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T H E  M A R T Y R S  O F  S C O T L A N D .

T h e re  w as g ladness in Z io n , h e r  s tan d a rd  w as 
flying

F re e  o ’e r  h e r  ba ttlem en ts , g lorious an d  gay ,
A u d  fair as  th e  m o rn in g , sh o n e  forth  her 

ad o rn in g .
A nd fearful to  fo es  W as h e r  g o d ly  a r r a s ' .

T here is m o u rn in g  in  Z io n , h e r  s tandard  is 
lying

D efiled  in the  d u s t—to the spo ile r a  prey ;
A n d  the voice of the k eep e rs  w ails ov e r ihe 

•leepars.
T h e  m arty rs  o f S co tlan d  th a t now  are 

aw ay.

T h e  good havo been taken, thoir place is for
saken ,

T h e  m an  and  th e  m aiden , th e  g reen  an d  the

g » y ;
A n d  now  thero  is w ailing  and  sorrow  p ie- 

v a iling ,
F o r  the  best o f h e r  child ren  a re  w eeded 

i*w ay,

T h #  h u e o f  h e r  w aters i» c rim soned  w ith  
•laughters,

T h e  blood o f the marty 
clay,

A nd  dark desolation broods over tlie  n a t.on ,
F o r  tho  fa ith fu l have  p erished , th e  good aro 

aw ay.

o» the  m o u n ta in s  o f h e a th e r  th ey  elum be 
to g e th e r ,

O n  the w astes o f the  m oorland their bodies 
decay  ;

f lo w  sound  is tho ir s leep ing , how  safe is their 
k eep in g ,

T hough  far from their kindred they 
away.

T h e ir  blessing  shall hover tlie ir ch ild ren  
cover,

Like th e  cloud o f the  desert, by n igh t and  I 
day  ;

T h e i r  nam es shall not perish , th e ir  a im s let 1 

c h e rish .
T h e  M arty rs o f S co tland  th a t now  a 

aw ay .

has red d en ed  the
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I have a lw ays rem arked thal 
there are  plenty enough way:

ilder

Tifmiturr.

And then m v cham ber— oh! 
but you should have seen t h a t ! 
not a set, an any  allair, w ith  j accom plish m ischief w here one's
velvet ca rpe l, cum brous hangings. | in ind is bent on finding th e m ; so 
aud e legan t fu rn itu re , a place as a m a tte r  ol course, 1 did not 
w here the very a ir would oppress ’ long wait for an opportun ity  to put 
one, but a cool, spacious room w ith mv boyden.sh schem e into exocti- 
ivalls ol delicate green , cu rta in s  o f  lion. And ibis is how il w as — 
snow y w hiteness, and a iresh sanded S illin '; alone in my cham ber, one 
floor. 1  here w as a capacious fire- la te afternoon in the ea rly  part of 
place, too, which promised w e ll; S ep tem ber, 1 heard A unt R achel’s 
for the chilly season, but now filled \ voice at the back door, 
w ith m ountain e v e rg re e n ; a high | ‘ Jo n a th a n ! Jonathan  !’ she called 
old-lashioiieil bed, whoso very a p - , — (| have spoken of my uncle as 
podiaiioo gave rest to tho w eary  John, his real nam e w as Jonathan .) 
body ; a tm y to ilet-tab le  bearing  a j • di i you get the molasses when vou 
Bitde aud vase of choice flowers, j w as dow n to llie village this 

it larj>o lazy-lookinjj roekinu- moniin<> !’

W oodbridjte. I thought o f my I I buried my face in m y clasped , husband, to be su re ! for, had it 
hilt, crushed and soiled. 1 thought | hands and sobbed ou trigh t. j never occurred , I m ight now .have
if m y habit, to rn  and m ud-stained, i ‘ T oo  severe w ith  you. my poor w ritten  mv nam e M rs. C. G. F u z- 
tnd in a m om ent tho sinile forsook j little C h arley ,’ continued tho sam e follen,’ o r ‘ C harlo tte  lia rn e tt, spins- 
rj v lip. and the hot blood rushed j m easured  to n e s ;  then, raising  me : te r  I’

iioreely to ebeels, neck and brow . from my low ly position, he d re w  ----------------------------- —
Q uite  an a ven tu re ,’ com m ented j me to a sea t bv his side, laid m y j S u sp ic io n . .One thing you will

chair, besides o th e r articles neces
sary  to every  lady’s co n lo rt. liu t, 
although these disappoin tm ents 
pleased me not a little , I think I 
derived  most satisfaction from a nice
ly-executed copy of M urilio’s Ma- 
dona which hung ju s t over the n ar
row m anliepioce, and the tw o deep 
w indow s. T hose bright, wide 
w indow s, looking out upon the 
w estern sky, w ilh the ir drapings of 
luxuriant woodbine, and the old 
apple tre e , w here the tobiiis cam e 
ev e ry  m orning, to shade them ,

1 did not hear the rep ly , but p re
sently  the good woman exclaim ed, 
in a tired, w orried tone—

* O h, now , tha t's  too bad ! To- 
m o n o w ’s baking-day, and nol a 
drop o f molasses for ihe S u n d ay ’s 
beans and pudding ’

' W ell, well, m o ther,’ retu rned  
h er husband, advancing tow ards 
the door. * don 't let tha t trouble 
you. for Jock  can take the pony and 
go dow n for some in a tw inkling.—  
Yon hea r. Jock  !’

