in honora-
; in return for which
was cared for, and
Elizabeth was

ble servitude

her hand-maidens led 110 joyous life.
Slight faults are said to have been
punished by most merciless tortures.

One day, as the lady of Csejta
was admiring at the mirror those
charms Which that faithful monitor
told her were fast wanning, (she
gave way to her ungovediable tem-
per/ excited, perhaps, by the mir-
ror’~unwelcome hint, and struck her
unoffending maid with such force as
to draw blood. As she washed Iron,
her hands the stain, she fancied the
part which the blood had touched
grew whiter, softer, and, as it were,
Imbued witli the credulity
ol the age, she believed she had dis-

covered what so many philosophers I Restoration

ad' wasted years iri seeking for.
She supposed that in a virgin’s blood
she had found the elixir vitae, the
fountain of never-failing youth and
beauty. Remorseless by nature,
and now urged on by irrepressible
vainly, the thought no sooner flashed
across her brain than her resolution
was taken : the life of her luckless
and-maiden was not tope compared
witli* the precious boon her death
promised to secure. Elizabeth',
however, was wary as well as cruel.
Al the foot of the rock on which
Csejta stood was a small cottage, in-
habited by two old women ; and be-
tween tho cellar of this cottage and
tho castle was a subterranean pas-
sage, known only to one or two per-

danger.
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crones and her steward,” Elizabeth
led the poor girl through the secret
passage to the cottage, and nfter
murdering her. bathed in her blood.
Not satisfied 1 1llthe first essay, ft
different intervals, by the aid pf
these accomplices, and the secret
passage, no less than three hundi&i
maidgnis were sacrificed oh‘the altar
of vanity and superstition.

Several years had been occupied
in this pitiless slaughter, apd no sus-
picion ol the truth was excited,
though the.greatest amazement per-
yaded the country at the; disappear-
ance of so many persons. At hisl,
however. Elizabeth called into play
against her two phsslons even
stronger than vanity apd cunnjng.
Love and revenge became interested
in the discovery of-the mystery/
Among the victims of pjejta was a
beautiful virgin who was beloved by
and betrothed to a young manof the
neighborhood. In despair at the loss:
of his mistress, lie followed her
inaces with such perseverance that,
a spite of the hitherto successful-
ctrution of the murderess, he pene
trafed the bloody secrets of the cas-
tle. and, burning for revenge, flew
to Presburg, "boldly accused Eliza-
beth Bahort' of murder, before the
palatine in open c6t|rt, and demand-
ed judgmentlagainst her. So grave
an accusation brought'agains’t &per-
son of such fiigh rank, deiVi'rinded the
most serious {attention, and the‘jpal-
atine undertook to investigate the
affair in person. Proceeding imnie-
diatelv to Csejta, before the murder-
ess or her accomplices had any ide'a
pf the accusation, he discovered the
stiil warm body of a young girl,
whom they had been”destroying as
the palatine approkched, and had not
time to dispose of before he appre-
hended them. The rank of Eliza-
beth mitigated her punishment to
imprisonment for life, but her assist-
ants were burned at the Stake. -m ¢

Legal documents still exist to at-
test the truth of this circumstance.
Paget, adistinguished traveller, who
visited Csejta about twenty ye'irs
ago, says : “ With this tale fresh in
our minds, we ascended the long hill
g4in~<Ithe castle, and wandered
over ils deserted ruins. The shades
of evening were just spreading over
tlie valley, the bare, grey walls
stood up against the red sky, the
solemn stijness pf evening .reigned
over the scene ; and as two ravens,
which had made their nesU on the
castle’s highest towjrs, came to-
wards it, winging their heavy flight,
and wheeling once round, each caw-
ing a hoarse welcome to the other,,
alighted on their favorite turret, |
could have fancied them the.spirits
of the two crones, condemned to
haunt the scene of «heir former
crimes, while their infernal mislress
was cursed by some more wretched
doom;-"..'/ .

THE LAIRD OF COCKPEN—
BROSE AND BUTTER. 1

The licentiousness and thought-
lessness of King Charles 11. have
become proverbial, alld his good na-
tuie, which' ~usilijjeSl t,he?e, jbtit ill
atones for his ingratitude to those
who suffered forfeittifs and persecu-
tion in his cause. When he remain-
ed in Scotland, suffering the rebuke
and censure ofaustere Presby terian-
ism, befoi‘e the battle of Worcester
[1651J, his chief confident and as-
sociate was the Laird of Cockpen,
called by the nicknaming manners
of those times *Blythe Cockpen.’—
Cockpen followed Charles to the
Hague, and by his skill iu playing
Scottish tunes and his sagacity and
wit mucl) delighted his iner.ry myn-
arch. Charle’s favorite tune wa&
‘Brose and Butter.” It was played
to him when he went to bed, ind
he was awakened by it. At the
[1660]. howevfer,
Blythe Codkpen Was forgotten, arid
110 wandered Upon the lands which
he once Owned in Scotland, 'poof
and unfriended. Coc'kpeh ‘wrote to
the Court, but his lettors Were nevef
presented, or werb not regarded.—
Wearied arid incensed, he travelled
to Londoii, and placed himself in all

public places, thinking the eye of
ilis Majesty might reach him. But
he Was never noticed, and his

