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‘ing the bridle of the Lking's horse, and 80
rapidly did they advance that they speodily
outstripped the corfeye. Presently tho loud
and continuous roaring of the winds arousod
tho bishop from his reveric ; and, looking up,
ho was startled to sco tho immeuse whirlwind
of sanil which surrounded him, and completely
soparated him from bis followers ; now and
then o half-stifted shriok struck upon bis car;
or the full wild ery of a horse as it sunk be-
neath the moving sands would come likea
death warning to his coward heart ; and then
the air beeame so dark that it-was impossible

“to distinguish any object at a few pacos dig.
Dou Pedro still advanced, and exeept- | Lot me, thew, execute my task; it is hut jus-

tance.

ing the Ditter smile npon his lips, he might |

Dhave been a statue, so “calmly did ho regard
the d: uneis around Lim,

At lcnr'tln overcome by his terrors, Augus.
tin Gudiel exclaimed, ¢“Save me, oh save me,
my licge lord !” at the samo time cutting the
bonds which held ¢he king, who, urging his
horse forward, said, coutemptuously, ¢ Dost
thou ask pardon of me? me! whom thou
wouldst so treacheronsly bave given up.”

¢ Help ! belp !’ shricked the bishop, who,
having lost the support of Don Pedro’s power-
ful steed, and unable to manage his mule, was
rapidly sinking: ‘“help me, and I will serve
you ; I will betray the Count of Trastamara
into your bauds !”

“Wreteh ! exclaimed the king, ‘I need
not your services ; if I save you, it will be the
seivant of the Church and not the traitor
whom I rescue.”

The mule was gradually sinking, and its

stroggles only increased the dangor; again
Augustin implored for help,
" ¢1Vell wayest thou fear death,” said the
king ; but the bishop heard nothing, saw no-
thing except his own danger. At this moment
the mule plunged fearfully, and Gudiel dis-
engaged himself fron the saddle, alighting on
the sands, into which bhe would inevitably
have sunk bad not Don Pedro, with admirable
dexterity, assisted Lim with his hand.

<« Come,” said the king, “follow my exam-
ple, We must leave the horse and mule to their
fate ; cost yourself flab on the sand, and by
good fortune you may escape;’ and as he
spoke he threw himself down, the bishop did
the same, and after half-an-hour’s painful
labour they rrrived at & spot where the sand
became much firmer, and where they could
walk at their case.

The rain continued to fall heavily, and they
took sheltor Leneath some large troes which
stood near - Presently the bishop was startled
by a mar who sppeared to drop from the
clouds, another and another followed, until he
was surrounded by men whom he took to be
bandits laying im wait for travellers ; in faot,
onc dewended his purse, which he surrendered
with as good 2 grace as possible, and the
others turued reund towards the king.

Augustin took this opportunity to whisper
%o the man a few wolls.

¢ What !” exclaimed ke, ““shall we obtain

& large ranscm for tha.t mun? who will give it

for him ?”
" “Don Enriyne, King of Castile; this is Don
Pedro the dsetbroned.”

¢ Don Pedro of Castile !” shiocuted the man,
“long live the true king 1’ aad his companions
echoed the cry with enthusiasm.

Dou Pedro now came forward.
not know me,” said he.

““Ab,” replied Diego Lopes, for they were
his foster-brothers, ¢‘we thought you dead,
lost in the shipwreck ; we ourselves have wan-
dered hungry and half-naked about the coast
the last three weeks ; but who is the wretoh
who would betray you, let him at ence expiate
his crime 7

“No,” replied the king, ‘I kave pardomod
him; Lis person is sacred ; ke is the Bishop of
Begovia; leave Lim to the judg:m:mt of Hea-
von ; and you, Ruy, if your skill serves you,

. lead us back to Bordeaux.”

The storm was well migh over, and Ruy,
acting as guide, led them by a marrow, though
safe path back towards the ferest of Larnac,
whithor Augustin Gudiel cauntiously followed
them at a distance.

. Suddenly Gudiel saw a peasaué tottering
along one of the paths of the forcst carrying a
mattock over his shoulders. He did nof pay
much nttention to him, but ouly quickened
his pace to follow tho little troop closer. The
gerf camo towards him, they leoked at, and
recognised each other. Gudiel trembled.

“God is just !” said the peasant, in a calm

“firm voice, Augustin endeavoured 4o pass on,
but Daniel, for it was he, putting his hand on
bim, said, ¢ My children aro dead from hun-
ger ; my wife died wad ; and I shall die of
_grief and micery, because thon made mo reject
the alms of the Jewess.”

