
400 : THE GLEANER 

LITERATURE, &c 
~~ 

The Eritizh Magazines. 

From Hogg's Instructor, 

THE WORLD IS FULL OF BEAUTY. 
Tuers is a voice within me, 
And 'tis so sweet a voice, 

That its soft lispings win me, 
Till tears start to mine eyes: 

Deep from my soul it springeti, 
Like hidden melody; 

And evermore it singeth 
This song of songs to me :— 

Thijs world is full of beauty, 
other worlds above; 

And ¥we did our duty, 
Jt might bs full of love 

If faith and loving kindness 
Passed coin 'twixt heart and heart, 

Old bigotry’s dark blindness 
And malice would depart. 

If mer. were more forgiving, 

Were kind words often spoken, 
Instead ol scorn se grieving, 
There wonld be few hearts broken, 

When plenty’s round us smiling, 
Why wakes this cry for bread 2 

Why are crush’d millions toiling, 
~ Gaunt—celothed in rags—unfed 

The sunny hills and valleys 
Blush ripe with fruit and grain, 

Bat the lordling of the palace 
Still robs his fellow men. 

O God! what hosts are trampled 
Amidst this press for gold, 

What noble hearts are sapp'd of life, 
What spirits lose their hold ! 

And yet upon this God bless'd earth 
There’s room for every one; 

Ungarner'd food still ripens, 
To waste, ratin the sun ; 

For the world is full of beauty, 
As other worlds above; 

And if we did our duty, 
It might be full of Jove! 

Let the law of bioodsked perish, 
Way's gore and glory, splendour— 

And men will learn to cherish 
Feelings more kind and tender. 

Were we true unto each other, 
We'd banish hate and crime, 

And clasp the hand of a brother, 
In any land or clime! 

if gold were not an idol, 
. Were mind and merit worth, 
Oh there would be a bridal 

Betwixt high heaven and earth! 

Were truth an utter'd language, 
Angels might talk with men, 

And" God-illumined earth should see 
The golden age again; 

Yor the leaf-tongues of the forest— 
The flower lips of the sod— 

The birds that hymn their raptures 
Into the ear of God— 

And the sweet wind that bringeth 
The music of the sea, 

Have each a voice that singeth 
This song of songs to me "— 

* This world is full of beauty, 
As other worlds above; 

And ifwe did our duty, 
It might be ‘ll of love !" 

From Hogg's Instructor. 

BOU-AXAS; OR, JUSTICE IN AL- 
GIERS. 

FROM THE FRENCH. 

Jn the Ferdj *Ouah dwells a sheik named 
Bou Akas-ben-Achor (the man of the club, 
likewise styled Bou-Djenoui (the man of the 
knife)—a complete type of the Eastern Arab. 
His ancestors conquered the Ferdj ’Ouah 
(fine country)—a conquest which he inherit- 
ed and consolidated. He is at present forty- 
nine years of age, and wears a woollen gan- 
doura, confined by a leathern belt. A pair of 
pistols are stuck in his shoulder-belt ; at his 
left side hangs a dagger, and round his neck 
a small black bandled knife or eutlass, Be- 
fore him marches a negro, carrying his gun, 
and beside him bounds a huge greyhound. 
When a neighboring tribe offends him, he 
doe® not take the tiouble to testily his djs. 
pleasure personally. but contents himself with 
sendigg hic negro into the principal village ; 
the negro shows his master’s gun, and the 
fanlt is forthwith rtepaired. Tso or three 
hudred tolbas are paid by this puissant sheik 
to read the Koran to the people. Fach per- 
sen passing through his dominions on a pil- 
grimage to Mecca, receives three francs, and 
may tarry as long as he pleases in the Ferd] 
"Ouah, ‘at jts severeigu's expense. But if 
Bon Akay learns that any Jeception has been 
practised upon him, he sends his emissaries 
aitgr the false pilgrim, who overtake him, 
wherever he may be, and then and there be- 
«tow fifty strokes with the bastinado on the 
eoles of his feet, When a traveller is com- 
mended to the sheik’s hospitality, he intrusis 
his guest with his gun, his dog or his knile, 
according to the stranger's rank, or the urgen- 
cy of the recommendation. With one or 
another of these talismans, each of which sig- 
nifies the degree of honor that is to be paid to 
its temporary possessor, the latter traverses 
the twelve tribes of the Ferdj 'Quah without 
encountering the least danger, sure-of beinw 
lodged and fed gratis, for be is the guest of 
Bou-Akas. Upon quilting the country, he 
has simply to deliver over the knife, deg, or 
gon fo the first Arab he meets, who immedi- 
ately leaves his oie whatever it may 
be, and yemits the Joan to Bow Akas, Iiis 
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from this well known black-hardled knife or 
cutlass that the sheik has derived his sur- 
name of Bou-Djeno®i—the man of the knife. 
With it he occasionally decapitates those 
whom, witha view to the prompter execu- 
tion of justice, he sees fit to despatch with his 
own hand. 4 
When Bou-Akas first assumed the reins 

