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THE BELLE OF THE ORIENT:

THE HINDOO MERCHANTS 
LEGACY.

A STORY OF THE EAST AND WEST 
- Continued.

RETURN OF THE BARQUE to ENGLAND.
Faim winds attended the Sea Gull on her 

return voyage, and in due time she reached 
Liverpool, again, vi h her rich and costly 
Indian freight The moment she was signa- 
lized, a despatch went down by post to Mr. 
Matland, who immediately forwarded the 
announcement also to Mr. Hargrove, senior 
of her arrival. They hastened up to Liver- 
pool, together, to greet the supercargo on his 
safe return, and congratulate bias on his good 
fortune, which they had b rd of by a pre- 
vius vessel that had recently come home 
from Hong Kong. Their surprise and disap- 
P iorment may be guessed at, when they 
reached Liverpool, and learned that your 
Hargrove was not 0b board, and that he bad 
b en lest at Calcutta, under such panfc he 
unavoid.ble circumstance es.

No fault could be found with the corse 
that bad been adopted by the master of the 
barque, in. his emergency more especially 
whuhis owoers were informed that he re- 

mained total the last moment, and sailed whD 
he did leave only at the request of the super- 
eago himself who saw that it would be im- 
possible for him to leave India for several 
weeks, at the best. They were therefore 
relue astly compelled, for the interest of all 
concerned, to put to sea again without him, 
but he was sure that the young man was in 
good hands.

"How did this accident occur?” ioquied 
his father, deeply distressed at tais sudden’s 
acquired information.

" He was returning to the be que, in the 
evening, and stumbled into a cavity that ha 

been lent uncovered on bis way. His leg 
was badly broken and he was cut up in the 
head and shoulders. It was impossible to 
move him much in the condition he then

«This from my daughter,” exclaimed old 
Rajab, bitterly. This from Katrin—my 
child?"

€Father, hear me—”
" Daughter, silence !" said the old man, in- 

terrupting her with a show of severity. Then 
in a milder tone, he continued:
"Katrin! You have been the pride of my 

house, the pearl of my eyes, the diamond of

In this aim be had been, successful, from a 
small beginning, and it was scarcely to be won- 
dered at, that, with his bigoted and benighted 
knowledge of honor and religious principle, 
be became more and more settled in his aver- 
sions towards that people, whom he came to 
koow so intimately in traffic, and whom he had 
proved to be “ sharp” cus omers, to say the 
least of them.

Nearly three weeks bad expired since Ra- 
jab had been consigned to the waters of the

my speedy recovery and return to my native 
land.

"You will smile, if 1 add that I have taken a 
fancy to a beautiful Hindoo girl here, whom 
we had a passenger from Canton with her fa- 
ther when we returned to this port, en route 
for home ! She comes of a good family, and 
is a lovely erea u-e, but her father is a great 
stickler for the queer notions of his ‘order,’ 
in regard to his daughter’s associating with 
white ‘barbarians.’ I have made no declar- 
ations, yet because you know ! am not an 
fait in this kind of thing. If 1 had my timbers 
well under me, however, and she were will- 
irg which I doubt! I would take her with 
me to merrie old England by the first oppor- 
tunity. As it‘, l-bide my time !

"Tell Mr. Iv itland that and Seld Rajap isi 
dying—of can er io the sto • h, it is stated. 
His daughter, by the way, a s * eet girl, and 
is called here the “Belle of the Orient,” in

• What is my Katrin thinking of ?" asked 
Hargreve, at last, observing the certain work- 
ings of her mind, as they still sat together in 
silence.

"Of the Christian’s hope,” replied the gentle 
girl, in a low whisper. ‘ Ah, if the tenets of 
the great book be real, if the beauteous prin- 
ciples there in ulcated are not rhapsodies, if 
we euld be permitted to trust therein, and

their fears and excitement. The ship was 
rolling broad ide on, and every wave that 
came breached clean over her decks. More 
than balf the crew had already been washed 
overbo ard, the shrieking passengers cling to 
the weather shrouds, two of the boats had 
been stove at the side and lost, in the midst 
of the consternation, and the long-boat stall 
remained at her lashings the wind and sea 
being so heavy that it had been too ri-ky to 
attemptt-clear her. This was the last ray 
of hope, however, and as but little nautic1

in the East India trade about four years.— 
he present was her third return voyage from 

Calcutta and Canton. She enjoyed a five 
run, homeward, until they reached the Spanish, 
and up to the French coast, even—when their 
prospects changed for the worse.

So fine had been the weather, after crossing 
the Bay of Biscay, that for two days not a 
reef had been taken in the canvass, from flying 
jib to spanker and sky-sails; and the Emperorbelieve as you believe, how consoling, how 

satisfying, how marvellously glorious would 
be our joy, how grateful the peace that must 
follow the assurances your Bible gives us of 
present and future bliss !”

« And cannot Katrin herself believe ?” con- 
tiaved Hargreve, clasping her warm fair hand; 
(s cannot the loveliest and the gentlest of proud 
India’s daughters bring her mind to trust in 
the one true GOD ?"

She gazed into his handsome face, the 
struggle passed. Katin laid her hand upon 
Hargreve’s breast, amid her fl wing tears, he

my soul, my ruby of promise—my jewel, my 
heart, my jov, my boast for eighteen years 
and more. Do you forget your father, Ka- 
trine ?"