Gudiel, alarmed, let his purse (which had
been returned to him) fall into the hand of the
peasant, who indignantly threw it on the
ground and put his foot upon it.

“Thou givest alms too late, sir,” he cried ;
¢ gold reaniinates not the dead.” '

Gudiel still endeavoured to pass on. He

dared not auswer, ho foresaw somo forocious
and implacable resolution in tho voice and
gesture of that serf.
. “Say thy prayers,” said the peasant, coldly,
as ho twirled his mattock' with ' frightful
rapidity over the head of Augustin, who fell
on his knces, erying, ‘‘Help, help, Don
Pedro

The king hearing this appeal, turned his
head, and saw the frightful scene, He imme-
diately retracod his stops.

‘“ Hast thon asked pardon of Heaven for thy
mqs 7" domanded Daniol of Augustin,

“Did you

“My prayor is not finished,” answered
Gudiel, in nn alnost inarticulate voico,

The poasant paused, and Don Podro coming
up, seized the arm of Daniel.  *“ Lt thiat man
go in peace,” said he, ‘(ho has driven me from
my kingdom ; he has torn from moe her whom
I love. Just now he wanted to scll me the
very hour after I had saved him from the
raging sands ; yob I have pardoned him be-
causo he is a minister of God.”

Daniel regarded the king with n snvage
smilo, ““Good king,” roplicil hie, **¢ you will
reburn to your kingdom—you will seo again
your mistress—you are saved—you arc free.

tice.” And turving towards Gudicl, “ Art
thou ready to appear before thy Moker?”
said he.

“Dut this man is o priest " exclaimed Don
Pedro. ¢ Thou wilt be accursed.”

“T know it,” returned Daniel, grinding his '
teeeh, ““but 1 shall have avenged my wifo and
children. I am a miscrable and proseribed :

serf, I havo nothing more to hopo for, nothing :

more to love. Fe also will be nccurscd—\\e
shall soon meet togcether.”

Augustin, encouraged by the prescence of
Don Pedro, endeavourved to profit by the ap-
parent inattention of the pensant, hy throwing
himself on him and trying_to drag his weapon
out of his hand ; but Daniel, who, while talk-

“ing to Don Pedro, kept a strict witch on bhis |,
victim, rotreated a few steps, and struck him .

a violent blow on the head with his mattock.

The Bishop of Segovia fell on the sand a
bleeding corpse.

The serf, stupefied at his crime, threw the
mattock down. Then turning to Don Pedro
and his foster-brothers, ““I seek not to flee,”
said he to them. ““Go find the provest, but ;
make haste, or I shall be dead before he:
comes.” His knees trombled, he was power-
leos as an infant ; in that horrible murder he .
had exhausted the remainder of his encrgy and
strongth,

¢ Hoaven is my witness!” exclaimed Don
Pedro, ‘'that I wished to save the life of that
upfortunate man.”

“ The reptile dead, the poison is dead too,”
muttered Daniel, as he fell on the eands red
with the blood of the bishop, murtauring,
¢ Aay you be blessod, noble king, you and the
Jewess, for your gencrosity. At the expense
of my soul I bave avenged you Loth.”

““The hand of God has pressed heavily on
this man,” said Don Pedro, sadly. “T.et us
now endeavour to arrive at Bordesux before
the closing of the gates, for I have uced, my
valiant brothers, to put your courage and ad-.
dress to the proof. Rachel is by this time the
wife of Captain Purdett, and with your aesist-
ance I hope to see her again. The brove men
who ventured 4o introduce themselves into the
Jewry of Seville, will not fear penetrating into
the den of the Englich freebooter ?”

“We are at your orders,” replied Diego
Lopez.

¢ Wall, let us march,” said the king, ‘““and
as we prooeed, I will give you my instructions
respecting the perilows emterprige I wish you
to undortake.”

When Don Pedro aad his foster-brotlers re-
entered Bordeaux, their plan was completely
arranged, and it only remained to put it into
execution.

{ To be Contin zle;cl )

MY NOSE.

