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THE JUNIATA. .
BY MAX. GREENE.

Tn eastern climes many a stream,
Sparkling in the snmmer beam,’
With arrowy rush, as wildly free,
As freakish, fearless infandy, .- -
Or {loating, calmly, dreamily,
Speeds to its briny ocean-home,
Aud mingles with its surging foam.

Broad Nrrnus, from hiz mountain-source,
Descending with impetuous toree, :
“Flows onwacd, with.a-gladsome smile,.
By pyramid and mouldering pile;
And, where the erst imperial Rome
_-Sleeps 'neath, ltalia’s cloudless dome,
‘Gleams, TIBER’s yore-empurpled, tide,
. Asin hef age of regal pride;
Red flames the Gayces™ barui
The pride of sordid ludia;
And sacred JorpaN moans.along. ~.
Scired vales that echoed.Isracl's sopg;
CyxDUs reflects -the.golden’sheen ‘
Glimmeriag the pendant boughs between,
Tho! vanished Egypl’s beautenuas quéen,
" Nor warrior, Grecian comes to lave, . -
His fever in the-limpid wave ; .
Cool is the glntéring current clear,
" Of 'the unrivaléd BeNpeMERR, -, .
" Arid sweet, emhowering roses grow,. .
- Where itsSilvery waters flow, .«
Unconscious of ‘the heaps,untold,.
. Of Tucid gems and massy.gold, .~
" Thal genii have emboweled v far .
Below the pillared Curnyiyar ;.. ..
And ’neath the bleak Pavnagsian hill, .. |
. Murrhurs'the. famed Caspantyy rill—
“Now lone thé naiad hunnted siream, ; .
"“That wove the poel’s gorgenus dream.

shed sea,

'

.

But, dearer. than thoserills biiyore,
Sweetly wrned in-classic forej.” .
Brighter than each radiant river, '
Sparkling in the sunbeams’ quiver, '
Ismy green forest stream to me,” _ °
“The JuNiaTa, clear and jree, = - 7 17
As wildly past my boyhood’s Bome, - "
She dashes in her pride of foam; o
Down the mounntain’s rough-facade,;;
in maay a rainbow-bright cascade, . -
Down from the proud and clondy- height,

Vhere first her wavelets kissed the light; -
And lovely'is her tranquil.flow, . .

_Through Sabbath-dells that smile below, .

_ Until;.a-merry, loving bride, .

With islg;crowned S

SuseueuAyNA wide, .
She links her diamond-flashing tide.,
“Bright river of my yonng heait’s home!

[ love thy wood-girt banks to roam,
‘Through all the long, warin stmmer-days,
Dieaming of glory’s bloomy biys;:
And when night’s spell like curtains close,
And drape the wor)d'in calm repose,
1love on thy moas-brink to lie, "%~
Alone, beneath the starry sky, .
For, in the stilly moonlight clear, |
Thy rippling, in my spiril’s ear, T
1s fravght with a thrilling sound, .~ .0 .
Like that which stirs the air aronnd

The fubled fount, with whose glad shout
A'strange, sweet symphony rings ont—

_ A warbling, softly musical =~ -
As that heard in Titania’s hall,
On_some blithe fairy festival.

Oh ! when these brilliant hours sweep by,
-And storm-clotds pall ' my mental sky;
When hope’s népenthe-pawer is dead, .
And_chill despair.glooms o’er my head—
If snch black hoursiof curse and-blight,
Plutonian future veils from sight— .- .
Then, may I.slake my fever-thirst; .1 .
Where thy, pure tribule-fountiets burst,
And bathe in thy fresh-gushing floed; -
My throbbing brain-and rushing blood ;
And, when life’s fitful dream is done,
May those who watched my orientsun,
In thefond bower of earliest years, -
Bedew, my grave with loving tears.
1842. st
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[Froth the London Weekly Chronicle.] . - |
JULES GERARD, THE LION KILLER.'
Tue Lire ikB_Apventures or” JuLis, Ge-

RARD, THE LiloN Kinner. = Comprising
his Ten Years Campaigns arhoug.the Lions
of Northern Africa. | o i