" No—no !" cried the girl, amid her tears.
“Listen, then. 1 would sooner see my 

Katrin dead at my feet, than she should smile 
upon this dog who seeks to pester her. Ob- 
serve me. Katrin! Lands I have, you koow, 
and goods and jewels in abundance. All is 
yours, yours, my much-loved daughter, if you 
obey your father’s wish s. If you forget- 
not a rupee of mne is left are nh 1J depart. 
Bid the stranger go, I sy!—th,” bccon 

tinued suddenly, and an awful pa’lor blanched 
his cheek, as Le r seated this warning slowly 
and mystriously— bush! What ist t??‘

"Ib ne noi-e, my father.”
"—‘sit, bu-h !"
A livit deathly bue pervaded old Rajab’s 

face, and his features were as cold as. d oh 
itself, plainly from some secret terrible af- 
fright. Katrin feared for bis reason, m mn- 
tarily, and thought that over-excitement in 
his .en weak state, had caused this sudden 
and aw ul change in he appearance. The 
Hindoo’s eyebal s seemed to turn out of their 
sockets, and he endeavored, without either 
motion of muscle or limb, to direct attention 
to the foot of the bed—but to no purpose, for 
he was misunderstood.
"In Muni’s name, don’t stir!? muttered the 

Hindoo, as he noticed his daugh r about to 
approach him nearer.

The rigid glare of poor old Rajab seemed 
the gaze of death! His daughter leaned to- 
wards him, still as a marble stane. He feared 
to breathe, and monstrous drops of sweat 
gush ed from bis sil paling temples when he 
suddenly shrieked out:

66 The cobra, Katrin 1» and the secret was 
told.

The terrible death-dealer bad entered the 
apartment, and had found his way unnoticed 
beneath the folds of the bed-chthes. He bad 
coiled himself across the Hindoos feet, ere 
the sufferer bad suspected his presence, and 
his terror may be imagined, as he so suddenly 
realized the fearful pressure of his folds ! The 
cold glazy skin of the murderous serpent was 
plainly felt upon the fevered instep of the in-

shot away, at a round thirteen- not rate, over
Ganges; and no evidence had yet turned up the sparkling sea to the English CL. 
that his daughter had been provided for, POist Penmach lay to the eastward, and the 
any manner—until one day a document was

noel. —
skill had been evinced, thus far, by the master
Emperor, in hisship approached still north, towards Brest, 

on the coast of France ; when the gale fresh- 
ed. sensibly, and squally wings were encoua- 
tered.

present emergency, it was
found by Katrin, accidentally, among his pa- 
pers, which proved to be a memorandum of 
her legacy. It was simple and ponied, and 
merely provided that “if his only child show à 
continue faithful to the religion he had taught 
her, and should, with her mother’s approval 
—in case of his death—unite herself in mar- 
riage with a true and faithful Brahmin, whom 
she should name, then, and in that case, upon 
ber bridal day, she should receive a dowry in 
the shape of one Hindoo ‘ac of gold rupees,® 
to be paid over from the bulk of his estate. 
If, on 1 e contrarary, she should refuse her 
mother’s choice, and should dare to wed a 
foreigner, she should be cut off with but a 
hundred silver rupees, without further ex- 
pectancy in any shape whatevor—ber mo her 
becoming the residuary legatee of his entire 
fortune and property,” etc.

Katrin bad never yet thought about a 
dowry, in any manner, and she now saw, for 
the first time, what must be ber pecuniary fate, 
if she persisted in adhering to her first and 
only love. Yet she bad already renounced, 
in her own heart, the idolatry of Brabminism, 
and had conscientiously embraced the Chris 
tian religion. Hargreve had never been so 
selfish ar to enter upon the slightest calcula- 
tion in ref-reece to the fortune she might at- 
rain to—and if the idea had ever entered his 
head at all, he looked upon the dark side at 
once—for be was sati-fied that o’d Rajab did

not expected, by Hargreve, that he would 
now display it !

He lacked both courage and decision of 
character, in a crisis. At the last extremity 
of time, the lieu enact bimself seized an are, 
and clinging first to the rigging, then to mizen 
shrouds, and then to the weather bulwa ks, 
while the ip ca ened and pitched fearfully, 
be contrived to cut the lashes that secured 
the boat, which fell beavily over against the

At sunset it was found necessary to shorten 
spit. The royal masts were sent down, the 
top-gallant sails were taken in, and the top 
sails were finally reefed. An hour after dark 
the orders were given to ose-reef the fore 
and mainsails, too ; and when the second watch

compliment to her extraord nary besuty. • 
‘The toinges in my limb warn me to stop. pressed her closely to his heart, her hen ben 
dso I say adi u. my dear father, with ear- though s were dispelled, the breath ef peni- 

nestrem inbrao eto mother and all our fri ‘s t esw pt across her soul, +he we, , sbe was set, the winds had so increased, while the
sky grew dark and threatening, that the fore ) starboard side the ves-el. After consid f- 
and ma a spencer, close-reeted main-topsail, |able labor, she was lowered away, but with 
f re-top stay- caul and reefed spanker, were all I the greatest difficulty, five persons only got

Your affectiona $00, GEORGE.’ smiled again, ard owned I erself a Chri tian !
Your g Hargreve sa w bis opportupi y, and 
: did not suffer it to r p by a m. They 

t Led for a time of the Christian’s creed, o’ 
fait., and hope, a’ d cha, ty ; aid this soon led 
the ardent youth to S, k again of love, in 
earnest.

• W ill Kar in love the stranger, too?” he

Th opretle W..S a most acceptable o 
and was r ad by his father, and M island, • 1 
great pleasure.

‘I remember,’ said Mr. Maitland, ‘some fire 
years ago, of hearing a returning Englishman 
(who had passed a year in the East) reu ark 
that Rajab’s daughter was the most lovely

aboard of ber, as she swung of f astern. Kat- 
rin was still clinging to the rigging. Hargreve 
saw his opportunity, and seizing her in his 
arms, sprang aft into the boat, which a mo- 
ment afterwards was three cables’ lengths 
to leeward of the doomed and sinking Indi- 
man.

