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the silence that reigned amidst the dense de Nicaragua, August, 1856. . He worked 
mass of spectators. One might have heard two or throe years tn a printing office in 
the pulsations of his heart, if in the old Boston, and left to seek his fortune in Celi- 
man’s iron frame the heart had not been the

X-ast loyal his brilliant retinue filled all the surround- 
______. ing places. An ocean of heads waved to and 

see at SALVATERA. fro as they doffed their hats,all eyes were 
____ _______ • raised for a moment towards the new com-

BY X. FOURNIER. ers, and then fell on the arena, where the

the bull’s front with the point of the lance, 
when the terrific creature bounded at him 
with wild fury. In another moment the 
horse was rolling on the ground in the ago
nies of death, and the rider, wounded like
wise, was unable to rise. The bull then 
dashed forward, clearing every obstacle in 
its way, and picking up his adversary with 
his horns, tossed him up into the air, re
ceiving him as he fell on the point of his 
dangerous weapons of defence and never re- 
linquished his prey, till, on placing one of 
his paws on the mutilated corpse, his in
stincts told him his victim had resigned his 
breath. :

This tragic catastrophe was completed be
fore the echo of the last plaudits had died I 
away.

An awful silence of intense suspense had

BULL 1
fornia, where lie accumulated some eight or 
ten hundred dollars, was robbed, and in a mo-humble vassal of his will. _.

The bull dashed at him, but the Marquis nient of discouragement, joined the Walker 
eluded the shock ; and each time the eurag- expedition. The story we give in his own 
ed animal attempted to trample him under words. He says:
foet, he was foiled by his adversary’s skill 1It was not much, but it was the firs 
and coolness. His nostrils were distended had ever made, and I did not know what to

6.9. le pili royal flourish of trumpets announced the com- 
Dox JOSEPHTHZ Finaz, of Portugal ing of the bull-fighters. These cavaliers, all 

when at Salvatera, wasonly a sort of holiday- of the most illustrious birth, now appeared, 
making king, The gossips used to say that with thdr lances resting on their stirrups, 
in Lisbon his Majesty ant at th lathe, wi and mounted on richly caparisoned coursers, the Marquis de Pombal sat on the throne whose velvet hangings were embroidered .* saying derived the monarch with their arme. Their variegated plumes ical silk • a turner, and the domineering fell gracefully over their hats, and their 
spirit of his minister, the Marquis. , 9.1 swords encased in chased silver sheaths, were 

Now there was no turner's lathe at Sal- slung on a handsome baldrick Of silk and vaterra where the king used to hunt and feast, gold. The capinhas—namely, those who 
end then yawn for a couple of hours in the excite the bulls by displaying capes and 
evening in the handsome theatre that is still streamers, and the forcados, armed with 
standing, while the Marquis de Pombal was I forks to prevent the bulls from leaping over busily filling in decrees appended to the king • 16
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—his mouth was foaming—he lashed his do. Just about that time the Walker movement 
sides with his tail—his eyes became hag broke out in Nicaragua, and so 1 joined it, 
gard, and his legs were beginning to give the ageement being that ail the men should 
way under him—yet the Maronis kept him receive one hundred dollars a month, and five 
at bay by a series of skilful manœuvres. hundred acres of land at the time of the dis-

This scene had lasted for half an hour- 
yet never for a moment had the intense gaze 
of the surrounding multitude been with
drawn from this all-absorbing sight. No 
one thought to applaud ; but the silence ex
pressed still more eloquently the intense in- 
terest taken in the sequel of the struggle.

On a sudden the king uttered a cry of a- 
larm, and fell back on his seat, as the Mar- 
quis stood writing the encounter of the bull, 
with chest uncovered. The larger number 
of the spectators fell on their knees to pray 
for the soul of the last of the Marialvas; 
and the pause that ensued, though only of a 
few moment’s duration, seemed a whole age 
of agony. Then, through the sort of mist 
that appeared to float before the eyes of each 
horrified spectator, a sword was seen to 
flash, and was then plunged to the hilt be
hind the animal’s neck—a roar echoed 
through the amphitheatre, and the fall of 
the colossal bull formed the last act of this 
bloody tragedy.

A shout of triumph now rent the air, 
while the Marquis, after nearly reeling be
neath the shock of the encounter, had re
gained hie footing and wont to kiss his life
less son, and bathe his cold face with his 
tears. The bull rose up once more, and 
crawling to the spot where he chose to die, 
fell down with stiffened limbs on the pros
trate body of the Count’s horse.

