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THE LION HUNT. 

A shout from Kobus cut short our reproach 
ea. The spoor was found, and Othello’s occa- 
p ttion was come back. There was animation 
and ehattering in soft voices soft and shill 
and rough, and faces black and white lit up 
with joy, as though none of them would be 
turned from the eagerly sought encounter. On 
the border of ike vlei (or pond) whose rapidly 
shrinking waters left day by day a line of mud 
around them for the sun to bake and dry hard, 
we found the stiffening footmarks; and thence 
far along the dusty plain their tracks were vis- 
ible. Onward we hastened, all hands impati- 
ent for the fray; our Kafir guide even betray- 
ing. every intention of waiting to see the fan. 
We were brought up by a precipice, from 
brow to bass well nigh as perpendicuiar as 
many a wall. Cavities and fissores in the 
rock there were, and here and there an ine- 
quality jutting forth; but foot of white man, 
aye, or Hottentot or. Kafir, would vainly strive 
to scale it, even if urged by the most deadly 
terror = Yet a little on one side the face of the 
precipice was €o broken that possibly our 
chase had contrived to scramble down it; at 
Jast the Kafic maintained that he could dis- 
tingnish more than one trace of feet on the 
ground beneath, while a darker streak along the 
tall, rank grass, which fringed the edge of a 
dark hollow near the spot, appeared to us all 
to indicate the passage of some large animal. 
This ho'low, filled with grass and bushes, and 
a few trees lifting up their heads to see what 
was passing in the world withont, might well 
be singled out by the lion for his retreat during 
the sultry hoursof the day. But he might have 
left it; and it would be a long detour ere we 
could hops to reconnoitre, which made 
Hay's proposition of endeaveuring to dislodge 
him, the mere welcome to usall. 
A stone, weighty as two men could lift was 

torn from its comfortable bed, and whirled far 
ino the air, and down into that wild hollow to 
explore its hidden depths. With a dull, heavy 
soand it fell. How we hung over the brink of 
the cliff in expectation. A few seconds and 
the lion emerged from his concealment; stalking 
slowly along the path he had already trodden 
down through the grass. On gaining the level 
ground, he stretched himselfout, and raising 
his head, made the hills and rocks re-echo far 
and wide with a terrific roar. He then took a 
leisurely survey of the heights by which he 
was surrounded. The moment his eye fell up- 
on us, percied high upon our rocky fastness, 
there was a change in his demeanor; he shook 
his mane, lashed his sides furiously with his 
tail, and appeared, as one might say, to be ga- 
thering himself up for combat. It seemed das- 
tardly to take a mean advantage of the soble 
animal, and slay him from where we stood, so 
utterly beyond his reach This feeling siayed 
our hands, aud for some mements no gun was 
raised against him; when to our amazement 
he uttered a deep growl, and bounded along 
the base of the cliff towards our leit. 

¢ He flies” * He is coming 10 meet us!’ ex- 
claimed Grattanand Doubleitt in duetto; but 
at the same instant a sarill cry from beneath, 
in the direction of the lion’s course, drew every 
ona to the very brink of the precipice, and re- 
vealed another aim. = More than half-way 
dowa the cliff, where, as I have said, it was 
least inaccessible, though one might have tho’t 
the baboon or the feopard could alone have 
found safe footing, hung Grattan’s little bush- 
man; who, unnoticed by any one, and himself 
Lezdless of our proceedings, had proved at 
once his inherent wildness, ana the monkey- 
like attributes of his nature, by veniuring down 
he cliff to examiae the doubtful spoor. Rh 
ag this would have been at any time, the dan- 
gor wad now trebled. The lion’s attention was 
fixed upon the trembling little creature; who, 
paralysed by terror, clung ta a projecting rock, 
and uattered piorcing cries. More than one 

shot was fired hastily as the lion bounded on, 
aad wa all hurried to the nearest point above 
the bushman’s dizzy perch; but the lion was 
at the foot before us, and was already assaying 
the ascent. Yet to scale that precipice was no 
trifle even to him; or another minute would 
have ended poor Windfogle's tears and sorrcws. 
As it was, one half of his ferce foe’s work 
was done; but the intervening space presented 
greater difficoity to overcome, for which he 
was straining every muscle, while the helpless 
litle being out shrunk the closer to the power- 
Jess rock, and moved nor hand nor foot. 

