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“ See how ume :aho'tcns dxsuucvs and
«qualises condutions.  Beware of ever offend-
ing your inferiors. Fortune 15 so capricious
that she may, by a smgle revolution of her
wheti, raiss them to your conditon in e, or
level you 10 thers.  Never forget that a citi-
zen, with industry, honesty, and perseverence,
may one day rival thie most wealthy jand-
holder, merit the esteem of the public, and ob-
tain the honourable utle of Sworn Elector.”
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IXDIAN STORIES.

=] once saw an clephant kil another with
a blow of its trunk,” said Captan Hardcastlr,
a veteran officer, who had spent nearly the
whole of his life in India. - Ahem!”’ sad the
major. *That's right, Hardcastle,” sad Tom
Madeap, “come it strong.” “Iiis a fac,”
persisted the captain.  * It was when we were
entering the Decean, a long time ago now.—
We were marching through one of those deep
narrow rozds they have, a thing you might
call 2 ravine, ten miles long, so narrow that
there was only 7oom for onc clephant at a
time. This was a young femaie, and next be-
hind her was an old male, and whether he had
been teasing her, or how he provoked her 1 do
not know: but all of a sudden she wheeled
right round, up with her trunk, and gave lum
just one blow on the head ; down he went,and
we thought he was stunned, and were rather
astonished at that, but when we came 10 ex-
amme the matter, by Josve! the poor brute
was as dead as a stone.” % What a wixen ?”’
said Mr. Mac Gallsher who nowbegan toeye
everybody with a species of drunken cunnng,
and seemed to be getting an iden into his head
that Captain Hardcaste wasinchned to prac-
tisc r s credulity.  *There 15 a parucular
spot in an clephant’s head,” conunuved the nar-
rator, “*where the skull docs not cffectually
proteet the brain; this is the place you zlways
aim at when vou are shooung them; and
whether her instinct made her aware of this
spot, or that she merely hit 1t by acadent 1
do not know ; tut she did hit it, and the brate,
as { saud, dicd instanty; and the wors: was,
that we hed no means of moving hum, ke stop-
ped up the road completely, fornotan clepl.ant
would go near him, and tke column was de-
layed under 2 blazing sun for sevenhours; for
the only way we could getrid of bun wasby
having up the ploncis with thar tools, 2nd
cotting the body into picces.”  Here Mr. Mac
Gallaher cast agnm and omunous glance at
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much inclined v bc yuarrelsome, mlhou' e

actly kngwmng how to setabeutit. “Youse

mighty strange thungs ia Indsa, sir,”’ s b

“Very strange, indeed,” sa:d the castain~

*“ IDud ever you seean elephant canghtinain

sir ¥ continued Mr. Mac Gallaher, wane,;

more wrath. “ Never,” sad the captan

cracking 2 walnut. “D.d you ever hear i

of catching a wease! asleep ¢ thundered 3

Mac Galiaher; and Captain Hardcastle rawse
s eyes from his plate to answer this una.
pected question, when the surgeon of the rez

ment, who had also a store of Indian ane

dotes, unwittingly interfered, and transferry

the Milesian's wrath to himself. “Talkingq
catching elephants in a trap,” said he, “Ihawn
seen something muck better sworth seeing tha
that, for I once saw a tiger caught with bud
lime.”  “A tiger caught with birdlime ! rox:.

ed Mr. Mac Gallaher, completely confoundsi
by what scemed to be theintolerableinaolens
of this last assernon. “Do you mane to t
e that, sir? “Indeed I do,” returned 1
doctor, ¥ and a very curions sight it was. !
would not have missed it foranything. Iwn
on a botanicul tour in the north of Indiw, na
very far from the territories of his Majesty ¢
Qude, (may his sauce live for ever!) when th
man in whose housc I was lodgng, told me: tha
atiget had been tracked to hus haunt, and tha:
he was to be killed in the course of the day.
after the manner of their forefathers, o 1 please!
to sec it; and, accordingly, towards evemng
found himsel, with half 2 dozenof thenatives
perched up in 2 tree, wiich commanded 1
capital view of a dark out-of-the-way sort o
place, where they assured me be was sure ic
come. 1 could see no preparations for taking
him ; but they explained 10 methat the grouas
all about was covered wath leaves, the upps
sides of whick were smeared with birdhme, anc
that if he once wod on onc of these leaves he
was done; whch. indeed, might have been the
case, as far as nobody being inchned to dispur:
it with him ; and sure cnough he had 20t gene
five sieps before he did pick up a leaf on hs
fore-paw. He stopped dead shori, hited wp
his pavw, and took 2 squint 2t 1Y, as o he did
ot much like the look of 1t, and then gave »
a bit of 2 shake, a sortof gentle pat that would
have knocked over a builock ldke a awme-pm.
Theleafremaiacd, and thenext thinghedid was
to rab it againe: s jaw, where it stuck. He
got 1o a passon, but as all thus urme he had
heen picking up more leaves, the more be tnos
to reruove them from his face the more of them

the unconscious spraker, he scemed <oy

stuck there.  They got into his nostals, and



