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THE RODBBER.
Dy William C. Bryant.

Desido a lonaly mountain path,

Withina mossy wood
That crowned the wild wind-beaton cliffs,

A lurking robber stood. o
RBis (orcign garh, his gloomy eyes,

His chieck of swarthy stain
Bespoke him nne who might have been

A pirate on the main;
Or bandit ‘'on the (ar oft hills

O( Cuba or of Spain.

s
His reody pistol in his hand,
A shadowing bowgh he raired,
Glared forth, us evonching tigor glares,
And mutiered ae hie gazed—
¢ Sure he nmst gleep npon his steed—
1 deemed the largard ear ;
I'1l give him for the gold ke wears,
A rownder slamber horo
Hin clr.r.er whon I pross his flank,
hadl leup like mountain deer.™?

L ong, lang he watched, and listencd long, -
Thore conve no travelicr by,
‘The rafiian growled a linrsher curse,
And glo: wier grew bhin eye.
While o'cr tho sultry heaven, began
A icaden haze to wpread,
And, past his noon, the snmmor aun
A dimmer heam to shed,
And on that meuntain swamit felt
A silenco deep and dread,

Then conged tho briktling pine to sigh,
Still bung the birchen spray :

The air that wropped those massy clifly
Was motionless as thoy.

Mato was the ericket in lis cloft—
But mountain torvents round

Bent hollow murmurs from their glens,
Like voices under ground,

A change came o’er the robber’s cheek,
Ho shuddcred at the sound.

*Twas vain 10 sk what fearful thought
Oonvulsed bhis brow with pain;

¢ The dead talk unt,’ bo said at length,
Aud tarned to watch again,

" Skyward bo tvokad—a lurid 2lond

Hung tow aud blackening there ;

And thirough its skirts the sunshino camo,
A atronge, molignant glare,

His amplo cheat drow in, with toil,
The hot and stifling air.

His car now caught a distant sound—
But not the tramp of steed ;

A roar as of & torreat stream,
Bwollen into sudden epoeil.

Tho gatboered vapors in the west,
Doforo a rusbing biast,

Like living monsters of the air,
Black serpent-liko and vast,

‘Writhe, roll, and swoeping o'er tho sun,
A frightfal shadow cost.

" Hark to1bat ncarer, mightier crash!

As if a giont crowd,

Trampling tho oaks with iron fect,
‘Had issucd (com tho cloud.

While fragments ot dissovered rock
Go tbundering fron on high,

And eaetward, (rom their eyric-cliffs,
Tho shrieking cagles fly;

And lo! theexpocted travoller comes,
Spurring his chargor by. :

To that wild warning of 1ho air,
‘The assnssin lcnds no heed 3
He lifts tho pistol (o bis eye,
He notes tho horseman’s speed,
Firm in his band.and suro his aim—
But eve the dash ix given,
Tts eddics illod with waods uptorn,
And spray from torronts drivon,
The whirlwind awecps the crashing wood—

The giant pincs aro riven, N

Riven, and wronched from splintering cliffs,
They riso like down in qir:

At once the forest’s rocky floor
Lies to the tompest bive,

Rider amdsteed mud robbier whirled
O'er precipices vast, - L

*Mong trunks ontd boughs and shattered crags,
Mangledand crusihied, arc cast,

The catamount and orgle made
At mrorn, a grim ropast,

A Terrific Joke.—X was oune day, when
a boy, at the Anatomical Theatre in Dub-
lin, with a party of young friends, pupils

to surgeons.  Whilst I was gazing about,

absorbed in wonder and curiosity, they, in
their waggery, contrived to slip out one
by one, and leave me alone in the middle
of the room. Anon, I heard arattling
sort of noise close at my ear. I turned
round, and there, at my elbow, stood a
complete full grown skeicton, nodding his:
head, shaking his bones, and grinning at
me! He bad descended from his usual
place (that part of the roof immediately
over the centic of the room,) by means of
a cord and pulley, through which applian-
ces he could be occasinnally lel down so as
to stand upon 1he floor. : :

A Gigantic Effort:—Cornelius: Mag-
rath, the Irish giant, made a show of him-
self in & room in College Green, on the
lefi hand, going to the Parliament House.
There he disd; whercupon a party «f the
college lads got into the house, and up
stairs, with a view of carrying off’ the body
to be dissccted at their anstemy-house.—~—
Finding that they could not conveniently
got the dead giant down stairs, they actu-
ally took oul the window sash, and hoisted
himrout, body and bones, into the street,
and thence to the college. Subsequent-
ly Isaw his skeleton there, up against the
wallin the anatomical theatre, among other
skeletons of all ages and dimensions. I
was one of the crowd under the-window
viewing the above onthusiastic exploit,
which the parties to the “abduction” aver-
red was for the improvement of surgery.

Why is o Surgeon setting a dislocated
ankle, like a fellow running away 2 Be-
cause he’s palling heel. ‘

Why is a man coming from under the
doctor’s hands like a certain news-paper in
this town? Because he comes out weckly
{weakly.)
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