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~ and arrested by the

feel the want of refreshment.

" stood a young and very lovely woman, wring-

" ness and cordiality, the fair traveller told him

| mght.

ey

A

PORTRY

(Selected.)

= DANGERS OF LOVE. |
(From Bowring’s ** Poelry of the Magyars.“)
T'o love no more my vows Il bring,
For love is such a dangerous thing ;
There’s poison hid in every dart,
And canker-worms in every heart
Where love doth dwell. -

I know the little tneacherous boy—
Have fought beneath his flag with joy, .
Which brought deep grief : I've worn his chain,

And wasted many monthgof pain
In his dark cell.

For she who loves bears doom of woe ;

Let her not trust the traitor’s bow, |

Which I have trusted, just to be '

Pierced through and through with misery,
iy ‘ With misery.

O, forest trees ! so tall that are !
—@, dovelet mine ! that flies so far;
Would T could fell that giant grove !

Would I could reach that flitting dove !
It may notbe!

How idle on a rush to leany

Though waving bright its stem of green ®

For when the noisy tempest wakes,

How soon it bends ! how trembling shakes !
And bows its head. ‘

1 lean’d upon a treacherous rush ;

He turn’d atvay without a blush

*T'o other maids ; but I was young—

Truth in my spirit—on my tongue,
Without parade.

Bereft of comfort may he be,
Who gives his love to two, to three!
I love but one—and if he fail me,
O how:could other love avail me !
Me—haplgss maid !”
K

The FHCAVSMAN. |

A TALE OF DOOM.
( Continued.)

Thus busily did the frenzied fancy of the
unhappy youth call up a succession of 1magi-
nary terrors, until at dusk the diligence stop-
ped at a solitary inn, and Florian heard, with
new alarm, that here the passengers were (o re-
main-the night. *“ And here,” thought the ti-
mid fugative, ¢ I shall certainly be overtaken
: gens-d’armes.” A tra-
veller, who arrived soon after the diligence,
and supped with the passengers, afforded him,
~over, another chance of escape. This

s 1ic th ighboring fai
man was lamenuag that at L neig! ‘&2:1?)0:1;;,
-~ )

he had not been able to sell an eall ‘
and Florian, watched his opportunity, concm-
ded the purchase with little bargaining.—
Pleading the necessity of going forward on ur-

ent business, he mounted his purchase, and
quitted the inn-yard, with a heart lightened by
the certainty that he should gain a night upon
his pursuers. At that time France was at
peaco both abroad and at home ; passports
were not essential to the native traveller ; and
Florian, turning down the first cross-road, pro-
ceeded rapidly all night, and the four following
days ; pausing occasionally to refresh his wea-
ricd steed, changing his name whenever he
was required to declare it, and observed a zig-
zag direction to blind his pursuers. On the
fifth morning he: found himselfin a fertile dis-
trict of central France ; and, considering him-
self safe from all imnmediate danger; he pursu-
cd his journey more leisurely between the vine-
covered and gently swelling hills, till the noon-
day heat and dusty road made him' sensibly
While gazing
around him for somé hamlet or cottage to
pause at, his attention was caught by sounds
of lamentation at no great distance, and a sud-
den turn in the road revealed to him a prostrate
mule, vainly endeavoring to regain his legs,
one of which was broken. A tall boy, 1n pea-
sant garb,was scratching his head in rustic em-
barrassment at this dilemma, and near him

ing her hands in perplexity, and lamenting
over the unfortunate mule, a remarkably fine

animal, and -caparisoned with completencss
which indicated the easy circumstaunces of his
owner. Florian immediately stopped his

horseq and with his wonted kindness;dismoun-
ted to offer his assistance. The young woman
satd nothtng as he approached. but her beauti-
ful dark cyes appebled to him for aid and coun-
cil with. an eloqtience which reached his
heart in a moment. Examining the mule, he
said, after some consideration, ¢‘ There-i8 no
héope for the’ poor amimal ; and the most hu-
mane expedicnt will be to shoot him as seon as|
possible. Your side-saddle can be strapped
on my horse, which:shall convey you to the
next village, or as much farther as you like, if
vou have no objeetion to the conveyance.”
F.xpressing her thanks with engaging frank-

that she was rcturning from a visit to some re-

| helpless bashfulness which had prevented wi
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| 'ﬂu spirits. He had never before found

