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The Ladt Royal
BUIL FIGHET at SALVATERA.

-
BY E. FOURNIER.

Dox Joszem rtmx Fimaz, of Portugal
whe:d Salvatera, was only & sort of holiday-

meking king. ‘The gossips used to say that

in Lisbon his Maj sat at the lathe, while
'& de bal st on the throne—
a saying from’ the monarch’s mechan-

feal silk a8 & turmer, aud the domineering
spirit of his minister, the Marquis.

Now there was no turner's lathe at Sal-
vaterra where the king used to hunt and feest,
and then yawn for a couple of hours in the
evening in the handsome theatre that is still
standing, while the Marqais'dc Pombal was
busily filling in decrees appended to the king's
blank signatures, like another Richelicural-
ing asecond Louis XIIIL

t wis mow spring. The almond trees
were in full blossom, the birds were all sing-
ing in groves, and “the flowers were laden
with , when a royal bull-fight at-
tracted the polite ‘world to Salvatera$ It
was quite a holiday to the nobility: The
bulls were magnificent, the cavaliers ‘Wete
dressed in their most clegant attire; ‘while
the amphithesatre presented one blaze of lc-
male beauty. All hearts were beating with
excitement, or hope; and what gave the
finishing charm to this gorgeous fere was the
presence of the king, unalloyed by that of
his unpopular minister—the Marquis' de
Pombal having been forcibly detained in Lis-

bon to hold a conference with the' Sy b | his

fiis twilliant retinue filled all the surround- |the bull's front with the point of the lance, | the silenee that reigned amidst the densc
i An ocean of heads waved to and | when the fertific creature bounded at him |mags of spoctators.
#s they doffed their hats, all were | with wild fary.

One might have heard
In another moment the|the pulsations of his heart, if in the old

raised for a moment towards the eom-{ horsc was rolling on the ground in the ago- |man's iron frame the heart had not beén the

ers, and then fell on the atems, where the
royal flourish of trumpets announced the com-

nies of death, and the rider, wounded like- | humble vassal of his will. i
wise, was unable to rise. The bull then| ‘The bull dashed at him, but the Marquis

ing of the bull-fighters. These cavaliers, all | dashed forward, elearing every obstacle in|eluded the shock ; and each time the enrag-
of the most illustrious birth, now appeared, |its way, dnd picking up his adversary with |ed animal attempted to trample him under,
with their lances resting off their stirrups, | his horns, tossed him up into the, air, re-|foet. he was foiled by his adversary's sk

addl mounted on richly Caparisoiied confsgrs, ceiving him as he fell on fbe point of his|and coolness.

whose velvet hangings were c:nbeoidered

His nostrils were disténded

dengetous weapons of defence and never re-| _his mouth was foaming—he lashed his

with their arms. Their variegated plumes |linguished his prey, till, on placing one of|sides with his tail—his eyes became hag-
fell gracefully over their hats, and their|his piws on the mutilated corpse, his in- | gard, and his legs were beginning to give

swords encased in chased silver sheaths, were (stincts told him his victim had resigned bis | way under himi—yet the Margnis kept him
slung on a handsome baldrick of silk and |breath.

gold. The inhas—namely, those who)

#t by by a series of skilful manceuvres. |

This tragic éatastrophe was completed be- | This scene had lasted for half an hour—

excite the bulls by displtying c#pes and fore the echo of the last plaudits had died ! yet never for a moment had the intense gaze

streamers, and the fi os, afffied with [away.

| forks to prevent the bulls from leaping over

the barziers, were all elegantly dressed in|pervaded the whole assembly, While these | orie titought to applaud ; but the silence ex-

the old Castillian costume, and their martial |

| Countenatices gave token of their eagerness lone all-absorbing ansiety.

for the fight.

1 .
most conspieuous.

black velvet.
sad hi' hraid
jeomipressed sundry puffs of fine cambric,
;alone reiieved the matouous hue of his cape, |
;wu, and hat. !

{ The count was of the middle height, Mt'mpitheutre 3 then, when the victim was|horrified speétator, a sword was seen fo

| well proportioned figure, and an extremely
graceful bearing. His dark, almond-shaped |
eyes, imparted-soul and expression to the;
interesting paleness of his countenance, while

ambassador. # \J

A somewhat sharp contest had indced ta
ken place that same day, between the Castil-
lian envoy and the Po:tuguese minister, for
which the hr waa lauded to the skigs by
those who winted togeurry favor at court ;
while he was scouted by far the greater num-
bes, who bated him as a do:nineering upstart.
All the puritanical fidalgos, or nobles, took
part with the Spaniard, and devoutly hoped
that the fear of incurring a war would put
an end to the tyranny of the ennobled plebi-
an, 38 the¥ styled him ; while the magistra-
¢y and the gentlemeu of the robe smiled dis-
dainfully at their pretended devotion to the
throne and the altar.

