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verse much. But Katrin was there—there 
by day and by night—almost constantly in 
and out, as if her presence with the sufferer 
might aid in his recovery.
‘The Englishman is very ill, dear father.’ 

said Katrin to her parent, a fortnight after the 
accident, 7

‘Yes daughter, has be not sinned?‘
‘It may be, father.’
“Sheva has been irritated by him.’
"But Vishnu will preserve him.’
‘Does my Katrin pray for the barbarian? 

exclaimed the old Hindoo, with emphasis.
• Katrin weeps for the afflicted, and prays 

that Vishnu may protect the stranger, father.’
‘Go, my daughter —go! Do not defile 

thy tender heart with though’s that Vishou 
will not accept. Think of thy race! Re- 
member the requirements of our sacred order. 
I would always see thee happy, Katrin. Peril 
not thy peace by any undue sympathy for 
those who can never be aught to thee and 
thine, but strangers! Go !

It was barely possible that the beauteous 
Katrin might entertain other sentiments that 
would eventually prove paramount to these 
suggestions. But old Rajab had set his face 
against the ‘white faced barbarians,’ and he 
was too old to relent. Katrin retired in re- 
spectful silence.

The wound that Hargreve had received 
was a tediously painful one, and his recovery 
was not only doubful, in that climate, but it 
was rather improbable, in the opinion as those 
who surrounded him. Yet his constitution 
was naturally hardy, and he felt that he should 
rally again, as soon as sufficient time should 
have elapsed to allow his limb to heal. It 
was an exceedingly slow process, however, 
and he was destined to a serious and fearful 
delay in his recovery.

The attentions of Katrin were in no wise 
relaxed, and at length her father proposed 
that his friend, the "representative of Bhu- 
dud,” should prescribe for the Englishman! 
Although Hargreve entertained not the 
slightest faith in that evident impostor, yet he 
was willing to graufy old Rajab, and he con- 
sented to confer with them.

When this worthy came to pour his ‘magic 
oil” upon the contusions that still marked 
the lieutenant’s neck and shou’ders—he sud- 
denly became deeply interested at beholding 
a peculiar scar near the top of his right col- 
lar bone ! He halted in his labors—examined 
this spot, curiously—peered 10 the sufferer’s 
face—and then desired the attendants to leave 
the apartment. He thought he had seen that 
mark before—and he resolved to know who 
the patient was !

• STRANGE DEVELOPMENT.
When the representative of the“healing 

Bhudud” found himself alone with George 
Hargreve, he suddenly knelt down by his side, 
and in a low whisper said to the invalid, in 
very excellent English;
“Tell me, young man, from whence do 

you come ?”
The lieutenant was started at the sudden 

transition of the mumbling, muttering Hindoo 
(as be supposed him to be,) into one of his own 
countrymen, apparently—for there was no re- 
straint in his speech, and his tone, his voice, 
his actions, now, all showed the Englishman 
to the life.

€ Don’t be alarmed, young man,” he coo- 
tinned, € but tell me in one w rd, who you 
are, and how came you to be here ?”

€ What means all this ?" inquired Hargreve, 
astonished, without offering the man any re- 
ply to his questions. " How is it that you 
are thus a native and foreigner in the same 
breath?”

"I know,” said the man, still whispering 
what he said,“I expected you would be co- 
rieus. I will explain myself to you; but first 
tell me who you are, and from whence you 
found your way hither 1 I can be of service 
to you, if you will trust me. You must young 
man !”

There was a singularly imperative tone in 
this remark, which—under other circum- 
stances—Hargreve would have quickly re- 
seated. But, as it was, he felt not displeased 
to hear his native language pronounced, and 
be began to think at once, that some good 
might come out of this discovery. So, after 
a moment, he said :

A SINGULAR ACCIDENT.
The bigotry of Sedd Rajab was only 

equalled by his superstitious notions upon 
subjects of mystery, and upon his heathen 
religion. He now honestly believed that the 
ra-cal who had him in hand, was sent by the 
good spirit Bhudud, to save him! And he 
was a rich-pigeon for the spurious thug to 
pluck. Rajab had never permitted young 
Hargreve to approach bim familiary enough 
to allow the Englishmen to have any influence 
with him, and consequently, though the hew- 
tenant was as suspicious of the owners of this 
man, as he had been of the other doctor, he 
could not advise with Rajab on the folly of 
employing bim an hour. Besides this, the 
old Hindoo had now got to be so sick, that 
he had become alarmed—and he suffered no 
opportunity to pass by him, whereby he 
could hope for obtaining relief from his 
trouble.

The supercargo was on his way to the 
river, to go on boardbis vessel late in the 
evening, and, wrapt on deep thought, he

ban of governmental displeasure, and who 
have not succeeded in the East by pursuing 
any honest calling, there is found, now and 
then, an adventurous rascal, who assumes the 
name and the profession of a thug, and who 
preys upon the people whenever and where 
ever be can make his trade profitable.

With the original race of Thug/., the com- 
mission of crimes—such as murder, robbery, 
arson, and the like, forms a part of their hea- 
then religion! They commit these acts as a 
sort of sacrifice to their wooden deities , and 
among them all, whether they pretend to 
this or not, murders and robberies are not 
looked upon at all as criminal acts. With 
their imitators —the spurious thugs—the case 
is different ; many of them assuming the name, 
only, and confining their operations to thiev- 
ing, robbing, and ordinary plundering; but 
eschewing murder, except in self defence, in 
their conflicts.