‘himselfin such near and agréeable relation to

a beautiful and lively woman ; and; whenever
he turned his head to speak or listen, he found
the finest black eyes, and the most lovely
mouth he had ever seen, within a few inches
of his own. 8o potent, indéed, was the charm
of her look and language, that he forgot, for a
time, the timid graces and less sparkling
beauty of her he had lost forever, and was in-
sensibly beguiled 6fall his fears and sorrows
as he listened to the lively sallies of this laugh-
ter-loving] fair one. Meanwhile,jfthey -had
quitted the cross-road in which he had disco-
vered her, and pursued, by her direction, the
reat road from Paristowards eastern France.
fiore, however, he remarked, with surprise,
that she invariably drew the large hood of her
cloak ever her face when any travellers passed
them ; and his surprise was converted into un-
easiness and suspicion, when after commenc-
ing the last league of their journey, she drew
the heod entirely over her face ; and her con-
versation, before so animated and flowing, was
succeeded by total silence, or by replies so
brief and disjointed, as to indicate that her
thoughts were intensely pre-occupied. - .

The sun had reached the horizon when
they arrived within a short half-league of the
town before them, and here she suddenly ask-
ed her conductor whether he intended to tra-

to obtain some ¢lue to her name and residence,
replied, that he was undetermined ; on which
she -advised him to give a night’s rest to his
jaded horse, and strongly recommended to him
an hotel, the name and situation of which she
minutely described. e promised to comply
with her recommendations ; aud immediately,
by a prompt and vigorous effort, she threw
herself from the horse to the ground. Hastily
arranging her disordered traveling dress, she
approached him, clasped his hand in both her
own, and thanking him, in brief but fervent
terms, for the important service he had render-
ed her. * And now,” added she,in visible
embarrassment, as she raised her hood, and

looked fearfully around, ¢‘ I have another favor

to request. My father would not approve of
your accompanying me home, ner must the
town gossops see me at this hour with a young
man and a stranger. You will, therefore,
oblige me by resting your horse here for half
an hour, that I may reach the town before you.
Will you de me this favor?” she repeated,
with a pleading look. ¢ Most certainly I
will,”* replied the good-natured, but disap-
pointed Florian. * Farewell, then, she cor-
dially rejoined, ¢ and] may Heaven reward
your kindness!” , |

Bounding forward with a light and rapid
step, she seon disappeared round a sharp angle
in the road, eccasioned by a sudden bend of
the adjacent river.
relieve his horse, gazed admiringly upon her
elastic step and well-turned figure, until she
was out of sight. He recollected, with "a sigh
o!‘reg.';‘!; the sprightly graces and .artle.ss in-
telligence of her cvnvCrsation ; again the sense
of his desolate and perilous condition smote
him ; he felt himself mere than ever forlorn
and unhappy, and reproached himself for the