The race of«Nimrod is not yet extinct..—
*The old hereditary .instinct of desfruciivenéss
has sarvived the wreck of ages, and s liv-
ing and miling’in modern days.. -In England
its finest developement of late has béen'in the
person of Gordon Cumming; in France the
result is Jules Gerard. Gerard is'a French-
man, in his earliest vouth he was a fire-eater.
A boy at a village feast saw’ a3 huge &iant:
like raffian, ill-using'a woman, a croyd stood,
around them, looked on in silence, and ne
one intarfered.” The boy _stepped between
the woman and her tyrant, and said to the
latter, ¢“You are.d cotvard, leave this woman
in peace, or I shall knock you down on, the
spot.”” The man was beaten by the boy.—
Jules Gerard of course'was the boy., .’

There were live lions in France—contemp-
tible fellows. Our hero soon extinguished
their lilliputian. roar, ang looked "round and

. ;

‘at.our very-feet.)

-| trees bordering the glade.

rumblind sound of his heavy breathing. -

sighed for a grander field. Acecardingly he

L =

joined the Spahis, and Ianded. at ‘Bone, in Al ’

geria the 19th of June, 1842. Gerard soon
wearied of ‘ordinary life. There were lions
in Africa—terrible ones to devour as wel] as
roar— very diffecent to the good natured fel.
lows shot by Gordon Cumining. Lions that
routed and desolated whale Arab settlements.
Gerard resolved te war with them. He was
called to this life by the highest motives. It
was no sordid love of fame or gain that actu-
ated him. On the contrary, he was_ but .an
instrument in the hands of that Providence
by whom his life was upheld to dejiver the
Arabs from their most drended foes, and to
advance the cause 0. civilization and human-
ity. For ten years Gerard pursued this life,
Yearing iniiumerable hardships, meeting with
innumedrable adventures, 'surrcunded by in-
numerable dangers, yet always victorious,
and at length crowned with the laurel wreath
of fame. "

The English translator is of an enthusias-
tie” disposition. He has had an interview
with the Lion-killer, ‘It seems to me bardly
possible,” writes the editor, who modestly
writes his'name under the obscure initials,
“T. W, M. ‘“that those delicate and slender
hands, which he crossed before him after the
manner’of the Arabs, had really given the
death-blow 16 so many of the Eitherto invin-
cible monarchs'of 'the Atlas, and it was not
until [ had examined; as closelj as courtesy
permitted me to do, hiz long and sinewy
arms, erect port, clear and exprassive eys,
and a certain mixture of modesty and self-
confidence, that I was able to recognize in
him the greatest of all hunters sincethe days
of Nimrod, anc the man who has confronted,
with calm and- reflecting courage, during a
long series of years, more appalling dangers
than perhaps have ever been encountered by
any other béing, warrior or sportsman, living
or dead.” The only comment on this wonld
be a favorite exclamation of one of the heroes
in the “Vicarof Wakefield.” But Jules Ge-
rard shall speak for himsell. We'extraét his
first. : o

) ENEOUNTER WITII A LION. ’

Theyhad scarcely gone ten paces, when a
most formidable roar resonnded in the ravine
‘ This-roar filled my heart
with 80 much joy, that, torgetting the unfor-
tunate stite of my gun, and without caring

whether 'T “was followed®” or not, [ dashed |

thronghthe.wood in search of the lion.
When [eéased to hear- him; 1 stopped to

-1 listen.- Bou-aziz and Bou-oumbask were up-

on my heels, pale as ghasty; not daring to

" | speak, but gesticulaling ut a .gréat’ rate, to

mauke me comprehend that [ was. sacrificing
my life. A few minntes alter the lion roar-

;ed again, at about & hondred paces. from vs;
‘and at the yery  first growl [ dashed forward,

rashing ihongh the wopd with.the impetvos-
ity of a wild agimal.

Wheyj the lion-ceased ta roar, [ halted again

‘in a small glade, where my two. ecompanions
‘joined me.
kept behind me, without seeming to compre-

My dog, who until then had

hend, began to snuff the wind ; then be en-
tered thevood cautiously, with his hair brist-
ling and histaillow,—a minute alter he came

.. galloping back much frightened, and erouch-

el Jown between my legs: - . .

