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7T THE GARLAND.

"1 Now just as the pedier was closing fis

graulying his grand vizier, sent down his
black sluve to bring up the pedler; and the
sluve immediately returned with him.  He
was a small, sturdy man, his tace sunburat,
and his garments ragged Ho carried n
t:unk, in which he had a great variety of
articles, pearls, and rings, pistols richly
mounted. cups and combs. The Caliph aud
the vizier examired them all,and the Caliph
at last bought beautiful pistols for himselt
and Mansor, but a comnb for the vizier’s wife.

trunk, the Caliph ‘observed a little drawes,
and asked whethet there were any more ar-
ticles there. The pedler drew out the draw-
er, and showed a box of black powder and a
paper with strange writing on it, which
nedher the Caliph nor Mansor could read.
“These twoarticles,” said the pedler, I got
of & merchant who found them in the streets
of Mecca ; I do not know what their object
i, you may huve them fur a trifle, since |
have no use for them myself.” The Caliph,
who took pleasure in collecting old mauu

scripts for hig library even when he was un-
able to read them, bought both the writing

appetite this moraing.
this meadow for a very different purpose.—

___«With sweetestflowersenrich’d,
From variousgardenscull’d withoare.”’

TIMLE’S CIIANGES.
1 saw her once, so freshly fair
That, like a blossom just unfolding;
She opened to life's cloudless air;

And Nature joy'd to view its moulding;

Her smile, it baunts my memory yet;

Her check’s fine hue divinely glowing;

ler rosebud mouth, her oyes of jet,
Around on oll their light bestowing;

Oh! who could look on such a form,
So nobly free, so softly tender,

And darkly dream that earthly storm

8hould dim such sweet, delicious splendor!

For in her mien, ond in her face,

And in her young step’s foiry lightness,

Nought could the raptured gazer trace

But Beauty's glow,and Pleasurc’s brigltness

1 saw her twico, an altered cbn‘rm,
But still of magic richest, rarest,
Than girthood's talisman less warm,

Though yet of carthly sights the foirest;

Upon her breast she held a child,
The very image of ita mothor;
Which ever to her smiling smiled,

They scem'd to live but in each other;—

But matron cares of lurking wo,

Her thoughtless, sinless look had b;inisb'd,

And from her cheek the roscate glow

Of girlhood's balmy morn had vonish’d;

\Within ker cyes, upon lier brow,

Lay somothing softer, fonder, deeper,

As if in droams some vi-ion'd wo

Had broke th’ Elysium of the sleepor. -

I saw her thrice—Fute's dark decreo
In widow's garments had array’d her,
Yet beautiful she seem’d o be,
As cven my reveries pourtray’d her,
Thoe glow, the glanco had pass'd away,
The sunshine und the sporkling glitter;
Btill, though 1 noted pale decay,
The retrospect was scarcely bitter;
For, in their place a calmucss dwelt,
Serone, subduing, saothing, holy;
In feeling which, the bosom felt
That ever louder mirth is folly—
A pousiveness, which is not grief,
A stillness, as of sunset streaming,
A fairy glow on fluwer and leaf,
Till earth looks like landscape dreaming.

A last timv~=and unmoved she lay,
Beyond Life's diin, uncertain river,

A glorious mould of fading clay, .
From whonce the spark had fled forever!

I gazod—my breast was like to burst—
And, as I thought of years departed,

The yoars wherein I saw her firs,

‘When she, a girl, was tonder-héatled,—

And, when ['mused on later days,

As moved she in her matron duty,
A bappy mother, in the blaze
OF ripen'd hope, and sunny beauty,—

I felt the'chill—I turn'd aside—

Blesk Uesolation’s cloud came o’er me,

And Being seem’d-a troubled tide,

Whoso wrecks in darkness swam bofore me!
IMII(SICIE ILYLYAWN 11 IOJU[S 1Y
STORXY OF CALIPI STORK.
FROM TIIE GERMAN.