. e

from inquiring more urgently the name and re-
sidence of this charming stranger.  While thus
painfully musing, the time she had prescribed
elapsed, and Florian remounting, let the bri-
dle fall upon the neck of the exhausted animal,
which paced towards the town as deliberately
as the unknown fair one could have wished.
At a short distance from the town gate the
high-road passed under an archway, compo-
sing part of a detached house of Gothic and
ancient structure ; and on the town side of the
arch was a toll-bar,at which a boy was station-
ed,whoheld out his hat to Florian,and demand-
ed half asous. ¢ For what ?”” asked Florian.
¢ A long established ‘toll, sir,”” said the
boy ; ¢ and if you have a compassionate heart,
you will give another half sous to the condemn-
ed criminals,” he continued, as he pointed to
an iron box, placed near the house-door, un-
der a figure of the Virgin. Shuddering at the
words, Florian threw some eopper coins into
the box ; and,as he hastened foward, endeca-
voured to banish the painful association of
ideas, by fixing histhoughts upon the myster:-
ous fair one. Suspecting, from the pressing
manner in which she had recommended a par-
ticular hotel to his: preference, that, if he
went there, he might possibly see or hear
from her in the morning, he proceeded to the
Henri Quartre, which proved to be an hotel
of third-rate importance, but well suited to
his’ limited means, and”recommending itself
by an air of cleanliness and comfort. The
evenings at this season were cool ; and as it

‘would have required some time to heaf the

parlor, the landlord proposed to him] to- sit

"down and take some refreshment in his well

warmed kitchen. Florian complied with this’
invitation, but not without some apprehension
of the presence of strangers ; and, stepping
into the kitchen, was relieved by tfe discovery
that it was occupied only by setvants, who
were too busily engaged ia preparing supper
to take notice of him, .
Sitting down in a corner near the fire, the
combined effects of'a genial warmth and exces-

lations, and that she was still four leagues from
her father’s house. She would sgladly, she|
said, avail herself of his offer, but insisted
that her servant should net kill her favorite
mule untill she was out of sight and hearing. |
Then tutning briskly towdrds Florian, she told |
him that she was ready to proceed, but object- |
ed to.the exchange of saddles ; and, as she was
accustomed to ride on a pillion, would rather sit
behind him, as well as she could, than give
him the trouble of walking four leagues. Find-
ing all opposition fruitless, Florian remounted ;
and, with the assistance of her servant,the
fair unknown was soon seated behind him.
Blushing and laughing at the necessity, she
put an arm around his waist te support hersélf,
and then begged him to proceed without delay, |
as she was anxious to reach home before]

$

Conversing as they journeyed onward, their
communications became every moment more
cordial and interesting ; and as Floran felt
the warm hand of his lovely companion near
his heart, he began to feel a soothing sense of
gratifieation, which cheered and elevated his

!

sive fatigue threw: him into a sound sleep,
which lasted several hours, and would have
continued much longer had he not been roused
by the landlord, whe told him that his supper
had been ready some, time, but that he had
been unwilling to disturb a slumber so pro-
found. In fact, the repose of the unfortunate
fugitive had not, during the five preceding
nights, been so continuous and refreshing, so]
free from painful and menacing visions. Ri-
sing drowsily from his chair, he followed the

landlord to a table where a roasted capon,|

and a glass jug of bright wine,waited his ar-
rival. The servants had all retired for the
night,—the landlord quited the kitchen, and
Florian, busily employed in dissecting - the
fowl, thought himself the sole tenant of the
of the spacious apartment, when looking ac-
cidentally towards the fire,he saw with surprise
that the chair he had just quitted was pccupi-
ed. Looking more intently, he distinguished
a short man of more than middle age, whose
square and sturdy figure was partially con-
cealed by a capacious mantle. His hair was
gray, his forchead seanf®l with broad a'vri:r

vel farther before morning. Florian, hoping|pe

Florian, dismounted to|

cles, and his bushy brows beetled over al
set of features stern and massive as if cast
iniren. His cyes were small upd deep-set,
but of a Tustrous black ; and Florian observed

with lismay ; that they were fixed upon his

It was. near midnight, and in the deep silence
which reigned through the house, this motion-
less attitude, and marble fixedness of look,
gave to the stranger’s appearance a character
so appalling that had he not broken thespell by
stooping to light his pipe, the excited Klorian
would ere long have thougt him an unearth-
ly object.’ The stranger now quitted hia seat
by the fire, took from a table near him a jug
of wine, and approached the wondering Flori-
an. . ‘“ With your leave, my good sir, ¢ he
began, ¢ I will take a ®hair by your table. A
little friendly gons:_p is the best of .all sea-
soning to a glass of wine.” e
Without waiting for a reply, the old man
seated himself directly opposite to ¥lorian,
and again fixed ascrutinizing gaze upon his
countenance. The conscious fugitive, who
felt a growing and unaccountable dread of the

