ns for)

lieved }-

&ec. at

“Tuesday pext. Lesving B

4] Chestertownat 1 celock tho =

p] diseases arising from’

| have witnessed ¢

;| be had, wholésale and’ retall,

_Commences - her:
o'clock for Aomapetis; C LT b
Eastot; retormn et ing Rl aer
oelock for Camiides, RERAMM Y.
Baltimore, On Maodaysijeave Baks |
more at 6 o'cloek,* 4 L
X

lis only, retu:
l:: 1 pn{'z o’elae:- .
roate througgsurt the og e
¢ to and from Ag
Faugs o od o Aonpi

On Sunday the 13th Apyil:
leave Balti{nmu f‘% !
.’

For the cure of Scrofuis pp:
Evil, Syphilitic lndul]lw
eases, amatism, Uleerons. Sores
White Swellings, Dised 008 of tbe Lives
and Skin, Genera] Debility, &e,a3d aJ}
im
It has also boonD found [
Nervous and Dyspeptic complaints;

§#:Price Two l;olhrl 'pgr b&,‘b';

and I wenty Dollars per Dosen. - -

TOTHE PUBLIC, | .
Io consequence of the tumierdng
frauds and impositions practisedin 1y, *
ference to my medicine, I am .
induced to change the form of my
tles. In future, the Panacea wil}
put up in round botiles, fluted log
tudinally, with the following words
blown in the glats, “B'ﬂm’l%mar
—Philada? 5
These bottles are much stronger .
than those heretofore used, and wif} *
have but one label, which covers the
cork, with my own signature on it, s
that the cork cannot bs drawn withogt
destroying thesignature, withoat which
none is genuire. The medicine mast
consequently be Lnown to be genaine
when my siinuture is visible; to couse
terfeit which, will be punishable s
forgery.

The inereasing demand for this cee
lebrated medicios has enabled me ty
reduce the price to two dollars per bok
tle, thue bringing it within the resh
of the indigeat.

My pagacea requires no emcomicm;
ite astonishing effects and wonderful
operation, have drswn, both from Ps.
tients and Medical Practitioners of the
highest respectability, the most unqu
lified approhation, and established for
it a character, which envy’s pen, the’

“{ dipped 1n gall, can never tarnish

The falee reports concerning this
valuable medicine, whicl, have been so
diligeatly circulated by certain Physi-
cians, have their origin either in eavy

“{orin the mischievous effects of the

spurioue imitations
The Propristor pledges bimself to
the public, and gives them the most

“| solemn assurances, that this medicine

contains neither mercary, noranye
ther deleterious dedis
The public arecaationed not to pur.

‘| chase my Panaces, except frommy.

self, my aceredited nts, or persons
of known respectability, and all thoss
will consequently be without excase,
who ‘shall purchase from any other
persons. Wm* szm.

Philadelphia, Sept. 1828 -
From Doctor Valentine Biott," Profes

sor of Sargery in the Ualﬂ‘ .

New-York, 8ar of _the !"

York Houplul.ﬁo&c; i b o

1 have repeatedly ased Swaim's Pa-
nacea, both in the Hospital and ia
private practice, and have found it ta
be a valuable medicine m chensie, 3.
thllﬁc and scrofulous complatuts, s8d . .
n obstinate cutaneous affections

Valentine Mott, M. Dy’

New-York, Ist mo Sth, 1894,
From Doctor William P Dewees, Ade

juoet Professor of Midwifery ia the

University of Pennsylvania, &e. &¢..

I have - much ure iossying I -
most decided and .. |
happy effects in several instances of
inveterate disease. from Mr. Swalzme |
Panacea, where other remedies had
failed—one was that of Mrs Brown.

Wm. P_Dewees, ¥ D." -

Philadelpl.ia, Peb. 29, 1823 .,
From Doecfor James Mease, Member

of the American Philosophical Socies

ty, &c. &e. elre ‘

1 cheerfully add my testimony-in fas
vour of Mr. Swaim's Panscea, 83 & |
remedy in Bc::.f:‘l‘a. :r:.d' twom
terate cases e by it,
the usual re:edlod {nd been-L tried .
without effect—those of Mrs 5"{' .
James Mease, M. D.

and Mrs. Campbell,
Philadelphia, Peb, 1q. 1823, =
The.GERUINE, nuacu-;{ i

of - )
Bole RY‘I Baltimore,
- A dn _t
Ar tﬁom%ldmﬁﬁ” !

<

' Now mount thy palfry, Maiden kind!

Annapolis, Thursday, July 16, 1829. y
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From the Monthly Magazine.

A SERENADE.