The Marquis de Pombal had rejected all
tz_e concessions imperiously demanded by
the Castillian minister in the name of the
coart.

*“Vastly well!” cried the Spaniard putting
in end to all further discussion ; *“‘an army
of sixfyithibisand ten will. come into Portu-
gal, and %

“And'do what?” inquired the Marguis,
»miling ealwly, as he looked at his interlocu-
tor thronlgh His'spy-glasy.

“*Why, bring your cxcellency to your sen-!

seg, and to 4 due appreciation of my masters
richig,” retorted the Castillian, haif a tone
Ligher, thinking to dumbfound the minister.

The Marquis de Pombal kait his brows,
and asswaed that harsh expression that cow-
ed evetl the royal, and replied cooly : **Six-
ty thousand men ! it is certainly a good ma-
ny for o small a house ; still, the king, my
master, will manage to accommodate them
sll. Aljubarrota was smaller still, yetTwe
managed to find reom for them. Yonr ex-
eellency may transmit this answer to your
government.”

Then MNsing to . di the ambassad
be added :_**Your excellency must bé¢ aware
that c;,x{jxl« i8 sostrong in his own house,
that ‘even when dead, hie requires four men
to remove him fromit.”

The ambassador was pbliged to: swallow
the lesson thus given him, though not with-
otf miny ‘zh oath; and’the Marquld prepar-

ed for war.

The facs i yhe‘uﬂ uvigliked to up
the dignh;?)“& his small nation, and knew

how to put down the overawing pretensions
of more powerful states. Moreover, he pat-
ronized arts and sciences, many branches of
whieh “owed the temporary impulse given
them, to lus enlightened views ; and if in-
dustry did not progress with mightier strides
undef his dominion, it was certainly i

to the native indol of the people he

to govemrn.

But te return to tho;b:ltl—lght. which,

bye the bye, was a species of entertainment
entirely discountenanced by the uis,
who thought bulls were better employed at
the plough ; that the toreadoes, or bull-
fighters, if of gentle birth, could serve the
¥tate more effectually with their pen or their
sword, or, if belonging to the class of arti-
zns, ':;u become more usefui mci-):bcu, of
esociety by ploughing or weaving—Don Jo-

all the business of state

h"‘o.&“ : fote,
Yy ST

kably thick eye lash when cast
to the ground, threw a sort of shadow onr’
his face, which imbued it with soft melan-
choly. Ho sat ori horseback with unstudied |
ease, and a natural dignity that enchanted’
the beholder. i

The worthy son of one'of the best riders
in"Europe, hs and horse seemed to form but
one being, realizing the fatlc of ilie centaurs.
The graceful manner with which Le rode
round the lists, restraining the ardor of his
fiery steed, apparently without an effort, |
called forth the loud and prolonged plaudits '
of the assembly. At the third round the|

as if about to kneel down, while hh‘!iderl
:Elued his hand on his heart.
{

| her barning eheeks.  All this took place with
| the rapidity of lightning; yet this slight in.'

cident would have been stZicient to mveulI

ied, in so short a time, that which was only
{ known to these two souls.

The King smiled on the faseinating cavil-
| lier, when he bowed to him for the last time,
{ according to custom, and said to his neigh-
| bour, ** Why has the Count come in mourn- |

ing "
l * No doubt, on account of kis passion,”
’l was the answer. H
| Ihope it forbodes no ill, s#id tite ron-'
{ arch. !
! The conversation was here interrupted, as !
 the fight was about to begin. ;
! ' The bulls brought into the lists =4re of|
;pure ‘Andalusian breed, and their horns!
; were not padded to prevent their jnjuring |
 their, adversaries, so that all the excitement
! of real danger 0
| Several bulls had been disabled by the cava- |
i liers, whom the ladies had rewarded for their |

land ladies, with their bodies lcaning halfout
| Amongst all the cavaliers, the Count dos jof the boxes, and suspended Ureath, were!larm, and fell back on his seat, as the Mar-
1 Arcos, son to the Marquis de Maralva, shone ' gazing at the fearful struggle with agosized | quis stood wsiting the encounter of the ball,
He wore a costume be- | curigsity ; then, in another moment every | with chest uncovered. The larger number
longing to Louis XIV's tinie, entifgly ef cye was turned upwards as if to follow the | of the spectators fell on their knees fo pray
The mignificent lace that or- frack of the somi that was mounting up to|for the soul of the last of the Marialvas :
d garters artfully | heavefi Trom the blood-stained cireus o the |and the pause that ensued, though only of a

horse stopped in front of a box, and secmed |l a father.