Yes, s ir.’ p rom ptly responded
wiiat a joy they  w ere to m e! how  t|)u >xiv, who stood before a rough 
fair tbe p ic ture they  presented to (rough near the vvell-sweop, wasii- 
aiy adm iring  gaze, and how  (it■ le j ;t1„ |,is lace.

mv old rep rover, qu ietly .
W as he ang ry  ? I dared  not 

look to d isco v e r; and, folding my 
hands, stood in silent cr t-m pla- 
tion o f the ground.

‘ I will do rnvse f  the honor of 
escorting  you to yo u r uncle 's ,’ Was 
iiis next rem ark ; and, securing 
m y donkey, he aided me to mount, 
an 1 w alked beside me as I made the

such

MY DONKEY EXl'EMMT,
AND WHAT IT GAINED ME-

BY TX N Nl K STKVKSS BRUCK.

* D e a r  child !’ chim ed in m am m a.
4 P oor old sis !’ echoed F red .
* D o you think you could endure 

<o give up N ew port anil go up 
coun try  for a short time ?’ asked 
p a p a , kindly ; ‘ we would try  and 
find a* pleasant a place as possible 
f o r  you. W ould you consent to it 
— to go to yo u r U ncle John ’s, for 
i n s ta n c e  T

‘ I— I— suppose 1 would, if I 
m u s t,’ 1 replied, by a g re a t e ffu t 
b ring ing  the tears into my eyes ; ‘it 
w ould be a shocking change for me. 
and  I— I— don’t think I could ever 
•do any th ing  w ilh the donkey ; but 
th e n , if— il it's necessary  I will try 
aud  reconcile m yself to it ;’ and 
h e re  I did m anage to execute two 
y e r y  effective sobs.

It is quite unnecessary  for me 
to  relate  tne conversation  which 
•'.ivued ; it is enough tha t I tell \ uu. 
by consum m ate skill. . contrived  to 
a rran g e  ev e ry  thing to my own 
4nind, even to the escaping a confi
den tia l te te -a -te te  w ilh Claudius 
G ustave  ; and the third day saw  me 
fairly  s tarted  for Beechfield farm, 
accom panied by my wailing-m nid, 
th ree  huge travelling  trunks, and— 
a  donkey.

I quite took U ncle John and 
hia family by surprise, but the su r
prise did not seem  an unpleasant 
one ; and the w elcom e they gave 
me w ould have sat.sfied the most 
exacting  natu re  in the world.

My good, kind U ncle John ! il 
fairly brough t tears into m y eyes, 
the  m anner in which he folded me
in his braw ny arm s, brushed the 
iiair trom  my dusty  forehead, say 
ing, the w hile , very  w istfully—

* Y ou havo my b ro th e r’s look, 
my girl ; m y ow n b ro the r T hom as’ 
free, open look. I should have 
known you an y w h ere .’

T h e  aunt, whom I could hardly 
re m e m b e r , echoed heartily  —

‘ Y o u  are  right, J o l in ;  and we 
o re  glad to see you child, both 
fo r  you r o w n  sake and yo u r dear 
f a th e r ’s ; w hile my cousins, M ary  
Bind E ttie , cam e fo rw ard  w ith a 
g r a c e  w hich m any a draw ing-room  
q u e e n  m ight have envied, and 
r a i l e d  th e ir sw eet red lips to mine 
fo r  th e  kisses 1 w as so proud to be- 
( to w  u p o n  th em .
a a il t  was a dea r, delightful nook 
vr»s th is  quiet farm , nestled so 
daintily  a t the foot o f high hills ; a 
'p lace a fte r m y own heart, and I 
f e lt  a thrill o f flee, w ild gladness

can I expect lo ever view  tho like 
again.

A t first I hard ly  thought to re
veal tho reason of my visit u  my I 
re la tives, but their kindness made 
me asham ed to keep such a secret 
from the in, and at length , oue 
w arm  m oonlight evening, sitting  oui 
m the front porch with tho entire  
lam dy, 1 frankly told lh ;m  ms 
sto ry . A unt R achel was indignant 
a t it, as 1 was su re she would be.—
U ncle Johu w as equally ind 'gnant, 
tnough ra th er m ore inclined to laugh.
Innocent M ary  and roguish E ttio  
w ere quite horrified at such a phase 
of fashionable folly ; and, after lhat,
I know they  ali loved me even bel
te r than belore. T hus w as 1 do
m esticated nt the farm .

