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THE PALM AND THE PINE.

BY BAYARD TAYLOR.

n Peter led the first Crusade,
A Norseman woed an Arab maid.

ved her lithe and palmy grace,

And the dark beauty of her face.

< i his cheeks, =0 ruddy fair,
His sunny eyes and yellow hair.

He called—she left her father’s tent ;
She followed whereso'er he went.
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¢ Norland pine.

z the m

1sky Ori

Winter swept the sp

res met like night and morn,
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Selected Tale

THE HANGING GUENT
A RUSSIAN STORY.

S &4 grand discoy

veracity, and who, m

way of tel
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82 1 of the marvelous ways o' !’\ ne
I'w srsts from

L tion more. You must allow me to

Prodis s of voar virtuons sort. I tell my

7 for the amu nt of my readers,

aps also, for their instroction, but by no

3 for the purpose of ac \‘\-priv e for mvself

a r\'u}"ﬂ-“n. of the
of literature ; moreover, 1 raiber prid
t beiug able to comprehead their

o ox

s from W-——a, upoa an eminence
o a wood, & morass, and a river, ati some
ce from the high road, stands & wooden
bouse, with s green and antiquated

: li»r»- ussally throaghout the summer,
‘\' S0 too, in autumn, resides Gaaorila
L P, a retired captain, and at

\ district-justice, & very warthy man, as

t-jastices in the W——a depart-

one S ..1 lay morpic

frovqn
transact some busmvss, Viz : to go to (hnroh,
to drink with his reverence and protopope, to
eat and be convival with the district attorney,
to hear the town news from the commandant’s
lady, to read the St. Petersburg papers at the
district treas surer’s, and to play at boston at
{ the governor’s. Scarcely had the master and
! mistress driven from their door, when all the
{ servants followed their example, and quitted
the house. The butler went to see his cousin
in the village ; the cook betook himself to the
public-house to drink brandy ; the cookmaid
to the river to ecatch erayfish ; Procher and
Daria went nutting to the wood ; Vaska and
Natasha strayed to the heath to gather cran-

berries, &c., ; Duna alone remained in the
{ house. Duna, the pearl of the whole W a
'nlvln;xrt:m-m_ fair as a lilly, fresh as a rose,

| graceful as a cedar, a sprightly, virtuons dam-
sel ; by her calling a house-maid ; by her na-
tural good qualities, the favorite of her mis-
tress, the grand object of her frequent visits of
the master of the house to the woman's apart-
ments, the victim of an inordinate prop »\n#"y
of the district clerks for kissing, the
for whose sake the governor's v.ulmt—“ 10, like
herself, had been brought up in the great
world in the Neeska Prospective—neglected
the polishing of his master’s to the
great scandal and indignation of the whole pro-
ial ad

| preciate |

Zo idess

boots,

{<"-v.t€n'| ; none but he could ap-

none but she could

X
| estimate the grace
| mutua red each nly hearts
can ad hat ntik"\‘\LA:.'L oy tae Kasan
Bridge in St. Petersburz, and they were as
happy as none can be but in the country.
Girls shut up in a house by them
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Duna arranged her curls, set
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row she flew :uu‘. 1 the
n in. i
‘1l am
as there ca ;fnul
open door a big-built fellow,
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ina tattered frieze
swarthy face much
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nose, a scar-
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eyes :
the C? airman of a city pot-
or one of those diabolical fizures that

to be seen in Salvator Rosa's paint-

the verv
house,
are only
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I'he astonished Duana recoiled some stej
. . gl
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with the

awhile th
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stranger had ste

sed the do ocked 1, and

[t -\os\ L"
e key in his p
vou want? Who are you?"
“Why do you put the key in
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that was gradually extinguished by ber gush-

ing tears. ** You shail teil me on the spot who

vou are.”

" “Whoam I?
“Yes, who are you?

Your calling? Your
“ I> am s thief”

¢ A thief ! she echoed,
as white as snow.