¢ Windfozle, Windfogle, rouse yourself boy! 
Climb. You'have time enough to escape him 
yet,” vociferated Grattan; half beside himself 
with terror at the situation of his faithful and 
favourite attendant. 

‘ Loup. Windfogle, loup,” (spring). shouted 
Kobus; and twenty other directions and encou- 
rigements in Dutch and English were shower— 
od upon him, as ail leaned as far as we dared 
over the dizzy precipice to watch the fearful 
yet exciling scene. 

Windlogle looked up at vs, and wrgnd by 
our entreaties stretched forth hia hand to reach 
a higher hold; but glancing down again, he 
shrank back shuddering, nevertheless, and 
now silent. Mzanwhile our guns had not been 
idle; but though a ball or twa hit ths Tion, 
they seemed to sting him to greater fary, and 
increase the eagerness of his pursuit: while to 
bit‘ vital part. ‘we found impossible, for the 
hashman was his shield. = Several nmes did | 
Hay, the best marksman of our party, raise 

his rifle; but as often lowered it. unable to cov- 
er any spot where his ball might tell, and now 
he waited infent and anxious for some more 
favourable moment. Every instant deepened 
the intensity of our.powerful interest. "There, 
his eyes glaring, his mouth half open, and the 
large, rough tongue shining between the far ex- 
posed teeth, was the wild monarch of the wil- 
derness, clinging with cat-like dexterity by the 
four paws to a narrow ledge of rock, and stri- 
ving with all his energy to bring up his hind 
feet, and prepare for the one spring which then 
would carry him to his victim; while but a few 

feet above him swung the seemingly childish 
form of little Windfogle, appealing to our pity, 
rot merely by his peril, but by his diminutive 
size and overwhelming terror. The Houteniot, 
and yet more the far rarer bushman, is said to 
be the favourite prey of the lion; and certainly 
there seemed something of rattle-snake fascina- 
tion in his influence over the tiny creature. 

¢ Windfogle, Windfogle,” once more again 
cried out Grattan; throwing over the cliff a 
rope of thongs which we had quickly knotted 
togather. * Catch the reim, doy, and we will 
draw you up. Don’t look down, but calch 
the reim, come quick.’ 
Thus abjured, Windfogle canght the thong; 

but cast nevertheless anoti:er glance below—10 
see the lion witk a fierce growl, spring farward 
in that decisive bound he bad so long been con- 
templating. At the same time Hay fired, for 
a reserved shot then was useless; but though 
evan grazing Windfogle’s shouider, it merely 
Jodged in that of his foe, and hindered not 
his spring. Forward he darted; but in that 
very instant the bushman was swung clear of 
the rock on which he alighted. Yet quick as 
we might be, the lion might be quicker in pur- 
suit; and where might that end? The thought 
was neediess. The fragment of rock by which 
Windfogle had hung, too slightly imbedded to 
bear the ponderous weight now cast upon it, 
gave way at once; and rolling down. bcre the 
lion with it to the foot of the precipice.  Sal- 
lenly he arose, and gave himself a sulky shake; 
then, without turning a single look upon ne, 
moved off leisurely in the direction opposite 
to his recent lair, a certain halt in his gait be- 
traying that he had not come scaihless through 
the contest. We gave him a parting volley, 
of which he took no heed; and in a few wmin- 
utes he had passed beyond our sight. 
So ended one of the wildest features of that 

evenful day's sport—it had nearly proved 

something else to Windfogle. And now, after 
a while, we were ready to start again; but 
looking round §ist for the Kafir to give him 
his promised reward, he was invisible. Gene- 
rons youth! he had served us not for hire. Not 
he; bat helped himself; for, taking advantage 
of the confusion, ha had driven off no less than 
six of our horses, saddles and all (mine and 
Hays among them,) and to eny nothing of 
other barthens Jeaving us one too few to mount 
our number, possibly considering poor Windfo~ 
gle would have no further need of one. No 
one especially chronicles jokes against himself; 
so all our friends’ merriment at the expense of 
Hay’s and my own philanthropy, and the sat- 
isfaction we must feel in ennabling our Kafir 
protege to buy himselfa wife (or two perhaps, 
if they were going cheap at the Kraal) shall 
here pass unrecorded, We gave the bushman 
for companion to the smallest Hottentot: and so 