F o r  tw o  m onths I w as as per-]y o u n g  missy com e a fte rw a rd s.— 
foeily happy as 1 should wish to be.
H appy in the long, condoling le tters  
which cam e each w eek from my 
am iable relatives a t N ew port ; 
happy in my daily  life, anil happy in 
my donkey. On ! but he was 1 a 
g rea t institu tion ,’ tha t donkey was !

The opportun ity  was too good to 
be lost, and my mind w as a t once 
m ade up.

‘ Jo ck , Jock ,’ 1 said sofily pul
ling my head out o f the w indow , 
‘ w hen you bridle pony will you 
saddle my donkey V 

‘ Y os’ni.’
‘ And will you w ait for me a; 

the g roat rock ! I w ant to go to 
iho village w ilh you, but I don't like 
lo s ta r t from thero. Do you un
derstand  !’

‘ Y os'in , ’stand era w ell,’ re 
turned he, grinning w ith delight ; 
‘ \o u n g  missy think they ' je rk ing  
his thum b tow ards th e  house-— 
* w on’t w an t her te r  go w ith Jock— 
Iraiil um  break um n e c k ; so Jock 
go first and w • it at big rock ;

your conduct is a t times ju s ll j ' re 
prehensiblo. 1, ‘ yo u r friend,’ tell 
you this, who would ra th e r  lose my 
righ t hand than occasion you unne
cessary  pain ; and it g rieves me 
sorely  to be obliged to  do it. Oh, 
C narlov , C h a r le y ! so noble and

vou not try  lo b e  perfec t in this 
also? Is the re  no one for whose

best o f my w ay home.
Oh, tha t re tu rn -iide , how  mis

erably  m ortifying it w as! 1, too 
u tte rly  subdued to speak, never as
sayed a w ord. M r. W oodbridge 
m aintained ihe sam e profound si
lence, and so w e w ent on nil the 
farm gate  was reached. H ero 1
rallied. I would never be seen by I , , , . , ..., • . , , i i . lovable m e v e ry  o tn e r respect, wimv u n c le s  lamily in such a plight— ! - .
never! lu.-vcr I and w ith oue despe
ra te  blow 1 sen t donkey speeding 
up the hard broad ca rriage-w ay  to 
a side door, thre'w m yself from the 
saddle, and escaped to m y room, 
leaving my sister’s friend to excuse 
his appearance «is best lie m ight.

All th a t long dark  night I re 
mained alone, m ore unhappy than  
1 bad eve r been in all my life be
fore ; but w ith the com ing of the 
daw ii a gentle sti^p sounded ju s t ou t
side the threshold, and d irectly  
A unt Rachel en tered  the cham ber.

* M y poor child,’ she began, 
pityingly, “my dear child, C harley , 
liave you lain hero all night V 

nd she raised me kindly from the

head against his shoulder, unclasped learn fast enough in th e 'w o t Id, lor 
my fingers, and caressed m e as one it jg potent in such teach ings— th a l 
m ight ca ress a troubled child. ] is, suspicious. Oh I ^ast from you

I was speechless from s u rp r is e .! f„r ev e r the hateful lesson. M en do 
W hat could this unusual ten d er- 1 not think how m uch o f true  inno- 
noss m ean, I asked myself, to tally  cenco they  a re  ly ing  dow n, when 
unable to accoun t for i t ; but he j they  assum e a clo th ing  w hose tex- 
spoedily accounted  for it, and in a tu re  is guile. B ew are of this mock 
m ost satisfactorily  m anner. I p ro tection  ; for you can hard ly  use

“ I do not think you quite deserve ' u w ithou t practising  deceit. '  I do 
he said, l)(,t a sk you to  tru s t a lw ay s, but I 

1 and ye t j w ould haye you to  think well o f men 
until you find them  o th e rw ise .— 
W hen you aro once deceived , e the r 
by an ac t or a spoken falsehood, 
trust th a t person no m ore. I had 
once laid dow n to me as an axiom 
by a very dea r friend [aud I am so 
satisfied of the p recep t's  tru th  as to 
m ake it a rule of m y life], th a t per
sons raro ly su  s p e d  others, except of 
things which they a re  capable of

ex trem e censure, 
low, g rav e  tone ;

sake you would be w illing to  over- I doing tlie selves. Y es! these sha-
com e these W ild  p ropensities?’

T h e re  was o n e ,  but I had not the 
assu rance to breath  his nam e, and 
again lie questioned.

