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FLACKROCK ;CASTLEZT

sConk Bvaviski.-

sere are nob many now exiant who
mmber the old castle of Blackrook,
Cork - and few doubtless who do
with the same tender and pleasant
sacialions 83 myself—the home of
days being within & stone’s
w of the edifice. A ourious-look-
puilding it was, standing on the
of the present Blackrock Castle,
sodern suceessor ; the ruokly pro-

3 &

rivera—make= & bend in it course ;
inoking up towarda Cork on the one
avie, and on the other commanting a
<:ow down the river and around, the
sike of which for beauty of scenery it
wouid be hard to match.

nLe onstle itself waa a round tower,
with o cirgular chamber at top having
iarge windows all round it, which had
served to all appearance, as a light-
house in the olden time: and the
roof was & domea-shapcd oupola of
lead, surmounted by a large ball.
It was rather quaint-looking than
cturesque, though the graceful pencil
of Crofton Oroker, to whom the old
onstle, standing within view of his
birtiplace, was & dear and familiar
object, contrived o render it with
chiarming fidelity. In the first edition
of his ¢ Fairy Legends,” upon the
page bearing the lines dedieating the
book to Liady Chatterton, there was an
exquisite vignette of the old ocastle,
from an etohing by himself. Pleas.
ant it was on & summer's day, shelt-
ered from the sun by the projeoting
shiadow of the lof:{ tower, to sit among
the rooks at it base snd watch the
vessels as they appeared rounding the
promontory. ~The ohannel was so
near the eastle and 8o deep, that they
pazsed quite olose to it. Tho trim
pleasure boat, and yucht with enow-
white sails; tho stately brig; the
Tortuguese schoouer with its curious
sloping masts : the collier clumsily
built and grimy; the pioturesque
lighter ; ite sails deep red and glowing
in she sun, And anon, all bustle,
noige and fosm, would come the
steamer, lashing the waves with bus,
puddle, and pantiog off on its tumul
tuous course, leaving far behind &
heaving track of veasty water.

There was a sort of quiet excite-
ment, so to speak, in watching for
the ships while lazily lying among the
rocks ; the eastle preventing their
approsch from being seon uantil they
sugdenly appesred 50 close a8
to seem almost within reach of arm
and voice, And then, when tho tide
wae making, how soothing was the
measured musical splash of the little
waves as they came lap-lap over the
stones in fairy eircles; stesling in
with gentle murmuring sound and
slmost imporoeptible advance.

In the early momings when the
fishing-oraft were astir, the scene was
a busy one. A boat with two men in
it, one to row, the other to pay out the
salmon-net piled up in the stern,
would put out. A semicirele would be

long ag *“one of their own™ was ita
inkabiiant, the ** good people” pro-
tecred the place; bt they could not
auffor it to hesnme, after her, the
dwolling of an ordinary mortal, aud so
desiroyol the sastle tc prevent its
being thua deseciated.

Tho scenc of the conflagration wad
one to bo remembered by those who,
like mysell, witnessed it. Glanmire
and the opposita banks of the river 1t
up by the burning glow, which brought
out {n strong relief vilias and treos and
overy object along thu shore. The
roar of the flames, leaping flerely up-
wards, their orimgon glare reflested
blood-like in the dangcing waves and on
the exoited up burned facea of the
orawds surging inside the castle yard.
The veseued ocoffin with ity silent
fenant, laid on_the turf, awe-stricken

roups surrounding if. 'The oraeh of
alling timbers, and every now and then
a shower of molton lead from the
oupols plashing down and plunging
with angry hiss into the waters.

Amongthediemayedlookers-onatthe
d ion of the time-} d build-
ing was an old sallor who loved
Blackrook Castle well : a native of the
village who had come to end hisdays in
the place that gave him birth. e
wag 8 bit of a character in hia way,
full of wise sawa and stovies of adven-
tures that had happened during his
voyages ; and these yarns he loved to
tel{ a8 he leaned over the low wall of
the oastleyard, or lounged about
among the rooks and fishing-boats on
the beach, where every day he was
to be found, Many of his stories live
in my memory still, and one I will
repeat now as nearly as possible in his
own worde.

