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THE: TIGRESS, |

SCENE I.

M

On 1he banks of the river Cauvery stands one of those mean-
Tooking v1lldn-es which occur, atintervals of afew miles, through-
ogt'the greater part of the Mysore country, a small mud fort, long
sirice dlamamled, and now almost concealed by- jungle, dver-
looked a slugaish stream, qvhdse dark waters lazily licked the
'\:.rnmbling walls. The suow-white egret and the stately crane
waded nmongst the shallows, in attitudes of intense watchfalness.
The sealy alligator lay basking on the half-covered sandbanks,
and the Brahming kite hovered above the reeds, uttering its que-
rulous note, as its bright chesnut wings quivered in the level
heams of the setting sun. Ierds of sluggish buffaloes, their bare
black hides plastered with mud, were returning from their pas-
tare, a sunburnt urchin perched upon the back of the most docile,
shouted at the top of his voice a wild recitative, addressed to his
charge, who replied by deep surly g grunts. ‘The shrill cry of the
‘wild peacock, perched upon the ‘rumed battlements ol the fort,
was answered by his mate from the- rank thicket underneath.
And the soft cooing of the turtle-dove whispered among the man-
8o feaves. As evening advanced the huge vampire-bats, which
-hung in elusters suspended by their-hinder clawa from the droop-
ing branches of the banyan-trees, dropped, one by one, and glided
silently away in search of food. Laborers, with their- black

_blankets, hanging over their shoulders, camg in straggling pnrlies
from the fields, driving  their bullocks before them : and the wo-
“men returned from the wells' in picturesque groups, each support-
‘ing with one hand an earthen jar of antique form, gracefully ba-
laticed on her head ; whilst the jingling sounds of the bangles
which encircled their ankles, made music to their light elastic
step. Suoch was the peacelul scene, as evening closed upon that
lonely village.

But at intervals, a wild startling shout would come booming on
the breeze, and ere its fuiling notes had died away, the cry was
taken up, and continued from an opposite quarter. This was the
shikar-cry of the Mysore woodsinan ; and, to an Indian sports-
man, lold its tale. A jungle village on the banks of a river, is

-generally haunted by a tiger ; if there be a rujned fort, avergrown
with grass and brushwoed, such probability is much increased—
~and whenever the woodcutter returns hurriedly at sunset, shout-
ing that ominous holla, the chances are, that a tiger dogs his
sters.

The sun had set, and the shades of night were fast approach-
ing, as Rung Row, the venerated priest of the village, strode

along the banks of the river to a convenient spot for making his
cvening ablations.  IIe returned with dignified condescension the
" salutations humbly offered by each Ryat whom he met, aud pro-
- ceeded on - wrapped in his own meditations. Little thought the
proud Brahmin, as he pondered over the probable success of his
“last project in priestly crafl, that he was not doomed to reap its
{ruits.

Ata winding of the rivar, less than a quarter of a mile from
the village was a little bay, sheltered from observation by some
aloe-bushes. The water was not too dgep ; and soft sund, plea-
sant for the foot to tread, shelved gradually into a clear pool.

** Here shall I enjoy a refreshing bath,”’ thought the priest.

Ifaving no clothes to encumber him, save a cotton wrapper
round his loins, tho devout worshipper of Pishnoo waded at once
into the streain, muttering a prayer at every step, and coinmene-
ed the important ceremony of ablution, by pouring water, from a
smal] brass vessel, over his shaven crown and well- oﬂed skin.