went our way talking so much of the past inci- 
dent that we had litle time to wish for fresh 
adventures. 
An hour after this we met Tunis Beck, re- 

turning to the eutspan place.” He had found 
the Hottentots, and they the cattle, minus one, 
whose fate was easily guessed; and was riding 
on to tell the Fitchers. We were at no great 
distance from them, and Beck's report of the 
old man having two or three tolerable horses 
that he thought he might part with, induced us 
to bend our course that way; and to do him 
justice, the young Dutchman evinced no fears 
to trust us once more in the presence of his 
lady love. His countrymen had little reserve 
on such subjects,and Beck took our raillery in 
great good part; talking much of his dear Cat- 
jes, 2nd telling us that they were to be mar- 
ried in a few weeks after their return to the 
colony, and then they shoold be so happv. 
Only to hear him was enongh to make one full 
in love with the first pretty face that should 
welcome him back to civilization. 

It was near sunset when we regained the 
heights overlooking the dell, and the rays 
which had already left it were lingering on the 
surrounding hills, lighted vp every kloof and 
rock, and trea, with a distinctness which seem- 

ed to bring close before us those which wera 
in reality miles away. In the dell was still 
that blending of the homely with the pictur- 
esque, which before had called up our smiles. 
Amid the fairy like scene old Fitcher gat on his 
divan, puffing forth clouds of smoke upon the 
clear pure air; and opposite te him was placed 
his wife, evidently talking away with great ani- 
mation and industry; while the three dusky 
beanties were laughing snd chatting round the 

fire in busy preparation of the evening meal. 
T'wo or three acaciy groops divided all these 
from the fairest thines in that fir spot. Ka- 
tryna leaned at the foot of a solitary myrtle; 
distance rendered her {Patures indistinct, but 
her whole attitade indicated meditation. . Pro- 
bably she thought of him whoso face was 
beaming with delight as he gazed upon her. 
Happy people, those lovers: knowing no fear 
either of each ‘other ‘or of destiny, Scarce a 
minute had elapsed, whan Kateyna tarned her 
fice towards na. Strangs girl" wag it sudden 
perception of our presence which made her 
start to her feet and fly wildly awards the | 
waggons, uttering scream after scream of fren- 
zied horror? Beck's ery, or raher yell of 
* the lion, the Jion” told another tale, ag striking district, as 1 trust in dae tie they will be, It He koeeled in herlap and laid his fu 

his spurs into his horse’s sides, he galloped 
madly down the hill. One glance at the lion 
buunding aloog that quiet dell was enough 
to send usin a body galloping as madly after; 
while Mark, horse und man, rolling down the 
hill together, Jay stunned at the foot. Head- 
long us wus cur pace, yet did the observation 
seem as able to grasp everything as in calmest 
moments. For life and death the flying girl 
sped on; but though a limp marked her pursuer 
as the recent foe, yet rapidly he gained upon 
her steps, ‘We saw the purents start from their 
inaction at the sound of Kutryna’s voice —the 
mother clap her hands and the father advan- 
ced to mee: her, as, still shrieking forth cries 
of ugony, their child came round the bushes. 
But scarce hud Fitcher made one step, when, 
passing unharmed through haste and distance 
under a volley from us all, the lion sprung on 
his sovely victim and bore her to the earth, a 
wilder shriek than mother’s or than child’s 
betrayed Beck’s arguish at the sight. The 
stout old Boer recoiled apace; but the father’s 
love was far too strong for lear;and while the 
mother ran distracted to and {ro, he seized a 

{ rei skoon (heavy drag) which lay at hand, 
stood bravely forward, and careless of teeth 
and claws, beat it with all his strength agaiust 
the head of the ferosious beast, which lay 
growling over his beloved and only child.— 
But beedless of this attack, the lion loosed not 
hie hold, nor turned on his assailant: every 
blow appeared to bid him clasp his silent and 
unconscious victim firmer and eloser in his pow- 
erful limbs, and growl yetfiercier over the fair 
shoulder on which his teeth were closed, ever 
and anon shaking by it the gentle girl, as one 
may have seen a cat do wiih her defenceless 
prey. 
i few seconds did all this; it was a horrible 

sight; the poor old man and the fair young girl. 
Beck seemed absolutely maddened. He was 
now on the spot;and springing to the ground 
thrust the barrel of his gon close to the animal’s 
chest and fired. I'he wound was mortal, but 
not instantaneously; and in the convulsions of 

his dying agony all the most tetribie features of 
that fearful scence were deepened, IL took 
Hays cooler haud to place the wuzzle of his 
rifie to the lion’s foretead, which the Duich- 
wan had not ventured for Katryna’s sake, and 
send into his brain a buliet, which, alter one 
fierce struggle, stilled forever that enormous 
amount of animal power. 