This latter class occasionally disguise them- 
selves as jugglers, mendrvnts, or faquirs, 
and ester the cities, where they are pretty

which that worthy had recognized the son of 
Sophia Glessin. The lieutenant could not 
answer his question—and said be did not 
know what had caused it.
*But I can tell you, thee,” remarked the 

man. “I know! I have seen that shoulder 
before.”
“You—- where ?”
* At home, young man !”
* Then you are an Englishman by birth!”
" Yes. My history is a painful one, and 

cannot be given you—but you shall know it 
—by all means, soon, soon, George Hargreve. 
The scar you bear upon your arm, your, fa- 
ther gave you, when you was but a child. It 
was an accident, he did not mean you berm.”

"My father !" exclaimed George amazed 
—"you must be at sea, my friend, now how 
did this come about, since you seem to know 
what 1 do not know at all.”

"You could scarcely remember it. You 
was but a little past two years old. Your 
father came home one night, flushed with wine 
dispirated from the embarrassments under 
which he was then laboring, in his trade, when 
he found a baliff awaiting his coming. The 
officer attempted to arrest him, when he drew. 
a knife in his defence, declaring he would not 
be taken, like a felon to prison, for an un- 
avoidable dept he had contracted. The offi- 
cer advanced towards him, your mother, who 
was at that moment holding you in her arme 
sprang forward at seeing his uplifted hand 
clutching a knife, and as the two men closed 
his hand fell and you received the wound in- 
tended for his assailant !”

“This is very ridiculous,” said Hargrove, 
when the man stopped again ;“ a mere re- 
mance certainly. My father is a mild and 
noffensive man, and could not, I am sure, 
have been placed in any circumstances, by 
pecuniary distress, that would have spurred 
bim to such a desperate point as this. You 
must be in error —”

"I am certain of it—certain young man.” 
“Then I insist that you are misinformed.” 
“That cannot be sold the stranger.
‘And why not pray?
“Because I was present when you received 

that cut, as truly as I now relate it to you!” 
replied the man instantly.

“How could that be ?"
It was so, I say. You shall see more of 

this on the morrow. Thank the good God 
that I have so mysteriously met you ! Rem- 
ember that no hint passes your lips, that you 
know aught of me, save what I seem to be, to 
this household, for your lif-, George Har- 
greve and for mine! I will satisfy you that 
you should be silent—silent as death itself- 
in reference to me in this place ! Will you 
promise !”

The lieutenant bowed, nervously.
“To-morrow, 1 will see you again ; and 

will again prescribe for you. They are com- 
ing now isilence and ignorance of me or mine 
remember !” -

The door opened, and Katarin entered. 
The stranger was just then covering up his 
patient’s shoulders. Leaving a swma’l horn 
of liquid, which be desired to have the con- 
tusions washed with, he pressed the band of 
George Hargreve, significantly, and departed 
from the bungalow, in silence.

This singular and altogether unanticipated 
scene left the supercargo something to think 
about. He could not believe the statement 
possible , that he had just now heard, and yet 
there were parts of it that corresponded with 
his own knowledge of home affairs. The 
man who was evidently one of his country- 
men—and he pondered curiously upon the 
account he had gven him, while he said not 
a word about any discoveries he had made, 
for the present.

, HENRY GLESSIN.
AT an early hour on the next day, much 

earlier than he had been in the habit of cal- 
ling at Rajap’s house, the medicine man made 
his appearance, to consult with his wealthy 
patient, and more particular to confer with 
young Hargreve. The imposer had passed 
a night of pain and remorse that cone knew 
the cause of,but, bimself—-but his cup, of 
bitterness was now full to the very brim! 
As soon as he found it convenient to be aloue 
with Hargreve he thus addressed him:

“Young man, you listened to what I said 
to you on yesterday, and you doubted my as- 
sortions. You are at a loss to understand the 
seeming mystery that surrounds my statement 
but it is because you do not know your own 
history. I will enlighten you. But you must 
be patient, George and ailent. These walls 
are thin and if you exhibit astonishment at 
the words 1 now shall utter, bear in, mind 
that discovery, or suspicion, by these people 
here, would be fatal to you and to me. Will 
you be silent and listen to me like a man.”

«I canoot comprehend the marvellous man- 
ner that you have assumed towards me, and 
I canoot say what effect your secret, or 
whatever it may prove to be, will have, upon 
me. Go on, then I will attend your words 
since you are my countryman,” said Hargreve, 
slowly.-RoOS

«You are now two-and-twenty years old, 
George,” said the stranger. "About a score 
of years since, there dwelt in the town of 
Colchester, in the south of England, a man 
whom fortune never favored much, but who 
was of a wayward disposition, and not over 
scrupulous io the means he adopted to sustain 
himself in his calling. He was clothier by 
trade, and his business brought him into 
contract with the sharpers and Jews of that 
town who constantly overreached him is traffic 
and finall, usury and imposit on, and his need 
filched from him his last abilling, and left him 
to the tender mercies of the minions of the 
law.