What rustle was that '—The Brohmin’s ears heard not, thmr
were stunned by the cold stream which poured over them, ' His
eyes, too, were closed, else would he have scen two bright green
«orbs, glaring fiercely upon him, through the branches of an aloe-

- bushat his side. His hour had come, for the famovs Man-eater
of Shikarpoor was upon his tail. Her grim head was cautiously
- thrust through the bushes, and the striped monster issued from
her lair with stealthy tread. Dragging her helly along the sand,
her tail switching impatiently, her oars laid flat upon her neck,
and her whiskered lips drawn back, so as to expose her formi-
~ dable array of tusks, she crept silently 10 the brink of the water,
‘there, gathering herself together, she glared for one moment on
the devoted wretch like a triumphant fiend, and bounding for-
ward, threw herself upon him with a roar, which thrilled through
his guilty soul, ang drowned the death-shriel which he uttered in
his agony—struggle there was none—the paw of the tigress fell
fike a bar of iron upon his skull, crushing it to the brain, and her
poiverful teeth met in his throat. Death was almost instanta—
neous—a senseless body hung quivering in her grasp, as she tarn-
ed to the shore, but she still shook it with feracious  energy, and
buried her tusks deeper still, as it throbbed at the fast cgni’ulsiv
gasp. '
+ This fearful death had been lhe fate of many a yoor Ryat and
woodeulter belonging to the village, for the tigress had>haunted
it dunng several months. Their fate created little sensation—
‘they were only soodras ; but when a herdboy, who had witness-
ed this tragedy, .ran to the village screaming, Bleg! Bhag !
,and announced that the Man-eater was supping ona Brahmin
“ " priest, Ihe brotherhood wers roused from their apathy into g sltle

.into the bouom oflha ]mwdaJL

‘stretched back one leg

‘the instant it rested molionless.

.{!the howdah to support himself, the other brandishing his sword,

|pire of Montezama, and the ohly'legitimate owners of the whole
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Womnen ran about beating their bre“m and
-and'the village Jegounded wuh

of' lxeeme\cltcment
howhnu their national lament, _
the dismal cries of If'h,a_!_ﬁfha! Bhag! Bhag!.

. SCENE IT. :
Before the elephant had time to rise, the buffaloes, which had
bsen quietly grazing round the edge of the jungle, raised their

|

heads, snorted; and rushed ina body towards one pomt, bellow-1

ing t'urmusly

“ Bhag ! bhag ! shrieked the terrified child, deering down

““Itis I cried Mansﬁeld sprmnmc to the ground. ¢ She as|:
taken the alarm already ; the large rifie, quick !  Azapah
‘thrust it into bis hand. Setting the third sight, for a long shot, he
, and slowly raised the heavy weapon (0
'his eye, his finger feeling . the trigzer, with a pressure so gradunl,
thatthe barrel seemed to pour l'orlh its contents eponl'meuusly at

 That hit her !’ he ealinly observed, as he dropped the dis-
charged weapon into: the hollow of his arm, and stood- for a mo.
ment to watch the-effect of the shot. The ligress, who was stenling
along at a distance of full two hundred yuards, uttered a short an-
gry roar, and dropped on her knees. When she rose, ona fore
leg hung dannlmv from her shoulder,.and in this crippled state
she slunk into cover, pursued by the bullaloes, bellowing at her
haunches, A murmur of admiration ran around the bystanders at
this exhibition ofskill, which so fur exceeded syhat the :majority
thought possible, that it seemed more thun posslble, that it seem-
ed more than human, and made them look upon the successful
marksmen almost in the light of a demi-god. Even old Bhurmal
could hardly believe his senses, when he heard tha soft fhud of
the bullet, and saw the animal drop, at a distarce ao fur beyond
the range of his own trusty matehlack. Aad the-poor little herd-
boy clasped his hands together, and his large eyes glistened with
tears of gratitude when the joyful shout nnnounced that his
\dreaded enemy was disabled from flight, and her death certain.
Without noticing the admiration which his skilful shot had oc-
casioned, Mansfield re-loaded his rifls with scrupulous exactness,

herd-boy between them. . Old Bharmah climbed up on the ele-
phant’s crupper, to ensure being in at the death, and the stately
animal marched up (o the final encounter.