Oaco on a fine afternoon, Caliph Chaseed
of Bagdad, wns comfortably scated vn his
sofa; he had elept a little while, for it was
a hot duy, aud now, after his siesta,he brigh-
tened up exceedingly. e puffed volumes
of smoke from u long pipe of ruse-waod now,
and then sipped the coffee that a sluve pour
ed out for him, and at times stroked his
beard, well pleased with the flaver. Ina
word, it wasuvident that the Caliph was in
a right pleasant mood. This was the hour
when one could hope to be favorably receiv-
ed; for he was thenalways gentle und good
humored ; and on this nccoun' it was, that
his grand vizier Mansor used to visit him
overy dav at this time. He came this after-
noon as usual, but, quite contrary to his
wont, appeared very thoughtful, “T'he Ca- |
liph drew his pipe out of his mouth an'tach
or two, and said:. * What makes you lovk so

grave, vizier” A ) .
- The grand vizier fulded his arms across

liis breast, bowed hwfore his master, and}

made answer:. *“Whether 1. look grave or
gay, my lorl, I-do not know, but there ira
pedler-standing:at the door below, who hias
suoh tieautiful things to sell, that 1 am vexed
! have siliitde money to buy thein.”

The Calipti, whe-jjad:long. been-fond of

and dismissed the box, and the pedier. Now
the Caliph thouglit he should ke to know
what the writing meant,and usked the vizier
whethér he knew any person who tould ex-
plam it.  **Most gracinus lord and master,”
answered he, ‘in the great mosque lives a
man, called Selim the Scholar, who under-
stands all languages.. If you ordet him to
come to you, perhaps he may kuonow these
mysterious characters.” i

The scholar Selim was immediately bro’t
in. “Selim,” suid the Caliph, addr:ssing ||
learned; look into this writing with your
sharpest ‘eyes n moment, und see whether
you can sead it: if vou can, I will give you
a new festival suit of clothes; if you cannoi,
you shall have your ears boxed twelve times,
and receive twenty-five blows on the soles
of your feet, since your name of Selim the
Scholar would be undeserved.” Selim bow-
ed and said: “Be it done, my lord, accord
ing to your will.” He serutimzed the writ
ing for a lontg time. but suddenly exclaimed:
“lv is Latiny my lord, or may I suff’r the
severest pumshment.” “Tell its meuning,”
commanded the Caliph, “if 1t be Latin.”

Selim began to traonslate: “O man who
findeat this, praise Allah for lus grace.—
Whoever shall take the powdér 1o this hox |
like stuff, and then say *MuTaBOR!' (1 1wish
to be changed,) can be thanged into any
animal, and understand als the kanguage of
animals. When he wishes {0 fesame his
human form, let him bow towards the east
three times, and pronounce this word; but
when you are cnanged, bewure of biughing,
for if you fail to observe this command, the
magic word will wholly fade from your me-
mory, and you will remain the animal you
are.”

W hen Sclim the scholar bad thus read,
the Culiph wus above measure delighted.—
He made (he scholar take an oath never to
disclose the mystery to any oue, presented
himn a beautiful suit of clothes,and disimissed
him. He then remarked to the grand vizi-
er: “This I cull a good purchase, Munsor ;
how 1 shall rejoice, and how impatient |
um, to become an animal! Come to me
early in the morning; we will go forth into
the fields together, take & little pinch out of
my box, and then listen 16 (ho talk of beast
and bird, in air or water, wood or wild.”

Hardly had tho Caliph Chaseed dressed
and breskfusted next morning, when the
grand vizier made his apparance, as he
had becn commanded,to accompany him on
his walk. The Culiph put the bux of magic
powder in his girdle, and, drderiog his train
to remain behind, set out with the grand
vizier alone. They first passed through
the Caliph’s extensive gardens, but sought
in vain to discover some ammal 1n erder to
try their magic experiment. At last, the
vizier recommended that they should pro-
ceed toa pond farther on, where he had of
ten seen a greal number of storks, that by
their solemn demeaunor and the continual din
of their voices had much’ excited his atten-
tion. ’

‘The Caliph approved the suggestion of
his vizier, and went with him to the pond.
When they reached the shore, they saw a
stork gravely striding up and down, search-
ing for frogs, and making a peculiar bustle
with wings and voice, as she went forward.
Atthe same moment they perceived unother
stork high in air, and sweeping dowan to the
same piece of moorland.

“1’ll wager my beard, most gracious mas.
ter,” said the grand vizier, “that these two
long necked fellows will have a fine dish of
discourse.  Would ic not be well to beeome
storks, and- hear them?” .