“He had acquired habits of dissipation 00- 
fortunately, at that time, of which he after- 
wards bitterly repented, and he got to be 
morose and troublesome in his little household. 
His wife suffered from his abuse and neglect, 
and died at last, away from her former friends 
and relatives, from the protection of whom 
she had fled with this man, some five years 
previously. She left a child, nearly three 
years old to the care of its remaining parent, 
who was in no condition properly to provide 
for or to protect the innocent little one. The 
death of his wife might have been supposed 
to bave caused that reckless toan to stop in 
his wild career, and ref ect upon his fatere, 
and that of his child! But soon became woree 
off than ever, and his little one was neglected 
and finally left to the charity of the neighbor- 
hood, while the father passed his tigre i the 
company of the dissolute gamblers and F° 
plers of the vicinity, bivb Hanude ad

•A friendly man residing at Newbarys • 
the name of Marlock, took the infustaway as

In the street appropriated to the stores of 
the lantern sellers of Canton, are to be found 
the most gorgeous and attractive exhibitions 
of all the trades known in China, ordinarily. 
Here may be seen every variety of this favor- 
it Chinese bauble, of all conceivable colors, 
shapes, and sizes, from the large and costly 
four feet pagoda lantern, down to the simple 
horn of papers ones, a six cents each. Some 
are showily painted, others are trimmed with 
gold or silver fringe, others are embroidered 
richly, and command from fifty to two hund- 
red dollars each. At night it is the custom 
for the coolies to go before their masters, and 
carry a lantern o some description, upon the 
outside of which are emblazoned his name and 
title. Thus the lantern trade is a very 
important branch of the local business of 
Canton.

Upon the occasion of the annual return of 
the great feast spoken of, this trade reaps its 
harvest. - At this time, it is the babit of the 
people of all classes to purchase lanterns, as 
the French do their bon-bons, and as the 
young people of this country do “valentines,” 
for universal distribution among their families 
and friends ; and, as every one joins in this 
perfo mance, from the poorest coolie to the 

most wealthy mandarin, the consequence is, 
there being so great a people to supply, that 
an immense quantity of lanterns are demanded 
for these occasions.

These presents are formed of all shapes, 
such as of birds, beasts, fishes, etc., and are 
really unique and pretty aff irs in their way. 
At night they find their way into the streets, 
and being all illuminated, the effect is not 
only curious, but really forms a magnificent 
show. The streets are soon thronged with 
the moving mass, each person supporting his 
lighted lanterns in front of his shop or dwe I- 
ing, where the crowds congregate. The 
general effect is very fine, as may be sup- 
posed.

On the evening of this feast, Hargreve was 
present at the residence of Rajab, where a 
few stray hongs and English residents con- 
vened to pass a plesant hour together, after 
enjoying the scele out of doors. Katrin did 
the honors of her fathers house with becom ng 
grace, when 00 a sudden, old Rajab was as- 
tounded at the proposal of one of his wealthy 
guests to purchase his daughter ! Not ap- 
preciating this sort of thing exactly, and be- 
ing una ware of the custom in China which 
prevails as to buying and selling pretty wo- 
men, the Hindoo took umbrage, and felt bim- 
self deeply aggrieved. An explanation fol- 
lowed, which proved satisfactory, however; 
Hargreve remarking that when the young lady 
was fairly “in the market,” he would bid 
higher for her than any of the pig tailed 
gentry of the Chinese empire ! Mr. Joss 
looked at the young barbarian, askance, and 
then turned to the lady again—as if still de- 
termined upon a fair examination of her 
charms. When he came to see her feet, so 
gross in comparison to the Chinaman’s been 
ideal of womanly perfection, be turned away 
content ! He had been taught to believe that 
if a lady’s feet were large enough to permit 
ber to walk upon them, she world not answer 
his purpose. And so Katrin escaped?

Among the annoyances experienced by 
the inval d while residing at his new house, 
were the continual visits of the beggars of 
the town, who flocked around him, craving 
alms, and finally stealing whatever they 
could lay hands upon. There was no help 
for this, either. An appeal to the acquaint-

poets,
THE WORLD FOR SALE. * 

The world for sale! —hang out the sign.
Call every traveller here to me;

Who’ll buy this brave estate of mine.
And set me from earth’s bondage free !

‘Tis going !—yes, 1 mean to fling
The bauble from my eyes away $

I’ll sell it, whatsoe’er it brings,-
The world at auction here to-day !

It is a glorious thing to see;
Ab, it has cheated me so sore. 

It is not what it seems to be;
For Sale—it shall be mine no more;

Come, turn is o’er and view it well $
I would not have you purchase dear,

‘Tis going—going. I must sell-
Who bids? Who’ll buy the Splendid Tear 1

Here’s wealth in glittering heaps of gold.
Who bids î but let me tell you fair,

A baser lot was never sold;
Who will buy the heavy heaps of care?

And here, spread out in broad domain,
A goodly landscape all may trace ;

Hwil, cottage, tree, field, bill and plain ;
Who’ll buy bio self a Burial Place 1

Here’s Love, the dreamy potent spell
That beauty flings around the heart ;

iknow its power, alas, too well;
‘Tis going—Love and 1 must part;

Must part —What can 1 more with Love 1
All over the enchanter’s reign.

Who’ll buy the plumeless dying dove. 
An hour of Bliss---an age of Pain 1.

And Friendship—rarest gem of earth,
(Whoe’er hath found the jewel his,)

Frail, fickle, false, and little worth,
W ho bids for friendship —-as it is?

Tis going,—going ! Hear the call;
Once, twice and thrice / ‘Tis very low;

T was once my hope, my stay, my all, a 
But now the broken staff must go!

Ambition, Fashion, Show, and Pride—
Ipart from all forever now;

Grief, in an overwhelming tide.
Has taught my heart to bow.

Poor heart, distracted ah, so long.
And still its aching throb to bear;

How broken, that was once so strong ;
How heavy, once so free from care.)

No more for me life’s fitful dream;
Bright vision, vanishing away !

My bark requires a deeper stream;
My sinking soula surer stay.