* C hario t le, is it too m uch for 
me to ask— will you not try  to 
accomplish this task lor m y sake ; 
I know  1 have a lw ays been g rave, 
som etim es stern w ith you ; I know 
I have never given you occasion to 
think I ca ted  fo r you, but you have 
been the object o f m y affections all 
the w hile, d ea re r than any  o ther 
ea rth ly  th ing  can ev e r be. I know 
I am your senior by m any a y e a r  ;

dow s of doubting a re  genera lly  flung 
from  som e bad realities w ith in . 
You are looking a l your ow n im age 
w hen you see so m uch v le n o ss  in 
you r neighbor’s face. IIow  m uca 
b e tte r  m ight not w e  ourselves be
com e, if we used m ore to o thers tha t 
blessed ch a rity  w hich thinketh  no 
evil.

floor w here 1 had tin ow n m y s e lf , I know my form  will be bow ing, my 
iho previous evening. A sob w as I hair w hiten ing  for the g rav e  while 
my only reply. ‘ T h e re , th e r e ; ! . ' 00 a re  vet lingering in the fresh 
don’t g rieve so,’ she said, soothin
ly ; ‘ your friend has explained 
ev e ry th ing  to us, aud il all isn 't 
w o rth  a te a r ;  so cheer up, bonny 
heart, and |<ut en your p re ttie st 
dress, for the gen tlem an  is w aiting 
very im patiently to see y o u .’

At first I had 
‘ H e w ill have

prim e o f yo u r beautiful w om an
hood ; and, know ing all this. 1
dare ask. L o ttie , will you be my
L o u ie  \ will you give all the w ealth  
o f yo u r w arm  young li.-art to the 

J w eary  w an d ere r who lias never be
fore eared for. o r sought the smiles 

mind to  declare, and love of w om an?’
to wait I’ but a ‘ Y es. and be proud and glad to

ol
as su rly , obstina te, capricious a crca - road testified ; but 1 was not one to 
ture as ono would find iu a w hole be daunted by such trifles, and in 
lay s jou rney , ye t fulfilling his re- precisely fivo m inutes a fte r Jock  

spousiuiiily tolerably well. gullopped out o f  the yard . I fol-
A t fust his m anncis w ere most lowed him as carelessly  and iuno- 

ibom iuable ; ho was a regu lar cently  as need be. 
vixen! but a few  applications of a ‘ Oil, th a t r id e ! it m akes me 
supple birch rod (I would never ad- j laugh even now lo think of it — 
vise people to resort lo ‘ m oral John Gilpin would have resigned his 
su as io n ’ in the tra in ing  o f donkies!) hard-earned  laurels w ithout a raur- 
brought him to his senses, and he l inur could ho h a ,Te seen tha t dark

Oh, yes'm , Jock ’s tand .’ And. with 
this very  characte ristic  speech, the 
young imp turned a series of sum- the lolly o f such a decision, and b itte r te a rs  w ere  stayed , an t 
m ersaults tow ards the barn. T 'here sum m oning my pride I a t once I ’hat he would not like a hes 
had been an unusually heav \ show er j proceeded lo  rem ove the traces o f reply, 
in the ea rly  afternoon as a num ber 

suspicious-looking pools

m om ent's reasoning convinced me of j do it. I answ ered  firm ly, for my
mid I felt 
hesitatingsum m on.ng my pr 

| proceeded to  rem ove the traces of 
my hit - mishap, and make myself 
presentable.

Indian scam p and 1 1 F o r  once my 
donkey seem ed inspired w ith an 
am bition to go, and we did not ride, 
we llew  I lip hill and dow n , through 
w et and d ry , till within about an 

to | eighth  of :i miic o f th e  village, when 
or | a sudden bend in the road disco 

vored to us tw o advancing fig
ures. T he  ta ller o f the tw o 1 could 
nol m ake out. but in the sh o rte r  1 
at once recognized— oh, ho rro r of

cHiiri to behave d ■cently — when he 
couldn t help himself. A consider
able portion ol my tune w as spent 
upon his back, aud m any w eie  tho 
expeditions w e undertook toge ther. 
iNo lull w’as steep for Iu 
climb, no bog too treacherous lor 
him to traverse  ; and often have 1 
returned from these excu tsions with 
my dress so covered  wilh mud that 
it w as difficult to distinguish llie 
original coio.' ; my ha t crushed and 
torn, to the g rea t indignation ol my 
exquisitely  neat w aiting-uiaid.

M y uncle had a pony— not a 
j-Usok, shining lu tie crea tu re , gentle 
aud carefu l, but a regu lar rough-' 
am i-ready C anadian , w ilh a coat iso 
shaggy 111ai it was rea llv .a  di tress 
to look a t it ; a tangled mane, and 
a most vi'lainous tem per. W nal 
he could w an t of such an animal 
was a in \ story  :o us all ; but w ant 
him he did, and so the re  was no use 
to discuss the m a tte r  farther.