“Twas in the last voyage I ever
made before coming to lay up my old
bones aghore for good, that what I am
going to tell your honours happened.
Nancy our ship was oalled, hailing
from Cork, bound for Van Dieman's
Land; and we were lying in the
Mersey, waiting for our passengers.
The oapiain was short of hands, and
we got two or three aboard before we
sailed. Among them was a young
fellow who gave his name as Bruce;
nigh upor twenty-four years of age or

b vanbaut: ingly he shipped as
an ordinary seaman ; but it was easy to
see thore wag & difference betune
himeelf and the others, from the talk
and the ways of him. A fine-looking
young fello¥ too ag eyes could wish to
gee; tall and broad shouldered. Well,
your honours, we weran't very long
aftor leaving port, and the Nancy
gotting well out to ses, when there
was the world's comamotion on board.
And what was it but a poor little
t they had di d crouch-
od up hiding under the fore-hatch, and
were hauling out to bring him to the
A bit of & chap he was, with
rings of golden hair curling il
around his hesd, & gnﬂy oval face, an’
the groat large eyes lifted up pitiful an’
awimming in tears, for he was fright-
ened out of his seven senses; the
er’ature, when he was olught, and the
rough fellow pulling at him. Before
you could turn about Bruce was

deseribed by the rower, his comrade
vigorously flinging out the net. -Then
would the baulingin by the
fghermen, in tucked-up trousers, and
bare legs, stationed on the beuch, at
each end of the semioircle.  How
anxiously they pulled, snd how ex-
cited the groups of women and lads,
looking on with and baskets,
ready to veceive the prize! What
oxultation and what bustle when
fine haul of fish—splendid silvery
salmon leaping in the nets—gladden-
od their expestant eyes; aud kow
blank the disappointment if nothin
were taken, and women and boys h
to shoulder their baskets and march in
dudgeon home,
- One of the rooms in the lower psti
of the tower was tenanted by an old
orone, who would certainly have been
burned for s witch had she lived in
earlier times. Not that there -was
anything malevolent or witoh like in
her face, which rust have once been
comely ; buk her habits were sirange
and mysterious, and sho was regurded
with superstitions awe as_something
weird and unosnny. She spoke
to no one, and would sit for days, and
imes nights, ionless on &
rock, looking down into the water,
There was a talk of some in
her early life connected with the
viver; of all she loved hsving been
swallowsd up 1 its depthe, th
going down before her eyes. But the

de; and ‘* Boys," sez he, * Iave
o of the ohild ; there’s no harm in
im, Don't drag him. I know who
heis, and will make it straight with
the captain.” .
« A bright handy little fellow he
was ; aotive 88 & bee, and willing an’
ready to do any odd job that turned 3
on board. ‘The men would have lik
nothing better than to make s pet and
» play-toy of hit ; but he was as sh
as s iird, and made no freedom wit!
any one, knpini hisself to hissell.
The captain took to the ycung un
wonderful, He was s fomily maa,
you see, with s wife and childer in the
Oove of Oork; nn%l he'd have lmlad
. George in his cabin painting, an
colouring pioters and such like. The
boy could do ‘om beautiful! Helping
the steward was what they kept him to
chiefly ; but for rough work on deok,
or anything o' that kind, he was too
tender entirely, 'Twasn't fit for the
donny little whiwe hauds of him, blesa
onl Bruoe, it scems, had known the
ad afore, and used to have an eye ou
him conatsnt, to ses he got
treatment ; not that many on board
the Nanoy would have harmed little
Coorge. One day & big rurly brate of
& boy had in the ship told him to do
something thet was beyond his
sirength, and wae guing t0 kick him
beoause he wasn't able. Bruce, who
was mever very far off somehow,
rushed at the fellow, his face afire with
rage. ** Youcowardly raseal,” he cried,
bbiug him by the collar and shak
ing bim till yowd think the teeth
would be shook out of his head, ** you
offer-to do that again—you dare to

| & finger on tm'gzna_ma Tl bre

every bone in your body.”
The young one was s fair as & lily

and bright and smiling ; wi

bisok locks and a grave countensnce.
« The voysge wis » fair one. Noth-

sails; every man at Li» dest along the
yards. Little George—always ready
to help-—jumped into the fororigging
to got aloft and stow the foro royal.
Bruce was sfter him like a shot. Too
late! Whether the ohild missed his
faating or got giddy, none conld know :
down he fell, on to the deck. There
waon't atir or sound—his neck was
broken

Here the 0ld man paused and took
off his hat.* Extrasting from it a cot-
ton handkerchief rolled in a wisp in-
side, bo passed it noross his brows be-
fore he resumed his story.