_Soon after this 1 heard loud and heavy
steps on the leaves which covered the gronnd,
and.the rustling of a huge body though the
It was the lion
himself leaving -his lair, and ascending to-
ward ug, with ont suspecting our presence.—

‘Bou-aziz and the spahi were already should-

ering their guns. - o

I then poiuted out to them with my foot a
lentile some.paces. behind me, telling them
ot to,stir, from, that spat until the end of the

drama, a.commans which they did not fail to

obey. . Indeed [ must give these worthy fel-
lows much credit for persisting in staying by
me, notwithstanding their extreme terror;

for'judge it as you please, [, for my part,

think'it no mean counrage, when you have-

your doubts :,ib.ou.t' the success of an adven-
tiife, to aceept thie passive part of spectator,

1 and to remain unmoved on the scene of ac-

tion. .

_The lion was still ascendin g; [ could now-

measure the distance which separated me
from him and counld distinguish the regulary
f
thien advanced a few paces nearer o the edge
of the'glade where [ expected him to appear,
in order to .have a chance of,shooting him
closcr. . I could already hear bim advaocing
at thirty paces, then at twenty, then at . fif-
teen ; still [felt no fear. Al} | thonght was,
suppose he were to turn back !. Sippose he

joy and hope. ‘Ono anxious thought only
crossed my mind. fWhat if my gun were
to miss fire "7 szid 1, glancing down upon it.

I But confidénce again.prevailad, and my only

anxiety was for the long-wished for appear-

ahce of my foe.

[ does not come into the glade !~ And at each:
- sound which showed him nearer to me, my
heart beat louder, in. a complete rapiure of

The-lion after a shoxt pause, which seem-

ed - me an age, began to come forward

again’; and presently I could see before me, .

by tke star-lignt, at but a few paces.off, the

top of a small ‘tree, which I could almost,

touch, actually shaken by the contact of the
lion. - This was his Jast pause. ;There was
now between us two but the thickness of that
single trce, covered with branches from the
foot upwards. ’

[ was stand
and with my gun . pointed, so as to be ready
to fire.the moment the animal should enter
the glade; and having still an iuterval of
about a second, [ took advantage of it to make
sure that I could properly regulate the aim
of my barrel. Thanks to a glimmer of light
which same from the west,10 the clearness
of the sky. filled with. shining stars, and to
the whiteness of ‘the glade, which was. con-
spicuous agairist the dark green of the forest,
I"could justssee the end of my barrels, that
was all,. but. it sufficed for so ciose an aim.—
It isscarcely necessary to say that I did not
waste muzh time.in this/investigaiion.

T was beginning to. find " that the animal
was rather slow in his, molions, and to fear
that, instéad of advancing unsuspiciously, he

‘had become awarc of my presence, and was

about to spring over the lentise which separa-
tedus. As ifto justify this fear, the lion

ing with my face to the 'wood, |

“the road had been passed, and they were be-

HUN

gave two or three deep growls, and then be-
gan to roar {uriously.

.Oh ! my fellow disciples of Saint Hubert !
vou, whn can feel and understand, fancy
yourselves at night in the open forest, lean-
ing againsta small wee, out of which risesa
volley of roars enough to drown the noise of
thunder itself.. [magine yourselves with only
one single shot to fire on this formidable ani-
mal, who only falls by the merest chance un-
der a single ball, and who kills his opponent
without mercy, if he is not killed himself.

You can doubtless understand that, had I
trusted to my strength-alone, my heart would
have failed.me;in spite of my efforts, my
eyes would have become dim, and my hand
unsteady. Yes; I will confess frankly and
without shame, that terrible roar made me
feel that man was small indeed in the pre-
sence of the lion ; and without a firm will
and that absolute confidence which [ derived
from the inexhaustible Source of all power, I
believe I should have failed in thatawful'mo-
ment. But this strength enabled me to lis-
ten to the tremendous voice of my enemy
without trembling, or even emotion; and to
the end I retained a perfect mastery over the
pulsations of my heait and a full control over
my nerves. ,

When [ heard the lion make a last-step, 1
moved z little aside ; and no sooner did his
enormous head rise out of the wood, at two
or three yards'distance from me, and he stop-
ped to stare at me with a look of wonder,
that | aimed between the eye and ear, and
slowly pressed the trigger. From the insiant
I touched this, until 1 heard the ‘report of the
guu, my heart ceased to beat.