of government, the country was overrun with 
thieves. He soon, however, found a means 
of extirpating them. Habiting himself as a 
simple merchant, he would let fall a purse, 
taking care not to lose sight of it. A dropped 
purse is never allowed te lie Jong. If he 
who picked it up put it quietly in his pocket, 
Bou-Akas made a sign to his chaousse, dis- 
guised like hircself, who immediately pursued 
the man and beheaded him. It soon became 
a byword among the Arabs, that a child 
twelve years of age might traverse the twelve 
tribes under the sheik’s dominion, with a 
crown upon his head, without a single hand 
being lifted to deprive him of it. 

Bou-Akas has great respect for the fair sex, 
and bas established a custom in the Ferd; 
"Duah, that, when they come to fill their 
goat skins at the fountain, the men shall 
tarn aside to allow them to pass first. One 
day the sherk had a mind to ascertain what 
the females of his dominions thought of him; 
and having encountered a beautitul Ab on 
the bordacs of the Oved Fedj ’Ouah, he ap- 
proached her, and began to joke with her. 
The woman gazed upon him with astonish- 
ment. : 

¢ Leave me, cavalier,’ she said, ‘you know 
not the danger you run. 
The diguised sheik took no heed of her 

warning, but continued to persecute her with 
his fociery. 3 

* Imprudent I* at length she exclaimed, 
‘ come you from such a far country as to be 
ignorant that you are in the dominions of 
the man of the knife, where women are res- 
pected 7 

Bop-Akas having heard that the cadi of 
one oF his twelve tribes pronounced judg- 
ments worthy of Solomon, determined, like 
another Haroun Alraschid, to judge for him- 
self of the repoit. He accordingly laid aside 
every attribute that ordinarily distinguished 
him, disguised himselt after his usual fashion, 
and mounting a swilt horse, set out without 4 
single attendant. The day on which he arriv- 
ed at the fortumate town that possessed so 
Justa cadi, happened to bea fair day, and 
consequently a court day. Just asthe sheik 
was about to ride through the gate, his at. 
tention was attracted by a cripple, who asked 
an alms, hanging to his burnous. Bou. Akas 
bestowed his charity like a brave Mussul- 
man, but the cripple remained suspended 10 
the burnous. 

¢ What more do you want? inquired Bou- 
Akas. ‘Ihave given you what you asked 
for. 

¢ Yes,” replied the cripple ; ‘but the law 
says, not only * Thou shalt bestow an alms 
upon thy brother,’ but likewise, * Thou shalt 
do for thy brother all that it is in thy power 
to do.’ 

* Well, what can Ido for you ?' asked Bou- 
Akas. 

* You can save me, poor reptile that T am, | 
from being trampled under foat by men, mules 
and camels, which will not (ail to happen if 
I venture into the town as Iam.’ 

¢ And how can I prevent this? 
* By taking me upon your horse's croup, 

and conducting me to the marketplace, where 
1 have business.’ 

¢ Beit so, said Bou-Akas; and raising vp 
the cripple, he helped him to mount behind 
him—an operaticn which was not accom- 
plished without difficulty. In this fashion 
the two traversed the town, exciting general 
curiosity, and at length arrived at the maiket- 
place. 

¢ Was it bere that you wished me to bring 
yon ? inquired Bou-Akas of the cripple. 