T h e re  was but oue person on the 
farm  tha t could m anage Ibis com -] have been au exception 
pound o f oddity  and fierceness, and 
tha t w as an Indian boy, Jock  by 
mime, whom U ncle John had taken

understand  how
you eve r ctin..-;
I will not s -ek  o know, only be 
very gratefu l th a t you havo done so. 
And, about tha t o the r prom ise. 1 
don’t think I shall eve r have a dis
position to  re tu rn  to m y o d habits ; 
but. if 1 do, J will rem em ber your 
w ords tips m orning, and J am sure

H alf an hour sufficed for the a r
rangem ent ol my toilette, and then 
I w ent dow n lo the parlo r to m eet 
Luke W oodbridge. H ero 1 ex 
pected to encoun ter a storm  o f re 
proaches, but in tha t I was vastly  i 
mistaken. T h e  lion received me a s ] 'h e y  wiil help me to overcom e the 
he would have done six m onths be- j evil-’
fore in my ow n h o n e  d raw ing- “C liailey , m y own little C hat Icy, 
room, and, a fte r tho usual cerem o- j C od bless your gentle soul, and 
nies o f g ree tin ’.' w ere  exchanged, | deal by me even  as I do by y o u ! '  
proceeded to inform me that A unt) T h e re  w as a world of tenderness 
R achel had consented lo adm it | 111 <!iq .manly voice as it pronounced 
h i m  lo her family for a few w eeks, ! 'h is solemn bemson ; and for the 
and l h a t  b e  h a d  j u s t  O r d e r e d  his 
trunks from the village. A f t e r  my 
adven tu re  of the previous afternoon 
t h i s  w as not rem arkably  pleasing 
intelligence to me, but 1 wisely con
c l u d e d  to say nothing.

But the hurricane w hich was 
sm othered  in one direction raged

T in : D y i n g  N ev k k  W k k p . — I t is
a strik ing  l a d — the dying never 
weep. T h e  circle oI sobbing, agoniz
ed hearts  around, produces not one 
tear. Is it th a t he is insensible and 
still a lready  in the chill o f dissolu • 
tion ? T h a t cannot be ; for lie asks 
f> his fa ther’s hand, as if  gain 
streng th  in the m ortal struggle , and 
leans on the b reast of m other, 
b ro ther, or s ister, w ith  still con
scious affection ; and ju s t before ex 
piring. a t eve , a fte r a  long d ay ’s 
converse w ith  the A ngel o f 
Sum m ons, he says io his oldest 
b ro th e r— the last audible good night 
of ea rth — “ K iss me, kiss me !” It 
m ust be because the dy ing  have 
reached a point too deep for our 
ea rth ly  c ry ing  and w eeping. T h ey  

i a re  face to face with h igher and 
oVe mo, sir. but holier beings, w ith the fatiie r  in boa 

ven and his angel throng , led on by 
tho Son h im se lf; and w hat a re  griefs 
o f a m ourning, te ars  o f a dy ing  fare 
w ell— be it th a t they  a re  shed by the 
dea re st on e a r th — in th a t vision 
b"ighi o f im m ortal life and ev e rlas t
ing re-’Utiion 1

•u rge  througi. m y soul the m om ent I keen anil sensible, and
m y  foot touched its borders.

T h e r e  w as no lo lly  m ansion a f 
t e r  th e  F ren ch , G recian  or E aglish  

- a ty le  ; no  mock garden  w ith just 
ao m a n y  squares, and rounds, and 
t r i a n g le s ;  no artificial ponds and 

> atiff sh rubbery , but ju s t tlio nicest 
old ra m b lin g  house, w ith a low, 
b ro a d  roof, an d  all m anner o f ius and 
o u ts ;  a  red I g arden , w here hearts
e a s e  m in g led  its odor with th e sw ee t 
lilly o f  tho valley, aud tall, regal 
h o lly h o c k s  nodded com placently  to 

^ w h ite  an d  dam ask roses ; a grand  
old o rchard , w ith  a brook singing 
th ro u g h  it, and fields of w aving 
g ra in  s tre tch ing  aw ay  tow ards the 
dim distfuico.

h o rro rs !  my old lover, C laudius lu iiously  in ano ther— and the lat- 
G ustave F itz lb llen . j te r  part o f the following w eek

D onkey observed him, Ion, a n d , . reached me in the form 1 .h ie e  
w hether abashed by so much m ag-|*0 , ' e is  from home sa d let to ts be- 
uificcneo, or w h e th e r he had all of j '" g  penned my m am m a, Holoise
a sudden eom e to a rem em brance’of! m,d G erald ine. I hey had lieatd 
Ids old trick , I never could d e c id e ,!0 *’ >“ >' ridiculous conduct, they  said, 
but, from fionie cause o r o lher, j alu* w ere com pletely hoi lined by 
lie lu lled  iu a m anner so en tirely  j ' '  • I had m ost sham oluliy msult- 
unexpectqd as to th row  me com -1ut* dear C laudius G ustave, and 
pletolv over Iiis head into a  neigh- [they coul I never lorgive me, even 
boring mud-puddle. | ^  had the ch a rily  to do so! I