The people in the boat were at the mercy of 
the storm, for there were neither sails nor 
oars on board the long-boat ! Hargreve took 
the tiller, however and put her head away 
from the wind, hoping that they might drift 
to leeward and ke p afloat until they might 
chance to fa’l in with some craft that would

8, could carry. Squalls succeeded ed at 
mdaight the Emperor was lying- , under 
close-reefed topsails and lower st m-sails, 
only—for a violent gale from the northwest 
had set in, and she ship labored heavily.

The Emperor was closely laden with cum- 
brous goods, guony-bags, silks, opium, teas, 
indigo, etc., and her freight was exceedingly 
valuable. A long and heavy roll in the sea 
soon caused uneasiness on the part of the 
captain, who was a good sailor, but a com- 
paratively cautious and timid man in times 
of pearl. He understood the working of the 
ship in all ordinary weath , and thus far in 
his exp cience, be could boast of never hav- 
ing encountered any serious accident, while at

a. He was now evidently anxious.
In accordance with a theory he had of his 

own, and which thus far in his life had fortu- 
nately proved successful, he kept his course 
considerably in shore — from Cap St. Vincent

gil he had ever seen. But G orge has found said. 66 Will s’ bd him hope, one day, to 
rthy of ber hand 7”another, it seems.’ Th- wording of George’s 

eter tad entirely misled h m !
The Sea Gull was got r dy for her third 

voyage. The fo ter fther of George Har- 
greve no ‘ ager hesitated about appronr ating 
the funds so generously placed in nis Iands 
by his adopted son, and be soon found him- 
self entirely re ieved from present pecuniary 
trouble, and ‘went OD b way rejoicing.’

O her letters were subsequently received 
io England, by young Hargre ye’s friends, who, 
two months later, were pleased to learn from 
Lim that he was now on his feet once more; 
and would soon be able to start for England, 
fully recovered from his late serious : ouble 
abroad.

A SCENE AT AJAB’S BUNGALOW.

make bim-eli W
6+ Ab, Hargreve," B 3 replied, 46 have I not 

already discovered my slf? Has not Katrin 
disclosed her weakness, and assured you a 
thousand times,’ wn rly allied to her fu- 
tue happinsis es ciety of him whom the 
good GOD of the Christian so mysteriously 
caused to wander upon her path? Believe it 
then. You are my own—my treasured, only 
tavored one, the joy of my every hour, my 
prayed-for boon, my idol, benefactor, viour, 
all that 1 will a k of Heaven, bere on th!” 
she continued, in ber wild natural ent siasm; 
and again the English lover earnestly clasped 
to his bosom the Hindoo’s lovely daughter, the 
truthful " Belle of the Orient !%

They separated, after a blissful interview; 
but they had nered upon the verge of a 
fearful venture. Old Rajab would sooner far 
have seen Le child a corpse than to have 
koown that she had committed either of the 
u pardonable sins, as he esteemed them, of re- 
pouncing her region, or of promisug to wed 
a Christi.

Kartin well knew his opinion upon these 
two points, and so she warned her lover to be

have w all rid the storm. A small light 
spar was lapily di cover I among the rubbish 
in the bottom of the last, and with the ard 
o an o’d rope or two a d a handful of thole 
pins that were scatter. d with the fitter and 
with which be wedged the spr into the 

cket, he contrived to rig ajury mast that 
served him seasonably Upon this he sub- 
stqu itly bent a large shaw! which Katrin 
had thrown aoout her at the last moment, 
and which answered very well for a sail, for 
the time being, as $300 as the wind lulled a 
little, which was the case an hour after they

• rted the ship.
Be fere nine o’clock in the morning of that 

day the wind hauled, the clouds began to 
lighten and the sea subsided sensibly. But 
the Emperor had been dashed upon the rocks 
twelve leagues south of Brest, and was a 
total wrecks. Not a vestige of her bull was 
ever seen after wards, and her cargo never 
saw the light of day. Of all the crew and 
passengers on board, none but the five, per 
so $10 the long-boat were ever discovered, to 
tell the story of that fearful and fatal wreck!

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

not love him, and, during bis life, would un- 
ques.ionably have secured the idea had be 
proposed it, of giving him his daughter in 
marriage, with or wibout an allowance.

Thus the lovers we, e equally content a - to 
any future fortune. Yet, notwithstanding 
this, fair Katrin, who had never yet known an 
ungraufied desire, for lack of ready r cans, 
would very glad’y have broaget to ber future 
husband a share of the wealth which she knew 
her father possessed, and did not need ; while, 
at the same time, young Hargreve most as- 
suredly would not have taken it at all amiss 
to have become a participator in the riches 
that Rajab might so easily have showered cm 
bis child, if he were so fortunate as to call her 
his wife, and if the aged Hindoo chose to be 
liberal. The case was prevented fairly and 
plainly, for the beaut ful Katrin’s consideration 
and she did not hesitate to decide what she 
would choose to do, if her wish could now be 
gratified.

In the one erre, it stood, adherence to|

was, and old Eajab, at whose house he was 
$004 after domiciled, had secured the services 
of a surgeon and physician, both of whom 
peremptorily fefueed to allow bim to be tak- 
esaway. We had no surgeon on board the 
Sea G di, and I thought it prudent that be 
should remain where he would not be shaken 
about as he must be necessary on ship board 
and where his wounds could be so much bet- 
tar cared for than it was pos-ible for us to do, 
in the barque you know, sir.”

“You did rightly,” said Mr. Maitland. 
-"I know Sedd Rajab well, and he will take 
good care of George, I am certain for my 
fake,’,

“He gave me orders,” continued the cap- 
taio,“to settle his affairs with his owners, io 
accordance with the records he had previous- 
ly kept, on board (as he was unable to write 
you), and when 1 foallly parted with him, he 
said be should return by the first convenient 
opportunity, when be should have sufficiently 
recovered to be able to bear the fatigue of the

to Cape Fmisterie—while mo sbipmaters 
who 1 ve occasion t ass up and down the 
usually turbulen. -j of Biscay, incline to 
avail themselves • . a more central route, and 
better sea room. The capt n of the Em- 
peror had adopted 1.1 owa course, however; 
as esua’ with him ; and now he suddenly found 
himself lying-to, in a severe nor’wet gale, of 
Brest, within a few leagues of as bad a range 
of rocky coast as is koown short of the Orkney 
Islands.