{ presently rudely snapped asunder by death. {changed his position till the King left his
jsuch a tale of love, could any one have guess- The unfortunate father, on seeing himselfde- | box, in ordef the better to display his eon-

of the surrounding multitude been with-
Amnawful silerite of intense suspense had |drawn from this all-absorbing sight. No

thousands of hearts were all beating with | pressed <till more eloquently the intense in-
King, vassals|torest tauken in the sequel of the struggle.
On a sudden the king uttered a cry of a-

foot of the throne of the Most High. few moment’s duration, seemed a whole age
At the fall of the young cavalier, one im- | of agony. Then, through the sort of mist
mense cry of horror resounded through the that appeared to float before the eyes of each

whitled aloft, and espited before reachitig | flash, and was then plunged to fhe hilt be-
the ground, 4n sgomised sob proceeded from |hind the animal’s neck—a roar echoed
one of the boxes, and a lady was borne away through the amphitheatre, and the fall of
apparently dyihg, in the arms of her compan- | the colossal bull formed flié fast act of this
ions. bloody tragedy.

Don Joseph hid his face in his hands, and| A shout of triumph now rent-the air,
the courtiers seemed petrified into silence. | while the Marquis, after nearly reeling be-

But _the fearful dramna was not yet conclu- | neath the shock of the encounter, had re-
ded. The M
ed his son's evolutions at first with paternal | less son, and bathe his cold face with his
pride, but the monient the black bull enter- | tears. The bull fose up once more, and
ed the circus, his face scemed overcast by a|crawling to the spot where he chose to die,
dark cloud. On tie Count’s advancing 'to | fell down with stiffened limbs on the pros-
excite tne animal, the old man's features had | trate body of the Count’s horse.
becoine contracted by auxicty, and he could] At this moment the spectators turned their
not withdraw his iescinated gaze frcin the|eyes toward the royal box, and shuddered on
frightful dcel, tha fatal issue of which seem- | beholding the King, as pale as ashes, stand-

uis de Marialva had watch- | gained his footing and wont to kiss his life- [

S

| do Nicoragos, Asgusti 1886 . +Haimwasked

two or thiee years in a printing office 10
Boston, and left to seek his fortune o Celi-
fortiia, where he accumulated some eight or
ten hundred dollars, was robbed. and ina mo-
ment of discouragement, joined 1he Walker
expediifon, The story we give in his owa
words. He says :

“h was not much, but it wis the firs
had ever made, and | did not know what tv
do. Just about liat tiave the Walker movement
broke out in Niceragus,and so 1 joincd 1,
the ageement being that all the men should
receive one hundred dollars a month, aud five

! hundred acres of land at the time of the dis-

chatge. Well, | served with him over seven
months, #4d received my discharge, because
I weighed dnly winety-three pounds, and afier
having served so long, wstead of geting a
hundred dollars a moath, as he promised, I
received a piece of paper called *Governmen:
Seript,” 10 the amoant of seves hundred and
twenty-five dollars, for whigh 1 sbould .be
glad to get fifty doflars

“| have been very sick. [laid oo a Led
made of raw hidés thre¢ momhs, and could
not move without help.” This was'in a hos-
pial in Grenada, where there were about five
or six men—bovs, you may say, fying—
They were enticed 1o this country by the fair
promises of « man who has no prineiple, and
who can mever fulM the promises he lax
made. ‘There was a time wheén the boys
wete thought something,—there were on'?
about a hrudred and fifty of s thes,— but
look nt them now,—a parcel of thieves, ‘who,
10" keep out of jail, have joined Walker; and
thev are in just as bad a fif as if they had
not come, for three.-fifihis of them will die of
the fever or cholera, and fhe baléhce will
starve 1o death.” — Nantutket Ingtirer.