1f ever there was a mortal who suffered wa-
deservedly, that mortal is'myself, I am guilty
of wo enormous crime. I awm not one of those
persons who look after everybody’s business
except their own. I amn tolerably charitable ;
that is, rather than be pestersd by the impor-
tunities of & beggar, I throw him a peany. I
am a regular attendant at ohurch, and though
I sometimes fall asleep during a long sermon,
I do not scoff at the varson when I awake I
am mot given to liguar, oxcept when oppressed
with sorrow, whick, unfortunately, ia too often
tho case ; and even then I am not quarrel-
gome. This last good quality seme of my kind
{riends account for Ly saying I amn a coward ;
but sxch an assortion, I assure tho reader, is
porfectly unfounded. And yet, though pos-
sessed of these and mumerous other unegative
qualifications, I am scorned, langhed at, des-
pised, shunned, and made miserable. And all
for what? BecauseI have 2 mose! ‘A nose!”
wmethinks I hear the reader exclaim, ‘¢ why,
0 has overyone.” Ab, reader, but wine is no
common nese—would that it were.
thou ever rcad Shakspeare’s description of
Bardolph, whose monstrous proboscis- is com
pared to an ignis-fatus ? If so, thou mayst
form a faint idea of my most prominent fea-
ture, though no description can paint to thee
my nose as it really is, decordted with its rud-
dy pimples and quizzical twists. Yet, Heaven
‘| knows, its present appearance has mnot been
caused by intemperance, or any other exeess ;
it has ‘‘grown with my growth, and strength-
ened with my strength,” until it has gained its
now unseemly ponderosity.

I have no friend o whom I can impart my
sorrows, and therefore, rcader, -though thou
art an utter stranger to me, I have made a
‘choice of thee for a confidant. Patient reader
—if thou art not patient, throw asido this re-
cord of misery, for be assured I shall quickly
put thy' patience to the test—it may seem
strange to thee why, and for what reason, a!

singlo feature should make me so unhappy ;!

““bear with me a little longer,” and T will pour

into thine ear a tale ¢ whoso slightest word

shall harrow up thy soul.” I am one of tho
4 .

 most sensitive and bashful beingein the world,

so that I cannot walk the streets without meet-
ing with o host of vexations ; and the most
petty slight or insult will rankle in my memo-
ry for days and wecks, No one, oan take a
hint sooner than myself, and if I am in cowmn-
pany, which latterly bappens hut scldom, and
an allusion of a disagreeable nature is made to
any one, I oxamine it in all ity Leavings with
prinful nicety, until T construe it as being ap-
plied to me. This unfortwudte disposition
Lias eansed me endless uneasiness. If there
be a whisper, I am instantly on the alert to

eatch its meaning, for I faney mysclf and nose I
ave the subjects of conversation, and conse-

quently git on thorns. 1 have beard of people
- heing haunted by spectres, that make it a rule
of ¥egularly hecowing visiblo at a certain Lour

" Didst'

of the night ; but this amounts to nothing,
when compared to the wanner in which I am
haunted by nose. By night and by day it is
cver hefore my cyes, saluting me with its
fearful length and redness.  ‘“Oh! for
a long, "long slecp, and so forget it !
! Never do I walk forth witbhout my being
greeted by the vulgar with somo very
offensive appellations. Innumerable are the
ill-natured names that have heen heaped upon
me by the lower class—of which ‘“nosey” is
the most common. Many a time have I hur-
ried away, like & dog with a canister at his
tail, when pestered by a group of graccless
i wrehing, following and shouting after me ; and
when I have gained my destination, T bave
cursed my nose, and wept out of pure vexa-
tion. Tho more respectable class do not ex-
press themsclves so openly, Lut then their
. astonished lnoks, and sigoificent swmiles, speak
; daggers to me. Lvery step which I take,
somo wandering cye is fixed upon me, aud so
- am I annoyed by these gazes, that my cheeks
5 have generally a blush of as deep a crimson as
" that which tinges my nose, rendering me still
' more counspicuous. To add more to my dis-
tresses, I am remarkably foud of females, yet
such is the peculiarity of my countenanco that
I am entirely unfitted to their society. Wilt
thou ‘believe it reader, I was once désperately
in love ; aye, and I had the assurance to de-
clare my passion, and as thou mayst suppose,
was unsuccessful in my suit. If thou art not
already tired with my prosing, I will relate to
thee the progress and catastropho of this un-
fortunato affair.