By two o’clock in the morning, the ship had 
fallen away to leeward considerably, and from 
the observation made at meridian on the pre- 
vious day, the cap ain knew that he had now 
DO space to spare, with a heavy northwester 
bursting over his larboard, and a sheet of 
ocky breakers within hail, almost, on his lee.

Hargreve had not entered his berth at all 
|during the night. His knowledge of scenes 

like this had taught hita that it was more 
|prudent to be on the lookout in such emerg- 
|enciss ; and he did not fancy the ship’s later 

mana ement, at all, for be was an advocate 
for the middle course, from the Portuguese 
coast, and knew well the perils of old Biscay. 
He was too good a sailor, and had been too 
long an officer on shipboard to i terfere, how-

The sue had set : glorious sple or over 
the land of the Hindoos, and the warm south 
wind came laden with the odors of a th usapd 
spice-groves, across the waters. Upone 
latticed piazza of the old mere ot’s dwelling 
sat George Hargreve, alone with Katrin, 
Rajab’s lovely daughter.

The fair and youbful Englishman had als 
most entirely recovered from his late injury, 
for nearly four months h d expired since this 
accid ot occurred. Old Rajab was lying very 
ill, and he had not been out of his sick 
chamber for six weeks. The lovers were uo- 
restrained, therefore, so far as his irksome sur- 
veillance was concerned.

T have said the lovers ! Did they love? 
Had the fair and gentle Hindoo girl ye’ dar- 
ed to brave the perils that awaited her, it 
she forgot her parent’s constant injunctions 
to avoid the society of the’Christ an dogs’ 
that whimed and capered around her? Did 
Katrin, the darling and only child of the

circumspect, for the pr. ent. valid, and be knew that his hour had come!
•6 You will not return to England, George," 

she sa d, io a tone that Hargreve Lad never 
heard her use before. 6 You are not yet re- 
core ed, you know. You will * rry here — 
here,” she repeated with emphasis, “under 
our roof. My father will never leave Isroom 
again, alive.”
*I fear you are correct in your opin:on,” 

said Hargreve. • He is very ill.”
"I know it, I am saisfied of it. Poor Ra- 

jab will depart, still clinging to his idolatry, 
but 1 must not know his curse—a parent’s 
curve —*

• You ? Wherefore ?” exclaimed the lover.
‘Think you be could forgive me? Never, 

Hargreve! So, pray be wary. I will be 

dutiful, and in my hr mble way, I will jo n my 
mother in soothing his final days. But he is 
sinking. When bis sue goes down, at last, 
we shall be at liberty to act. Til thee, be 
discreet, and st Ter DO chance to betray the 
feelings or the relations which now exist be- 
tween us.”

" You may trust me, Ka’rin.”
"You will not go to England, George?” she 

added, arebly, with a smile.
€You are correct, sweet Kartin. 1 will 
t go for the present ; I am not strong enough 

I see.”
“ D d I pot say so ?"
‘Yes, ses. I will obey.”
Young Hargreve kissed the fair cheek of 

the fasc mat ng Hindoo girl, and they p. rted, 
understandingly, at la t.

THE COBRA DI CAPELLO.
Among the pests of tho East Ladies may be 

classed the numerous reptres that inf st every 
part of the country, and which are known so 
iotoriously, everywhere, for their va ety and

At the sound of that frightful name, the 
cobra, so well known and so deeply feared by 
every dweller in the East, poor Katrin in- 
stantly sbrunk back, appalled and horror- 
stricken. No aid could be afforded, in that 
emergency! The slightest motion of his per- 
son, the first intimation of disturbance that 
occurred, either 00 the part of the invalid or 
of another. would prove the certain precursor Brabminism, a Hindoo husband and seven 

hundred thousand dollars; in the other, a re-
SPEED THE PLOUGH.

The present season is that of the great 
azricultral fairs and shows throughout New 
isugled. The harvest moon has w xed and - 
waned, the days are brief but golden, and the 
fields are glorious with the products of the 
farmer’s toil. The great staple product of 
this country —the Indian coin, one of the most 
beautiful as well PS valuable plants raised— 
now covers the well tilled fiel‘s with its full 
ears, while at the base of its shafts lie ripening 
in the suo, the yellow and orange pumpkins 
with their fair promise of thanksgiven sheer. 
The trees bend with weight of their rich fuit 
and the axles of the heavy wagon groan with

Voyage home.”
Letters of condolence and sympathy were 

immediately got ready by both Mr. Maitland

of a blow from the reptile’s fatal fangs !
coa iic-c hehok antaibst, a2 

the reach of his limb, might save him. But 
he bound himself still tighter, and his upper 
extremity could now be felt, above, towards

cunciation of idolat., the husband of her love

wealthiest and most bigoted nabob in all Cal- 
which were subsequently transmitted to bim custa, venture to smile 00 the stranger from
and the foster father of young Hargreve, She decided, upon h Suture—for good or ill, 

and folding up the do cument, w. ich she now 
entertained no doubt had purposely been 
placed within her reach, she enclosed it to

—iocase he should not be able to leave 
Calcutta so soon as be originally expected.• 