At this moment the spectators turned their 
eyes toward the royal box, and shuddered on

charge. Well, I served with him over seven 
months, and received my discharge, because 
I weighed only ninety-three pounds, and after 
having served so long, instead of getting • 
hundred dollars a month, as he promised, i 
received a piece of paper called Government 
Script,’ to the amount of seven hundred end 
twenty-five dollars, for which I should be )

the barriers, were all elegantly dressed in pervaded the whole assembly, while these 
i the old Castillian costume, and their martial : thousands of hearts were all beating with 
countenances gave token of their eagerness one all-absorbing anxiety. King, vassals 

for the fight. and ladies, with their bodies leaning half out
Amongst all the cavaliers, the Count dos of the boxes, and suspended breath, were 

Arcos, son to the Marquis de Maralva, shone gazing at the fearful struggle- with agonized 
most conspicuous. He wore a costume be- curiosity ; then, in another moment every 
longing to Louis XIV’s time, entirely of eye was turned upwards as if to follow the 
black velvet. The magnificent lace that or- track of the soul that was mounting up to

blank signatures, like another Richelieu rul
ing a second Louis XIII.

It was now spring. The almond trees' 
were in full blossom, the birds were all sing-|
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glad to get fifty dollarsing in groves, and the flowers were laden: 
with perfume, when a royal bull-fight at- I 
tracted the polite World to Salvatera. It 
was quite a holiday to the nobility. The 
bulla wore magnificent, the cavaliers were 
dressed in their most elegant attire ; while 
the amphitheatre presented one blaze of fe-1 
male beauty. All hearts were beating with 
excitement, or hope; and what gave the 
finishing charm to this gorgeous fete 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 Spanish 
ambassador. a U

A somewhat sharp contest had indeed ta- 
ken place that same day, between the Castil- 
lian envoy and the Portuguese minister, for 
which the latter was lauded to the skies by 
those who wanted to curry favor at court; 
while he was scouted by far the greater num- 
ber, who hated him as a domineering upstart. 
All the puritanical fidalgos, or nobles, took 
part with the Spaniard, and devoutly hoped 
that the fear of incurring a war would put

sick. 1 laid on a bedhave been very
made of raw hides three months, and could 
not move without help. This was in a hos
pital in Grenada, where there were about five 
or six men—bovs, you may say. dying.—■namented his embroidered garters artfully i heaveff from the blood-stained circus to the 

compressed sundry puffs of fine cambric, foot of the throne of the Most High.
alone relieved the motonous hue of his cape,At the fall of the young cavalier, one im-

They were enticed 
promises of a man

to this country by the fair
who has no principle, and

vest, and hat. mense cry of horror resounded through the
The count was of the middle height, of a ampitheatre ; then, when the victim was 

well proportioned figure, and an extremely whirled aloft, end expired before reaching 
graceful bearing. His dark, almond-shaped . the ground, an agonized sob proceeded from 
eyes, imparted-soul and expression to the *- 
interesting paleness of his countenance, while , apparently dying, in the arms of her compan- 
his remarkably thick eye lashes, when cast ions.

who can never fulfil the promises he has 
made. 1 here wee a time when the boys 
were thought something,—there were only 
about a hradred and fifty of us then,— but 
look at them now,—a parcel of thieves, who. 
io keep out of jail, have joined Walker, and 
they are in just as bad a fix as if they had 
not come, for three fifths of them will die of 
the fever or cholera, and the balance will 
starve to death.’—Nantucket Inirer.

At THE OLD THICKS.—We are informed 
tremendous efforts are dow being made iny 
some of the up river Counties by the Hon. 
Mr. Fisher and the Aon Mr. Tilley, ans 
their assoicates, to revive the drooping spirits 
of the party, and renew its strength ; nl 
and that the means employed are still the 
same, viz —religion and temperdice. Tem- 
perance meetings arc held in some quarters 
religious meetings in others —Tea Soi ees 
here, and grand demons rations, there—to 
build a chapel or rebuild the Temperance ark 
and at these Hon. Mr. Tilley, and more 
extraordinary the Hon.*Mr. Fisher, it is said 
are the principal speakers. Not a greet 
deal we presume is said of politics—but 
political motives actuate at least some of the 
pitties.—[Freeman.