By Henry Neale.
tWake Lady! wake! the midnight Moon
Sails through the cloudless sky of June,
The stars gaze sweetly on the Stream,
Which in the brightness of their beam

One sheet of.glonl"he:;
The glow worm lends its little light,
And all that's beautiful and bright,
1s slining on our world to night,

Save thy bright eyes.

Wake Lady! wake! the nightingale

T ells to the moon her love lorn tale;

Now doth thebrook that’s hush’d by day,

As tbrough the vales slie winds her way,
o fn murmurs sweet rejoice,

The leaves, by the soft night wind stir’d,

Are whispering many a gentle word,

And all Cl.'_y\’l sweetest sounds are heard,
£ - T4Savc thy sweet voice.

Wake Lady! wake! thy lover waits,
Thy steed stands saddled at the gates;
Uere is a garment rich and rare,
To wrap thee from the cold night air;

The appointed hour has flown.
Danger and doubt has vanished quite,
Our way before lies clear and right
And all'is ready for the flight

Save thou aloue,

Wake Lady! wake! I have a wreath
Thy broad fair brow should rive beneath;
1have a wring that must not shine
On any finger, Love! but thine;
I've kept my plighted vow;
Beneath thy casement here | stand,
To lead thee by thy own white hand,
Far from this dull and captive stand,
But where art thou?

Wake Lady! wake! She wakes! she wakes!
Through I}he green mead her course she
takes;
And now her lover’s arms enfold
A prize more precious far than gold,
Blushing like morning’s ray;

Nor pause-to cast one look bel.\im},
But swifter than the viewles wind,
Away—away—
— ) C—
From the London Mirror.
THE BLLACK KNIGHT:

The storm still raged with unaba-
ted violence, and the wind, as it
Liowled arpund him dashed to and f o,
the waving plumes upon the helmet
of the knight; buthe heeded it not,
and continued to urge h:s coal black
steed towards the dark and gloomy
forest. The wind stayed its fury for
aspace, and the moon broke suddenly
from between two warring clouds as
if she would have calmed with her
soft, holy light the furious tempest
that was raging around.

That momentary light gave to view
the knight upon his coal black stecd
entering the precincts of the forest.
As darkness again closed, the sound
of approaching steeds was heard, &
adeep, hoarse voice exclaimed.

‘Curses on the storm; is there no
Place of shelter nearer than your fa-
ther’s castle, lady. .

‘Swear not, replied a female voice;
—'Swear uwot Count Gondibert, lest
ou bring down Heaven’s vengeance
on our heads. —There is no place of
shelter save this forest, and I will not
feater it ’ &

‘Why fear you this, fair lady? re-
plicd the other; am I not here to
guard and protect you? Can you fear
e struggling bandits who infest it.’

‘Itis no human power I fear, re-
plied the soft voice. It is a shudder-
ng dread of another kind. Hast
hou forgotten the legend of the forest,
Row a brave knight was basely mur-
Hered there, returning to his young
nd lovely bride, by a disappointe
ival.—I cannet enter it my lord;
ark! hark! the sound of horses feet is
beating in the forest.’ .

Count Gondibert listeaed, but before
pe had time to prepare for defence,
ere was a raah from its dark bosom,
ndin a moment they were surroun-
ed by horsemen:—The Lady Bartha
ieked. Count Gondibertdrew his
ord, and ealled on his attendant’s
defend themselves. They quickly
rew forth their fire arms; but fearor
“’ingl,sr;e sntod thejr, making a
Hgorg imﬁ'{{',%&a gguinat thoir assal-
IHh, AN, n o .give way.
b “’t :‘~ ) ﬂlﬁhxﬂfmd upon

) ‘ q‘ ; 'spslirey,

Bondibért in valn en-
0, defend and release her;
‘donar'by -apother hand.!
blow from a strange sword seve-

‘ -'.‘*..
“' ,
yne

| contracted his brows, and fire flashed

strong arm, but darkoess prevented
them from distinctly seeing the form
which dealt these strokes of death.
‘Unprepared for this attack, terror
seized the banditti, and they fled be-
fore that arm of power. 1
The moon again shone forth. It was
the knight on his coal black steed.
‘It is the knight of the forest! cried
Bertha, and hid her face with her
trembling hands.
Count Gondibert shuddered, and
laid his hand on the lady’s bridle to
lead her away; but the knight also
laid his hand upon it, & it fell from
that of the Count.. Count Gondibert
spoke not, the'lady Bertha trembled
with affright, and the knight in silence
led the pafrey towards the castle of
her father, l{aron Adlobret. They
arrived at the castle gates, and they
were opened, when she was taken in,
in an insensible state. The knight on
his coal black stecd slowly retraced
his way toivards the forest, and Baron
Adlebret receiving his faintingdaagh-
ter in his arins, eagerly inquired the
causc of the situation in which he
beheld her.,
Count Gondibert related the adven-
ture. The baron looked disturbed,and
asked whether the knight wore sable
armour and ro:e a black horse.
*He did, replied Count Gondibert
‘Didst thou remember to utter a
prayer? asked the baron solemaly.
Count Gondibert started.
‘Beware of that knight, Count Gon-
dibert.  Canst thou forget the tradi-
lion, that the fate of thy housg de-
pends on such a farm?—Should thou
meet him three times, and forget to
utter a prayer, thou are lost.” 'The
Count remaincd in gloomy silence.
The Baron now dismissed Bertha,
who had revived, to her chamber,
and turning with a smil2 towards the
Count, he inquired what progress he
had made in Bertha’s affections du-
ring the time of herresidencetogether
at the castle of her uncle, whencethey
had just returned. Count Gondibert