Drops of blood guided them to the'bush in which the wounded
tigress lay. The heavy foot of the advancing eIephnnt ahook.‘ the
ground. She raised her-head, lald back her ears suvunely, and
cease licking the blood from: her shattered shoulder. Mansﬁeld
cautioned Charles 1o be ready, but not to ﬁxe in a- hurry, as he
would wait for him to take the first shot. They were iow near
enough to abserve the bush agitated, as if she was collecting her-
self for a rush, and a low grow) gave forth its warning. Old Bhur-
mah danced about like a maniac, one hand grasping the back of

and his Jong white mustache, which curled up to his eyes, giving
him a look of ferocity almost equal to that of the tigress. T'he saga-
cions elephant twisted his trunk vp’to be out of barm’s way, and
advanced caustiously another step. A louder grow! increased to
a short hoarse roar.

““Keep himsteady now, my Ind—she is coming,” said Mans-
field, addressing the Mahout with perfect coolness. Charles held
his breath, and lis eyes seemed as if starting from his head with
excitement, us he cocked both barrels of his rifle, and half raised
{it to his shoulder.

¢* No hurry, boy ; take her coolly,” smd Mansﬁeld v

The branches crashed—a brindled mass gleamed throngh them,
and the tigress sprang forth, Her flaming. eyo: guzed wildly
around, then settled on her foes, Every hair in her body stood
erect—her tail lashed her pointed sides, and her flanks heaved
labonously, as if almost suffocated with rage. Uttering a deep
growl, she arched her back and Jowered her head for a spring.

< Now !’ Quick as lightning followed the flash of the rifle,
both barrels being discharged, almost sin,ultaneousiy, and the 1i-
gress staggered back with two balls in her chest. She recovered
her footing, and was in the uct of bounding forward to the charge,
when a shot from Mansfield’s anerring rifle entered her brain.
She dropped from her proud attidude, and the famous Man-eater
of Shikarpaor lay gasping in a pool of blood, which guashed from
a ragged hole between her eyes. :

‘Whilst Azapah busied himgelf in the important operation of
singeing the whiskers of the dead “tigress, the overjoyed natives

and toolk his seat in the howdah beside Charles, with the wondeﬁng |

to seiza upon the' cupnal Thoqe (hn.l'a beheved, ir- they could
destroy the power of Montezuma, lhey could ensnly despatch lhe \f

.||Spaniards, and have the control of this conntry in their own Fands. e

But teo late they ascertaingd that they had mlrodued a \harder N ;
master, and that unconditional servitude was all lhey had to ex=
pect. ‘They were required lo change their ancient relmon, and
thousands of them were sent to work in the minos, from wblch‘
lhay ravely ever made their escape. A great propomon of” lh‘emq
bound their neck to the conguerory and became serfs and slnves{h
to the Spaniards ; but a few, the best and the noblest part, / pré=
ferred exile to servitude, and set out onn pllarlm.we to the norlh,
in hopes to find n land where they could enjoy their nncxenl m- ‘
stitations in peace. o
" They travelled for many weeks, and ot last came to the «reut
river of the north, the Rio Grande, where they encampad‘ tmd
sent out twenty chosen men to examine the adjacent country.
They crossed the great river and ascended one of the highest’
peaks of the mountain, which overlooked the adjoining plain. The
prairie was covered with buffalo, decr, and nnlelopes and they
thought they had reached the hnppy huntmn ground, nod the word
Teh.l Tehas ! Tehas ! barst from every tonguo. Tt was. decld- -
ed un'mnnously that it should be their future hiome, and the coun-
try should go by tho nume apparently furmshed them by the Grcat
Spmt‘ 1
“Tehas is the Commanche name for the rosidence of the happy
spirits in the world where they sinll enjoy an, cternal fellcn),and
have plenty of deer and buffalo always ut hand. By tal\mg tho™
sound as they pronounce it, and -giving it the Spumsh orlhogrn-
phy, it gives us the ward « Texas,” \yluch is' the ¢ Happy
Hunting Ground,” or the * Elysium® of the Commanches.
This is a troe history of the name, as derived frpm Isowacuuy
himself.
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TRUE PHILOSOPHY.