1 am a thief by name, and s robber
jon.” bhe said, with a smile, and looking ten
Iy into her bloe eyes ; bat the smile uﬂ his
face resembled the ghastiy glimmering of the
mooa oa the foul waters of the morass.

St

falteringly, tarniog

there was no mke in the matter ; alter such a
phrase all sorts of horrors may be expected
| Dooa was terrified ‘not at the phrase, but at
and a cold tremor ran through her |
cing that bLer visilor was maxiog

¢ smile,

frame, but s

ned her girdle, and hum- |

by sta-

T‘(nsh;
the app proved style in robb »er’s tales, so you see |

| llltlv. and cried out hurrn-dly buat wllh a trem-
ulous voice: ““ A robber | Poh! what ahorrid
life.”

“Every man to his calling. I had another
one ; but now, I say, my pretty lass, give me
something to eat. I have not put a bit in my
mouth these three days. We will breakfast
| together, and then—
|  With a sodden gesture he threw hLis arms
around her neck to kiss her. The sight of his
bristly chin and formidable moustaches charg-
ing so fiercely upon her, the sight of his ungly
red nose that nearly luuchvd her cheek, puL
her in a downright passion ; and with the
all‘ung\ll that makes heroes of great use in mo-
f extreme peril, she pushed the auda-

ments of
cious fellow back

“Hands off if you please, Mr. Robber! I
would thank not to frighten me for nothing.
I know what you are come for.”

“You kuow, do you? Well,
then ?”

“Oh! I know very well ; bnt allow me
to teli you it is a very great shame. 1 will
have you up for it. Give me back the key
this moment, and be off.”

“ Some breakfast,” gro

“] have no breakfast for you ;
nothinz to eat in the whole honse k-
fast in the public house, if you have a mind
By the same token, vou smell of brandy

enough to Kooc :

what is it,

there is
(G o bre:

k me backwards ; I dare say

you have made a very good breakfast al-
ready.”
“What ! nothing to eat ?” he mattered,

knittiny his
elance on the
down towards !

id he, show

Lrow, and bending a piercing
i s he put his right ...u.vi
‘Do you see this!
her a broad f
peckles, traces recer

shed blood he had somew hastily wiped

lu,

with small black s

off on the grasz. ‘I have no time to joke
with you.”

Poor Duna wred with open eyes, and
and seemed p 1 by his basilisk gl

‘“ Breakfast !” he shonted.

“ Immediately !”

“ Be quick : I have no time to lose.”
Take whatever you please ; there is
roast meat !

some
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| grew pe"-'ve purse d his bmw- an his i
{asif a pang shot threngh his vi xl : & dark
| shadow passed like a clo ad over his counte-

suddenly he sprang from his seat, aod

Bance 4
| withoat iatending it, pushed sostroegly agaiast

fvct. Ho looked .xrnund nm-asul_n took ﬂu_-
brandy bottle, the bread, and a piece of meat
from the table, put them all Into the fathom-
less pockets of his cloak, and said : “Thank
you for bread and salt—your hospitality.—
Gaurila Michailovich keeps his woney in his
secretary, eh ? Why don’t you speak ? Yon
see I am not such a bad fellow as youn thought
at first, my pretty chick. 1 love you—I love
you so much——— Just tell me what sort of
death you would like best to die. Shall I cat
off your head, eh? Or would you rather I

| should hang you—from that beam, for instance.

| Don’t be afrai

d. ouly say what yoa would like

| best, charming Dana.”

| zlad to know—Wh

wled the stranger. !