“Well said,” answered the Caliph. *But
first we ought once mure to consider how
we shall become men again. 1 have it, bow
toward the east thiree times, and say ‘Mura-
por!’ thus am I Caliph again, and vou vizi
er. But for lheaven’s sake do not’ laugh,
otherwise we are lost I”’ :

While the Caliph was thus speaking, he
saw the other stork hovering overhead and
then slowly alizhting on the marsh. lle
instautly drew the box from his girdle, took
a good pinch, gave it-to the grand vizier,
who snuffed it as smartly as he, and then
both exclaimed: “MoraBor I”

That moment their logs shrank and be-
came slender and red, tho Leautiful yellow
slippors of the Caliph and h:s cuwnpanion-be-
cawme the deformed feet of a stork,theirarms
became wings, their necks stretched out
from their shoulders and became an ell in
length, thelr beard disappeared, and their
bodies were covered with soft feathers.

. “That is a pretty bill of yours, iy lord
grand vizier," said"the Caliph after a pause

«n

ed, “which gold is teo poor to pay for!
view it as a Joss, that the foolish fellows were
frightened awav by our laughter; beyond
dispute they would have amused us yet
more.”’ i

of astonishment. By the beard of the Pro-
phet, I never saw the like of 1t in my hfo.”

“l most humbly thank you,” replied the
grand vizier, while he made his obe'sance;
**but if 1 might venture to say so, | should
consider your highness even more hand.
some as a stork, than as Caliph. But come,
if you please, let us listen to our brethren of
the moor, there, and ascertain whether we
actually know the stork tongue.”

Meanwhile the flying sto. k had lighted ;
he trimmed aad rubbed his feet with his bitl;
carefully samcothed every ruffled fenther;
and stept up to the other stork. But the
two new sforks made huste to approach them,
and to their astonishment, caught the follow-
ing conversation:

“Good morning, Lady Longlegs,so early

abroad on the meadow 1’

“Mv best thanks, dear Clapper-bill! I
have but a morsel of breakiast for you; would

you like to have a bit of a bird, or the leg
of a frog.

“Thank you kindly ; I have not ihe least
Besides I came to

I am to dance to-day, before the guests of
my father, and [ wish to practise a little
here in private.”

Thus epeaking, the young female stork

began her movements along the marsh in a
style gerfectly gretesque.
Mansor looked after her in wonder; but
when ghe wtood on one font in a picturesque
atutude, and gracetully fluttered her wings

The Caliph and

n harmony with 11, the two spectators could

restrain themselves no longer; a roar of

aughter. not to i tesisied; burat from therr

him, “you have the teputation of being very | ntls, and it was a long tigne before they
could recover from 1ts violence.

The Caliph was the first tu regain his self*

possession.

““Asauredly that was a joke,” he exclaim-

|

. But it now occurred to the grand vizier,

that during theiwr transformhtion laughter
was forbidden.
tear to the Caliph.
ca'and Medwa! that were o bad julke, it'l
inust remain 8 stork !
stupid word 1 um not able to bring 1t vut,”

He imparted his anxious
“Goud heavens T Mec-

Pray reéecoliect that

*“We must bow three times toward 1he

east, aud then say, mu—mu —muy—"

They turned toward the éust, and bowed

30 low that their bills almost touched the
ground; but; O misesy! the magic word hud
cscaped them, ond often as the Caliph bow-
ed, and the vizier passiopately added his

mu— mu— to it, the remembrance of the

complote word had vanished from their mind,
and the poor Chaseed aud his vizier were

nothing but storks.

‘I'be enchanted parr wandered mournful-

ly through the fields, wholly pt a loss what
to do o their wrelched condition. They
were anable to get’out of their stork skin,
they were unuble to return to the city, to
malkie themselves koowu; for who would be-
lieve that a stork was the Caliph, and if any
une did believe i, would the inhabitants of
Bagdad acknowledge a stork as their Ca-
liph! o .
In this manner they snenked about for
many days, getting a miserable subsistence
from the produce of the-fields, which, on
account of the length of their bills, they ate
with extreme difficulty. Besides, they hud
no refish for lizards and frogs, for they were
fearful of disordering their stomachs with
such daintiés.  Their ouly comfort, in this
their molancholy sta'e wis, their power of
fiving, and so they often flew upon the roofs
of Bagdad, to see what was going on in thal
city. .