The result of the voyage was ascertained in 
due t me. Io the course of six weeks from 
the day of her arrival at Liverpool, the whole 
affairs of the Sea Gu’l had been closed up, 
and the venture proved a largely profitable 
one to all who had been concerned in it. The 
share which fell to George’s lot, minus the 
thousand pounds for which be had drawn in 
Calcutta upon account, amounted to a very 
handsome sum, which as soon as it came into 
Mr. Maitland’s hands, he caused to be paid, 
over to Mr. H rgreve, senior, whose pecu 
nialy affairs had become extremely straitened 
previous to its receipt. The nice seare • 
hnor which Mr. Hargreve, entertained io 
money matters, however, deterred him from 
appropriating a shilling of his son’s funds to 
his own use, at that moment. And while 
the foster-father was halting, amid his inde- 
cision, between his opinion of the propriety 
of thus using the money, and the chances of 
his prospective bankruptcy io case he dd 
not avail of it, he received by a ship that left 
Calcutta two months after his son’s accident, 
the following letter from the sup cargo;

"Calcua,------- ,17—
"MY DEAR FATHER:—Before this finds 

you you will have earned from the captais 
of the Sea Gull—if she arrives sately, as I 
trust she may — how I am detained here, and 
the reason of my not accompanying the 
barque to the home 1 so earnestly desire to see 
Once more.

"My injured limb has healed, and I am at 
this writing able to move about gently, upon 
the shoulders of a couple soodras who attend 
me constantly. I am still tarrying at the 
bung low of Sedd Rejab, where I was taken 
00 the evening of the accident. I have been 
cared for much better than 1 expected, though 
the Hindoo in whose house I am quartered 
and to whom I was introduced by our mutual 
friend Mr. Maitland holds but an indifferent

a western land? Had all her father’s warn- 
ings been fruitless? Did she not far the 
spirit of Sheva, the destroyer, if she neglect- 
ed her father’s counsels? Would not Seeb 
curse her, if she was found in the arms of 
the infidel Englishman? Had sbe forgotten 
father, mother, fortune, religion, spirits of 
good and evil—all 1 We shall see, ano!

The lovers sit together alone and unob- 
served, and the ba’my south wind gently m v. 
ed he treses that buog across fair Katrin’s 
ivory should s. It was ao hour for wooing, 
and Hargreve was in the mo d. He look-

the knee.
Human nature could bear up no longer, in 

that terrible dilemma. Ha remaining strength 
was concentrated into one final effort, and 
with a piercing yell of agony and fright, he 
started up ! li was the Hindoo’s final struggle 
for life. The serpent clung to the contract- 
ing limb for an instant, and the next he gave 
the fatal wound. Poor Raj b screamed, the 
inmates of the bunga’ow rusbed to his apart- 
ment, and the serpent was soon despatched 
by Hargreve and the Fervan’s of the house.— 
But bis 1 I work had been thoroughly ac- 
complished.

The arjured limb was quickly pared, nd 
the usual antidotes were applied wiator, 
but the swelling around the wounds inc : d. 
The leg was terribly swo’len in a few mic- 
Utes, in spite of all that could be done ; in a 
li the time longer consciousness departed, the 
dead y venom continued to work, and respi- 
ration ceas d. Sedd Rajab was a corpse!

The Hindoo’s bungalow was indeed a house 
of mourning. So sudden and unlooked-for had 
been Sedd Rajab’s death, that he hid made 
no preparation whatever for the event—and, 
as a cons quence, bis wife becam the legal

ever, or to offer advice gratuitously . He drew 
out a air of “life-preservers” which he had 
provided himself with, and, enced in a rough 
we ther suit, he silently kept an eye to wind- 
we d, and waited for whatever might turn up, 
hoping for the best, but really 1 fear of the 

worst !
So violent bad the hurricane became at last, 

it was clear that it would be impossible to

her maternal parent, forthwith, accompanied 
by the following brief epistle :

se MY MOTHER:—To you who gave me 
life, and to whose charge my dead father con- 
signed me, the words which follow will sound 
strange and startling, but my decision is not 
of to-day or yesterday.

6 I enclose you my father’s last will regard- 
ing my future. I have taken my choice, and 
I will adhere to it ! I renounce the religion 
of the heathens of our generations, I have em- 
braced Christianity, 1 humbly hope and I 
have accepted the offer of on English gentle- 
man’s hand in marriage. He weds me for 
myself. 1 am portionless, but rich in faith, 
and in the love of one who is worthy of me.

* We shall not meet again, my mother— 
for you cannot forgive me! Be happy in the 
enjoyment of my father’s wealth, and learn to 
pray to the great GOD of the Christian, for the 
light which is now hidden from your eyes. J 
will pray for you, my mother—and constantly. 
I leave my native land, forthwith, and will 
on’y add—farewell!

x JJ KATRIN.”
This expressive missive, with its enclosure 

was duly submitted to the inspection of 
George Hargreve, when they next chanced to 
meet, prior to which, interview, be had ar- 
ranged for their departure from Calcutta in a 
fine ship bound for Havre, in France. This 
plan was clandestine, but imperative, under 
the ci cumstances. Both Katrin and George 
felt certain that extreme measures would in- 
stantly be adopted to prevent the cotsum- 
mation of their intentions, as soon as the mo- 
ther should be advised of their determination, 
and it was decided that the letter should not 
be forwarded until they had left the port— 
The supers rgo fully approved of Katrin’s

the weight of the heaped up aPP es 0a their 
way to the barn. In the little door-yards of 
rustic dwellings, brilliant flowers gladden the 
parterres with their reichow haes. The air 
vigorous and bracing strings the nerves of 
the laborers who a e engaged in their f li worke 
The agricultural shows, were specimens of 
this vegetable wealth are displayed, together 
with the products of the dairy, with fine 
horses, calves, cows, oxen and swine, with 
the ingenious handiwok of our farmers 
daughters and our skilful mechanics, are 

: among the most agreeable exhibitions that we

claw off the coast, and it was quite as cloar
to all on board who new anything of the 
ship’s jeopardy, that she must inevitably go 
ashore. No one saw this sooner than did 
young Hargrove, who then lost no time in 
communicating with Katrin, who was con- 

ed below, with three or four other passed-

ed into Kutin’s eyes, but she did not speak of 
love.