», and stir your-

“What pleasure can you take in p aguing
me so cruelly ?” said Dana, not crediting that
the ugly jester with the red nose could ‘be in
earnest,

“Why don’t you answer ?”
ing the secretary and {hv: lock.

he said, examin-
“ 1 should be

be hanced, or—O l.‘ : ial Mi Ivitch
keeps his money under two locks, does he ?—

Stay a bit ; it is not the first we have coaxed
open.” o saying he took an iron instrument
out of his pocket, and immediately to
use it upon the lock. Duna stood -

1nd in the middie of the room, ¢
all her frame. “ Well, what is it the
out, Avdotya Geremeyevna. Can't

you l'l ke

up your mind ? Haug the lock ! Avdotya
yevna, I wait your answer, my precious.
he strongest lock I've seen this many
Will _v »yu speak or not.” i
e ]

irst open with a crash,
th

a lot of fine
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m the spot where

world you should fall to the ground and hn-uk |
your ribs. It is for your interest and my own
that—Draw the chair away from under my feet.”

Duna unconscionsly went up to the table,
and drew away the chair, whilst the robber
held the rope fast in both hands, having slip
ped it over one arm np to the elbow to con-
vince himself of its strength by swinging ou it
with the whole ght of his bo Iv.

“ Push the table aside.” Duna did so.

All right : it is a capital rope; it will
bear more than you-—you and me together”™
{ He now let go the rope, intending to jump
| to the ground. Apparently it was his pur-
| pose to startle the ]wur girl by the bold aud

sundden leap ; but intended for her
t him fast by the

had, in fact, hang-

the noose
glided along his arm, caug
. Duna’s executioner
ed himself by the hand.
Though experiencinz the most acute pain,
he wished to conceal his critical position frow

the girl, that J.h: might not u'.;nl of it
to escape II !?.-- soned
hand with his s bo

dy prevented his I,rm'rm r h s shoulders paral

lel. Sudden! ¥ he lu'z.m to whirl and fling
Limself wildly through the air, hopin l. rope
would sn but in vain ! ut t
Lnifa in hi 1 =3
knife in his boot, Le mig lit, «

have ent off his
But unluekily for
How was he

at the worst,
iself by flight.
was sticking in the beam

Lim, the
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These words nttered in unspea.uble agony
and despair, suddenly rallied the girl’s ener-
gies. She ran to the gate. The monster's
horrid jest had proved bis horrid punishment
Could he hav: ~u; posed that he tied the knot
for himself? Could he have supposed that
that awful moment, in which her foot hum_'
her over the grave, should be the moment of
deliverance to the innocent, and of exemplary
pnnishment to the guilty ?  Here was the fiu-
ger of Providence. It is everywhere. Itisa
falsehood to maintain that vice and crime alone
prosper in this world

She ran, and ran, till her strength was nigh
exhausted ; no one was in sight. She ran
turther ; her breath failed ; her limbs totter-
ed ; she dared uot look round, lest she should
again fall into the hands of her perseentor.—
Nowhere a living soul.

She stroggled up a rising ground.

“Ah ! there is our butler, and there is Vas-
ka ; and Procher. Ah! he too is with them.”

He, to wit, the incomparable Ivan, the gov-
ernor’s valet. They were all returning home
together from the brandy shop, careless and
Liappy, singing love songs, cracking jokes up-
on their masters, with their caps set jauntily

, and tacking along the road in ea-
| Duna ran towards them, pale,
with staring eves and flying hair ; her neck
nneovered—aher wits bewildered. “ Come along!
quick ! quick I” she sereamed. “He is hang-
»n'.:f hanging ! —the villaiu is hang-
faster !”
Hv v, darling little dove of t‘mwood‘-thw_v
i » ber, with a laugh ; “who is bhang
ing? Where is he barging? Give us a kiss,
Dunushka. 'Tis a merry world.”
s hanging I tell you! Don’t langh
! Take forks, hatchets, guns
a murderer, with great moastaches
d nose ! Hu said he would slit my
¢ iicken’s—that he'd Pun.’_ me "
h-wui IA.g r steps, armed themselves
Lroke the house door
]r ITIOT. T:’.u h_r‘.)l er
from his mouth
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They took him
er the return of
i mistress of the hoose, he was
to prison, and de
la»'x' e ! and justice
h astonishment, that
ever till then Liad so long an arm come before

anging !
! faster !
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