During the first dave of thewr disappear-
ance, they observéd great disquietude and
sadness 1n the streets ; but about the fourth
cay after their eanchantmeant, as they were
sitting on the Caliph’s palace, they saw be-
low them in the street & magnificent proces-
sion ;- druma wére beating and fifes playiog,
as a man, wearing a'sQarlel mantie enibroi.
‘dered with gold sat upon a richly caparisen-
ed ho:se, surrounded by a bnilliant troop of
attendants; half Bugdad were pressing and
leaping after himy and all were shouting:—
«Hail Mirza, Lord of Bagdad!” Thetwo
storks then looked upon one another, and
'Caliph Chaseed said, “Can you guess now,
grand vizier, for what reason | am enchant-
ed! Thie Mirza s the sonof my morial
enemy, the powerful magician Kaschnur,
who in an evil hour swore vengeance against
me. Butstilll am far from giving up hope.
Come with me, faithful companion of my
‘misfortune, let us go to the tomb of thé Pro-
phet; on that holy spot we may be dehiver-
ed from the power of sorcery.”

They rose trom the rodf of the palace and
flew towurd the region of Medina.

With flying, bewever, they made but in-
different progress, for both the storks were
little accustomed to the exertion. “O my.
lord!” cried the grand vizier with a groan,
after proceediog several hours, 1 can hold
out no longer, you fly too swift, if you will
allow me to say sol It is evening already,
and-we shall do wisely to seek some shelter
for the mght.” |

Chaseed listened to the request of his ser-
vant; ‘and wher ihey discerned in the valley
below a ruin that promised to afford them a
retreat, they flew toward t.  The placeto
which they had descéuded for the night, ap-
geared to have formerly beena castle.—
Beautiful pillurs rose above the ruins; .maay
rooms whiell were yet in respéctable pre.
servation, bore witness to the ancient splen-
dor of the fabric. Chaseed and his compan.
wn waendered through the corridors aod
passages, to find adry sp’ol,.wheu suddenly

the stork Munsor stopt. “My lord und mas
ter,” he whispered in a low voice, “were il
nol uttworthy of a grand vizier, aud nore
Inconsistent still with the character of stork,
to be afraid of spectres, | shiould feel ex-
tremely ancomfortable here, for 1 distinctly
heard something sigh and groan close by
us.”  The Caliph now stood still himself,
and heard very clearly a low weeping, that
seemed to come rather frum a human being
thao from a beast.  Full of vagib expecta-
tion, he was on the point of rushing to the
piace from which the sounds of wo proceed-
ed, but the vizier seized him by the wing
with his bill,and with great earnestncss en-
treated him not to expose himself to a new
and unknown peril  Butall in vain. The
Caliph, who had a brave heart beating be-
nearh the wing of a stork, tore himself away
with the loss of a handful of feathers, and
hurried into the glnomy passage. He soon
teached a door, that seemed to be standing
ajar, and through which he caught the
breathing of a sigh and a low moan. He
pushed the door open with his bill, and pau.
#5d on the threshold in surprise. 1n the
inadus apartment,which was partially ligh-
ted by & small latticé-window, he saw a
great owl sitting on the floor. Tears were
dropping fast from her large round eyes,and
with a hoarse voice she uttered her com-
plaints’ from her crooked bill. But when
she perceived the Caliph,as woll as the vi-

him, she raised a loud cry of joy. She
gracefully wiped away hor tears with her|i
brown specklod wings, aud to the astonish.

ment ot bath, uddressed them in gnod Ara.

bic, with & human voice: “*Welcome, ye

storkal you are a good omen of my deliver-

ance, for 1t was long siuce foretold to me,

that I was to receive great good forwne by

muany of sturks.” o

W hien the Caliph had recovered from his

astonishment, he bowed his I(')'ng aeck, bro’t:
tus slender feet into u giaceful position, und |
said, “My dear owl! I am persuaded by

your words, that I meet you here a partner

in suffering.  But, alas! your hope of re.

ceiving your dehiverance from us, must be

w vain.  You will ucknowledge our help.

lessness yourself, when you hear our histo-

ry.”  "U'tie owl begged ham to relate it. So
the Caliph began and relutcd what we know
ulready.

story, ste thuonked, him and said : “Now
listen to my story, and learn that 1 am uot
less unfortunate than yourselfl My father
is the king of the ludies, and I, his only
daughter, um called Lusa. 'That magician
Kuschnur, who enchauted you, has also
plunged me in nusery. e one day came
tv my father, und requested hun to give me
o his son Mirza in murriage. But my taths
er, who 18 a passivnale mun gave order that
he should be Licked down stairs; The
wretch,under an appearance that excited uo
suspicion, had the skill to steal into my pre-
sence again; and one evening,as I was about
10 enjoy a cool walk in my garden, he as.
sumed the disguise of a slave, and brought
me a beverage that changed me into this
liorrible form. luthen bore me to this ruin,
fainting with terror, and with a trightlul
voice shouted in my ear.