The only house at which I felt wmyself com-
fortable, was the dwelling of a young man
who had been my school-fellow, and who ever
took my part, and repressed the insults and
tricks which my fellow-students were accus-
tomed to play upon me, on account of the de-
formity of my face—for even when at schiool
my pose was of an alarming dimension. My
old school-fellow introduccd me to his father
aud sisters, and thougb, at first sight, it was
difficult for them to restraim their visible
faculties at my grotesque appearsuce, they
soon grew familiar- with me; and as I am
naturally good tempered and obliging, I soon
beeame o sort of favorite with the family, I
was at firat somewhat galled by the smothered’
titters, and ill-concealed mirth of the servants,
when I entéred the house ; however, I was
pretty liberal in my bounty to them, so that
their marke of rudeness soon passed away.
My friend had three sisters, and when in their
company, I was often so charmed that I forgot
my mosc, aud all the tounts and uacasiness I
had experienced on its account, and exerted
mysclf to the utmost o please them in return.
The young lailies were all lovely, but by far
the most beautiful, in my eyes, was the
youngest, whose lively simplicity, and arch
and expressive glances, made a couplete con-
quest of my poor heart. Love stole upon me’
imperceptibly, and I was over head and ears
before 1 discovered my situstion. Reader,
didst you over fecl & deep yot almost hopeless
attnchment? If not, thou canst have no idea
of what I suffered. It wa¢ in vain that I
endeavored to reason myself out of wy passion,
every day it became stronger. I resolved to
try what effect absence wowld produco upor
wme, and refrained from visiting my fair en-
slaver for the space of a weck. At the end of
that period I was still worse, and fouud that I
could hold out no longer. I, therefore, went
to the honse more frequently than ever, and
ab every vieit drauk large draughts of love. I
at length resolved to brave all, and Dbring my
amonr to a crisis by revealing wy sentimexts.
My nerves were braced to tho extremest pitch
when I sallied forth to exccute my purpose,
. and to increase my courage I had fertitied my
" gelf by swallowing n fow extea glasses of port,
T wWalked into the house with a firm stop, and
l.u;t opportunely for my purpose, found my
‘onchantress alone, This was the most event.
ful moment of my existence. I was kindly
invited to take a chair, aud encouraged by the
bland manner in which the words werespoken,
I drew my seat near her. A short time elapsed
in exch'mrrmo common-place civilities, and as
I 'was afraid of losing the precious opportunity,
T onst an anxious look round the room, to be
assured that there were no listcuers, and then
commenced to speak. My tongue clove to the
roof of my mouth, and donied me uttorance ;
the chairs and tables scomed to be amusing
themselves by dancing round the apartment,
and my heart beat as thongh it wore keeping
timo to their movements.. This lasted for a
few moments, and then I managed to stammer
out my meaning. What I said, 1 know not ;
but this I know, I did express myself so as to
become sufficiently intelligible, and no sooner
“had I finished my declaration, than my fair
one rivitted her oyes on my noso, and after
strmng to no purpose to ,ropress her mirth,

' nose had been transformed into a rocket, had

"y

‘burst toto a long and loud fit of laughter, and
ran from the room. Whethor, from the excess
of my feolings, I fainted, or how I got out of
the house, I am utterly ab a loss to conceivo.
The first thing that I recollect is, finding my-
self in the street, walking at a terribla rato,
without o hat, and with a train of boys at my
hecls. I gained my door, rushed in, fancicd
my blood had Lttamul such a heat that it bub-
hled like boiling water, and threw mysclf i
uite cxhnustcd, on o couch.

My mistress aud my nose were constantly
hefore me, and my visious became of the most
i frightful deseription. Onco I dreat that wmy

shot from my face, and set the bed curtains
-on fire. Tn my eagerness to eseape from the
flames, 1 was on the point of jumping out of
the window, wben I awoke.  Another time I
drcamt that I Lad found favor with my mis-
tress, and was preparing to greet her with a
Liss, when she assiimerd the shape of a demon;;
a pair of wings jutted from her shoulders, and
seizing we by the nose, sho sprung with me
into the air, and alighting on the top of astecp
preeipice, plunged me into a dark and dread
abyss. When I arrived at the bottom, the
shock awoke me, and I found that I had leapt
down stairs and bruised mysclf in the most
pitiful manner,

But why do I trouble thee, good reader,
with my sorrows! Why do I complain of
what cannot bo remedied ! T have consulted
pbysicians innumerable as to the means of re-
moving this cursed protuberance from my face,
I have rubbed it with all kinds of ointments ;
nay, I have even thought of getting it ampu-
tated, but this, I am told, would prove fatal.
Poverty may be surmounted by perseverance
and industry ; ill-health may be got the better
of ; in short. for all other human evils thero is
a remedy, but a.loug nose will attend its own
er to the grave. Pray, reader, that thou may-
est never be cursed like him who has obtruded
his nose and sufferings upon thy notice.

—————— e
FIXED IDEAS.