singular intruder, muttered a brief assent, )y

and continued to eat hissupper in silent but
obvious embarrassment ; 'stealing now and
then a timid look at the stranger, but hastily
withdrawing his furtive glances as he felt the
beams of the old man’s small and vivid eyes
netrating his very soul, He observed that
the features of his tormentor were cast In
a vulgar mould, but his gaze was widely differ-
ent from that of clownish curiosity; and there
wasg in his deportment a stern and stgady self-

ossession, which suggested to the alarmed

'lorian a suspicion that he was an agent of
the police, who had probably tracked him
through the cross-roads he had traverscd in
hisflight from D. Therich color of his cheeks
turned to an ashy paleness at this appalling
conjecture ; and, leaving his supper unfinished,
he rose abruptly from the table to quit the
room, when the old man, starting suddenly
from his chair, scized the shaking hand of
Florian, and looking cautiously around : him,
said in subdued but impressive tones—‘‘ It is
not accident, young man, which brings us to-
gether at thishour. I came in while you
were asleep, and begged the landlord would
net awaken you, that I might say a few words
to you in confidence, after the servants had

gone to bed.” :
«“To me ?” exclaimed Florian, in anxious

wonder. ;

¢« Hush ? » said the old man, again lookin
around the kitchen. ¢ My object is to give
you a friendly warning : for, if I am not for
the first time mistaken 1n these matters, ,}you
are menaced with a formidable danger.«¢ .

¢« Danger ? * repeated the pallid Florian, in
a voice scarcely audible. -

¢ And have you not good reason to expect
this danger ? ¢ countinued the stranger.—
Your sudden palencss tells me that you know
it. I aman old man, and my life*has been
a rough pilgrimage, but I have still a warm
heart, and can make large allowances for the
headlong impetuosities which too often plunge
a young man into crime. You may safely
trust one,”’ he continued, placinghis hand up-
an his Lieart, ‘“in whose bosom the confessions
of many hapless fugiiivés  repose, and will re-
pose so long as life beatsin my pulses. Tbe-
tray no man who confides in me, were he
stained even with blood.”

Pausing a little, he fixed a keenly searching

1100k upon the shiinking youth, and then whis-

pered in his ear—* Young man you have a
murder on your conscience !’

For a moment the apprehensions of Florian
yielded toa lofty sensé of indignation atjthis
groundless charge. *Itis false, oldmaii !”
he exclaimed with energy. ¢ I swear by the
just God who searches all hearts, that I am
not conscious’of anycrime.” ‘

¢ I shall rejoice to learnthat I am mistaken,”
replied the old man, with evident gratification,
as again he fixed his searching orbs upon the
indignant Florian. ‘“If you are innocent, it
will be al! the better ter both ofus ; but,’” he
continued, after a hasty look around him,
“the danger Ifalluded to still hangs over your
head. I trust, however, that with God’s help,
I shall be able to shield you from it.”’

Florian, too much alarmed to reply, looked
at him doubtingly. ¢ I will deal candidly
with you,” resumed the old man, after a pause
of reflection.  * When yourode by my house
this evening ”’ 1

¢ Who;and what are you ¢’ exclaimed

Florian, in new astonishment. |

+*‘Have a little patience , young man ?”’ re-
plied the sttnger, while his iron features relax-
ed into a good-natured smile. “Do you recol-
lect the tall archway under an old house
where a toll of half a sous was demanded from
you ? That house is mine ; and 1 was sitting
by the window as youthrew an alms into the
box for the condemned criminals. Had you
then flooked upward, you would have seen a
naked sword and a bright axe suspended over
your head.”’ | i |