But death, stern sheriff, all bereft,
I weep, yet humbled kiss the rod;

The best of all 1 still have left-
MY FAITH, MY BIBLE, AND MY GOD;

After being bustled ashore, sedan chairs 
were procured for the party,who were slowly 
borne along the narrow and crowded margin 
of the city, to the residence of friendly hong 
or merchant, whom Chang Emmu had induced 
for lideral pay, to enter ein bis patient and 
suite. The street "upon which they found 
themselves located was narrow and filthy, but 
it was the best to be had, and of necessity, 
outside the city walls, at that, no foreigners 
being permitted to locate within those bounds.

The location selected, though agreeably 
enough to the doctor, was terrible in the 
estimation of old Rajab. He had left Cal- 
cutta, because the dampness of the climate 
had injured bim evidently! Here he was 
now surrounded, enveloped, with a nazy, 
malarious atmosphere, heightened in its of- 
fensiveness by the stench from the low grounds 
about him, which were washed and befouled 
by the drains and waste water from the town 
proper !

He contrived, through the united efforts 
of Chang Emmu, and his own veekel, who 
backed their application with a goodly show 
of genuine soucie silver, at last, to secure a 
habitable dwelling bouse, a mile farther up. 
the river, but still, though he “changed the 
place, he kept the pain.”

In vain did the medical man, whose fame 
rung through the region of Canton and Hong 
Kong, apply his nostrums and administer his 
“magic” concoctions. Old Rajab fale], 
clearly and indisputably ; and there were none 
to help him, none to save him, even in that 
wonderful land. Everything that money 
could obtain, and silver will bring almost any- 
thing, in China, except health, to the pur- 
chaser! everything was obtained for the 
wealthy Rajab. His daughter clung to him, 
and did ber duty, to the very last degree. 
But Rajab did not improve in his bodily 
health.

In the meantime, youug Hargreve was 
busy with the affairs of the Sea Gull. Through 
the management of the hong whom Rajab 
had introduced to him, soon after their ar- 
rival at Canton, he disposed of hs opium at 
a round figure. His other commodities 
found a ready sale, in exchange for costly 
shawls, silks, ivory, teas, sandal wood, tor- 
toise shell, etc., with which he freighted the 
Sea Gull once more, for the return voyage to 
Calcutta and England.

He managed the vessel’s affairs with well- 
judged commercial skill, so that be saw the 
prospect of an enormous profit accruing up- 
00 the venture they had made. His own 
interest in the cargo amounted, it will be re- 
membered, to some eleven thousands pounds 
sterling, the funds for which had been shipped 
by Mr. Maitland, at Southampton. At the 
invoice rates, after allowing for current and 
prospective expenses of voyage, interest and 
incidentals, bis share of the return cargo 
would yield him nearly three times this sum. 
And this wou’d be but bis first year’s work! 
With ordinary success in disposing of his 
goods, at home, this sum would be largely 
increased in his favor. Besides this, Har- 
greve bad realized over twenty five thousands 
tales in value, about six tiousand pounds 
sterhog profit, upon his outward share of the 
voyage. And be had now been absent from 
home less than nine months. He saw his 
way clear to save bis father from bankruptcy, 
already, and joy filled his heart at this grate- 
ful prospect.

In the midst of bis business, he found leis- 
ure to visit Rajab and his daughter, often, 
and he was pained to observe the change that 
occurred, from day to day, io the old man’s 
appearance. Some of the soodras he brought 
with him from Calcutta had run away, and 
the others were continually quarrelling with 
the coclies—f the neighborhood; so that 
what with his malady, his fractious servants, 
an enormous expenses in Canton, and the 
miserable prospect before bim in regard to 
the hoped for recovery of his health, he was 
fain to declare himself heartily sick of the 
experiment, and to urge the early departure 
of Hargreve from that odious place.
‘My father tires of Canton,’ said Katrin to 

the lieutenant, one day. "Will you not soon 
return to the west ?‘

“Almost directly, dear Katrin,” said Har- 
greve.

‘Will you tarry at our own home?‘
‘But a few days, Katrin.’
‘And then ?‘
‘For England, my native land, again.’ 
‘When will you return ?‘
‘Whither, Katrin ?’
‘To the Hindoo land?‘
‘1 cannot say. Perhaps I shall never be 

able to visit these shores, again.’
6 What!" exclaimed Katrin ; “never, 

never ?"
"Haply not, Katrin.”
“Then you will not go!” said the girl, 

quickly and sharply. There was a singularly 
spirited tone in this remark, that astonished 
Hargreve, exceedingly. The dark eye of the 
hour shone with unexampled splendor, and as 
she gazed into his face, he felt strangely af- 
fected by the «pell, or whatever it was.

‘Do you not see,’ she continued, ‘that my 
father is dying?‘

‘I hope it is not so bad as that, Katrin,’ 
responded George, kind y.

‘Yet it is so, Hargreve. Katrin will one 
day be alone in the great world. Will you 
go to your home in the west, and not return 
hither?‘

‘I will return, if Katrin wills it, surely,’ 
said Hargreve.

"You will not go,’ said the Hindoo girl, 
emphatically, once more. ‘My father’s bun- 
galow is empty at home. He would return 
to it, alive, if he can. When shall we depart 
from this vi’e place ?‘

"Within three weeks, Katrin.’
‘Do not permit another moon to wane I

h

certain to carry away booty sufficient to re- 
ward them for the undertaking, in some shape 
or another. They thus impose upon the weak 
or unw ry, and profit, often, largely by this 
sort of speculation.