¢ Yes. ; 
¢ Then get down. 
¢ Get down yourself. 
¢ To help you 2 Certainly. 
¢ No; to leave me your horse. “ 
¢ What! Leave you my horse ?' exclaimed 

Bou-Akas, struck with amazement at the 
man's andacity. 

¢ Yes,itis now mine,’ answered the cripple, 
in no wise dismayed. 

¢ We shall see that, said Bou-Akas deter- 
minedly. 

¢ Hearken,” said theeripple. ¢ We are now 
in the town of the just cadi. You intend to 
take me before him ¢ 

¢ Probably. 

¢ Do you believe that when he sees us two, 
the one with good legs and the other with bro- 
ken ones, he will not adjudge the horse to 
the man most in need of him 

* It he should determine thus’ said Bou- 
Akas, ‘he will no longer merit the name of 
the just cadi. 

¢ They call him just, 0 replied the beggar, 
laughing, ‘bat not intallible. 

¢ This is a capital epportunity of testing 
the cadi,’ sail ‘Bou-Akas to himself. * We 
will go before him immediately.’ 

And leading his horse by the bridle, with 
the cripple perched on its croup like a mon- ] 
key, he pushed through the erowd, and arriv- 
ed before the tribunal, where the judge, ac- 
cording to oriental custom, dispensed justice 
publicly. Two causes were to come on be- 
fore tha of Bou-Akas, so he took his place, 

judge heard the statements of the two 
ties, and then reflected an instant. 

¢ Leave me the woman, said he, ‘and re- 
turn to morrow.’ 
The scribe and the peasant made their sa- 

Iutations and retired. 

par- 

an oil-merchant. The oil-merchant was cov- 
ered with oil, the butcher was stained with 
blood. The latter gave the following testimo- 
ny :— I went to this man to buy some oil. 
He filled my bottle, and I put my hand in my 
purse and withdrew it full of money, out of 
which I intended to pay for the oil. The 
sight tempted him, and he seized my fist. 1 
cried * Thieves! bat he wonid not release 
me, and we are come together before you, I 
still holding my money in my hand, and he 
retaining a firm grasp upon my fist. 1 swear 

affirms that [ am a thief, 
1 hold is mine. 
Then the oil merchant spoke us follows :— 

‘This man came to me to buy oil. When | 
had filled his bottle, he said to me, ‘have you 
change for a piece of gold? I felt in ‘my 
pocket, and drew forth my hand full of mo. 
ney, and placed this money on the threshold 
of my shop. He seized upon it, and was 
about to make off when I grasped his fist, and 
shouted * Thieves!" Notwithstanding this, 
he would not relinquish his prize, and I have 
brought him here tor you to judge between 
us. I swear oy Mahomet that this man is a 
Jiar, when he affirms that Iam a thief, for the 
money that he holds is mine. 
The cadi caused each deponent to repeat 

his statement over again ; they did not vary 
in the least particular. The judge reflected 
@n instant. 

¢ Leave me the money,’ said he at length, 
‘and return to-morrow.’ * 
The butcher deposited the money in the 

skirt of the judge's robe, and then “saluting 
him, withdrew, accompanied by his oppon- 
ent. 

It was now the turn of Bou-Akas and the 
cripple. 

¢ Signor cadi,’ said Bou: Akas, ‘I came {rom 
a distant town with the intertion of making 
purchases at this market. Atthe gate I en- 
countered the cripple beside me, who first’ 
asked an alms, and then begued me to let him 
mount behind me; telling me how he feared 
to venture into the streets, lest he should be 
trampled npon by the concourse of men and 
beasts. Tgranted both requests; but when 
we reached the market place and I expected 

, him to dismount, he refused, affirming tha* 
i the horse was his. It was useless to menace 
him with justice, for he replied that the cadi 
was too sensible a man not to know that the 
horse ought to belong to the individual who 
needed it most. This is the simple truth, 
signor cadi ; 1 swear it by Mahomet.’ 