the wild beast of prey from the tinnd gil; 
who, having fainted ai the moment she felt 
herself within the monster's grasp, hod hup- 
pily (beea conscious of litle which ensued. 
But all was over, and it was a lifeless form 
beside which the mother flung herself, in au~ 

guish a mother’s heart alone cao feel. And so 
ended our “day’s sport.’ 

Needs it to say more? or to tell how the mor- 
row’s sun beheld that fuir torm laid to rest be- 
neath the solitary myrtle; or how eyes long un- 
used to weep, shed tears, sweet Kutryna, on 
the lonely grave, where, far from thy home 
and kindred, we left thee to thy silent sleep 
amid the lonely wilderness, meet fute perhaps 
for the reckiess hunter; but all unsuitable for 
thee, the beautiful, the gentle and the loved. 

OBEDIENCE. 

BY MRS. L. H. SIGOURNEY. 

Gon bade the sun break forth in light, 
And yonder paler flame, 

With silver lamp to lead the night, 
And stars to beam with cressets bright, 
And heedf:1 of bis word of might, 
Each to his orbit came. 

God bade the Spring awake, and tread 
On winter’s icy reign, 

She touched the snow drop in its bed, 
The iris at the brooklet’s head, 
And unged the queenly rose with red, 
With green the leafy plain. 

God bade the Autumn yield its store, 
And bending o’er the world, 

The trees resigned the fruit they bore 
The berry burst its lascious core, 
While harvest to the sickie poar 

Their sheaves of iipened gold 

God to the heart hath said, *¢ be still, 
When sorrows o'er thee sweep; 

And doth gli of His will, 
O’er rifled rand perished rill, 
E‘en when its bitterest tears distil, 

In meek submission weep? 

God to the heart hath said « be mines* 
And hastes it not to bring, 

Its buds that blush, 1ts flowers that twine, 
The early clusters of its vine; 
its first affections to the shrine 
Of its Almighty King, 

From a Speech by Gov. Everett. 

A TASTE POR READING. 

It iv a great mistake to suppose that it is ne- 
cessary to be a professional wan, in order 10 
have leisure to indulge a taste for reading. Far 
otherwise, 

as much leisure as the average of men in the 
| learned professions. I know some men busily 
j engaged in thess different callings of active 

life, whose minds are well stored with various 
osefv] knowledge, acquired from books. There 
would be more such men, if education in our 

a hizher order; and if common school Libraries 
well farpished, were introduced into every 

Anxiously and shudderingly we separated ' 

I believe the mechanic, the engi- | 
neer, the husbandman, the trader, have quite : 

common schools were, as it well yy be, of me first.” 

I 

pu 

is surprising, sir, how much may be effected,” 
even under the most unfavourable circnmstan= 
ces, lor the improvement of the mind by & 
person resolutely bent on the acquisition of 
knowledge. A letter has lately been put inte. 
my hands, bearing date the 61h of September, 
80 interesting in itself, and so strongly ills 
trative of this point, that [ will read a portion 
of it; though it was written, | am sure,withost. 
the least view to publicity, : 
“1 was the youngest (says the writer) of 

my brethren, and my parents were poor. My 
means of education were limited to the advan- 
tages of a district school, and these, sgain,’ 
were circumscribed by my father’s death, which’ 
deprived me, at the age of fifieen, of thor® 
scanty opportunities which I had previously 
enjoyed. A few months after his decease, lap” 
prenticed myself'to a blacksmith in my native 
village. Thither I carried an indomitable taste: 
for reading, which I bad previously acquired 
through the medium of the society library; 
the historical works in which 1 had at that 
time perused. At the expiration of a little 
more than half my apprenticeship, 1 suddenly, 
conceived theidea of studying Latin. Th 
the assistance of an elder brother, who had 
himself obtained a collagiate education by b 
own exertions, I completed my Virgil during 
the evenings of one winter. After some time 
devoted to Cicero, and a tew other Latin 88~ 
thors I commenced the Greek. At this time 
it was n>cessary that 1 should devote every 
hour of daylight, and a part of the evening, 1® 