“Here you shall remain, odious woman,
despised by the very beasts, till you die, or
till some suitor, out of hus own free will,shall
beg you to became his wife, even in your re-
pulsive furm. Thus l revenge myselt oo
you and your proud father.”

“Since that evening tnany months have’
passed away. Solitary and sad, 1 dwell
amid these ruins hke & lewmale hermit, ab-
horred by the world and a terror to the
beasis themselves; the beauty of nature is
denied 1o me, for 1 am bhind by duy, and
‘never, except when the moon pours her pale
light upon these walls, is the veil of vision
removed fro.n mine syes.”

‘The owl fimshed her story, and again
wiped her eyes with her wings, for the de-
tail of her sufferings had beguiled her of her
tears.

The relation of the princess had sunk the
Caliph in a protound reverie. +Ifl am'nol
much dececived,” said by, *there is a sceret
connection between vour misfortund and
mine; but where am'l 10 find the key to
this mystery!?” The owl answored himz
«“Q my lord! I huve a presentiment of hope,
as I may call it, for a wise woman' once
foretold 10 mé'in my earliest vouth, that a
stork would bring me’ great good fortune,
and I think I cansuggest a way by which
we can deliver ourselves.,” ‘The Caliph
waus exceedingly astomshed, and asked her
what she meant. ‘“The magician, who
has wotrked us both this mis¢hi#f,” said she,
¢ comes'tb these ruing once every month. —
There is a dining hall not far fromthis
room, and in that he is wont to carouse
with bis companion. 1 have often watched
their downge there already. As they re-
count their infamous deeds to one another,
the magician, it may be, will utter the raa-
gic word you have forgotten™

«Q dearest princess,” cr.ed the Caliph,
uiell me when he comes, and where is the
hall?”

The ow! renmiained silent a moment, and
then said:; “Do not take 1t ill, when I' tell
you, that it is only on one condition I'can
gratfy you.” ) .

wSpeak it, speak t!” cried Chaseed,
wcomimand me, it i3 my duty and ploasire
to obey vou.” .

«What.l would say, is this: 1 long to be
dischanted a8 ardently ue yourselves;” but
this cun only be accomplished, when one of
you gives me the offer of s haud.”

Hearing this alternative.the stork appear
ed to be somewhat struck up and perplexed,
and the Caliph' motioned: to his minister to

was young and beautiful?
buying a cat in a bag!

zior, who had meantime come stealing after | look a great hall.
every side with pillars, and exquisitely fin-

selfe

stork

go out with him a step or two. “Grand
vizier,” said the Caliph just without the
door, “this is a stupid pieae of business; but
you may as well take her.”

“Not very well, I suspect,” replied he;
“for should I take her home ‘with' me, my
wife would scratch iy eyes out. Besides,
[ am an old man; whilo you, who are yet
young and unmarried, can give your hand
to a beawiful young princess, with more
propriety.” '

“ That is the very point,” sighed the Ca-
liph, while he let his wings droop mourn-
fully to the floor, “*for who told you she
This is called

They continued discussing the delicate

topic for some time, but at last when the
Caliph perceived his vigier, préferied re-
maimog a stork to martying an owl, he re-
solved to submit to the condition himself.

I'he owl was highly delighted. Shenfor

She and the storks lefi the rooin to go

When they reached
From the aperture, where
It was embellished on

shed. 'The colored lamps were so numer-

ous as to produce a light resembling that of
day.
round table covered wiih ¢hoice viands of
various kinds
table, aud eight men were seated there. In
one of these men the storks recogimzed that
very pedler who had sold them the magic
po ~der.
quested him to relate his recent expluits,
and among others he told the story of the
Caliph and his vizier.

In the ouddle of the hall stoud a

Sofas were drawn up to the

‘I'he man who sat beside him re-

“What was the word you gave thom?”

inquired another magician.

“[t was a very difficnlt Latia word, the

word *MuTaBoR.”