“I'm an aged man, your honours,
and I've seen I davesay, as much
trouble an’ grief an’ heartscald as axy-
ono else in thia sorrowful world; but
never, before or gince, did I meet the
equal of Bruce's despair when he seen
the * little brother” lying dead forenent
him. He flung himself down the deck,
convulsed like with agony ; and when
he come to, he wound his arms about
the corpso, and keeping everyone off,
and not letting man or mortal touch
it but himself, lifted it up and stag.
gered off like one that was drunk.”

« And then it sll oame out, Little
George was Druce's wife. They had
known each other from childhood,
and had beon promised to one another
sud hand-fastened from since they
were boy and girl. Both belonged to
the best of families ; and the parents
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Oue of my very firsl e<perionced in
the Wesi waa a midnight tussle with
a fifty-four puund wildeat in & lonely
cabin in the Greenhorn Mountalns of
Colorado. I shall never forget my
horror at the sight of thai huge puss
on & beam over my head: for I had
had a serious experience with the
wildeat of the Northoast, and sup-
posed that this fellow, who was twice
as big, was likewise twice as much to
be dreaded aa thai creature.

1 did not know then that the Rooky
Mountsin wildeat iz not nearly 2o
fisrce, and that he never attacks man
as does sometimes hiz cousin of the
Maine and New Hampshire forests:
and I had very slight hopea for the
ou -ome of a struggle twice a8 severe
ag that which a furry freebooter in
the Pemigowassett wilderness gave
me & fow years ago. I need not have
worried. The Colorado cat was easy
game; and when the last charge in
my six shooter had brought him to
the floor his life was soon ended

The firat encounter, in New Hamp.
shire, was more than n dozen years
ngo; years filled with roving and
adventure and many other things

and friends on all sides were ag
to tha marriage ; but the young man's
father got into money troubles by rea-
son of a bank that broke; and her
people seeing he had no means of
supporting her, wouldn't hece of their
marrying, All was forbid betune
them, and they were parted from one
another, But they couldn't live ag-
under ; so, like 8 pait of young fools,
8 they were—God help 'em 1—they
ran away and got spliced nnknown.
Bruce, a8 I oall him still—though
that wasn't his-right name—thought
that if they could only get to Van
Diemen's Land, he'd easily make out
a living there for both of them ; and
she too with such good bands for
picter drawing and the'like, 8o they
came in the manner I've told you
aboard of the Nanoy; for there was
no other way tuey could esil together,
not having & penny ir the world.
The young man had their marriage
lines, which he showed the captain;
and her wedding ring, that she wore
round her neck, the er’ature! tied
with & blue ribbon. And he had
papers and letters and d ¢

which are apt to crowd the past back
! ) But I 1

into forg
it as though it had been yesterday.
Small white ** exclsmation-points ’ on
my ochest, with several other soars,
occasionally call it to mind.

I had Ifrown from s consumptive
to & small but athletic young man.
Wrestling, boxing, ing, hunti

Oa tha dark side of the tree bohind
the stump of a huge limb, flai and
motionless as you ocould presz your
hand upon the table, lay almost thie
lagt thingin the world I desired tc =22 .
there—a wildeat. .

Whether it was orouohed thers |
when 1 game, or aa is more likely. bad ;
orawled out from the banh to surprise
me. I never knew : but there 1t was ;
confronting me I could just see
the fiores glints in it eoyes; and
when its gaze met mine, the Zips
of the cars, outlined on a patoh
of wky, swemed to flatten. My ritle
was in camp, for it was too long 3
walk to bring it when I wished to fish.
I had not even a revolver—nothing but
& keen-edged, clip-poiat hunting-knife,
which hung in my sheath on my left

ip.