Madame Necker'relates the following unecdote of M. Abuuret,

u philosopher of Geneva :—*“ It wag said of him that ho never. ~
had been out of temper : some persons, by means of his [emale
servant, were determined to put this to the proof. - The woman
in question stated that she had been his “servant for thirty 'yedrs, '
and she protested that during that time she had . never seen:’ him

in a passion. "Thoy promised a sum of money if* she would'én* *_
deuvour to make him angry ; she consented, .and knowing:he wua_ -
pnrllculmly fond of having his bed well made, . ‘she’ on the’ :day
appointed;neglected to malkie it.- M Abauret observed |t“§ﬁd"" A
the next morning made the observation lo*hel , she answered thﬂt'ﬂ W
shc had forwonen it ; ‘she spid’ nothmg moré; Bt on the *sa‘iﬁw g
evening she again noglocted to make the bed’; S

)

‘the* BATE: olﬁer—. e
vation was made on the morrow by the phtlosopher, ' and: slf ’3'
agnin made some such excuse in'a codlér Mander than befbre
Onthe third day he said to her, * you have not yet made my bed
you have apparently come to some resoldtion on the subjoct,’ a8
you'probably found it fatigued you. But after all it is of rio grent
consequence, as [ begin to accustom mysell to it as it is.”™ She
threw hersell at his fcet and avowed all to him,’* !

ProGgrEss OF IMPROVEMENT.—A correspondent of tho
New-York American, writing from-Ulica, says :—** Fifty years
0go, the spot where Uticn now stands, svas the end of the ‘world’
in this direction. 1n those days, John Jacob Astor, and Peter
Smith, (father of Gerrit;) travelled the ground from Schenectady
10 Utica on foot, purdhasing (urs at the Indian settlements on the
route. The Indinos aidgd them in carrying the furs back, 16
Schencctady. Retarned from their perilous ndventure to *“the
far west,” they opened a littie shop in New-York city, and sold
the skins at retail. ‘When their stock was exhnusted, they ugaln
penctrated the lonely forests of the frontier, and replemshed:helr
store. Astor continued the business many yeurs, but Smith coni-
menced the purchase of land. Summers went and came, aml
wave after wave of "emigration- rolled up the long. defile of the |
Mohawk. Mark the change. “Two years since, Smithdied at .g
Schenectady, louvmn millions of ncres to his helrs.’ Aslor: still
lives, one of tho wealthiest untitled commoners in the _}vorld
Judge. Smith lived to travel the route (rom Schenectady to Ulica,
in four hours. ~ And to-day when the sun’s evening rays shall hide
from ‘lh@ undimmed eyés of Johu Jacob Astor behind the blue
hills of Jersey, its vertical beams will be falling on the furtradera
of our now Ultima Thule, the mouth of the Oregon. . Bishop
Berklc} never dreaimed of such changes when hé penned: lhe ,

crowded around, rending the air with shouts. and invoking bless-
mvs on the head of the Burrah Sahib, the invincible slayer- of]

wild beasts, whose powerful hand - had rid the counlry of tlus
dread{ul scourge. ,

THE COMMANCHES OF TEXAS. .
The Commanches claim to be the-“_linéa[ decendants of thoe em-

Mezican country. The chief said, that when Cortez landed ‘in
Mexico, he found the conntry torn to pieces by mtcrnal faétions,

necticut prodaced a profit to the State of about

lme—-— .
o Westwnrd the star of empire takes its way.”

¢« Why, Mr. B.? smd a tall youth to alittle’ person who was
in company. wnh a half dozen buge men, * T protest " you are" so .
small Idu] not see you before.”” ¢ Verylikely,”’ rephed the
little gentlemun, “Tam like a silver sixpence among six penmes.
not readily perceived but worth the whole of them.”’ -
A wag, after reading the statement that the Siale, Pnson in Con-
g,
N
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and was ¢.x.] fad. ’.w ﬁmploymg the. disaffected, to raise a force
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recommended that:all the cilizens,of “‘ﬂ)e §tc-‘B kb
speculation, )
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