There came into the city of Calcutta, one 
evening, from the interior, a poorly dressed 
man, who jabbered in a gibberish way that no- 
body could understand, and who sought for 
alm-. He made those with whom he com- 
municated comprehend that he was very poor 
and needed aid. So common was beggary 
among the people there, that little notice was 
taken of him, and he wandered about from 
place to place, apparently in a suffering con- 
dation. This man had concealed about his 
dre-s, however, the value of near a hundred 
gold Bombay rupees, and he was is reality a 
spurious thug, who came to towe for plunder, 
or to search for a future opportunity to carry 
out such designs as he might batch up during 
his stay among the nabobs. The wi’e of 
Sded Raj b was living alore, at his bunga- 
low, with only a few soodra attendants, and 
Zem Judder, as he called himself, found bis 
way to this house, where be craved charity.

Zem amused the servants with many of his 
tricks in sleight of hand, at which he was 
very dexteous, and when he bad gone, a 
small silver tankard and the lady’s watch had 
disappeared! Search was instituted, but 
nei her Z m, nor tankard, nor watch, could 
be found in all Calcutta! Zem had succeed- 
ed so easily that be changed bis costume, dis- 
guised humself as a sood a, and came again, 
some time afterwards, to try his luck once 
more.

Meanwhile, the Sea Gull had had a plea- 
sant voyage from Canton, and now made the 
barbor of Calcutta, again, with her passengers 
safe, though the invalid was not so sound as 
when he left home a few months previously. 
Rajab had certainly changed for the worse, 
and his old friends saw that he was fast going 
out. But be was far more cheerful on reach- 
ing Calcutta, than he was abroad. He was 
much better contented, and though he now 
turned his entire attention (under medical ad- 
vice) to the attempted eradication of his ser- 
ious trouble, still be got but little actual relief. 
Shortly after his return, the mendicant io his 
sbodra disguise again visited the old merchant’s 
bungalow.

This time he spoke in the Hindoo tongue, 
with a broken accent, but it was evident he 
had been loog a resident of that country, from

turned into a by street to shorten his way to 
the boat that awaited him, when he suddenly 
fell into a cavity that had been left open in 
the street, and plunged downward, some six 
or seven feet deep, upon a pile of stones and 
timber. His fall was heavy and he was tem- 
porarly stuoned; but he soon came to him- 
self, and cried for assistance, for he found 
himself in great pato, and was unable to rise 
at all.

He was taken out of the trap that had so 
carelessly been neglected, and upon getting 
him where he cou d be seen, it was found 
that his left leg was badly broken below the 
knee, and he was otherwise sadly bruised, in 
the head and shoulders.

The scene was an awful one to Hargreve, 
for he was suffering the most dreadful pains, 
and he could not possibly be taken on board 
the barque, in his present situation, where 
there was no surgeon to set the limb, or phy- 
sician to care for him. He mentioned the 
name of Rajab, and it was determined to 
remove him to the Hindoo’s house, at once, 
where medical aid could be had, at any rate. 
Half as hour after he had left the old man, 
the litter upon which he lay, utterly helpless, 
was borne into Rajab’s bungalow by the men 
who resuced him.

The astonishment of the Hindoo merchant 
was great, and his mutterings direful, when 
he was informed of the circumstances that had 
thus thrust the Englishman under his roof, 
but there was no help for it. Various and 
sundry considerations prevented him from 
objecting to his remaining there—and he 
thought, naturally, of the boy’s kindness to 
himself, be remembered old Maitland, who 
had introduced Hargreve to him, he recol- 
lected the intercourse that had so lately 
passed between them, and common humanity 
suggested that be should look after the wound- 
ed man, at least, for the present. He there- 
fore hastily directed one of his soodras to 
call u the nearest surgeon, who was quickly 
00 the spot to adjust the broken limb. It 
proved to be a broken fracture, of a bad 
character, and the most excruciating agony 
followed the setting of it. But Hargreve was 
all nerve and stamina, and he complained but 
little at the unfortunate accident, for which 
there was no present remedy save patience and 
submission.

When Katrin came into the room, a few 
moments afterwards, and learned that a 
foreigner had been found injured in the street, 
and was brought within her father’s doors, 
she rushed to the side of the litter where he 
lay, evieently in deep affright. When she 
saw the face of George Hargreve stretched 
on the pallet, her wildness was altogether 
alarming! And it astonished the patient 
quite as much as it did any one else —for this 
was the very first demonstration he had 
ever had on her part, that she entertained 
any interest ip him, save what common re- 
spect and civility would have suggested.

‘Does he live—does he live ? she shouted, 
in her native tongue, which Hargreve did not 
comprehend, of course, and the surgeon pa- 
cified ber directly, by informing her that he 
was not seriously hurt. The lieutenant did 
not know what was said, or be might have 
replied, that, if the learned Hindoo was at 
that moment suffering from a similar accid- 
ent, perhaps his opinion would be different, as 
to its seriousness ! But Katrin was not satis- 
fied. She bent down over the litter, and with 
eyes filled with tears, she asked Hargreve in 
English :
‘What is it—what has happened?‘
An explanation followed, and the surgeon 

proceeded to his duty. This event was a 
peculiarly unfortunate one to the supercargo, 
for he would have been on his way to Eng- 
land, ina week or ten days, but for this sad 
and unlooked for accident. As it was, be 
could not now be moved, at all, for the pre- 
sent. He dared not think of being taken on 
board the barque—which must very soon 
sail for Liverpool, under any circumstances 
—for the motion of the vessel was an insup- 
erable objection to the healing of his broken 
hmb, and he could not be attended there, 
as has case really required. He was is a sad 
state of mind, indeed, when he reflected 
that his bright and buoyant hopes had thus 
been so suddenly and cruelly dashed fo the 
earth! Still there was no possible way but

THE BELLE OF THE ORIENT: 
—OR,—

THE HINDOO MERCHANTS 
LEGACY.