T hardly dared move, but that knife
I must have. Blipping my right hand
cautiously behind my back, I reached
far around till at last it touohed the
welcomed hilt, and I began to slip the
sheath slowly round to my right side,
where the kaifo could be drawn less
osteatasiously.

Al this time I had never taken my
eyes from the unwelcome intrader, and
T'kept scowling ¢ him with & savage
expression whioh was meant to alarin
him, but which sadly flattered my resl
feelings.

How long we stood eying each other
thus I donotknow. It seemed an age,
and must have been several minutes.
Neither of us moved. He lay orouch-
od and menacing ; I stood outwardly
defiant, with my hand on that precious
buckhorn handie, And then my wet
foot chilled with the ioy water of the
brook, betrayed me. 1 folt & snecze

and fishing had brought me into good
condition, and every muscle stood out
like a little whip-cord. But ‘r that
fact 1 should not be writing this ; for
the fight took my utmost ounce of
strength, Had it come a year eatlier
my grave would be in the wilderness
to-dsy.

Of the yeatly thousands who visit the
great Surumer hotels of the White :n:l
¥ H b 1y, fow

g the surface.

Now when I sneeze it is no gentle
tachoo ! but half s dozen or more wild
and uncontrollable explosions, which
never fail to brinf tears to my own
eyes, if they are lucky enough not to
seare some unsuspeoting stranger.

1 struggled to choke that sueoze, to
hold it back ; but I might as well have
tried to hold the foaming brook.

LKer-eheoool Ker-cheooo!  Ker-

men ever penetrate the Pemige-
wassett wilderness. The wild ranges
wall its sides, and between them
is & huge and virgin forest, full
of game, dotted and seamed by
Inkes and brooks that swarm with
trout. In this almost untrodden wild
rises the esst brameh of the Pemige-
wassett, the beautiful little river whioh
Iater the Merri

proving the birth and station of him
and herself, and the grand folks they
come of. He was twenty three years
of age, ho said; and she coming up
for eighteen; though you'd never
think but what she wag much ymmg:
than that, by resson of being so fai
sud innocent-looking, and seeming
small and slender in boys' clothes.

« It was & sorrowful sight when,
the day after the acvident, the remains
of the poor young thing were brought
on deck sewed up in s hammook:
snd we wers all gathered round to
hear the funeral service read over
There wasn't ono of the orew
grieved to the heart for
our little comarade that had made the
0] with us, and brightened up
the old #hip with putty ways—blithe-
some as & robin and sperrity. Even
the big lubberly boy, that no ome
thought had s soft spot about him,
wae orying like rain, skulked behind
the rest; aad there was moisture in
the eyes of many & rough old salt, snd
brown hands brushed across them.

« Bu never a tear, good or bad, did
Bruce ltl;‘nd‘ He stood b;sige the
oot;gse' , the living image of despair,
with gray hug:s face pare
lips ; his oyes wild and bloodshot,
with & kind of stony giare in them
that waan't natursl. We none of us
liked Lis looks. The captain took
hold of him by the sleeve and spoke
some pitifal words, trying to rouse
him a bit ; but you might s8 well talk
to the dead .n their graves, He
didn't hear or notice anything.

At lagt the pavt of the service was
ocome to when the remains were slip-
ped off into the sea; and at that he
gave & ¢ start; and setting his
teoth, with one leap he was over the
side, reaching the water almost as
soon as the corpse. Down to the
bottom &ha{l:nk both fogether—the
living and the dead, and disappeared !
God him, poor fellow! He
didn't know what he was doing.

«Yes, your honours, 'iway & sad
genmn:;od but thm‘l( an old saying,

at no comee of going again'
the will of them that uned'u It
brings, sure enough, neither luck mor
grace.” -

Working and thinking should go
, the thinker working and the
worker thinking,

THAT DRAGGING IN THE LOINS.