-0 -

At tae Oup Tmicks.—We #fe informed
tremendous effortd are dow Being made " oy
some of ¢ dp rivesr Conntied by the Hoy,.
Mr. Fisher and the Hon Mr. Tilley, tn}
their assoicates, to revive the drooping spiriis
of the party, and rencw s st o nl
and that the meavis employed are si!! the
same, viz :—re!igmnqu temperdiés.  Teak

ed too certain to the anxious forebodings of |ing beside the Marquis de Pombal, who had
evidently ay7ived in the utmost haste, #s he
On a sudden, the Marquis uttered a stified | was covered with qust. o-hastian Joseph

y fan

A lady then|seream, and covered his face with his hands. Carvalho, Marquis de Pombal, 8t00d #iwa
lushed, and hastened to draw her veil ovul His fears were realized—the horse and rider | his back to the circus, and was talking to the

layon the ground. The last faint hope, | ing wiili great animation. The conversa-
cunging to a slender thread indeed, was|tion was short; but the Marquis never

prived of the light of his eyes, and the prop tempt for these barbarous entertainments.
and glofy of his old agé’, spoke tiot & word ¢ We are gaing to war with Spain ; yet
and shed not a tear, but sank beneath the your Majesty wastes your time and the blood
weight of his angyish, and as he looked up|of your subjects at bull-fighting ! At this
to heaven his lis moved, but without being | rate Portygal is on the high road to become
able to give utterance to a single sound. a Spanish province.”

In another moment he seemed to have| « This shall be the last bull-fight, Mar-
manved hiwself. Mis livid paleness gave|quis ; the death of the Count dos Arcos has
way to a feverish flush, and his white hair, | made me renounce bull-fighting as long as 1
streaming over his forehcad, looked as wild | live.”
as a lion s mane. A sinister kind of excite- * Gop send it may, sire!” rejoined the|
ment lit up his eves, announcing the thirst Merquis. “ We have not' so many men
for revenge, blendod with a father's grief— | tha: we can afford to give one away for a
As if galvanized into the agility and wigor|bull. Will your Majesty allow me to carry

perance meetings are held ingonie Goaricey
religious meétings in ojhers.—Tea Soi ees
fere, and gr#nid demons rations, there—io
build a chape! ot rebuild the Temperance ark
and ai these tos Hon- Mr. Tiffed, #nd wiore
extraordinary the Hon.*Mr. Fisher, it is said
are the principal speakers, Nol a gress
deal we presume is said of polies—bput
political motives actusie ai least sowe of the
paities.— | Freemaa. e
L .

Massacruseres . Mobasses — e firg iod
debted 10 J. F. C. Hyde, Esq.,. of Newicn
Centre, for a specimen. ufl molasses which
he has manufactured from the Chigese Sugar
Cane, grown upon his farm in that towan. It
is equal 10 the bes: syrup. in color. of a light
brown and of an excellent flaver. M-, Hydo
is confident that the cane can bs sutcessfully
cultivated, and with as much ease as lndiau

| corn producing an articlé of molasses as good

as that now selling in the market for sixty
cenis per gallon, and, doubtles, sugar of aa

of his youthful days, he drew himself up to | your condolences to the ujs 2"
his full heigu¢, and instivetively put his| * Do,” said the King, who left his box, |
hand te his side to scek his sword : alas ! while the Marquis de Pombal entered the

was added to_the cruel sport. | lte had buckled on that sword to his son’s|ecircus with all the dignity natural to his com-

baldrick on the ‘morning ef what he had | manding figure, and raising the incomsola-
hoped would prove a day of glory, buf which | ble father, said to him, in a tone of friendly

dexterity by their sweetest smilcs, when the : had turned to one of everlasting mourning. ' severity » * Marquis, men of your Excellen- |

door of the circus was thrown open, and |
forth stepped a black bull, whose long and|
—tapes-horns _were curved at the tips, lnd}
whose thin “but smewy lags;, showed him to

combine the most marvelons swiftness, ﬁth;m\\hkd'ﬂpan kis head.

a prodigious degree of strength. On reach-
ing the middle of the ecireus, ke stopped

; then striking the ground impatiently, he ut- | Marquis de Marisiva.

i tered a hoarse roar, in the midst of the si-

!lence that had followed omthe use from |Am going to belong to the dead,” answered |
moments | the old maxn, in a stern, hsllow voice.

{ the assembled multitude. Ina
| more the capizt: had leaped over the bar-
{ iexs to uoﬁ‘; alarming velocity of his
career, while two or three dying horses gave
token of his headlong fury.

Whets the noble 'young cavalier passed
ohce more under the ho:?‘beﬁm which bo‘

s snow white hand let fall s rose which

¢EE

count gracefally up with his lance
and placed it near hln’
his Then

his
. and peril-!

royal Lox, the king made his appearsnce sud. iag his lifs for ¢ emils, he vemtnged o grace
2 '

llost one subject on this inauspicious day, dnd |
{ short with a.wild look, shook his splendid | did not wish to risk the chance of losing ' riage. :
{head, glared all around the ampitheatre ; |another. He sent word to that effect to the

vidudly dbushy his siced % bow his cireus with the intrepid firmness of 2 gladia-| the islands has been ncarly destroyed by lony

he & w"“;’jmmnmuubﬁe&m” bis head, | Advertinez, 37th.
» : e of thé &&.jhwi&emno(&o&mnd:j
The curtains were how withdvawn soushé | the yoomg man forgot all

Then, without lisicning to the rem
ces of friends, he hurried down the &
the amphitheatre, with as firm astepas tho' |y
the snows of seventy winters had not accu- lwill !