‘At these words Florian shuddered, and in-

voluntarily re-treated some paces from his
companion. ‘‘Isee by your flinching,”” stern-
ly resumed the old man, ¢that you guess
who i1s before you. You are right, young
man ! T am the town executiener, but an ho-
nest man withal, and well inclined to render
you e€ssential service. Now, mark me ! When
you stopped beneath the broad blade, it qui-
vered, and jarred against the axe. Whoever
is thus greeted by the headsman’s sword is
inevitably doomed.to come in contact with it.
I heard the boding jar which every execution-
er in Fraince well knows how to interpret, and
[ immediately determined to follow and to
warn you.”’
The unhappy youth, who had listened in
disheartening emotion te this strange commu-
nication, now yielded te a sense of ungoverna-
ble terror., Covering with both his hands his
pallid face, be exclaimed, in nameless ago-
ny—“0 God 'in thy infinite mercy, save
me !’

- ““Hah !”’ gjaculated the headsman sternly,
“have I.then roused your sleeping consci-
ence ! However, whether you conclude to
open or to shut your heart, is now immaterial.
In either case, I will never betray you,—for
accusation and jadgment beélong not to my of-

fice. Profit, therefore, as you best may, by

eountenance with a look of searching scrutiny. {

-

my well-intended warning. Alas ! alas '” he
muttered between his closed teeth, ¢ that one
so young should dip his hands.in blood ! ”

¢ By all that is sacred !”’ exclaimed Florian,
with trembling eagerness, ‘I am innocent of
murder, and incapable of falsehood ; and ye:
so disastrous is my destiny, that I am beset

with peril and suspicion. You are an utter

stranger to me, but you appear to have bene-
volenge and worldly wisdom. Listen to my
tale, and then in mercy give me aiud and
counsel.” : R

' He now unfolded to the executioner the ex-
traordinary chain of circumstances which had
compelled him to seek security in flight, and
told his tale of trials with an artless and single-
hearted simplicity of language, look, and ges-
ture which carried with it irresistible convic-

tion of his innocence, The rigid features of

the headsman gradually relaxed, as he listen-
ed, into a cheerful and even cordial expres-
sion ; then warmly grasping the hand of Flo-
rian as he concluded, he said, “ Well ! well !
Isée how it is. In my profession we learn
how to read human nature. ' When I watched
our slumber, I thought you sleep looked very
like the sleep of innocence ; and now I believe
from my soul that you are as guiltless of this
murder as I am. ~ With God’s help I will yet
save you from this peril ; and indeed had you
killed your rival in sudden quarrel, I would
have dene as much for you, for I well know

that sudden wrath has made many a good man.

blood-guilty. There was certainly some dan-
ger of your being implicated by the singular

circumstances you have detailed 5 but the real

and formidable peril has grown, out ef your
flight. That was a blunder, young man ! but
[ see no reason to despair. ’Tis true, the
broad blade has denounced you, and my grand-
father and father, as well as myself, have tra-
ced criminals by its guidance ; but I know
that the sword will speak alike to its master
and its victim. You have yet to learn, young
man, that in this life every man is either an
anvil or a hammer, a tool or a victim; and

that he who boldly grasps the blade will never

be its victim. Briefly, then, I feel a regard for
you. I have no sons, but I havéa young and
lovely daughter. Marry her,and I will adopt
you as my successor.* You will then fulfil
your destiny by coming in contact with the
sword ; and, if you clutch it firmly, T will
pledge myselfthat you never die by it.”’

At this strange proposal Florian started on
his feet with indignant abhorence. ‘Hold!”
continued the headsman coolly. “Why hurry
your decision 2 The night is long, and favora-
ble to reflection. Bestow a full and fair con-
sideration upon my proposal, and recollect
that your neck is in peril ; that all your pros-
pects in life are blasted ; and that my offer of a
safe asylam, and a competent support, can
alone preserve you {rom despair and destruc-
tion. The sword has seat you a helper in the
hour of need, and if you reject the friendly
warning, you will soon discover that the con-
sciousness of innocence will not protect a
blushing and irresolute fugative from the pro-
verbial ubiquity and prompt severity of the
French police.”