After the shot I could see nothing ; but
through the smoke which ‘enveloped the lion
I heard the most tremendous, agonizing, and
fearfully protracted roar. My two men

TINGDON,

meantime had jumped vp, but withont ma-
king a step forward, and unable to see any- !
thing, stood with their guns shouldered, rea- !
dy to fire. Tor myself, I waited dagger in |
hand, and one knee on the ground, uotil thei
smoke should disperse, and [ could see how

matters stood. As soon asall ‘'wag clear I

beheld—first one paw—and hedvens, what a !
paw !—then one leg, then a shoulder, then a
head-—and, at last, the whoie body of my en-
emy. He layon his side; and gave not the
smallest sign of life! ® '

‘Take care, do not approach him yet,’ cried
Bouaziz, throwing alarge stone, which boun-
ded from the lion’s corpse !

He was pEAD !

That day was the eighth of July, ene thoun-
sand-eight hundred and forty-four,

Independently »f the story of his encoun-
ters with lions, Jules Gerard gives thé reader
some interesting reading relating tothe Arab
tribes, and the mode in which the French civ-
ilize their Algerian dependencies. Religious
—udeeply religious—as our hero is,’it never
occurs to him that there is anything wrong
in the French possession, or right in the na-
tive rebellions. He considers the mountain
warfare great honor to the. French troops,
and rapturously tells.us, [tisa grand and
imposing spectacle to see ane of our columns
driving away a herd of forty thowsand head
of every species of cattle, the fortune of a
whole tribe, with the tents, bagegage and fur-
niture.” Whilst- Lion-hunting, as well as
ro'nantic adventures met with, Jules Gerard
heard some ¥omantic tales—one relates to.

SEGHIR AND HIS BRIDE.

About thirty yearsagn, a young man, named
Seghir, belonging to the tribe of the Amamera,
established in the Aures mountains fell in
love with a young girl who had been refused
ta him by the fataer on account of his pov-
erty. The young peaple, however, were
much attached to each other, and one fine
evening the young girl ran away with her
lover. C

The distance being considerable between
the two douars, and the road extremely peril-
ous, Seghir had armed himself from head to

R
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that mass of palpitating flesh, he instantly
smashed the three heads, as he had done that
of Seghir. Those who had escaped rar off
to the douar, and related what they had wit-
nessed, but no one was bold enough to return
for another attack. The lion then seized the
woman and carried her off into the forest.

Next day they came to carry away the

bodies of the fonr men; as to the young girl
nothing was fourd but her hair, her feet,and
her clothes. . -
- Is it then really true thal the lion has the
power of fascinating the weak organization
of certain men to the extent of obliging them
to follow him! AIl T can say is, that every
Arab [ have interrogated on the subject has
answered me in the affirmative, and quoted a
‘number of examples in support of his asser-
tion.

As for myself, I can only say that when.
ever [ 'have had the honor to find myself in
the presence of this great monarch, [ never
felt the least inclination to follow his royal
steps, though I can quite understand how his
threatening aspect, his kingly majesty, and
the piercing fixedness of his fiery look, should
paralyze the heart and brain of those who
meet him unexpectedly.

Another is :

THE MARRIAGE OF SMAIL.

Among the Arabs, where a ¢ high tent’ man
marries. he invites a number of people, who
go and fetch the bride at her parent’s house
to her new dwelling, a ceremony which is
performed in a palanquin, numberless hots
being at the same time fired on the road.

Every marriage, however, is not alike.  If
some are accompanied by a numerous retinue;
if; somatimes, the happy couple number
amongst their guests many a rich and hand-
some horseman , at ‘other times, as with us,
more than one bridegroom has not even
enough 10 pay the fiddlers who escort him.—
Such being the case with Smail, who had paid
down the day before his very last shilling for
his bride’s marriage portion, he assembled
ouly his nearestrelatives, and proceeded with
them on fool to the abode of his future father-
in-law. o .