I never knew before llmt don-: ^ serv’eil io live an old maid all my 
kies hail a propensity for butting ; ^ial  ̂ did! and ihey eonsideied 
but if they have not mine must j themselves very much displaced 

xcepUon, for no and outraged^ how evet I m i^ht 
sooner had lie accom plished my I choose to look upon it. 
dow nfall, than , ga thering  bis for-  ̂ read these am iable commu-

.....j... .................... .. ces, he made :i plunge tow ard* th e , nicutions one m orning in the
out o f pity. H e w as a wild, fear- exquisite C laudius G ustave, and with j •amtly sitting-room , wiieu only M i.

one w ell-directed blow levelled him ! ^  oodbridgo aud in \ sell w e ie
to the ground. I P'‘ese,.t. 1 had expected  reproof,

I rose from  iny W atery bed and | a ,,d w as prepared  io moot it, but 
laughed! it was not polite 1 know , j 'h is  keen reproach was so undream - 
but the im pulse was irresistable. j et  ̂ l)f> ?ll,d ao uncalled for tha t, in 

C laudius G ustave painfully g a - 1SP ',e myself, the toa is would 
tliered him self up from Ius undig -1 com e into my eyes, 
nilied position, and, bending upon ‘ Come here, M iss B u in c tte . 
mo a look which I shall a lw ay s re- called a  quiet voice from  the lio n t

loss lad, and very  ill-lookiug, but

pablo ; jjiorvm g in d inger, and re
m arkably skilled iu lha t petty  handi
c ra ft for w hich bis race is so d istin
guished ; and so of considerable ser
vice, both iu the house and field.

On pony’s back he looUou v e rj 
m uch like some pictures, I have 
seen o f the inm ates o f D an te ’s "In-1 m em ber, shouted in a voice lor once 
ferno,’ and a t first 1 lost m \ b rea th  rendered  na tu ra l by passion, 
for fear tiia t he should be th row n ‘ Sham eless, c ruel g irl!  you 
and dashed in pices. F ind ing , how- may forget this insult, but 1 never 
ev e r, tiiat th e re  w as no grounds for shall / ’ aud w ith one bound escaped 
apprehending such a ca tastrophe, 1
g rew  to take g re a t pleasure in, his 
mad speed, and at length was so 
(biting as to conceive the idea ol 
join ing  him w hen opportunity  s’houid 
offer.

my v i ; w.
Ju st then a though t o f his com 

panion flashed across my mind.— 
I turned hastily, and found m y
self s tanding  face to  face w ith the 

! dignified and accom plished Luke

i st time during  our acquain tance 
L uke W ooiibridgo’s lips touched my 
brow . A nd this was our betro thal.

I shall pa^s lightly  over the 
even ts im m ediately fo llow ing.-^
'I’lie joy  of my good uncle’s family ; 
the re tu rn  to  my ow n city  home ; 
the reproofs whieh w ere changed 
into caresses w hen my true  position 
was know n ; the overw helm ing su r
prise o f my lady m other w hen she 
found tha t I had won w here the 
stately G eraldine had en tered  and 
lost ; the delight o f my relatives—
G era excepted  ! the  congratu lations 
o f our “dea r five hundred  friends,’ 
and, finally, the w edding iuolf, 
w here L uke W oodbridge and my 
humble self acted  the role o f bride
groom  and bride— for I do not wish, 
dearest reader, to  w eary  you with 
too niinule d e ta il.

B ut very  few y e a rs  have sped 
into E te rn ity  since then, and 
they have b rough t but com para- 
parauvely  few changes. C laudius 
G ustavo Filzfollen has espoused a 
lady as langushiiig and accom plished 
iis himself, and buried the little feud 
w hich once raged betw een us.
G eraldine and H eloise are both m is
tresses o f fine up-tow n estab lish
m ents, m amma, haughty  and sta te ly  
as ev e r often refers w ith  every  per
ceptible pride lo  *our d ea r daugh ter, j at |j|e ll0[ie!>t book-kcepin 
M rs. Luke W oodbridge. _ and “ bal. due” was paid.