A STORY OF THE EAST AND WEST. 
EDWARD HARGREVE’S ADOPTED SON.

/ Continued.
THE CITY OF CANTON.

THE learned Chinese physicians —who from 
their entire aversion to the dissection of the 
human body, can know but little of its actual 
formation, notwithstanding their high charge- 
ter io the art of bealing—contend that but 
two maid principles enter into the composition 
of the natural life, to wit; yin and yang, 
which signify darkness and light. Yin is 
their moisture, and yang is the internalmof a 
vital heart of the system , when these two 
are separated, they el im that pulsation must 
cease, and life become extinct. Thus, with 
their medical knowledge narrowed to this 
point, to which all their theory tends, they 
undertake to cure every description of disease 
no matter what it may chance to be—confi- 
dent of success in their principles, and acting 
in accordance with the above simple premises. 
If the pulses of which they contend there are
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his manners and knowledge of the language, 
with derision! And he was compelled to[ He asked for employment, and he was turned
ances he bad made there, was received only

as many as there are organs, muscles, nerves 
etc., in the body—if any of these are disar- 
ranged sickness is indicated and is sure to 
follow the demonstration. They claim that 
there are twelve minor canals which proceed 
and are nouisbed by six original sources, or 
passages, in the buman frame and through the 
acti n of these, life and strength are main- 
tained. The physican who undertook to ef- 
fect a cure of poor Bajap’s malady, was one 
learned and erudite men, who, in all probabil- 
ity never knew what was his complaint even 
though he meant to aid him, to the best of his 
abilities.

At Canton, this man’s fame was a very no- 
table affair ; and, when the party arrived there 
it was quickly bruited about that Chang 
Emmu, the “great median man” had 
brought a nabob home with him from bin- 
dostan, in search of his lost health. It was 
a long " feather in the doctor’s bearer,” this 
fact! The doctor had reached his home, 
however, and the opportunity was now af- 
forded him to exhibit bs skill, and to make 
his fortune, if be succeeded in his plans.

The city of Canton proved to be a place of 
rare interest to our little party, and Hargreve 

was especially pleased with it. The approach 
to it from Whampoa reach is a scene long to 
be remembered ; and while both Ketrin and 
the supercargo were delighted with the pros- 
pect around them, even old Eajap admitted 
that it was very picturesque. The long 
ranges of banyan trees that graced the outside 
of the high forts, were very attractive 30 their 
appearance; the mountains, cultivated to 
their very tops ; the lofty pagodas; rising up 
into the air far above all else ; the curious 
bamboo cottages that dotted the landscape; 
the immense quantity of duck-boats, junks 
and other curious craft that lined the river’s 
edge, all literally alive with hordes of dusky 
human beings, of every age ; all these things 
were new t the eyes of the strangers, and 
they enjoyed the scene right heartily.

Then there were the vegetable boats with 
their little portable herb gardens suspended 
alongside ; their fish tasks for preserving 
alive, or fattening the finny tribes they secur- 
ed—their loog bamboo poultry cages, and 
then came the police boats, with fi teen or 
twenty cars at each side ; and then the san- 
pans, or fresh fruit boats ; the greater junks 
with the enermous all seeping eye painted 
upon their brows ; then the fishing crait, with 
their aquatic birds which are trained to take 
the unwary fishes from the stream; the big 
war junks, gaily painted, with their series of 
cabins one over the other, high up across the 
poop; and finally, as they reached the shore 
the grand Chaos of homely junks and punts 
crossing and twisting and crowding upon 
each other, from every possible direction, 
served to make up a scene such as once seen 
can never be fergotten and which only exists 
upon the Canton River.

The dense population of China is well 
known. But the most closely packed body of 
living, breathing humanity, on the globe, is 
found within the confines of the city of Can- 
ton. The motley crowd that amuses the eye 
of the European in this tour, is comprised of 
natives of all trades mechanics, artisans, food 
venders, poultry sellers, pedlers, merchants, 
mandarins, boatmen, women and children $

submit to these troubles, as long as he remain- 1 over to Rajab himself.
ed io the place.

He felt that he had brought his malady to 
a precious poor market to be disposed of! 
At home, be had contracted his bodly 
trouble from the unevenness of the climate 
of Calcutta and vicinity. He found—from 
irksome experience—that there were worse 
places in the East than India ; and, once 
safely back again, he promised himself that 
he would remain where he was, and if he 
must die, he would at least have the satis- 
faction of departing among his kindred, and 
surrounded by those who were not so bad as 
he found the famed “celestials.”

Hargreve finally informed Rajab that the 
barque was nearly ready to return again. 
He offered the old Hindoo his sympathy for 
the mistake he had made in confiding in the

<Wbat can you do?‘ asked the merchant, 
addressing him in bis own dialect.

‘Anything, all things, master,’ said Zem, 
quick y.

‘And what, first ?‘
‘You are sick. I came from beyond Delhi 

were the sacred waters of the Ganges first 
bubble from mother earth. I bear with me 
a charm for invalids. T can cu e your ma- 
lady.”