from under them, as he answered in
a haughty tone, that lady Bertha had
peremptorily refused to listen to his
suit, and he feared that he must as-
pire to no more than her friendship.
‘Her love added he, with a bitter
smile still appears to be buried in the
grave of the page.
¢It is nearly a year, Count Gondi-
hert, since the mysterious dcath of
Albert, and Bertha may possibly now
be won think of a lover more becom-
ing her than an unknown bay. She
speaks not of him, she seems to le-
ment him not.”

The baron said no more and the
conference broke up.

The following morning, Count
Gondibert sought an intetview with
the lady Bertha—and renewed his
suit; but she repulsed him with indig-,
nation and displeasure at his thas
breaking through the solemn promise
he had made hér, ncver to resume
the hated subject. The count sprung
on his steed and galloped from the
castle; rage and vengeance burning
in his breast. Absorbed in his dark
reflections, he drew: near the forest
without obscrving that he did so.
«She shall be mine, exclaimed he
aloud, were all the powers of dark-.
ness leagucd a gainst me.’ ;

They may gesist thee!” said a deep
voice beside pim. He looked up,
the knight on the coal black steed
was there—he sunk back and mut-

gates when the knight slowly retra-
ced his way to the forest.

A superstitious terror scarcely now.
permitted Count Gondibert to leave
his castle, lest he'should again encoun-
ter the Black Knight; but it did rot
hinder him from laying plans for the
accomplishment of his diabolical pur-
pose. ; -
«My mind is sad to day, said Ber-
that to her attendant, and I feel a wish
to recline on the banks of the dark
rolling Danube—the dcﬁ) shade of
its trees will be in accordance with
the sadness of my soul.’

Scarcely were they withiia the shade
of the forest, when Bertha felt the
gloom d€epen in her mind and sad
thoughts which filled her eyes with
tears came crowding fast up on her.
sAh ! Matilda said she, as they pro-.
ceeded, how like is this'shade to my
darkened life! I have left the morn-
ing'light of joy behirid, & there re-

: the’ bedy. Or all

th
des ibw Bl the power of a

this woman.

tered rayer, tho’ prayer was a | U 2
strangéP to his lips. In silence he [ silence. Oue evening, however, she
rode, and the black night by his side, | appeared to be singularly agitated,
till he had arrived at his own eastle [ and paced the room, involuntarily

claspingherhands,as if bitterthoughts
crossed her, and occasionally gazing
on Bertha with a.bewildered glance,
who now began to be alarmed. The
female perceived it, and immediately
calming her emotion, she took a lute
from the {able, and commenced tun- | the prayer Condibert!” it enquired—
Her hand trembled as she | <Another time and thy fate is sealed ’
swept the chords,-and she sung the {
following verse with unsteady voicc:
But the maiden’s wail; tis silent now;

ing it.

A mantling flush laughs o’er her brow,

She smiles at the tale her new lover sighs,
While all forgotten the lost youth lies!

tha, ringing her hands and'rushing | I
up to the singer.
continued, ‘who has ‘persuaded - thee
to torture a heart almost hroken with | ¢
Friel? Who dare say that Albert is
o

.At that moment she felt hersell
.nveloped-in a close covering, which
obscured her sight and stified her
voice; she heard the shriek of Matil-
da, but she heard no more; for a pow-
erful arm was thrown around her;
she was hurried along, placed on a
steed before a horseman and borne
swiftly away.

LonF did they ride at a rapid pace;
but at [ast the horseman paused.

¢Merciful heaven!’ exclaimed she,
‘for what am I doomed? Tell me,
tell me, by all your hopes of heaven,
for what am I'reserved? Drive me
not to despair!’ ‘

“Innocence should never despair,’
said the horseman sternly.