I the Mind of Man—That ho is overwork-
ed. That his constitution requires stimulants.
That, if he had them, he could at this momont
invest a few hundreds to the greatest advan.
tage. That smoking is good for his nerves,
his worries, his literary pursuits, his tooth-
acke, &e. That he ought to belong to a Club.
That he could roform the Army, do away with
the Income-tax, manage the Railways better,
and make a large fortune by keeping an Hotol.
That he kuows a good glass of wine. That he
could win a heap of mouay if he were to go to
Howburg. That medicine is all humbug
"That ho could preach as good a sermon bimself,
That he should soon pick up his French if he
weunt abroad. That he must win on this year’s
Derby.

In the Mind of Woman—That she has no-
thing fit to put on. That things ought te be
bougbt because they arc eheap. That there is
company iv the kitchen. That ske i3 not al-
lowed sufficient money for housckeoping.
That she never goes out anywhore. That her
best black zilk is getting awfully shabby.
That ehe requires a change abeut the month of
August. That her allowance is too small.
That she never looks fit to bo seom, That
cook drinks, That there is always ‘2 glare.”
That thero is somebody in the bhouse, That
Mrs. Orpington is dreadfully goue off, or
dreadfully rade up, or not so wery good-look-
ing, after all.

GUESSING ON HORSEBACK.

A young lady of Nassachusetts, who wys an
ardent admirer of Wendell Philips, and & firm
advocate of prohibition, when riding from her
father's country scat to a neighboring village,
met a young man on foot, who was carryiog a
suspicious-looking jug. She at once reined in
her lLiorse, and asked him what he had in his
jug.

Looking up with a comical leer, he simply
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winked one ¢ye and smacked his lips, to indi-
cate that it was sometbing good.

The young lady, supposing he meant alco.
hol, immediately begsn to talk temperance,
but her auditor requested the privilege of first
agking her just oue single guostion.

*\What is it ?”’ she inquired.

Tt is this,” he veplied, * Why is my jug
like your side saddle ?”

She could not tell.

It is because it holds a gal on,” said ke,
““What tritling I”” exclaimed the indigvant
young lady, and then continued: *Young
man, do you not perceive—"’ ’

“ Just one moro qquestion,” . interrupted her
anditor, “‘and then I bave done. Why is my
fug almost like the assembly room of "a female
sominary at roll-call 2 '

“TI’'m surc T don't know,” petulantly replied
the young lady.

“Well, it is full o’ lasses,” said the incor-
rigible auditor.

The fair lecturer touched her spirited horse
with her whip, and was soon out of hearing of
the rude young man.

A fellow lately startod a storo in Kansas,
The following was the sign he hung out:
“Dry goods (drapery and- habordashery), by
John Smith, who wishes to get marricd.”
This drew all kinds of custom. The single
ladies went, of courso; and the married men
all told their wives to go, under: thoi impression

that thoy conld casily chent so great a simple-

ton.

5.
7.
9.10
0. 30
30
5

Sarnia - 6.45 0.00
PortHuron 6.35 11.06
Detroit - Axrive 9,15 4.05

——— et pr (A T M i e 3 e

NORTIIERN RAILIWWAY.
Moving Nerth. Moving South.
A pm am pm
Toroutn, 7.00 4.00 Collingwood o 05 4,00
Newmarket$.50 5.30 Barrie - G.50 5.40
Barrie - 10.30 7.35 Newwmarket 8.50 7.40 .
Collingw’d 12.20 9.20 Torouto - 10.35 9.30
arrive pm City Oall

p. 2
.30
30
OD

3.30 1
- 3.30 7.
6.05 10.

TORONTO AND NIPISSING RAILWAY, .
QOING NORTH,

A, P.M.
Toronto - - - « - - 7.05 350 '
Markham - - - -,- - 830 510
Uxbridge - - R X 5 6.35
Midland J uuctxon - - -11.35 8.25

GOING SOUTH,

ALAL P
Midland Junetion - - - 6.30 2.00
Uxbridge - - - - - - 8.05 3.85
Markham . - - - - - 9.20 510 .
Toronto - - - - - -10.45 G40 <

———mmn-- & “—————-
CANADA CENTRAL AND BROCKVILLE
AND OLTAWA RAILWAYS.

am. pm. P

Leave Brockville - - 7« - S 30 2 15 3.2

. am. am. pnm pm °

Leave Ottawa, - - 7.00 10.00 4. 20 6.00 ¢

: pm. pm. pam.. '.

Arrive at Sand Point - - - 1250 800 8 20 °

: Co.am am. § m, -

Leave Sand Point - - - - - 600 910

Connoctious mado ab Sand Point with steam
ers to and fz om Pombroke, Portago du Fott

&e.

<