of the boxes, and a lady was borne awayone

to the ground, threw a sort of shadow over Don Joseph hid his face in his hands, and 
his face, which imbued it with soft melan- the courtiers seemed petrified into silence, 
choly. He sat on horseback with unstudied. But the fearful drama was not yet conclu- 
ease, and a natural dignity that enchanted ded. The Marquis de Marialva had watch- 
the beholder. I ed his son’s evolutions at first with paternal

The worthy son of one of the best riders pride, but the moment the black bull enter- 
in Europe, hs and horse seemed to form but ed the circus, his face socmed overcast by a 
one being, realizing the fable of the centaurs, dark cloud. On the Count’s advancing to 
The graceful manner with which he rouc excite tne animal, the old man’s features had
round the lists, restraining the ardor of his become contracted by anxiety, and he could 
fiery steed, apparently without an effort, not withdraw his fascinated gaze from the 
called forth the loud and prolonged plaudits 
of the assembly. At the third round the

an end to the tyranny of the ennobled plebi- 
an, as they styled him ; while the magistra
cy and the gentlemen of the robe smiled dis
dainfully at their pretended devotion to the 
throne and the altar.

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

"Vastly well !” cried the Spaniard putting 
an end to all further discussion ; “an army 
- f sixty thousand men will come into Portu
gal, and ------ "

frightful duel, the fatal issue of which seem
ed too certain to the anxious forebodings of beholding the King, as pale as ashes, stand

ing beside the Marquis de Pombal, who had 
evidently arrived in the utmost haste, as be 
was covered with dust. Sebastian Joseph 
Carvalho, Marquis de Pombal, stood 
his back to the circus, and was talking to the 
King with great animation. The conversa
tion was short ; but the Marquis never 
changed his position till the King left his 
box, in order the better to display his con
tempt for these barbarous entertainments.

€ We are going to war with Spain ; yet 
your Majesty wastes your time and the blood 
of your subjects at bull-fighting ! At this 
rate Portugal is on the high road to become 
a Spanish province.”

" This shall be the last bull-fight, Mar
quis ; the death of the Count dos Arcos has 
made me renounce bull-fighting as long as 1 
live.”

" GOD send it may, sire !” rejoined the 
Marquis. * We have not so many men 
that we can afford to give one away for a 
bull. Will your Majesty allow me to carry

horse stopped in front of a box, and seemed 
as if about to kneel down, while his rider 
placed his hand on his heart. A lady then 
blushed, and hastened to draw her veil over 
her burning cheeks. All this took place with 
the rapidity of lightning, yet this slight in- 
cident would have been sufficient to reveal 
such a tale of love, could any one have guess
ed, in so short a time, that which was only 
known to these two souls.

a father.
On a sudden, the Marquis uttered a stifled 

scream, and covered his face with his hands. 
His fears were realized—the horse and rider 
lay on the ground. The last faint hope, 
cunging to a slender thread indeed, was
presently rudely snapped asunder by death. 
The unfortunate father, on seeing himself de
prived of the light of his eyes, and the prop 
and glory of his old age, spoke not a word 
and shed not a tear, but sank beneath the 
weight of his anguish, and as he looked
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The King smiled on the fascinating cavil-
• |lier, when he bowed to him for the last time, weight 01 nas angyisn, ana as ne looked up 

according to custom, and said to his neigh- to heaven his lips moved, but without being 
bour, “ Why has the Count come in mourn- .w. ta mi. „..™ _ .- - -: 1______a 6 
ing ?"

MASSACHUSETTS MOLASSES —We are in- 
debted to J. F C. Hyde, Esq-, of Newton 
Centre, for a specimen of molasses which 
be has manufactured from the Chinese Sugar 
Cane, grown upon his farm in that town. It 
is equal 10 the best syrup, in color of a light 
brown and of an excellent flavor. Mr. Hyde 
is confident that the cane can be successfully 
cultivated, and with as much ease as Indian 
corn producing an article of molasses as good 
as that now selling in the market for sixty 
cents per gallon, and, doubles, sugar of an 
equally good quality. We understand that this 
subject is now exciting general attention in 
this community, and the experiment of its 
successful culture will be thoroughly tested.
—[ Boston Traveller

“And do what?” inquired the Marquis, 
smiling calmly, as he looked at his interlocu
tor through his spy-glass.