Is Uewally Cassed By a3 Derungemaat of the
Kidners—Seuth Amerionn Kidney Cure Will
Postiraly Belleve It fu Six Reurs.

manke s remark upen Sill it was -
wall nigh m,n‘l}dlﬂr:l m%ﬁg ..3:‘;3‘ "':.'.?f."fi.." ummh.::mmd
wquall cams on. Ugly m d insonveninse to many
:5'. ﬁom.ama ,m“t?hau l:imhl. 1o sometning ks, “"m‘; hat this way
Thay Tl sping uB wp0m Y01 K0 P | e ™ ok sy oot
e quick aa thought, * Davy's | speifie, South Ameriown Kidsey Ours ot
be shi st the Toos of kidoey troubls, axd will

1 was hunting and fishing that
Spring on the head waters of the east
branck. My eance swam a lovely but
namelees Iakelet, and my camp,
with biroh-bark, was near the 3
There were three brooks running into
the Iake noisily ; and at the south end
the clear young river slipped sileatly
out throngh the dark trees.

1t was the Iast day of May, and still
oold in that mountain bowl. Lhad a
fat deer hung high beside my shelter;
g0 there waa meat for some time, In
o little while the fishing would be

tame, for there the trout have
notfally lesrnod what s decsiver man
is, and there is little sport in standing
almoet astride & rill, and with a five-
foot willow pulling a dosen or twenty
fish out of one pool. But now Lkmnew
that the big fish were around, and I
determined to spend the day with my

rod.

By ten o'clock I was well over
toward Mount Lafaysite, on the
Inrgest of the brooks which eame into
my Iake from the west ; and descend-
ing the steep bauke to the bed of the
stresm, prepared to fish down toward

camp,

The brook fell very rapidly here, in
» series of short falls, at the bottom of
each of which was a deep km;l! pool
of water, 80 clear that it seemed only
air with a light tinge of green. 1
ocould, see pebbles ten feet below the
surface, and the brown flashes of the
sportive trout.

In five minutes I was landing my
first flsh, & game half-pounder, and
others bit aa fast as I conld attend to
them,

There was no need of covering mach

ground. = I could have caught in fifty
yards all I conld est ina week. But
1 kept moving homeward, taking only
one or two of the st fish from &
pool and throwing back any accidental
small ones.
In this way 1 bad gone down
porhaps & half & mile, when I came to
the largest pool I'had ever fonnd on
that brook. Here it seemed likely
that there might be some particularly
Isrge trout. In fact the fiest ome L
struck seewned $0 be much larger than
any on my string ; but he snapped the
hook and was gone with & splash,

| With each eruption my
head flew down and my body shook;
and as I straigtened up after the fifth
burst 1 saw—through the mist that
filled my eyes—something dark de-
so::ting upon moe like a great, hazy
bil

1 had not once changed my position
gince first seeing the wildoat. He was
s triflle to my left, and my left foot
and shoulder wers pointed up stream.
Our lives hang on such triflos as that !
Now, with the trained instinot of the
boxer,—who has firs to learn to aet-
without stopping %o think how to act—
I threw my loft hand up and out!
Half way to arm's I it met that
furry avalanche, and broke its foroe.
The oat landed full against my side.

Iis sharp hind claws sank into my
thigh, and the sharper fore ehg

im 1 \
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Once, too, I struck high, and the caé
osught my right wrist between his -
savage teoth and tore out a piece.
Was he invulnerable? aot-
uslly to believe so—to fancy thatatter
all it may be & hideous m.

You may imagine from that into
what a stae my mind hed come. But
still I plied the knife; and etill with
cramped and {rembling srm held off
the creature's jaws.

And then, on a sudden, s grest
wave of joy swept over me, and I
yelled madly. The curving claws, set
deep in my back and breast, relaxed.
It was only the least bit in the world,
but I eould feel the exquigite pain of
that glight withdrawal ; and in another
instant they came out altogether, and
my foo fell limp upon the rocks be-
side me, where he never moved again,

I looked at him once, my eyes grew
dim, and I fell across him.