‘Katrin,’ he said, as be took her band, ‘I 
am your debtor for a thousand kindnesses 
during my late tea ful iloess. I am now about 
to leave you, Katon. How caa Ire, ay your 
favors ?’

‘Leave us?‘ said Katrin, mechanically.
‘Yes, Kat ia. I must now Return to my na- 

tive land, very soon.’
‘You will not go,’ said the Hindoo girl, 

emphatically.
‘So you said four months ago, sweet Kat-

gers, and who was in the deepest alarm in 
consequence of the rolling of the ship, and 
the roaring of the still increasing wind and
SlorIB.

“Is not this frightful, George ?" said Katrin,
clinging to his arm. «What is the prospect?"

There is a charm in the country which every 
one of healthy tast-s approaches; but, as 18 
usual with human nature, it is most keenly ap-

“Not over agreeable, I assure you,” said
the lieutenant. • But we must face it with 
our best courage. Here,” he continued, pa- 
sing a distended life-preserver about ber waist, 
and securing it, “ now, do not leave my side.

numbers, ID that land. Foremost, among 
those of a more dangerous character, stands 

the fatal cobro di capello or hooded snake.
rio.’

"Did I not speak truly ?‘
‘You dis, for h tocca ion. But, for my 

unfortunate accident, however, I should now

preciated by those whose lot it is either to 
dwell in the crowded city, or to pursue fortune 

any consideration, af.er we quit this cabin." in a roving career. The city-born trades- 
men, embarked inextricably io a cominercial 
career, looks with inexpressible longing on 
rural pursuits. Many a mariner, as he 
ploughs the fathomless deep, regrets that 
cannot be ploughing the firm hill-side.
is notorious that retired sea captains make 
the very best of farmers, even when they en- 
gage in agriculture late in life. Those who 
least appreciate a farmer’s life are, we in- 
chined to think, young men borne and bred up 
in the country. To many of them the city 
appears the epitome of all that is brilliant 
seductive and promising. They muse upon

who e bit s is certain death.
‘I his terribly dreaded visitor is found every-

and sole beic of his entire vast possessions, uo- 
der sancti a of the Hindoo laws.

where, at t mes, ‘hroughout the entire breacth No pecuniary provsion was known to have

on
‘"Is it thus threatening 7"

« We are in imminent peril. If the ship 
does not haul off to windward within an hour

hve been safe at home, probably. 1 trust that 
no such impediment will now prevent me, Kat- 
rin?

"You will not go ! repeated Katrin, firmly.
‘Do you think so ?’
"I know so *
‘How do you guess it?’
‘1 do not guess. You will not go.’
‘Pray explain, fair Katrin !‘ con inved 

George, allowing himself to be strangely in- 
flueoced by her determined tone and manner 
towards hi n.

The father of Katrin will shortly join his 
tribe, in the spirit land,” resp nd-d the girl, 
in a low, sweet voice. ‘Wh n Rajab is gone.

of liindortan, and no bungalow, or cottage, or 
resting place, is exempt from bis cells, as he is

been made by the father of his daughter, the 
mother was s fish, unscrupulous, and m-erly, 
and Katrin no bad nothing in the world 
save her beau y, her education and the few 
jewels she wore upon her person. A single 
diamond cluster, enclosed in a tasteful ca ket, 
but of which she did not know the value at 
all, had been bestowed upon her by her pi- 
rent, on her fifteenth vir hday. This treasure 
she had always secretly preserved, and 
still possessed it. But, so far as Rajab’s 
estate was concerned, the daughter knew 07 
right to part or parcel of it.

The remains of the wealthy Hindoo were 
bur ed with the customary honors, and the 
usual ostentatious ceremonies. Among the 
real mouners (who were few !) the daughter 
grieved for ber kind old father’s death—and 
Hargreve condoled with the weeping Katrin, 
a tie midst of her loss.

I am sure she must go ashore."
“And be lost !" exclaimed Katrin—se lost, 

did you say, George ?"
* We wil not anticipate the result, dearest, 

but can only do our best for self-preservation 
it the trial comes. Have you anything of 
value that you wish to preserve 1 If so, se- 
cure it. We will de well if we escape, should 
the ship strike on this ragged coast,”

€No. George, nothing. Yes, yes,” she 
continued, an jostant afterwards, « the little 
casket.”

“Quick, then ! Secure it, and your jewels 
Attach them to your person—you will have 
no time to attend to this by-and-by."

Half an hour afterwards, there was as in- 
creased bustle on deck. All hands had been 
summoned from below. Daylight began to

no P. sible respec or Of persons, station or 
local. The cobra capello wi 1 i sinuate bim 
self through the crevices or the thatch of an 
eastern dwelling, at any hoar, and the party, 
40 unfortunate, as to be bitten by this veno- 
mous reptile may count himself among the 
dead. His fate is sealed, as surely as the 
fang of this monster strikes through his flesh.

the more densely settled cities of Hindo- 
Stan this unwelcome viper is not so often seen ; 
but many instances are on record where it is 
shown that he comes and goes as suits bis 
pleasure, even among the more closely peopled 
towns; and death is frequently followed upon 
bi- visits in the great cities.

About three weeks after the happy inter- 
view that passed between Hargreve and Kat- 
rn, and which we described io our last chap- 
ter, old R jab lay upon his uneasy mattress, 
a sufferer, whose bodily woes were soon to be 
termnated; how soon he did not know. He 
suspected that his final end was approsching, 
however, and he suspected, too, that Katrin

summary course, in the premises, and prepara- 
tions were directly, made, for their departure 
from the land of the Hindoos.