Having regaled themselves plentifaily with
mutton and couscoussou, and the marriage
being concluded, they fired off a few - cart-
ridges by way -of salute, taking care to keep
a few for the journey back. ‘There was no
signing of the marriage contract, for the very
simple reason that none of the assistants
knew how to write ; and in the evening they
all- parted, "wishing each other good fortune
and happiness. )

The bridegroom’s douar was but a league
distant ; the moon shone beautifully bright;
the bride’s escort numbered nine suns ; what
was to be feared on the way ? But'it is not
uafrequently at the very moment one expects
him the least that an intruder will present
himself, L

Smail was walking in front, beside his
bride, to whom he was speaking, in a soft,
low voice, about the happiness which await-
ed them under his tent. The friends of the
husband ware following discreetly soms paces
behind, firing at times a shot in the air; and
the young wife seemed quite gratified with
this little offering of powder burnt in her
honor.

But all of a sudden, a jealous individual—
the devil-—who had rot been invited, and who
delights in mischief, presents himself under
the shape of an enormous lion, streiched
across the very path these happy young tolks
were pursuing. = :

They were about half way between the
two dounars, and it was fully as dangerous to
ga forward as to draw back. What was to
be done? '

The opportunity presenied to the bride-
groom of winning forever his wife’s affec-
tions by a noble act of devotedness, was too
goad to belost. Balls were accordingly ram-
med down the barrel of every gun, the bride

foot. Already the most dangerous parts of

ginning to hear the dogs of the douar towards
which “they  were rapidly'advancing, when
all at once a lion, who till that moment had
lain concealed behind the bushes, rose and
walked straight towards them. ‘

The'young gitl shrieked so fearfully that
she was heard by 'the people in the tents, and
several of the men immediately seized their.
arms and roshed.out to the rescue. When
they reached the spot to which they were
directed by the screpms of the young maiden,
they saw the lion walking slowly a few paces.
in front-of Seghir with his eyes steadily fixed
upon hira, and leading him thus towards the,
forest. =~ - . .

The young girl did 4!l she conld to prevent
her lover following the lion,'or to induce him
to let go hishold of herself, but in vain: he
kept dragging her on in spile of all her efforts,
saying : : .

~tCome, my beloved, come, our master will
have it so, we must go !’

¢ But our wenapons,’”’ she cried, ¢ what are
they goed for, if not to save me 27

“‘\Weapons |—[ have none,’ answered the
fascinated wretch. * Great Lord, believe her
not ; she lies ; I am perfeclly unarmed, and
will follow you-wherever 'you will I’

At this moment tho Arabs, eight or ten in
number, who had come to the rescue of the
unfortunate couple, perceiving that the lion
would very soon draw them into the forest,
fired every one of them ‘upon him; but on
finding that he did not fall, they took to their
heels. The lion sprang upon Seghir, and
with “one bound crushed him to the earth,
smashing his head at a bite; after which he
lay down by the side of the young girl, pla-
cing his huge paws upon her knees.

The -Arabs, now finding that the lion did
not condescend to, pursue them, took courage
and returned, and having reloaded their guns,
prepared again to fire; but being aftaid of
killing the girl; they told her to try and get
a little away from the lion, which he allowed
her to do, withont, however, Josing sight of
her, . o

The next moment the guns of the Arabs
were levelled at.-him, the lion sprang into the :
midst of them, seized one of them with his
teeth and two others with his claws, drag-

was placed 1n the centre of a sort of square
formed by the assistants, and the escort
marched Sravely torward, headed by Smail.
Already they had advanced to within thirty
yards from the lion, who never moved.

Smail now ordered his friends to stop, and
saying to his young wife, ‘See now, 1if you
have married a man,’? he walked straight up
to the lien, and commanded him to clear the
way. .

At twenly paces the lion, until then ecrouch-
ing and molionless, rajsed his menstrous
head, and was evidently preparing for a
spring. Smail, regardless of his wife's
screams, and the entreaties of his relatives,
who called to him to retreat, put one knes to

I the ground, levelled the barrel of his gun to-

wards the animal, took a steady aim and
fired. In an-instant the wounded and furious
animal -bounded forward on the unfortunate
Smail, knocked him to the ground, and - tore
him to .shreds in the twinkling of an eye,
then rushed madly towards the square, in the
centre of which stood the wretched bride.