•How knew you of my illness ?‘
‘Are you not ill?
‘I question you. Answer, first.’
‘Then it matters nothing. Bhudud told 

me.’
‘And who is Bbudud?‘
Bhudud? Not know Bhudud, the healer? 

Monstrous—Sedd Rajab! I do not wonder

• My name is Hargreve.”
€ Hargreve?” repeated the other—# Har- 

grave ?”
« George Hargreve,”

- cs And you came from-—"
" Southampton, England.”
• Did you ever know one Marlock, there?" 
The lieutenant reflected, but could remem- 

ber no such person.
« Did you never hear of Thomas Marlock, 

of Newbury ?”
" No, not to my knowledge.”
“Did you know of one Heath—a scotch- 

man, who dwelt in the region of the Isle of 
Wight, many years ago ?"
“Heath?” exclaimed Hargreve, quickly, 

“do you mean Barney Heath, as he was called, 
a sailor 1"

6Yes, yes; the same, I presume.”
“Yes. I have heard of him as a smuggler, 

and a bad man,” said Hargreve, modesly.
" He was not so bad as circumstances 

made him seem, sir. Heath was a bold and 
sturdy fellow, and I thought you would be 
likely to have heard of him, if you hail from 
Southampton.”:

The man halted—then continued:
« You didn’t know him much, then?
"No, not much. He is now dead,” said 

Hargreve.
€. Barney dead? Poor fellow ! Where 

did he die 1 And when, sir ?”
“Less than a year since, he was detected 

by the government cuter on the southea 
station, while he was running some contraband 
goods ashore, and was wounded in the affray 
which followed his discovery and arrest.”

€ Was he taken ?"

wandering Chinese doctor, and hoped that, in that you are ill,” said the disguised thug, 
-- ** -1 with well feigned astonishment.at least, he had and would enjoy some share

of benefit from his sea voyage, and the change 
of scene he bad experienced. To all this, 
the old man shook his head, and muttered, 
“no good, no good! Shinaman, Englis-man, 
Frenchman all alike ! No good—no good !" 
This was not over flattering to the lieutenant’s 
ambition, but he did not oppose the father of 
Katrin io anything that he advanced.

Everything being finally in readiness, a 
few days after this conversation, the Hindoo 
got on board, the anchor was tripped, the 
wind blew gently from the north, and the 
Sea Gull cleared from Canton, for Calcutta 
and Liverpool, with Rajab his daughter, 
Mez Hobad the veekel and but three sood- 
ras ; all the rest having been enticed away by 
the coolies of the town.

The ba que was heavily freighted with 
one of the best selected cargoes that ever 
went out of the port of Canton. The Hin- 
doo merchant was not able to be about the 
vesse much, and be was watched and tended, 
from time to time, by Hobad, his daughter 
and young Hargreve.

He noticed the attentions of the latter but 
very little, however. Perhaps it was from 
his natural dislike to Englishmen, or it might 
have been because be was so sick. Hargreve 
did not inquire, nor did he pretend to observe 
that his care of the old man, for may k ng 
hours during the return voyage, was not ap- 
preciated by him.
‘He will know me better, one of these

‘Then, if Bhudud informed you of my sick- 
ness, did he tell you what is my malady?‘

‘Yes.’
‘Name it.’
‘For how many rupees, good master ? said 

Zem. ,
‘Count them yourself.’
‘Say an hundred, then,’ continued Zem.
‘Tell me of my complaint, and you shall 

double that in gold, replied Rajab.
The deceiver looked at Rajab’s palm, then 

peered into his eye, then placed bis ear to 
the merchant’s heart, and finally bade him 
thrust out his tongue. To all of which the 
superstitions Hindoo quietly and patiently sub- 
mitted.

The thug then took a piece of goat-skin 
from his vestment, called for a lamp, placed 
it in the flame, and carefully collected its 
crispy ashes. Over this, be mumbled some 
stupid and unintelligible incantations, and re- 
pled:
‘Bhudud answers.’V
‘What say Bhudud?‘
(Bhudud says it is cancer in the stomach.’

to submit, and has case required, too, that he 
should preserve the utmost quiet.

As he happened to be possessed of am- 
ple means, he felt no lack of medical and 
other attendants. Apartments were finally 
set aside for his convenience, in Rajab’s house.Rajab had suspected this, and had men-,..-.1. 

tioned it in bis household, some days previously, and he enjoyed all the comforts that could be 
‘Can Bhudud destroy it?‘ asked Rejab, -------4 -nJ- the ariticat and nainfal cir-

utter amazement at this demonstration.
‘No. But his servant can.’

expected, under the critical and painful cir-
cumstances of his case.

The officers of the Sea Gull had been up 
to consult with Hargreve, two or three timer, 
in reference to what ought $0 be doee, and to

Poor Rajab was convinced ! He had fear- 
ed that this was his trouble, and now that 
Bhudud declared it to be so, through his re- 
presentative before him, he no longer doubt- 
ed for a moment. Such was his superstition 
and his ignorance !

He paid down the two hundred rupees, in- 
stanter, and gladly put himself into the bands 
of this wonder working man. The impudent 
thug pocketed the generous fee, and went 
away nominally to provide medicines for his 
patient—out really to concoct some new plan 
to rob the nabob, further. The next day, a 
valuable diamond broach, of great beauty 
was missing. The pin had found its way io- 
to the ‘strong box’ of the itinerant medicine 
man; who returned again with his boluses 
and his decoctions, to destroy the cancer he 
had so accurately described. 250

For three days, he came and went, no 
shadow of suspicion resting upon him or his 
vaunted skill; until one evening he entered, 
and found young Hargreve—an Englishman-

over our heads in this country, Hargreve,” 
continued Katrin, earnestly. ‘Poor Sedd Rajab 
is very ill !"