The temporary means that Hargreve had 
provided himself with, still held out bravely, 
and he was amply supplied with money for his 
present wasts. There was no clergyman in 
Calcutta to whom be could apply to perform 
the marriage rite before they embarked, or be

the tales of coun’ry boys, who have gone over 
Carlestown Bridge with a bundle on their 

backs, an d a shilling in their pockets, and 
lived to be millionaries, and fancy that they 
too cau go and do likewise i that they can ex- 
change callous fingers and course clothes for 
white hands and fashionable garments, and 

and leads the lives of Sybarites. Alas! they 
reflect not that in this sad lottery of city 
life there are a thousand blanks to one prize; 
they know not that even the few prizes are 
won by a soul and body wearing toil, to 

which the rudest labor of the farm is ease; 
they know not that the millioarie, even, 
would give up cheerfully his nard-won gold; 

could he buy with it the vigorous frame, the sound sleep, the keen appetite, that are N. 

ture’s compensation to the tillers of the noil 
It cannot be too often reiterated, that the 

diligent farmer is sure of a comfortable, living 
with a chance: of an independent old ag • 
while • large proportion of those who aban- 
on rural pursuits for city . avocations, Pre 
doomed to a struggling manhood and an im- 
poverisbed decline. Let not young men who 
have good farms to till mistake a vague 
lodging for the city for a talent to succeed 
aIt. Rather, if conscious of ability and en- 
ergy, let them be devoted to the improvement 
of the art of agriculture, which is A field 
broad enough to employ the very highest 
faculties.

fancy, of Englishmen ! However, she will have none to love or care for ber. My 
father is dying, yonder. Will you leave Kat- 
rin alone ?‘

bb daughter, a charming gut of eighteen or 
nioeteen has been peculiarly attentive to my 
needs and my whims. "But will Katrin, dare Kat in love the Eng- 

lish Christian? Is he not a 2 g—a paria ?” 
said Hargreve.
‘Who calls him paria? Who calls bim 

dog?’
‘Does not the religion of your fathers so 

denominate him, and his whole race, my Kat- 
rin ?’

There was a pause. The Hindoo beauty

"Yet I have suffered greatly, and am still 
very feeble. I do not hope to walk much 
for another dreary month, at the least ; and 
I shell write you again by the next vessel 
that touches here, bound to the westward. 
You cannot imagine how much 1 desire to see 
you all, and more especially my family —for 
do you know, I have been entrusted with a 
secret, bere, through a strange doctor, whom 
chance brought to my bed-side, and which 
nearly relates to you, particularly? You 
shall hear the strange story he related to me 
if 1 ever enjoy the hapiness of meeting you 
again.

"I directed the captain of our burque to 
confer with yourself and Mr. Maitland, on his 
arrival, and I author-zed bim to adjust my 
acconut with the owners, and to have my 
share of the voyage, remaining due, paid into 
your bands, or Mr. Maitland’s. You will see 
to all this, and when you receive it, I hope you 
will directly use it as your own, my dear 
father. If it shall relieve your pecuniary 
embarrassment in any degree. I shall be very 
happy to have aided thus in serving you, who 
have done so much and so willingly, as you 
have in past days, to aid and asset me. I 
enclose you as order upon the owners of the 
Sea Gull for any amount that may legally be 
my due, in settlement of the voyage, and 1 
again repeat, it is yours, freely and deservedly.

«This letter is penned piecemeal, for I am

break and the foaming shore was clearly in 
sight.! Ah, how the perilled crew ef the now 
illfated emperor yearned for the ai : at could 
not reach them I An I how earnest did Kat- 
rin pray to the gocoired of the Christian, that 
shey might yet be Reserved from the danger 
so closely in view. .11

The topsail had been blown out, and the top- 
mast was carried away three hours before day- 
light Not an inch of canvass could be spread 
on her, and she was now completely at the mer- 
cy of the crashing rolling seas that gushed down 
upon her, one after another, as she was sweep- 
log rapidly ou to the lee shore beyond where a 
grave was yawning among the boulders, to re- 
ceive her creaking timbers, her cargo, and her 
crew !

The shore for miles above and below where 
the ship now tossed, exhibited one white 
4ream of foaming surge. There were but a 
h « rocks in sight catside of the general 
Ta ged ani itself, the shore being bold in 
mat vicinity, but too high up evidently, to 
s.rand the vessel with any hope, of subsequent 
safety. The helm was finally put up and the 
anchor was dropped. For a moment the ship 
jerked round,a crash followed, and the caples 
had parted. The best-bower was then 
quickly got over—another reach succeeded 
—the mingled shouts of, “Lost! breakers! 
to the boats ! God save us !" followed this 
and officers, passengers, and crew were hud- 
died in a mass of uncontrollable confusion 
over the reeling vessel’s side, as she tumbled 
ruthlessly on before that driving hurricane I

The men had deserted the wheel, which 
they neglected to lash and every man appear- 
ed to be for himself, the intoral mildness, of 
the caplam dembling bim from having the 
slightest control over them, amid the fury of

The establishment of the rich Hindoo was would have taken to England his beautitul In-
immediately broken up by the widow, who 
went directly into more private quarters, tak- 
ing along with her the loving and beauteous 
daughter who had so entranced our bero.

And thus, for a time, the lovers were en- 
tirely separated; though not without a frank 
and mutual understanding between them.

dian wife. As it was, therefore, the lovers 
solemoly pledged themselves to each other, in 
and Katrin placed her Lonor and her future 
fate 10 the hands of the only man she had 
ever koown to love, without, a scruple or a 
doubt of his fidelity, Jus truth, and bis de- 
votion, a course she never had occasion to

had forgotten her faith in Brahminism, in a 
degree, and was inclined to favor the young 
Englishman m re than the old man fancied.

“is he gone ?” said Rajab to his daughter, 
who sat at his bedside, fanning her sick father, 
6. Is be gone, Katrin ?”