able to give utterance to a single sound."W by, bring your excellency to your sen- 
ses, and to a due appreciation of my masters 
rights,” retorted the Castillian, half a tone

in another moment be seemed to have 
gave* No doubt, on account of his passion,” 

was the answer, way to a feverish flush, and his white hair,
i 1 hope it forbodes no ill, said the mon- streaming over his forehead, looked as wild 

arch. I as a lion s mane. A sinister kind of excite-
The conversation was here interrupted, as ment lit up his eyes, announcing the thirst 

the fight was about to begin. ‘for revenge, blended with a father’s grief.-
ny for so small a house ; etill, the king, my i The bulls brought into the liste were of As if galvanized into the agility and rigor 
master, will manage to accommodate them pure Andalusian breed, and their horns of his youthful days, he drew himself up to 
ell. Alijubarrota was smaller still, yet we 
managed to find room for them. Your ex- 
cellency may transmit this answer to your 
government.”

Then rising to dismiss the ambassador, , . : , - , 
he added : "Your excellency must be aware dexterity by their 
that every man is so strong inhis own house, door of the eireus was thrown open, and| that even when dead, he requires four men forth stepped a black bull, whose long and 
to remove him from it.” taper horns were curved at the tips, and

The ambassador was obliged to swallow whose thin but sinewy legs, showed him to 
the lesson thus given him, though not with- combine the most marvelous swiftness, with 
out many an oath ; and the Marquis prepar- a prodigious degree of strength. On reach- 
ed for war. ing the middle of the circus, he stopped

The fort sa the Marants diked a short with * wild look, shook hie splendid the dignity of his small nation, and knew head, glared all around the ampitheatre ; 
how to put down the overawing pretensions : then striking the ground impatiently, he ut- 
of more powerful states. Moreover, he pat- tered a hoarse roar, in the midst of the si- 
ronized arts and sciences, many branches of 
which owed the temporary impulse given 
them, to his enlightened views; and if in-

manned himself. His livid paleness
higher, thinking to dumbfound the minister.

The Marquis de Pombal knit his brows, 
and assumed that harsh expression that cow
ed even the royal, and replied cooly : "Six- 
ty thousand men ! it is certainly a good ma-
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your condolences to the Marquis ?”
* Do," said the King, who left his box, 

while the Marquis de Pombal entered the 
circus with all the dignity natural to his com
manding figure, and raising the inconsola
ble father, said to him, in a tone of friendly

his full height, and instinctively put his 
hand to his side to seek his sword ; alas ! 
Ite had buckled on that sword to his son’s 
baldrick on the morning of what he had 

liers, whom the ladies had rewarded for their i hoped would prove a day of glory, but which 
sweetest smiles, when the had turned to one of everlasting mourning.

Then, without listening to the remonsan- Ley’s stamp ought to 
ces of friends, he hurried down the steps of: firmness. You had 
the amphitheatre, with as firm a step as tho‘ pleased to take him- 
the snows of seventy winters had not accu-

were not padded to prevent their injuring 
their adversaries, so that all the excitement
of real danger was added to the creel 
Several bulls had been disabled by the

sport, 
cava-

Seek the good of other men, but be not ia 
bondage to their faces or fancies i for Shut is 

|but facility or softness, which takes an hon- 
est mind prisoner. ,^^^

I.We have heard of an economical map 
who always takes his meals in front ol-n 
mirror ; he does this to double the dishes If 
that i n’t philosophy, we would like to know 
whet is.

severity : “ Marquis, men of your Excellen-
give the example of 

a son—GOD lias been 
-we must submit to hisses.

will! We are going to war with Spain, andBoston, now lend mulated upon his head.
The king thought it quite enough to have 

lost one subject on this inauspicious day, and 
did not wish to risk the chance of losing 
Mathers He sent word to that effect to the

my lord and master requires your sword and 
your advice.”

And he then drew him away to his car- 
riage.

Don Joseph kept his word, and there ne-

I MOLASSES, 
tiers, F

w STREET
another royal bull fight at Salva-ver was

ihe king commands the living, but I tera. 
am going to belong to the dead," answered 
the old man, in a stern, hollow voice. “The 
king can da much, but he cannot stay a fa- 
ther’s arm, nor dishonor the white hairs of a

Ignorance is a bad mother to devotion, and 
idleness is a bad steward to knowledge Thislence that bad followed on the applause from 

the assembled multitude. In a few momentsarts, &c.
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BERMUDA.—The papers speak of remark- mother is too universal, though, 
the former.

arlymore the capishos had leaped over the bar
riers to avoid the alarming velocity of his 
career, while two or three dying horses gave

able weather in the islands. The Bermudi-
dustry did not progress with mightier strides 
under his dominion, it was certainly owing 
to the native indolence of the people he had 
to govern.