The headsman, now emptied his glass, and
with a friendly nod left the kitchen. Soon af-
ter his departure the landlord appeared with a
night lamp, and conducted Florian to his
apartment. Without undressing, the bewil-
dered youth extinguished his lamp, and threw
himself on the bed, hoping that the darkness
would accelerate the approach ofsleep, and of
that oblivion which in his happier days had al-
ways accompanied it. Vain, however, for
some hours, was every attempt to lull his sen-
ses into forgetfulness. The revolting propo-
=a! ofthe old man haunted him incessantly.

‘] become an”’ he muttered indignant-
ly, but could not utter the hateful word. The
shrinking diffidence whieh had been a fertile
source of difficulty to him through life, had
been mcreased tenfold by his recent calami-
ties ; he was conscious even to agony of his
total inability to contend with the consequen-
ces of his imprudent and cowardly flight ; but,
from such means of escape, he recoiled with
unutterble loathing. He felt that he should
never have resolution to grasp the sword which
was to save him from being numbered with its
victims ; and yet his invincible ' abhorrence of
this alternative failed to rouse in him the mo-
ral courage which would have promptly rescu-
ed him from the toils of the cunning headsman.
The broken slumber into which he fell before
morning was haunted by boding forms and tra-.
gic incidents. The sword, the axe, the sca
fold, and the rack, flitted around him in quic‘%
procession, and seemed to close every avenue
to escape. Heawoke from these visions of
horrot at daybreak, and left his bed as wearied
in body, and as irresolute in mind, as when he
entered it. Dreading alike a renewal of the
executioner’s prOposgl, and the risk of being
arrested and tried for murder, he saw no alter-
native but flight—immediate flight beyond the
bounds of France. While pondering over the
best means of accomplishing this new settled
purpose, the tin weathercock upen the roof of
his bedroom creaked in the morning breeze.—
Florian, to whose excited fancy the headsman’s
sword was ever present, thought he heard it jar
against the axe, and started in sudden terror.
‘““ Whither shall 1 fly ?”” he exclaimed, as tears
of agony rolled down his cheeks.  Where
find a refuge from the sword of justice ? Alas '
my doom is fixed and unalterable. - Anvil ora
hammer I must be, and I have not courace to
become either.” z

[ To be continued.]

*The numerous individuals devoted to this melan-
choly office, in Germany and France, compose two
large families severally connected by intermarriages
and adoptions. In France especially, the execution-
er 1§ under a compulsory obhigation to transmit his
office to one of his sons, who grews up with a con-
sciousness of this necessity ; and, being systemati-
ca_ll ' trmned_ to it, he submits, in most instanees
without repining, to his painful lot. If the execu-
tioner has only daughters, he adopts a young man, |
who becomes his son-in-lay and successor. ’

@0

ReMARKABLE DELIVERY oF Lorp Byron.—
Lord Byron, during his residence at Venice
made frequent sea excursions; and one of
those trips involved him in circumstances of no

small peril. - The privilege ofattending him
on'these occasions was strongly coveted ; and

there was not a gondolier in Venice, g,

sailor on the Adriatic, but regarded His Lord:f
ship ashis countryman, and would cheerfy)),
have expoesed himself to any danger for |,
sake. He was particularly fond of the iglyy,
of Sabioncello situated near Ragusa, and often

|repaired thitherin a four oared boat, accomp;.