Old D octo r G reyson is still living, ! 
apparen tly  as hale and hearty  as j
when I w en t to  him th a t sw elte ring  The Baron de Beranger relatifi, that 
afternoon for a d v ic e ; and I never having detected a pickpocket in tlie very
m et him but he asks ill his jo lly , act of irregular abstraction, he took tlie
quizzical w ay-—* liberty ot inquiring Whether there was any-

* Any sym ptom s o f apoplexy, my I tiling in his lace that had procured him the
perhaps ten m inutes he sa t i>>! dear 1’ ’ honor of being singled out for such an at-
profound silence, then crushing the! 'Anci l0  lhis dav we |lave not folJ  tem pt—‘ Why, sir, said the fellow, y„ur
delicately perfum ed missives in go tten  to  allude" to • M y D onkey  f®CB 18 w«” f»ut y°“ had on j l,,n
both hands, rem arked, sim ply I E xperim en t, and w h at it gained m e .’ j8)oes a!j w •' « stoc ngs in u y we.i.ner,

’ t i n  , , ■ •  . .. , I anil so I made sure you were a f lu .W h a t did. u  gain m o t M y present

w ord  I rose and
w indow .

W ithout 
obeyed.

• Shall I see w hat disturbs you 
s o .'’ he questioned.

I gave him my le tters. F o r

1 T hey  are too. severe with vou.

T h e  D u t c h m a n ’ s  L i t t l e  B i l l . 

— T h e  f o l l o w i n g  i> a  c o r r e c t  t r a n s c r i p t  o f  
a  b i l l  p r e s e n t e d  a  s h o r t  t i m e  s i n c e  l o  t i i e  
c a p t a i n  of a n  O n i o  r i v e r  s t e a m e r .  T h e  
e o n y  w a s  t a k e n  b y  o n e  o f  h e r  p a s s e n g e r s  

a n d  h a n d e d  t o  u s  a s  a  c u r i o s i t y .  YVe 
a s s u r e  o u r  m e r c a n t i l e  r e a d e r s  w h o  m a y  
p u z z l e  I h e i r  b r a i n s  o v e r  i t ,  t h a t  t h e  oi l l  is 

c o r r e c t  i n  e v e r y  p a r t i c u l a r ;  nothing is
o m i t t e d  a n d  U m  “‘ b a l a n c e  d u e ”  was
p r o m p t l y  p a i d .  M e r e  i s  t h e  b i l l  verbuitim 
el litera tim :—

C i n c i n n a t i ,  A p r i l  t h e  16, 1870. 
C a p t a i n g  J  . S . N t a l .

To Fred Schmidt*
To 2 Tron Chairs a $7, . . $14-00

1 Wooden do..................................7 00
1 Wood i . i . . . 7 00

balance due, $700
On tbe bill beiim presented to the clerk, 

lie stared witli astonishment, and weil he 
inig'ht, at the charge for four chairs, 
calling tsclmiidt not only a rascal for 
charging the boat with four chairs, hut a 
tool in not being able to add up the total 
correctly. Words grew arm, when the 
captain was Called in.

lie  knew tJeliinidt io be honest, and 
that tbe thing was capable of explanation, 
and also knew he owed for only one chair.

“ You remember, said be to Schmidt, 
that 1 told you to bring aboard two chairs, 
aud you did so.’

“ ¥aw, said Schmidt.
“ Well, afterwards I told you that one 

would do, aud I kept but one.’
“  D a t  s l m s t  s o , ’ s a i d  S c b i n i d t ,  “  a n d  

s l i u s t  a s  t e  pi l l  s a y ’— p o i n t i n g  t o  t h e  l a s t  

i t e m s — •“ 1 w o o d e n  d o  a n d  1 w o o d  d o ;  
y o u  o w e s  7  t o l l e r s . ’