But to return to the bull-fight, which, 
bye the bye, was a species of entertainment 
entirely discountenanced by the Marquis, 
who thought bulls were better employed at 
the plough ; that the toreadoes, or bull- 
fighters, if of gentle birth, could serve the 
state more effectually with their pen or their 
sword, or, if belonging to the class of arti
sans, would become more useful members of 
society by ploughing or weaving—bon Jo- 
seph, though leaving all the busines a of state 
to his minister, could not be ruled on the

an of the 10th says : A steady, north-easter
ly wind has been blowing over these islands 
for several days, a circumstance almost un

man who has served him these fifty years.__  
Let me pass onward, end take my answer 
to his Majesty."

Don Joseph valued the rough but sterling 
virtues of his old master of the horse, and 
the bare thought of losing him blanched his 
cheek ; and an he leaned convulsively out of 
hie box. with clenched hands and set teeth, 
he awaited in mortal anxiety the issue of this 
dreadful struggle.

The Marquis de Marialva now entered the 
circus with the intrepid firmness of a gladia- 
toe. Grief had absorbed all other sensati- 
ons. What is danger, what is death, to him

-1 say, Pat. are you aslape ?” "D ivil thetoken of his headlong fury.
bit.” "Then be afther lending me a quar- 

heard of in the month of September. This ter ” “I’m aslape, be jabers I” 
month ia, as a general rule, the counterpart -___ __

of August, both with respect to the temper-: The wife who extravagantly expends that 
money which her husband can ill afford to 
pan with—who teases or coaxes „him uno 
expenditures which Ins better judgment tells 
him will eventually lead him into debt and 
diffiealty, must, indeed bo blinded by the 
peuy triumph of bavins gained firr point, if 
she does not perceive that she is sinking her 
own domestic peace to the very foundation.

The soul is a prisoner that always kills ite 
jailer when it makes its escape.

For a time none of the 
ed him, while the bull 1

cavaliers confront- 
was tearing round

the circus as if to defy the combatants.—
Presently the Count doe Arcos was seen to 
stand the encounter firmly, while the shaft 
of his lance was splintered, leaving the point 
buried in the bull’s muscular throat.

When the noble young cavalier passed 
once more under the box, before which he 
had previously caused his steed to tow his 
head, s snow white hand let fall a rose which 
the count gracefully picked up with his lance 
as he galloped by, and placed it near his 
heart, after pressing it to his lips. Then

ature of She atmosphere end the compass 
whence the breezes of summer usually come. 
But now, in one of the hottest months, we 
have the wind blowing steadily from a win- 
try quarter. Who can explain thia pho- 
nomenon ? The crop of sweet potatoes in 
the islands has been nearly destroyed by long 
continued dry weather. Other vegetables 
are also very scarce and dear. A letter from 
Bermuda, dated Sept. 15, received at Hali
fax. says :—" The number of deaths by yel
low fever, since its appearance (July 30) to 
13th September, has been 24. 1 have heard 
of no death since the 13th inst "—Boston 
Advertiser, 27th.

Bars.
WEDNESDAY, BY 
Bnieh.

Saint Andrews, N. a
8.
paid in advance.
e end of the year.
MENTS
i orders, or continued 
ten directions.

who is a prey to despair ? After bending 
over his son’s cold remains, and kissing his 
forehead, he unbuckled his baldrick and put 
it on. He now drew the sword and exam- 
ined its point. Then, after placing the cape 
on his arm, and the black hat on his head, 
he stood in the centre of the circus and at-

..... Lot 2 

both foom theis natural taste for such sports, 
and the Marquis’s divin lination on 6 tainments of the kind.

The curtains were now withdrawn to the 
royal box, the king made his appearance sad.

once more exciting the bull, who stood mo- 
tionless with sullen rage, he wheeled round 
and sound him, till the animal began to tear; 
up the earth and to lush his sides with his 
tail. In the excitement of the moment, the ... ...: . . .the young men forgot all danger, and peril J tracted the bull • attention by displaying the 
ing his life for « smile, he ventured to grace

ECCENTRIC Diweer. In the town of 
Winthrop, four reîles from Boston, there 
lives a lady of seventy years, who has never 
visited Boston, or been out of the town, oy 
seen a railroad. She was born in the house 
in which she now resides, was marriod there 
and has always lived there

nd under 4s
Is: 44.
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