: the duties of my apprenticeship, Still I earri 
my Greek Grammar in my hat, and ofiea 
found a moment, when 1 was heating some 
large iron, when I could place my book opes 
before me against the chimney of my forges 
and go through with tupto, tupteis, tuytet, un® 
perceived by my fellow apprentices, and 10 
my confusion of face,with atdetrimenta) effect 
to the charge in my fire. At evening, 1 sa! 
down, unassisted and alone, to the Iliad of 
Homer, twenty books of which measured. mJ 
progress in that language doring the evening® 
of nnother wiater, 1 next tarned to the mod~ 
ern languages, and was much gratified to lear? 
that my knowledge of the Latin furnished me 
with a key to the literature of meat of the lan” 
guages of Europe. This circumstance gave® 
new impulse to the desire of acquaiity 
myself with the philosophy, derivation, # 
afiiinity of the different Eurcpean tongues. 
could not be reconciled to limit myself in these 
investigations to a few hours after the arduod? 
labors of the day. I therefore laid down 
hammer and went to New Haven, where 

| recited to native teachers in French, Spanish 
| German and Italian, [returned at the expir® 
tion of two years to the forge, bringing Wi 
me such books in those langnages as I cov 
procure. When 1 had read these books thro! 
1 commenced the Hebrew with an awakened 
desire of examining another field; and, by 8% 
siduous application, I was enabled in a (6% 
weeks to read this language with such facilitys 

that 1 alloted it to myself as a task, to read WO 
chapters in the Hebrew Bible before breakfi®t 
each morning; this, andan hour at noon, bel 
all the time that I could devote to myself dor 
ing the day, After becoming somewhat 8° 
miliar with this language, I looked around 
for the maens of initiating myself into the fie! 
of oriental literature, and, to my deep r 
and concern, I found my progress in this dr 
rection hedged up by the want of requisit® 
books. 1 immediately began to devise mes 
of obviating this obstacle; and after many p 
1 coneinded to seek a place as a sailor on borrd 
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some ship bound to Europe, thinking in 
way to have opportanities of collecting at 
ferent ports such works in the modern and 

tal languages as I found necessary for this 
object. 1 left the forge and my native pl#e® 
to carry this plan-inte execution, I sravelled 
on foot to Boston, a distance of more thun 
hundred miles, to find some vessel boun 

Europe, Tn this was disappointed, and 
revolving in my mind what steps next to 18 
I accidently heard of the Hall of the Amerie 
Antiquarian Society in Worcester, | immed 
ately bent my steps towards this place. J ¥¥ 

the Hail, and found there to my iofinite g™ 
fication, such a collection of ancient, m ert 
aud oriental works, as I never before concel¥” 
ed to be collected in one place; aod #iry re 
may imagine with what sentiments of 
toda I wos affected, when, opon avincing J 
desire to examire some of these rich and ey 
works, I was kindly invited to an onlim! 1 
participution in all the benefits of thie sob 
institution. Availing myself of the kindn®: 
of the directors, } spent about three hour# . 
ly at the Hall, , which, withan hoor st ie 
and about three in the evening, make BP 1 
portion of the day which I uppropriate oi 
studies, the rest being occupied in ard dod 
manoal labor Through the facilities afi! 
by this institation, | have been able to ¢ the 
mach to my previous acquaintance with ¥ 
ancient, modern, and oriental langue ges, sd ith 
be able to read vpwardsof FirTY of them,¥ : 

more or less facility." gh 

THE MOTHER'S LESSON. 

A mother sitting in her parlour, overly 
her child, whom her sister wae dressings 8)” 
repeatedly, ‘No, I don’t waat to say my gs 

, ers, | don’t want to say my prayers. o (he 
« Mother,” said the child, appuariog 

parlor door. ; 
Good merning, my child.’ ji ) 

¢ Pro going to get my breakfast. and 9 
+ Stop & minute, I want you to com® ol 

1 The mother aid down her work oF yim OF: Aoi, 
chair, asthe boy ran to her, She r do¥s 