¢ Signor cadi; interposed the cripple, ¢1 
came upon business to 'he market held in this 
place upon my own horse. As | was travel- 
ling along, I saw this man seated on the road- 
side. and apparently ready to expire. 1 ap- 
proached him, and inquired what accident he 
had met with. * No accident has happened 
to me,’ he replied, * but I am nearly dead with 
fatigue ; and if you have any mercy, you will 

1 conduct me to the town, where I have busi- 
; ness. Then, arrived at the market place, I 
will descend, praying Mabomet to grant all 
the desires of him who brought me succour 
in my need’ I did as the man desived, hut, 
what was my astonishment, when. anivedin 
the marketplace, he requested me to descend, 
affirming that the horse was his. I im- 
mediately brought him here for you to jndge 
between us. T tell the simple truth, I swear 
it hyMahom ot. 
The cadi made cach repeat his deposition. 
‘ Leave me the horse,’ said he, after hay- 

ing reflected an instant, ‘and return hither 
to-morrow.’ 
The horse was placed at the disposal of 

the jndge, and Ban-Akas and the cripple, in 
their ture, saluted, and retired. 

The next day, not only the individoals in- 
terested, buta number of curious persons, at- 
tended the tribunal, The cadi followed the 
order of the preceding day. The seribe and 
the peasant were first called. 

¢ Here,’ said the cadi to the scribe, take 
back your wife,” Then, turning to his chaous- 
ses, * Give this man fifty strokes of the basti- 
nado,’ he said, pointing to the peasant. 
These orders were executed ; and then 

the butcher and the oil-merchant were sum- 
moned. 

¢ Take your money, sai] the cadi to the 
butcher. * It came out of your pocket, and 
never belonged to your adversary’ 
The butcher departed well satisfied ; and 

the oil merchant received fifty strokes of the 
bastinado. 
The third cause was called, and Bon-Akas, 

and the cripple approached the tribunal. 
© Ah! you are there, said the ead. 
¢ Yes, signor judge,” replied both complain- 

ants at the same instant. 
¢ Would you beable to recognise your horse 

among twenty others asked the cadi of 
Bou-Akas. 

¢ Certainly,’ replied the latter. 
¢ And you ? inquired the judge, turning to 

the cripple. § 
¢ Without doubt,’ replied he. 4 
¢ Then follow me,’ said the judge to Bou- 

Akas. 

for the money that 

> . + N 

The second suit was between a butcherand 

by Mahomet that this man is a liar, when hex 

i 

egs might be, his eyes and his db rath vim 
both perfect ; he went straight vp 10. pi 
Akas’s horse, and designated it with bis fio 
er. viz 

¢ It is well, said the judge again. ' Rejoin 
me at the tribunal.’ \ 
The cadi took his plaee, and every one 

awaited with impatience the reappearesce gh 
the cripple. At the end of five minutes hea 
1ived quite eut of breath. fhe 
‘The horse is yours,’ now pronounced th 

cadi, turning 40 Bon- Akas. * Take him iro: 

the stables. 1 
Bou-Akas went fo claim his horse; ant 

the chaousses bestowed. fifty strokes with a 
rod on the hack of the cripple. This ehenge 
was mace by the just cadi, in consideration 
of the man’s infirmity: ; 7 g 

Re-entering his house npon the terminatich 
of the trials, the judge found Bou-Akas awal 
ing him. ¢ 

* Are you discontented 2 asked the. cadi. ; 
¢ No, very much the contrary,’ answere 

the sheik : “but I wished to see you again, 19 
ask by what inspiration you decide the ik 

es that ate bronght before you : for 1 dou! 
net that the other decisions are equally equi’ 
eble with mine. 1 am not a merchant: 
am Bou-Akas, Sheik of the Ferdj’Onah, yoo, 
having heard ‘much of you, wished fo kno 
ou personally. : 

A "The cadi rbot Id have Kissed the hand of his, 
visitor, but the latter prevented him. ; 
‘Iam in haste,” be said,“ to know how Fer 

ascertained that the woman was the wife EB 
the scribe, that the money helonged to 8 
butcher, and the horse was mine.’ g 

“It is very simple, signor.’ sail the judge: 
You saw that I detained for the space of ove 
night, the woman, the money aud the horse 

* Yes’ fo 
¢ Well, at midnight I caused the woman '@ 

be awakened and brought me, and then I 01" 
dered her to renew my inkstand. She perc 
it, emptied it of the cotton, washed it a 
roughly, replaced it in its case, and re-fil = 

it with ink. Then I said to myself. if pe 
had been a peasant’s wife, you wend not 
have known how to cleanse an inkstand. You 
are the wife of the scribe. 5 1 

¢ Good,’ said Bou-Akas, inclining his hea 
in token of assent. ‘So much for the WO* 
man. Now for the money. 