mean garb did not suit the rich and
embroidered doublets of court ; so
he was insulted and pushed away
from approaching the King’s pre-
sence. Cockpeii then attempted by
cunning what he could not accom-
plish by plain dealing. He ingrati-
ated himself with the King's or-

that he requested him to play on tho

ftme-'wt- Bivrmr «

service. Cockpen played with ex-
quisite skill,, yef'snever aLUVted"
his Majesty’s'teye." But at ‘the’
close of the service, instead of
pliying~"th.e pommon tune used, he
playecf Q* ‘Bfose iriiif Butted,*f-:
with all its energy arid: character-'/,

jstic merriment. The 6rganist in a
moment was ordered inlo the pre-

sence <if Charles. ‘My liege, it
was not me. it was not tnel!” be
cried, and dropped upon his knees.
“You- If :cried his Majesty, in a'
delirium'rapture, ‘you could never
play it >hyobr [life. Where’s the
man? Let me see him.” Cockpen

presented himself on his knees.— *
*Ah I' Cockpen,MS"that you 1 L—d,
man. | was like to dance coming
out of the church ‘I once danc-
ed too;’ said Goekpen ; ‘ but *hat
was when ihad lah& of my own to
dance; on,.V (Come with me,” said"
the King,l "taking him by the hand,

Stall dan/w-. to « ‘Brose and
Buttef oil”your own kmdb again
to the nineteenth generation,” and
he was as gOod as his promise.-
Notes and Queries.

THEe,CURATE wrHo MENDED

CLOCKS.

A curate in the south of France
was accused before his bishop of de-
grading his sacred fuction by mend-
ing clocks for hire. “ Does he ne-
glect his official duties V said the’
bishop. “ No,I replied those who
had*brought the impeachment ; “ he’
is a good preacher and a good man,
kind to the poor attentive in admin-
istering to thte "afflicted. But it
seems scandalous to us that'the holy
office should be desecrated by me-
chanical labors and sordid gains.”
“Summon him before me,-" said the
bishop. The curate obeyed ihe:
summons, and stood before the
bishop. .v e 1f~’

;:Monsieur le Cure,”
hop, < I have received a grave
charge against you. It is said that
you degrade the priestly function by
mechanical and mercenary labors.”

“ ft is not to be denied, my lord,”
replied the curate. *“ that I have
performed such labors. My salary’
wai s'o small as scarcely to suffice to
keep soul and body together, and left
nothing'for® hospitality and charity.
Having a mechanical turn, | have
attempted, as far as | could do so
without infringing Oll my ministerial
duties,'to piece out my scanty in-
come by inending clocks, for which
I did not disdain to' receive a com-
pensation.'”

“ Your own confession,” replied
the bishop “ rendets further p'rocess
unnecessary. 1 cannot permit" the
holy office to be associated with a
trade. T|ie care of souls demands
all our time and thoughts. It be-
comes npy duty to administer to you
an effectual admortition to devote
yourself ip future wholly to your
ministry.  You will find your sen-
tence in this p~per.” ’

So saying, he jiaridec} lo lum a pa-
por which he had the mpanw’hile
been writing. The poor cure took
the fulmination of episcopal wrath
and withdrew. When lie opened it,

said the bis-

he found it a presentation to a hand-
some living. i,
~Sbme American congregations

would do well to act on the princi-
ple which prompted the bishop to
this just and wholesome act ol se-
verity.

The best way to prevent the de-
secration of the sacred office by in-
compatible pursuits is to make il un-
necessary.

A PLEASANT ITEM FOR
LOVERS OF CHAMPAGNE.

An American traveller in the streets of
Paris, seeing llie wol-ds, «Wine bath*
given here,” -oxclaimed:

<Well! these French are a luxurious
people.” Thert,” with true Yankee curiosity;
avid tire feeling- that lie could afford what-

any one' else did, walked in and de-
liiaiyded a « wine bath.”
! Feeling tobmlerfutly refreshed® after it,
»nd having ‘to pay but five francis, he
asked in some astonishYn'rot, how a
wine bath could be afforded so cheaply:
Hisfi-able attendant wbo.had been a slave in
Virginia, ahd.eiijojed a sly bit of humor’,
replied : *O, mass we jest pass it along
into annuder room, where we gib baths a
four francs.” '

“Then you throw it away, | suppose.’

‘Nb mass'a; ddn we send it lower
down," and- charge three francs a bath.
QOar's plenty of people who ain’t so berry
particular, who will bathe in it after this,
at two francs a head." Deri, maSsa, we let
tlie common people hab it at a franc apiece.

““Then of course you throw it away,” ex-
claimed tile the traveler, who thought that
was goii iiyond even Yankee profit.

‘No; 'indeed, Imassa,” was the indignant
reply, accompanied by a profound bow ;
no, indeed, massa, we are not so’ strava-
gant as dat comes to ; we bottle it up den,
and seild it to "Merica for champagne.” m

Years are the sum of hours.
Vain is it at wide intervals to say,
“ I’ll save this year,” if at each nar*
row interval you do not say, “ I'll
save this ho.ur.”

Tears are as dew which moistens
the earth, and renews its vigor*.
Remorse has npne ; it is a volcano,

I was ivutching !denser as the fire approached, while my skin had the feel of blistering, SONS: and never used but in times of ganist who was so enraptured with vomiting forth lava which burns and
Wilh the aid of thcoe old jCockpen’s wit and poiver cf music,

destroys. ‘