When the storks heard this, as they stood

listening by the breuch of the wall, they

wore well nigh beside themselves with juy. |
So-swiftly did they run with their long lege

When tho Culiph had told the owl higito the door of the ruin, that the owl could

scarcely keep up with them,
then addressed the owl with emotion. De-
livorer of my life and the lite of my friend,
receive our eternal grauitude for the kind-
ness you have done us, and accept me as
your husband.”
east.

The.Galiph

Aund he then turned to the
T'hree times the storks bowed their
long necks toward the sun, whose carliest
beams were tinging the mountain tops.—
“MuTanor!’ they exclaimed Inihe twink-
ling of un eye thoy were restored to their

natural form, and exulting io the enjoyment
of their new existence, both master and

minster rushed laughing into each other’s

arms. DBut who can describe their gston

ishinent, when they looked round? @A
beautiful lady, in glorious apparel, stood
before them.  Smiling, she gave her hand
to tke Caliph. “Du you nolonger recog-
nise your owl?” suid she,

beauty and sweetness that he cried out ina
transport of joy: “It was the most blessed
evenl!"of my life that I was changed into a
All three now proceeded towards Bagdad
togéther. The Caliph found in his gar-
ments not only the box of magic powder,but
also his purse of money. So e purchased
at the nearest village whatever was neédful
for their journey, and in this manner they
soon réached the border of Bagdad. But
there the arrival of the Caliph produced no
litile astqnishment. It had been given out
he was dead, and the people were delighted
therefore to welcome home their beloved
lord again. _

So much the more did their hatred’ burst
into flame against the impostor Mirza.—
They rushed to the palace, and seized the
old sorcerer dnd hisson.’ The Caliph sent
the old min to'the eame apartgient of the
ruin which the priticess had occupied as an
owl, and orderéd hiiit to be there hung. But
the son, who understood nothing of his fath.
er’s art, the Caliph allowed to take his
choite, either to die or take the snuffi—
When he chose the latter allernative, the
grand vizier gave him the box. A good
pinch and the magic word of the Caliph

turned him into a stork. The Caliph or-|

dered him to be shut up in an iron cage,
and placed in his garden.

Caliph Chaseed lived long and happv
with the princess, his wife; his happiest
hours were alwuys those in which the grand
vizier paid bim his afternoon visit; they
then talked over their stork adventure, and
when the Caliph was in a right merry
mood, he would allow himself te imitate the
appearance of the grand vizier as a stotk.
He would stalk up and down the roon¥with
suff legs and a solemn air, keep’ clapping
his arms and wiiigs, and show how he had
bowed toward the east, and cried mu—mu
~all in vain. For the Caliph’s’lady and
their children this exhibition was always a |
scene of high merriwent; but wheun the Cs-
liph cohtinued clapping rather too long, and
nodded his head,’and cried mu—mu, then
the vizier, smiling, threatened to téll his la-
dy the discussian that took place bofore the
door of the owl prificess. . .

e @ G

.Onrein oF Tark.-—Theancient tellsus
that- during the sojourament 1n Paradise,
Heaven sent down twelve hogshead of talk.
and while Adain.was eating three of them,
Eve snatched up the other NINE.

It was she her-|
The Caliph was so charmed with her |
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Tur Warer oF tue Deap Sea.—To
my very agreeable surprise, 1 found the
shore fine, smooth, gravelly, and deepening
very slowly, so that a person might wade
lin for some distance. There was along the
shore drift-wood, mast of it small, but still
larger than any I had seen on the Jordan:
Thia would seem'to indicate that somewhere
on tho shores thera is more timber than we
found on the spot we visited. The water
was not only very salt, bui it was likewise
exceedingly bitter, as much as most travel-
ers have stated.. 'The great density of the
water was amply proved by its power to
bear up the body. There is some truth in
the saying **. vt requires an effort 10 keep
the feet and legs under, so as to use them
with advanfage inswimming. I could lie
on my back in the water, with my head,
hands and feet all ous at the same time and
romain thus as long as I pleased, without
making apy motion whatever; this I could

med them, that they could not have come |not do in any other watet that I have been
at a bettet time, for it was probably the |in. Still it is carrving the matter too far,
magicians would meet this very mght.

and beyond tha truth, when it is said to be
80 heavy or sodead, that it never-rises in