When I recovered conscio'isness we
were | il;g in heap. wet with our com-
mon blood. I erawled s eouple of feed -
to the brook, and the icy water revived
me so that at last I could rise snd
limp about the fleld of our eirangs
battle. - >

The oat was & masa of wounds ; and
as I counted the eleven fatal
I marvelled at his vitality and muk
—and very heartily respected y
foo. Any one of ten of them would -
bave finally killed him, but he had
mthuhold to the very last, whith

sunk deep into his heart,

But sush & small beast to atiack
the lord of ereation! I do mot think

ein the p

front, and between the shoulder-biades
behind. The pain was cruel, but I
had no time even to cry oui. At the
instant I expeoted to fesl thoss mersi-
less jaws on my neck, and that would
be the Jast.

The wildoat knows where the jugular
is as well as the best surgeon of them
all; and it is

amb
and unmangled, save for that. wicked

little gap at the side of the throas.
Bat my bo:
me. As my left hand wens out in that
« straight counter” it strusk full in the
throst of the cat; and withtthe swift
te men I clatched

'y o r
the folds of fur there with all my

ht.
m%h.mm.im heed to poll in to
me—and that was a cruel leverage it
had in my own flesli. But my arm,
never & weak one, was doubly strong
now ; and though I could not force
him from his hold, I kept his head
well away from mine, which 1
* ducked” to incroase the still un-

tory distance.

Then drawing the keen six-insh
blada, I drove it ageinst his side. fis
left side was of sourse thoona::sond
to me, but we were so * mixed up”
that T oould take no aocursie aim a¢
hig heart, and just thruat bli and
madly at that stretoh of motiled fur.

Nothing will ever dim my vivid
recollestion of that desperats atruggle;
aud yet I seemed in a sort of trance.
You have had night: kb

lessons had saved | thigh

he weighed ovér thirty pounds, but
what a model of compact strength and
agility! His akin was so elashed as
to be sbeolute)y unsavable ; but m
his soalp & long time, till the
deatroyed it.

As for myself, I was in litile more st~
fractive shape than he, Of my stout
duck coat and trousers only the right
half remained, My duck vest sud
heavy flannel shirt boasted little bat s
foew shreds two-thirds of the
around my body. I was half-naked,
and my broast, back, left sids aad lefi
were laced with deep, bleeding

There is only one thing about thai
day which I do nof remember;
that i, how I got back that ten miles
:r m:p. xB:io:omdm' 1 got therw;

when I awoke next morning,
weak and stiff—for of all mmhm{
Imow of none so fal s those in.
flisted by » eat—1 was unau':{md
of birch bark, and & spotted sealp lay
on the sand beside me.
Cuazrgs F. Lusoas.
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HAXILTONX BAFPTIST PREACHER.
Jolne With Leading Mombers of the Pacally
ot McXaster Hall in Pratse of Br. Axnewsy
Catarrhal Pewders
Evetyone who uses Dv. Agnew’s Catarrh.
sl Powder has a good word to say tor it In -
these columns a short time since was gioc-
ted the favourable opinion of three mems

bars of the faculty of McMaster Hall, the

geeat Baplist uuiversity, Of the same de.
nomlnation is to bo added to day the hearty

some savage bemst pureued you, and
ou slammad uind:m-l on hx?x: whish
e brushed open, snd fired ineffective

rifles a¢ bim w] diminished gg

did not affest him Jr. the least; 8
do wh:s ou would, noshing 'uvotlgi;J

sgeinst that im danger.

it was with me. I seemed under &

sif

 Throst; Toaailitis aad

3kt

endorsement of this rei j by the Rev. G, -
And [} socensial

dost not heaitate to prociaim it good
perties. Justat this particalar time ;dwt:.
year this rervedy is [ wwk in
removing that dreaded tronble to many—
Hay Fever.

Oae short puffof the breath through the
blewer, supplied with each bottle of Dr.
Agunsw's tarrhal Powder, diffases this
powder over the surface of the nas' pas-

Painless and detightfol to use, 18 re-
lieves in ten minutes, and permunently cures -

, Hay Fever, Colds, H [
Deafness, 6) osuta, -

There is more thao sentiment in the may.
ing of Sir Walter Raleigh to his exeom-
thenar, ** What matters it about the head

: thas

i
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