A new light broke in upon the cap
tain and clerk all had a hearty lau^b 

of Schmidt,

A T E R R IB L E  A D V E N T U R E  
W IT H  A P A N T H E R ,

“ T h e  animal had already b e e n  
w ounded by a rifle ball. Having, 
Warned the village shikaree to  k e e p  
close behind me w ith  tlio heavy 
spear lie had in his liaucl, I began to  
follow the w ounded pan ther ; b u t 
had scarcely gone tw enty-five y a rd s , 
when one of the beaters,, w h o  w a s  
on h i” h ground, becKoned to  m e, 
and pointed a little below him, and 
in front of me. T h e re  was the la rg o  
p an ther s itting  out, unconcealed be
tw een tw o bushes, h dozen y a rd s  
before inc. 1 could not, how evel-, 
see bis head ; and whilst 1 w as th u s  
delayed, ho cam e oul w ith  a  r o a r  
s tra ig h t .-st ine. 1 fired at his clicst 
w ilh a bal! ; and, as lie 'sprang upon 
me, the shot barrel w as aimed a t 
his head . In tlio next m om ent he 
seized my left arm  mid the gun .—  
T hus, not being able to use the g.uii 
as a club, 1 forced il, c rossw ise , into 
bis m outh. Ho bit tlio stof:k through 
in one p k e e  ; and w hilst his upper 
fangs lacerated  my arm  and hand, 
the low er fangs w ent into the gun. 
His hind claw s p ierced  my left, 
thigh. H e tried very hard to throw  
me over. 1 i the m eanw hile th e  
shikaree, who, lind he kept the spear 
before him. m ight iiave stopped th e  
clia ige  o f the panther, had re trea te d  
some paces lo the left. Ho hrhV. 
instead o f spearing  th e  p an ther, 
shouted out and struck  him. using 
the spear as a club. In a  m om ent 
the anim al was upon him, stripping  
him of my shikar ban;, Iiis tu rb a n ,  
my revolving rille, and the s p e a r . ' 
T he  man passed, by me holding his 
w ounded arm . T he  pan ther quietly  
crouched five paces in front of me.- 
I knew  m y only chance w as to keep 
my ey e  upon him. H e sat w ith all 
my d.spoiled property , stripped from 
the shikaree, around and under him . 
T he first stop I moved backw ards, 
keeping m y e \ e  on the pan ther, I 
toil on my back into a thorn  bush, 
Having slipped upon the rock. H ero  
I w as still w ithin one sp ring  o f  llie  
anim al, who appeared , as far as I 
could see. to be not ill all disabled 
by tlie light. N o th ing  could have 
saved mo had he again a tta ck e d .—  
1 re trea te d  step  by step, my face 
st II tow ards the foe, tdl 1 go t lo m y 
horse, and to the o the r boaters, w h o  
w ere all collected some forty  y a rd s  
from the fight. I im m ediately load
ed tho gun with a cha rge  of shot, 
and ii bullet tha t I perchance found ; 
and, tak ing  my revo lver pistol o u t 
of tho ho lster, and sticking it in my 
belt, determ ined lo ca rry  on the 
affair to ils issue, know ing how ra re 
ly men recover from such wounds 
as mine. 1 was bleeding profusely 
from large tooth-w ounds in the arm ; 
the tendons of my left hand w ere  torn  
open, und 1 had five claw -w ounds in 
thigh. T h e  poor shikaree’s loft arm  
w as som ew hat d a  wed up( aud if th e  
pan ther w as not killed, the super
stition of tho natives would go fa r to 
kill th is man. T e rrib ly  frightened  
as he w as, his w ounds w ere not so 
bad as mine. I persuaded my horse- 
Iteeper to com e with mo ; and taking 
the hog-spear he had in his hand, 
we w ent to tho spot .vhero lay th e  
w eapons stripped from the shikaree. 
A few \a rd s  beyond them  w asc ro u  
d ie d  tiie huge pan ther. A gain, I 
could not see his head very  dislinct- 
Iv, but fired deliberately  behind his 
shoulder. In one m om ent he was 
again upon mo, 1 gave him the 
charge of shot, as I supposed, in  h is  
face, but had not time to take aim. 
T he  horse-keeper, instead bf spear
ing. fell upon his back. In the next 
instant liie  pan ther got hold o f in y  
left foot in his teeth , and th rew  m e 
on my back. I struck  him w ith the 
em pty  p.u11, and iie seized the barrels  
in his m outh. T h is was his first e f
fort. I sprang up, ami seized the 
spear from tbe horse-keeper, drove 
it w ith both hands through his side 
and thus killed linn. I im m ediately 
had my boot pulled off. M y foot 
bled profusely. F o rtu n a te ly , the 
wound w as iu the thin part ot iny 
foot, and not in my instep or aeele , 
but the teeth  had m et.’

“ T h e i u : ' s  A lw ay s Rooat tJ i'- 
S t a i r s . — A young man who was tliiuk- 
ins: of studmig law. saiJ to Daniel W sb, 
- te r :—“ Mr. Webster, 1 understand the 
profession ot law is quite lull, and that 
there are more lawyers than are needed) 
do you think there is any chance for me !”  
-‘ There is always room up-stairs,” w a s  

ihe reply, and as true as it was ingenious. 
Only a lew persons reach tile high pljqes, 
and lliese are always in great demand — 
“ there’s room enough np-siairs.” First 
class tanners and mechanics, as well a s  
physicians, lawyers, etc., always find 
plenty of room, pl»nly of work anil good 
pay. Whatever caMi ig you choose,and it 
matters little, if it be an honest one, r e 
solve to go into an uppei story ; but don’t 
try lo jum;> there by a single leap, or yoii 
may fall, disabled, (lather he^in a t  t h e  
bottom of Ihe ladder and patiently steji 
upon each round.

A commercial traveller, passing through 
Weston, near Bridgewater, seeing a sign 
over a doorwitb this one word, ‘ Agorsqr- 
dere,’ be called to Ihe woman lo inquire 
what she sold, when she said she did not 
sell anything, but that ‘ Agues vtirr. 
cured here.’

Never tlatter yourself that you hava 
attained the perfection of politeness, unless 
you can pull a man's nose without giving 
him ‘o'ffe nee.