¢t Let no one fire,’ cried Smail’s father, ¢ un-
1il he touches the barrels of our guns.’

But, added the narrator of this episode,
where is the man sufliciently self-possessed,
to await without flinching that hurricane-
called a lion, "as he rushes on towards his
prey with immense bounds, with mane float-
ing in the wind, with expanded jaws, and in-
flamed with fury? ’ )

The whole party now fired at once, without
heeding in what direction their balls went,
and the lion dasbed on the square, which he
quickly overthrew, simashing the bones_ and
tearing the flesh of all he found before him.
Some of the men had managed to escape,
dragging after them with much difficulty the

oot bride, almost dead by this time with
fright, bnt they were quickly followed by
their insatiable enemy, and'torn to pieces;
one only, more fortunate than the rest, hav-
ing contrived to reach the footof a steep
roek, upon which, thanks to his efforts, the
woman also found a refuge. ’

He had already climbed the rock somelitile
way, when the lion again advanced, if possi-
ble, still more furious, and at one spring
caught the right leg of the man, and dragged
him down with him to the ground; while
the unhappy bride, crawling with hands and

ging them thus together so as to make, as it
were, one bundle; then placing under hlmi

feet to the summit of the rock, was doomed
to witness from her inaccessible 1streat the

agony of the last of her defenders.

many returned to the body of his last victim,

himself for the loss of his last living prey,
which was thus eluding his grasp.

The remainder of the night passed away
without any new incident. As soon as the
day began to dawn, the lion left the foot of
the rock, and retired towards the mountains ;
but he wen to ff very slowly, and did not final-
ly abandon his post without stopping more
than once on his road, and throwing back a
wishful glance on the prey he was leaving
pehind. ,

A short time after the animal’s departure,
a troop of horsemen came across the plain,
and on Smail’s widow making signals of dis-
tress with her veil-——for she was now without
strength of voice—they galloped towards her,

and took her back to her father. The poor
tlhing, expired, however, on the following
day. ‘

1 will spare the reader all.the exclamations,
the bad names, ani the insults, which were
showered on the devoted head of the lion, at
the close of this story, the recital of which
lasted far into the night.

Again, we have a good tale told by himself
of the life of an

ARAB ROBBER.

Mohammed-ben-oumbark belonged to a
tolerably rich family, which had been strip-
ped of all its property by the chief of that
country, before the French occupation. Af-
ter the death of his father he found himself
with no other fortune than a young and pret-
ty wife, a tent in very bad condition, and a
beantifully sharp yatagan.

¢With this,”” said he, showing it to his bet-
ter half, 1 will procure youa fine tent, num-
berless flocks, and make you as rich as those
who robbed ns of our patrimony.” And
without delay he set to work. '

The French troops destined for the first ex-
pedition to Constantine, were at that time ga-
thering at the camp of Mejez-amar; and as
all the surrounding tribes were as yet unsub-
dued, the officers were much at a loss to pro-
cuore mules. Mohammed-beu-oumbark saw
this, and determined to furnish them.

With that boldness which never forsook
him; he presented himself at the outposts,
was arrested, and brought before the com-
manding officer. There he at once declared
that he belonged to an unsubdued tribe, but
that ‘he offered his services to the French, and
engaged to furnish them with all they want-
ed 1n the way of saddle horses and beasts of
burden. His apparent-frankness pleased the
officers; his offers were accepted; and the
: very next day he proved, by the delivery of
a fresh supply, what he was capable of doing.

From that day he received regular orders,

exactly as if he had large stables of hisown.
They had but to name the age and color of
the horse wanted, and the next day he made
his appearance with the animal.

To answer all these demands, Mohammed
used to practice sometimes on the Arabs,
sometimes on the Kabyles.

The former tie their horses with a rope
fixed to the ground by two pickets, inside or
outside the tents, but oftener outside; and
the way to steal a horse is to get at them un-
seen, and to retire in the same way. It may
be conceived that this is not the easiest thing
in the world, especially in a camp peopled by
a number of dogs, ever on the waich: but
this was only child’s play for our robber.