‘to the hall; they proceeded for a long ime | waves, but always lies smooth and unruf-
through a dusky passage, till at length a |fled, let the wind blow as it will. The drit-
bright light flashed upon them through a [ wood thrown out ia evidence to the contra-
half demolished wall. :

the opening, the owl warned them to keep
perfectly suii.
they were standing, they were able (o over-

ry.— Letters on Palestine.
A petition was recently presented to the
tndiana Legislature, praying it to grant d
bounty on killing wolves, in language like
the following:

«The wolf, the enemy of sheep,

Prowls about when we're asledp,

And, in duspite of faithful dogs,

Oft kills our sheep and junior hogs,

And robs us of our wool and bacon,

Oage by one—the imps of Satan!

Hence we pray the Legislature

To pass a law to kill the creature,

And by a unanimous vote .

Make his scalp a Treasury Note."”

A female mendicant; aged D0, died at
Livons, recently from want of a medicine,
which would not Have tost her more thar
seven sous. When hier effects were exum-
ined, she was folind to be in possession of
800 five franc pieces, 20 francs in small
coin, 20 gold Louis, eight double ‘Louis,
four bunk notes of 1,000 francs each,a bond
for 1,000 fancs, and security for an annuity ..
of 2,000 francs! . Ly
The poor creature réalised. the idea ofi
some poet, (probably Robert Treat Puingq?¥e
If, living, she must pay the Doctor’s bill. -
First Pracricar Discoveny oF Stean.
—In the year 1605 Florence Rivault, a
gentlemen of the bedchamber to Henri the
fourth, and preceptor of Louis the XIII;.
discovered that an iron ball, or bomb, with
very thick walls, and filled with water, ex-
ploded sooner or later when throwa into the
fire, il §f its mouth was closed, or, in words,
if you prevented the fiee escape of the steam’
as it was géncrated. ‘Thé power of sleam

‘was heré demonstrated by a precise proof,.

which) fo o' certain point, was susceptible of .
‘numerical appreciation, whilst at the same
time, it revealed itself as a dreadful means’
of destruction. : : :

~ Maxine o Nose.—An account is given,
in a lato number of the Boston Medical and
Surgical Journal, of a case in which a por-
tion of the, skin of the left fore arm was
‘translerred to the nose. Thé ebject of the
.operation was to repair the tip and left side
of n nose which had béen accidentnlly re-
moved. Inetead of taking the piece design-
‘ed for a patch, from the forehead, as com.
monly practised by Taliacotianists, it wae
thought better in this particular instance to
resort to the arm; and thus save the face
from a disagréeable scar. . The operation,
 which way performed by Dr. J. W. War-
ren of Boston, was attended by complete -
'success, and the patient immediately started
for his hondé in the state of Maine.

Quier ar Last. —A bickering couple,’
‘residing near Manchesier, were recently
‘overheard in high controversy, and the re.
pentant Benedict exclaimed, “I'm delermi-
'ned I’ll have one quiet week with thee!”—
“But how wilt thou get 1t7. how wilt thou’
get it? how wilt thou get 1t1” said his taunt..
ing spouse. with that “d——d iteration”
'which married ladies so provokingly prac-
tise. *I’ll keep thee a week afier thou'rt
dead!” was tho tender rejoinder!

Sranperine Beasrs.—The St. Louis’

Pennant ubjects to the p’hrgsqs, “drunk as a
beast,” and “beastly drunk,” sometimes
used to describe people 1n & state cf intoxi-
cation. Ho says, “it is a gross slander up-
on the beast creation. We never saw a
beast yet that was not too respectable to get
drunk—man is the only animal that is mean
'enough to do it."”
Despair axp Consorarion.—I'm rui
ed, us the old woman said when her house’
was on fire—but it’sa cold night, and I may
as well warm myself.

Besr Conxunpruy Yer. —Why may,
Prince Afbart bs considered a saming and,
frugal personage! Becauee he lagabva
sovereign every nighte—XN. Y. Eve. Signal.”

A celebrated preacher having rotx'mrk'éd;
in a sermon that every thing'made bv God
was perfect; “What think you of me?”said,
a deformed man in & pew benesth whe!
arose from his seat, and pointed at his cwny”
back. “Think of you,” reiterattd the’
preacher, “why, that you are the most per.’
{ect hunchback my eyss ever behelds”

The wretch who, dying, would not take a pill,~ "~ -