nied by the Countess Guiccioli and two
three other friends. He always carried yj
him the requisite materials  for writing ; ,,.
the Countess, who drew tolerable we!l from p,_
ture, took her  portfolio with her. It is
known that, along the coast of Dalmatia, (),
are many small Islands, and on one or ofh,
of these the company frequently landed, f,,
the purpose of taking refeshment and fishing, o -
shooting. The Island of Gross Minore |5,
rock, covered with scanty verdure only half,,
English mile in length, and of about the gy,
breadth, Here they went onshore one mop,.
ing and as there is, nearly in the centre of the
Island, a fine spring surrounded with busje,
the only spot which affords shelter from
heat of the sun, they resolved to dine there
The gondoliers, too, lelt the boat, made a fi,
and set about cooking fish, while the company §
amused themselves. After passing scvery ©
hours in this manner, they found that the boy -
having been carelessly fastened, had got looss
and they perceived her at the distance (;
two miles, drifting away from the shore.—
Grossa Minore, is about twenty miles frop |
Sabioncel!lo, and none of the contiguoys
[slands are inhabited. Lord Byron smileg
when he saw his companions turn pale ; never-
theless, it was by no means a laughing matter,
as vessels very rarely approached this spot.
They had plenty of fowling pieces, shot and
fishing tackle, and likewisé a small quantiyy
of provisions.; but on board the boat there
were stores sufficient for a week, and these
were all lost. They hoisted the Countesy
white shawl on a pole, as a signal of dis
tress, and spread mantles upon the bushes
to form a kind ofa tent. They had nothing
to expect butto perish by eold and hunger
unless they were rescued by some vesse
which might perceive their flag, or hear the
shots which they fired from time to time.—
Luckily, the weather was fine ; the Countess
slept in ‘the ‘tent, and the others stretched
themselves like Bedouins upon the ground.—
As long as the wine and brandy lasted they
kept up their spirits tolerably well ; but af.
ter they had passed two -nights in this man.
ner, all of 'them became -extremely uncasy.
and they resolved to.construct_a raft, forget
ting that there was.not, upon the whole Island
a stick more 'then a few :inches in circumfer-
ence. To swim from one Tsland to another
was utterly impessible, and Lord Byron him-
self began to be alarmed, ‘when a Venetian,
who was commonly -called ‘the Cyclops, be-
cause he had but one eye, proposed a plan for
their deliverance and, 'urged by his own dao-
ger, and induced by the promise of a hand-
some reward, he determined to put it into exe-
cation. There is no good water on Sabion-
cello, and they had in consequence brought
on shore a cask for the purpose of filling it at
the spring. Falling to werk with their knives,
they. cut this cask in two threugh the middle,
and in the ticklish kind of vessel formed by
one of the halves, the Cyclops, embarked, with
a couple of poles for oars. To keep up his
spirits, they had previously given him a dram
of brandy, and the company were overjoyed
see that he preserved his balance perfectly
well. He pushed out to sea, with his singular
boat at first turned round and round with him,
but in the course of an hour it got into a rapid
current, and they soon lost sight of it. They
goul_d perceive that this current set in towards
the iana, aid their hopes of deliverance revi-
ved. Another night passed and by daylight
the following morning the Cyclops, hailed hy
a general shout of joy, arrived in a six oared
boat, with an abundant supply of wine and
fruit. He had been driven beyond the Island
of Sabioncello, and not far from Ragusa, and
had performed in this frail vessel a voyage of
nearly onc hundred miles. Lord Byron libe-
rally rewarded him on'their return to Venice;
he purchasgd for the Cyclops a boat, as a me-
morial of that remarkable event, of which the
latter was justly proud.

e A A A
- MRr, CurraN.—This celebrated advocate
of the Irish bar went one day to hear the plec-
dlpgs at the Old Bailey ; but was refused ad-
mittance by the gallery door-keeper, untill he
submitted to the seandalous imposition of pay-
ing two shillings for it.—¢ Pay for admission
to a court of justice!’ says the eloquent barrs-
ter,“ why, man, I am come from a country
where they give money to such a simple man
as me for going into a court.” ¢“More fools
they,” was the reply.
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