The trick was still more difficult to perform
with the Kabyles, who livein houses orgour-
bis, closed with doars and withont windows.

The way in which Mohammed prpceeded
with the latter was as follows: ’

With the agility and cunning of a eat, he

ascended to the roof of the house in which
was the beast he wished to secure. After ma-
king a sufficiently large aperture he let him-
self down into the only room, to the immi-
nent hazard of dropping, like a bad dream, an
the very stomach of the master of the house.
Once introduced, he fejt-about for the fire

t place, blew up some balf extinguished em-

bers, so asto be able ta direct his movements,
opened the dodr, and marched off with the
animal of his choice. ,

1f ane of the inhabitants seemed disposed
ta wake up, Mohammed quickly laid close to
him, snoring as if he had really been a mem-
ber of the family. f the sleeper fairly open-
ed his eyes, oh ! then, woe to him! the ya-
taghan played its part, and closed them for-
ever. . -

One night, while he was busy blowing up
2 brand of half burnt wood in the fireplace of
one of hisneighbors, who had the unpardona-
ble impudence to possess a horse much too
handsome for him, a sound of'voices was
heard outside, and some ona knocked at the
door.—Instantly the threa or four men who
were in the room jumped up, but whilst they
were hesitating -in the dark "and. counting
themselves, Mohammed, changing his voice,
said cooly: )

“Don’t disturb yourselves, I will go and
see who comesthere.”’ ’

At the same time he opened the door, and
perceiving two horsemen who had already
dismounted—

in, and I will take charge of your beasts.”’
The strangers accepted the invitation, and
tha robber, vaunlting rapidly on one of the
horses, and taking - the other by the reins,
called out to the proprietor of the hopse——-
“[ say! such a one! take %opd care of your
guests, my boy; and pray tell them that Mo-

their horses.’? So saying he put spurs
the horse and vanished.

" Things, heweyer, did pot always go on so
smoothly; and during the course of his stor-
my career, my honorable frieed has suffered
by fire or by steel more than enough to dam-
age irretrieveably the skinof any honest man.

One day I asked him bow the lions, wkich
he must necessarily bave met in the night
more than once had behaved to him; here-
plied with enthusiasm —

“The lion is all! man is nothing! The lion
is strong, the lion is courageous; the lion alone

to

knows how to kill, and to inspire respect and

#Be welcome,” said he to them, pray walk |

hammed-ben-onmbark has taken charge of |

_ After two or three useless attempts, thet . A
lion, finding that he could not get at the wo- . plain of him?
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woful, and hideous spectacle of the death- | fear! Men,”’ he added, ‘shbul(! be governed

by a lion. , .
Then yot never had any occasion to com-

“Never!” said Mohammed, ‘on the contrary;

and began tearing it to bits, as if to revenge : he has very often assisted me in my noctarnal

expeditions, by throwing tetror and disordef
among the inhabitants of the douar which I
was about to plunder. Whilst he was killing
on one side, 1 was stealing on the other!!

- ¢Itis true that whenever I happened t¢
meet him fasting, and he has invited me to
divide with him, I never refused bim. On
one occasion only [ found him unreascuable.
It was on the eve of the Eladkebir. As ev-
ery proper Mussleman is-expected to killa
sheep on that day, I, who am not fond of see-
ing my flock diminish, had gone and bottow -
ed onein a neighboring douar, and was re-
turning home with my booty across my shoul-
ders, when I met a lion.

‘My lord,’ I said to him, ‘this time Tam
exceedingly sorry for it, but you cannot have
my sheep; I must keep it for to-morrow—the
Zreat feast.’ :

‘The lion, pretending not to understand,
was becoming more and more pressing; upon
which 1 left the path to take refuge in a cav-
ern, which I knew of close at hand, intend-
ing to wait there until daybreak, and then
proceed on my way.

tRefora entering the grotto, I looked be-
hicd me; the licn had disappeared. But
knowing my gentleman too well to believe
that he could be far away, at the end of an
hour I thought [ had better take a peep at
what was going on outside.