¢ Did you remark said the judge, ¢ that the 
merchant was covered with oil, and above 
all, that his hands were greasy ?’ 

‘¢ Yes. 1 
‘ 1 took the money and pat itin a vessé 

full of pure water. This morning I examine 
the water. Nota particle of oil had floatel 
to the surface. 1 said to myself. in conse” 
quence, this money belongs to the butebers 
and not to the oil merchant. Had it belong” 
ed to the merchant it would have been greasy 
and the oil would have risen to the surfacé 
of the water. : 

Bou-Akas nodded again. ¢ Good,’ said hes 
‘row about my horse.’ 

¢ That.was different again; until this morf~ 
ing 1 was much embarrassed.’ 

* The cripple did ot recognise him, then 
¢ Yes, he recognised him immediately ; 80 

as boldly, as positively as you. 
tf Well 
‘1did not take you separately to the sta 

bles to ascertain il’ you would recognise ! 
horse, but it the horse would recognise y0U* 
When you approached he neighed, but wher 
the eripple came, he flung out his heels. 
thus leainad that the. horse belonged to the 
man with good legs, and not to the cripple i 
and I returned him to you. > 

¢ You ought to ‘be in" my place, and II? 
yours,’ said Bou-Akas, aftera moment's T¢° 

flection. * Yet, though I am sure that you 
are worthy of being a sheik, I am by n°? 
means certain toat I should be capable of be- 
ing a cadi.’ 

2 

A prisoner being brought up to the police: 
court, the following dialogue passed between 
him and the sitting magistrate : » 

¢ How do you live ¥ 
* Pretty well, sir ; generally a joint and # 

pudding at dinner.’ pi 
¢ I. méen, sir, how do you get your bread La 
‘1 beg your Worship’s pardon ; sometimes 

at the baker's, and sometimes at the chand- 
ler’s shop.’ £ 

' You may be as witty as you please, sil 
Ay I mean simply to ask you how do you 
do ? 

“ Tolerably well, I thank your Worship; I 
hope your Worship is well 

You not so Berry Fat Arter All—A field-" 
slave in the South, one day found in his ! 
a plump rabbit. He took him ont alive, hell ; 
him under §js arm, patted him and began 
to speculate on his qualities. 
“Oh, how fat!—berry fat!—the fattest I 

eberdidsee! Let me see how I'll cook him: 
I broil him! No, he so fat he lose all d2 
grease : Tiry him! Ah, yes! ha =o herry fat 
he fry himeell. Golly! how fat he'be! No, 
I wont fry him—1I stew him!’ 
The thought of the savory stew mada the 

negio forget himself, and in” spreading out the 
feast in his imagination, his arms relaxed, 
when off ‘hopped the rabbit, and squatting 2¢ 
a goodly distance, he eyed his late owner wit 
cool composure. 

‘The negro knew there was an end of (he 

They went together to the stables, where 
Bou Akas recognised his horse immediately. 

and listened. The first was a case of abdue- 
tion ; a peasant had run away with the yire 
“of a scribe, whom he maintained to be his 
own. The woman Would not recognise ei- 
ther the one or the other for her possessor, or 
rather she ré®ognized them both, which ren- i 
dered the matter VEry embarrassing. The 

Eo 

¢ It is well, said the cadi. * Now return 
to the tribunal and send hither your adversa- 
ry. 

Bou-Akas: did as he was requested, and | 
then awaited the return of the judge; while 
the cripple hastened to the stybles ag fast 23° 
his lameness would permit. Whatever his 

stew, and summoning up all his philosophy: 
ha thus addressed the rabbit, at the same time 
snaking his fist at him: 

¢ You long-eared, white-whickered, red-eyed 
son of a gun, you not 56 berry fat arter all! 

Knowledge of our duty is the most useful 
part of philosophy. 
An honest employment is a most excellent 

patrimony. 
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