*€ Who, father ?”
•f The Englishman.”
• 6 Hargreve ?”
“Yes, be who has dared to look upon my 

child with an evil eye.”
of You surely do not speak of our honored 

English guest, my father !” exclaimed Katrin, 
surprised and grieved.

"I speak 01 him of the pale cheek, whom 
we have boused, of late.”

" He is our friend,” said Katrin.
"He is a serpent, daughter; who has 

crawled beneath our shelter—whom we have 
nursed, and who now turns to bite us for our 
paies. is he not gone ?”

as Mr. Hargreve has not yet left, my fa- 
ther.”
“Bid him go, then, instantly. I must die

thought of her father’s repeated injunctions. 
She thought, too, of the books she bad read 
during the past year or two—and especially of 
the truths she believed she had ducovered in 
the last six or eight months, clandestinely, i. 
ber examinatic n of a copy of the sacred vol- 
ume that George Hargreve had placed se- 
cretly in her hands, for perusal and examina- 
tion. She reflected upon the boauies of the 
Vedas and the Sbastres, which she had so 
strenuously been early taught solely to be- 
lieve in, and to which, for years, she had turned 
alone for religion, instruction and consolation, 
under her par ents’ advice.

There was a s-ruggling at ber heart, that 
had been moving her, siently, but effectually, 
for months ! But, even in the study of the 
Hindoo worshipper’s famed * sheet anchor,” 
the Obater Bah—that volume which the na- 
tive of the East so tacitly clings to, fair Kat- 
rin had found an “achug void,” that all ber 
natural and acquired philosophy could not fill. 
Her father’s noted text-books, the Rug Veda, 
the Shebam, the Pudger Veda, the Obater Bah, 
all were fatal blanks to her mind, since she 
had more recently conced over the beautiful 
truths of the Sacred Scriptures; and she felt 
that a new light, the bright beam which the 
good God of the Christian causes to shine up- 
on the soul of the be iever, had begun to dawo

THE HINDOO MERCHANT s LEGACY*
As the reader has already been informed,Sedd 
Rajab was an immensely wealthy, but latterly 
a retired merchant of India. His means bad 
been accumulated by the most profitable trade 
of the East, at a period when large fortunes 
were readily acquired and in a brief number 
of years, comparatively with the present time.

Eajab was a thorough Hindoo, of the old 
stamp—a firm and unalterable devotee to all 
the super titions, the bigotry, the in olerance, 
and the dogged manners of the most rigid of 
Brabminites ; and, under all circu : stances, at 
ail times, he was unchanged in his views, and 
in the habits be had imbibed with his early 

years.
2 In his heart he detested the foreigners, 
though for many long years his mercantile as- 
sociations had brought him into continual Con-

Hargreve secured passage for himself" and 

lady” on board the homeward bound Indiaman, 
that lay in the river ready to sail, and on a 
cloudless night with a free wind, the Emperor 
left her anchored in the Hoogly, for sunny 
France, with the youthful lovers safe on 
board. .bat Up e

At noon on the following day, while the 
family were in search of the absent daughter, 
who had been missed since mormog, the letter 1 
she had left found its way, with its stunning, 
intelligence, to her bigotted mother’s hands !|

The ship was well at sec, and was bounding 
over the shining waves towards her western 
home. Fair Katrin did not grieve, for she 
was by far too happy to have thus escaped- 
and time flew merrily by, as the young fagi- 
lives rejoiced together at their present and

------ I 801 gu vil
As HONEST THEFT.— Fred Douglass, the tu * 

darkey orator, tells the following :— When be 
was a slave in Maryland, he observed that as 
old negro, named Sandy, had the apearance a * 
of being always well fed, and looked very 
fat. He asked Sandy if he would explain how“e“

tact with them, and by means of their influence 
and their purchases, from year to year, be bad 
accumulated the greater portion of his splen- 
did fortune. rbpis

But he bad litle thoughts of anything akin 
to gratitude ! This was no part of his creed 
or doctrine. On the contrary, his aim bad 
been to make the most out of the white 

to so far conciliate them from time 
to time, as to enable uisin. • Sop with fair or 
untair competition, and to secure all the trade 
that it was posmble to get.

prospective happiness. .bosusvb.s

ed to her bereavement of bpibond and child, 
and turned to her idols and her household gods and found aseblesion is her continuous fe- 
ture mummery- . 1 $1 efvebi 13

• HORTEWARD 20080,
The good ship • Emperor”, "was a fine Frehel vessel, tratand stauneh, and had been 

t* a toewee

my child! I wou’d die in peace. 1 caono. 
die while the English dog curses my household,® 
bere. Bid bim go, I say !”

•6 1 cannot do that, my father.”
« Call Bhikez, then.” ... ba
«0, father !” cried the beauty, “do not be _ , _ _ _ —- 

thus oruel and unreasonable. He will leave, barbarian, to so 
anon, of his own free will. He S now, your 
riend. Do not compel him to turn your 
ememy.”

too all, yet to write much at a time. Pray seed 
it over to Sunnyside, after you peruse it, with 

kind regards to good Mr. Maitland and bis 
family, whom I alwas have and always sball 
remember with the deepest gratitude. Say to 
Mr. Maitland, that the letter most suffice for 

=eftin 
so all our friends, and hops,as 1 now do, for (--it

it happened so, • Wall,” says Sandy, “I UI 
steals.it” Douglass, remonstrating with - 
Sandy on this point, Sandy replied (pomtng

CAW

Ilob pig) “D’ye yer see dak are animirdere . 001 “Yes.”” “Wall, dat deream massa’s property 003 
as I am messn’s, property.; dereforé put’ dat "im) 
date property into dis property, an’its all 1 
right.” oils

upon ber hitherto benighted heart ! Katrin a Cbrhtias! "But she did not yet 
Jecikreit-ub 4 M

an I am masse’s. property.;
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