=] have not been an idle observer of the 
state of his health here, Katrin; and I will 
expedite the departure of the barque, forth- 
with,’ said the lieutenant, in reply.

T here was a good deal yet to be done be- 
fore the vessel could be got away again, how- 
ever. Her outward cargo had been dispos- 
ed of, but her home freight was yet to be 
shipped. Everything was urged forward 
with despatch, however, and in the meantime, 
Hargreve employed what leisure he- could 
command between sight seeing and his Cal- 
cutta friends. Once or twice, Katrin conde- 
scended to accompany the supercargo abroad, 
but only for a few hours at a time.

Old Rajab was very generous and watchful, 
evidently.

learn his pleasure regarding the sailing of the 
vessel- He was at first too ill to confer with 
them; but be finally saw that the interests 
of all concerned required that the barque 
should Fail for home—whether he could join 
her or not. To a proposition which the 
patient made his surgeon, that be should be 
removed to the vessel, an unconditional ne-

Yes, and his vessel was confiscated.” 
Who commanded the cutter?” 
Lieutenant George Hargreve, of South-

66days,’ said George, to himse’f. ‘He may live 
to think more kindly of us ‘out-ide barbarians,’ 
by-and-by.’

THE THUG OF DOADE.
In the old departments of Bobpaul. Doabs 

and Buodlekund, as also in some other states 
of Hindustan, and among the dependencies 
of the British government in India, there 
exists a sort of secret club or gang of miser- 
able beings, known as Thugs. This order 
has been well known in the Last for centur- 
ies, and their diabolical pursuits are the ter- 
ror of the regions which they infest. Even 
at this day, the efforts of the English colonial 
government are entirely powerless for the 
suppressic n of these wretches, who are too 
cunning to be trapped, too well versed io 
crime and cheatery to place themselves often 
within the reach of their enemies, and too 
powerful, as a Lody, to be destroyed by all 
the military force an her majesty’s Indo-Brit- 

So successsul has this race of demons been 

in their brutal and lawless occupation. and 
such is the charm that seems to attach, to the 
name of this order in Hindostan, that, among 
the older Portuguese and French residents of 
the country, as well as among English subjects 
who have fled from their own lands under the
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ampton,? said the young man, instantly.
€You!?" exclaimed the imposter, as- 

tounded.-
The brief account which had thus been 

given him, intensely interested the disguised 
stranger, evidently ; and he was desirous to 
know more of his native country —which be 
had not seen for many a long, long day.
‘Did you never hear of a clothes-dealer 

in your neighborhood, by the name of Glessin, 
Henry Giethin Tisequined the stranger, after 

Hargreve thought the name sounded like 
one he had heard at some time or other, but 
his recollections was indistinct in regard to

gative was instantly interposed. The sur- 
geon and the medical man both declared that 
it wool I be suicidal. And he reluctantly gave 
his consent—his advice at length—that the 
Sea Gull should sail without him ; while he 
calculated that in a few weeks at farthest, he 
would be able to join some other homeward 
bound ship, which he should do as early as 
practicable. The Sea Gull sailed for Eng- 
land, therefore, and left poor Hargreve on 
his back, surrounded by half a dozen copper 
colored inhabitants of Calcutta,

At every opportunity, without reference to 

time or circumstances, day or sight, the 
besutiful Katrin flitted about the weary pil-

last, and promised to care for it. PF. 
went from bad to worse, and finally led his native land, to return to it 8.

it- The pretended medical man turned down 
the dress of his patient, examned his arm 
again, and said some._____ ...

* Hargreve, do you recollect how you re- WeverirsgeentUy hE®-*h 
ceived that scar?”. ................

THE FEAST OF THE LANTERNS.
At the beginning of the new year in France, 

a grand universal sort of fete is observed 
throughout that country, which will be 13- 
collected by those who have chanced to be 
there in the season, and which is designated 
the"Fete de Bonbons? At the commence- 
ment of each new year in China, a similar 
demonstration or entertanment takes place

jugglers thugs, thiels and sharpers; all mixed 
up in one dense moving multitude. While 
the ear is saluted, there, upon all sides, with 
gong music, horns, gabbling, screaming yel- 
ling, bostling and every conceivable clamor 
from the tongues and voices of a million of 
dirty swarthy barbarians! Such was the 
throng our travellers mot, on their entrance , = 
into Canton Feast of Lanterns,

present- wer:
Their eyes met, the thug started, but 

Hargreve had never seen him before, and did 
not understand the sensation that was so sed- 
denly caused, apparently, by the: glance he 
gave him. foil s 3 gov
But Zem Judder soon after departed from ... _. 
the bungalow of Rejab, promising to return She seid but little to araveve, for bin phy- 
on the following day, at the same hour. 4 bicion H9"lu 91P0Elsas" aligns 10.000 t.

parent did not keows Hew--- 
earth for 69...

low of the sufferer. Her father saw much of 
this, and would have rebuked her—had he • It was caused by the knife of your friend, 

Barney Heath, when I closed with him,”said 
Hargreve, sharply. • .10 el 1.2.

“I do not mend that,”- said the other.- 
“t This, this,” and he placed his finger upon the 
old mark they Hlouth had spoken-Of, and by

dared to dos, 184 09. knew the spirit of 
his daughter, all too well far this I She would 
not brooke it—and he was aware of this.

among the celestials, which is known as the of Ceylon,
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