I had reached the entrance of the cavern
with great precaution, holding on each side
with both bands, and bending my head cau-
tiously forward, when I felt myself violently
caught at the hood of my burnous, and I had
just time enough to disengage my head, nog
to be lifted fairly up into theair. The lion,
in short, who bad laid himself dowr. on the
top of the rock, had stretched out ore of his
huge paws likea cat, and seizing hold of my
burnous, had begun to tear it with his teeth;
giving sign of anger.

‘In [ hurried again, and threw out the sheep
he had set his mind upon, and on  which he
Jarted immediately, without theleast scruple;
more than this, he had the extreme insdelicacy
to devour it under my very eyes; and when-at
last he thought proper to decamp, with his
stomach full, and without even condescending
to turn round to say ‘thank”you, leaving eon
one side the reeking remains of his supper,
and on the other the bits of my tattered - bor-
nous, the day was just beginning to dawn.

‘He had not left me time enough, the thief?
to go back to my neighbor to take anotber
sheep; so that, on returning home, I had to
pick ont and kill one of my own flock, as ev-
ery good Musselman is bound to do on such
a day. It was'the first time, since I became
a man, that I had been driven to such an ex-
tremity, and the Tion alone could have forced
me to do so.’

Jules Gerard is still living, and still in Al-
geria, we believe.

The Lost Children.

The dead bodies of the twe lost ehildren
of Mr. Sam. Cox, of Bedford county, whick
we menticned in our paper of week "belore
last, were found on Thursday last, about five™
miies from their parent’s residence. This is
the most painful, the most heart-rending inci-
dent it has ever been out Jot to chronicle.

Thedwelling of Mr. Cox is in the edgse of
a dense mountain forest, near the line of Beds
fordand Cambria counties. These poor; hap-
less children, boys, one upwards of seven,
and the other a little over five years old, fol-
lowed their father, who had goue a gunning,
and penetraling the woods top far, must have
become bewildered, and were nnable to 1g.
tracetheir way back.

Hundreds of men, day after day, and night
after night, pursued the most diligent search
for them, but were unable to find them until
the fifteenth day,.when their young forms.
were discovered side by side, cold in death.—
From the time they wers lost, natil the day
they were found, the weather was most incle-
ment and severe for the season, What scope
of territary they had traversed, or how long-
they had suffered, can only be conjectured.

No pen can portray the mental and physi-
cal suffering of these poor, lost, wandering
babes. Wildly had they toiled over the rug--
ged mountain crags, crossed sireams which
were supposed to be impassabie by them,.
till hope had given way to despair,.and worn
out by toil, exposure and starvation —with.
frenzied cries of agony, clasped in the last
ombrace of affection, they laiddown tn per-
ish in the wilds of the mountain, out of hearing
of the acute listening ears, and out of reagh
of the noble hearta’and' strorg arms which
vainly sought to succor them. Oh! terribie -
indeeed, must have been thehours of anguish
of these two innocent yoong hearts, while-
for days and nights, alone in the deep glpgmy
recesses of the wilderness, the cold howling
blasts smote fearfully upen their panic strick-

en ears, and the fieace driven rmain pouored”
ruthlessly upon their tender, unprotected™
frames. ©= 7 S i ‘

And who can realize the-agony the intengp -
angnish which must have lacernted- the hearts -
of the parents during their terrible suspense.
Fearing for the safety of their innocents, yet-
trusting in their deliverance, till time bad-
abandoned all hope of their rescue ;. then the -
mast fearful tortores of angujsh, the extre--
mest sprrow must have filled their sounls.

The mental agonies, the tertures- which™
wrung the breasts of the stricken parents, in
their severe trial, shoull have aroused the"”
sympathy of the coldest heart, but jt gfp_ears"'
their oup of bitterness was not yet #nli, *for.
before the recovery of the children, a Heaflt-
jess wretch, in. whose bosom there c¢aunot.
flow ons drop of the milk of humamn kind-
ness, with the effrontery and_bitterness of a~
demon, charged the father with having mur.-
dered his children. This inhuman meonster, .
so destitute of every manly aitribnte, so void
of every roble impalss, sﬁulc‘i have been by
some manly arm smitten¥i his tracks.

We are pained—our hearl sickens to an-
nounce the prevalent rumor, that tite gtroke
was too severe for the unhappy mother. Sheg
is now bereft of reason—a raving manjac,