- Ley's stamp ht fo give the example of|
" ;ﬁ{'mness.p :!?u had a son—Gop has been |
d to take him—we must submit to his |
We are going t0 war with Spain, andl'
¢ y lord and master requires your sword and
The king thought it quite enough to have | your advice.” === -
And he then drew him away to his car-
1
Don Joseph kept his word, and there ne- ‘
ver was another royal bull fight at Salva-
** The king commands the living; but I tera.
i RS |

h “The| Bzrxupa.—The papers speak of remark- |
king can do muach, but he cannot stay & fa-|able weather in the islands. The Bermudi- '
ther's’arm, nor dishonor the white hairs of 2| an of the 10th says : A steady, north-caster- |
man who has served him these fifty years.— | Iy wind has been blowing over these islands |
Let me pass onward, and take my answer | for several days, a circumstance almost um-!
to his Majesty.” heard of in the month of September. This!
. Pon Juseph valued the rough but sterling | month is, as a general rule, the counterpart
virtues, of his old master of the horse, and|of August, both with respect to the temper-
the bare thought of losing him blanched his ature of she atmosphere and the mmpaul
check ; and as he icaned convuisively out of whence the breezes of summer usually come.
his box, with clenched hands and set teoth, | But now, in one of the hottess months, we
he awaited in mortal anxiety the issue of this | have the wind blowing steadily from'a winv
dreadful struggle. try quarter. - Who ocan explain ‘ this phe-
The Marquis de Marialva now entered . the | nowionon 2 . The crop of sweet patatoes in

tor. Grief had absorbed all other sensaii- d dry ther. Other wvegetables
oms,  What is danger, what is death, to him | are also very scarce and dear. A lettér from
who is a prey to despair? After bending | Bermuda, dated Sept. 15, received at Hali-
over his son’s cold remains, and kiseifig his | fax, says :—** The number of deaths by yel-

I unbuckled his baldriek and put|low fever, since its appearance (July 30) to
it on. ' He now drew the sword and exam-|13th September, has been 24. 1 haye heard
ined its paint. - Then, after placing the chpe | of no death since the 13th inst.”"—{ Boston

tracted the bull's attontion by displaying Exegamwos o & Bosron Bor.—The

equally good qualily, We anderstand that ihis
subject is now e3citing general atlentivu =
this community, and the experiment of i

suecessful cuh-’he will be' Wy?'}*z

—[Boston Traveller .

Seck the good of other men, but be Rabia
bondage 10 their facesor fancies ; fir Sz id
but facility or sofincss, which u&q q;u
est miud prisoner,

o winad’))
s st P 1M

We have hoa‘i of aa 'oco:q-'ca! map

{who always takes his. meals in. feont. obeat

misror 7 bo-does this to double the dishes L&
that i o't philosophy, we would like 1o keow

what is.

Ignoranee is a bad moiher to déwoiion. arl
idieness s a bad sieward 1o knowlecge, This
mother is tou umversal. though, pastculaly
the forwer. %Y

“1 say, Pat, are you aslape 7™ D! the
bit”™ **Then be wfther leuding mo « goa
ter” “I'm aslape, b jabers I

The wife who exiravagantly expends that
moiey which her husbavd ean ill affsrd 10
pant with—who teases or coaxes him inio
expeonditures which-his better judgm=ut rteiis
hin will eveutvaliy lead bim iclo  dobt and
difficatiy, mast, indeed bo blinded by the
pewy triumph d.hving.lpm.d ber poim, if
she does not perceive that she is sinking Rer
own-domestie peace 10 ‘he very f{oundavien.

Tho soul'is a priginer that always kills ‘ite

Jailer when it makes its escape,
“

Ecozxrric Dyswenc-=fa  ths town of
Wintkrop, four wiles from Bostoan, there
livea & lady of seventy years, who has gever
visitad: Boston, or beca out of the tows, oy
seen a railrcad. She was born in the hounse

cape. followiag is nn exieact of a lotier (rom e young
Ther® was something awinlly solsmg ‘-‘.uw i» mother ia Bostoe, futed San Jusn
¢

in which she now vesides, was merriod there
snd has always lived there

\_/
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