His words insensibly infused cour-
age into the bosom of iienha; andaf-
ter waiting a short time a horn was
sounded low, and she hecard the
clankingof the chains of a drawhridge
letting down. She shuddered, but
remembered the words of the horse-
man, [nnocence should never despair;
she madec no resistance, and suffered
herself to be led across the bridge,
into what she imagined to bLe the
court yard of a castle. A door was
opencd, and her conductor led her
down a flight of steps. Oh, heaven!
tho’t she, isita dungeon that I am
to be taken to? but she spoke not. —
After winding about he entered a
room, -and drawing Bertha within,
said, ‘You may remove the bandage,’
but before she could do so, he had
?treated and locked the door after

im.

In place of a dungeon she found
herself in a3 magnificent apartment.
She gazed around her in astonish-
ment; but something like the truth
flashing upon her mind, she exclaim-
ed, ‘rather, toa dungeon!’ A female
entered and approached Bertha, who
knew notin what light to consider
her, as she appeared to be too ele-
gantly attired for an attendant

‘Why am I here?’ asked Bertha,
‘and who dares thus treat the daugh-
ter of Baron Aldelbret?

The female made no reply to her
question, but surveyed Bertha with
a scrutinizing glance, and the result
of her observations was evidently not
pleasure.

‘For what purpose am I here?’ re-
peated Bertha, AL

‘I am appointed to attend you,’ re-
plicd the female, ‘not to answer your
questions. Supper waits, willit please
you to partake of it?’ :

Bertha only waved her hand in
silence, and again sunk upon the sofa.

‘Heace is your aPartment when
you choose to retire,’ opening a door
near to where Bertha sat.

Bertha made no reply; and with a
haughty step the other left the rgom.
On entering the chamber, she exam-
incd every window and door, but
they were all firmly secured—there
lay no hopes that way. Bertha awoke
not till morning, and soon after the
female she had seen the preceding
evening entered, and inquired how
she had rested.

‘I rested well,’ said Bertha.
¢What! did terror and despair not
keep you from rest? ipquired she
with a contemptuous sm& :
‘Innocence should ncver despair,’
said Bertha calmly.

The eye of thefemale flashed fire
as she shotwed Bertha tnto an adjoin-
ini roon.

“or some days she saw no one save’
ertha asked no ques-

tions, and there was an almost- total raised her eyes, and the ﬁgurc of an
armed warrior met them in the np-
posite mirror;it was that of the Black
Knight; and Bertha, uttering a heart
piercing shrick, fell lifeless in the
floor.
but the lights were suddenly extin-
guished, and the dcep tones of the
well remembered voico .near him
made his blood run cold—WWhere is

Her tears they are wiped awayy

And there’s joy in her eye’s bright ray;

Albert! Albert!” exclaiimed Ber-

‘Woman,” she|n

tten!’

the count, turning to his attendants.
They approached the terrified Ber-
tha, and, amidst her struggles and
cries for succour, they bore her into
into the hall.

and but dimly lighted.
mirror was on the side, before which
stood the priest, whowas to perform
the ceremony.

religion,” cried Bertha, ‘I charge
thee not to aid in thisunholy design.’

stamping violently.
ded he, addressing the priest, who
now opened the book.

Bertha—¢Oh, aid me heaven!

of the tertified attemlants.
mained apparently undisturbeld in
- the hall, ‘save the unhappy victim,
who, clescly enveloped in her veil,
lay extended on a sofa.

serving her, ‘Berstha still here, then
ceed—the ceremony  shall now be

‘ sofs, and spparently having no pow-
e female appéared awed- fora| ef a Rhe p
‘moment. Then fixing hereyes upon | off

is still remembered—ssvear to ms
that you will resist Count Gondibert
even to death, and a way for escape
may yet be found.?

Indignation sparkled for a moment

in Bertha’s eye, as if she would have
said,
‘Wretch! thou knowest not the
rure constancy of virtuous woman’s
ove;’ but, rcpressing her feelings,
sho replied, ‘my constancy is firm
unto death—I never will be Count
Gondibert’s bride. 5

A tear for the first timo appeared
in those large®lack eyes. ¢ThenI
shall be your friend—resist, and fear
not;’ sayinF which she precipitately
arose; and left the apartment. ]

Bertha threw herself upon a sofa,
and wept; but she wds soon roused
by a heavy footstep in the chamber.
She started up, and Count Gondibert
stood hefore her. He forcibly seized
her hand, which she in vain attempt-
ed to withdraw.

‘I have cursed the moments that
has kept me from thee,’ said he; but
now that I am with thee nothing
shall tear us assunder till thou art
minc, thou loved; though scorn-
ful one.” . y

‘Base, unmanly villain!’ exclaim-
ed Bertha, dashing him from her, ¢I
command thee to restore me to my
father. Darest thou, in thy dastard
soul ever to hope for my consent.—
Away, traitor, nor presurfe to lay
thy coward hand upon me!’

‘Resistance is in vain,” cried the
Count, cnragedat her contempt; ‘this
night sees you my bride—nothing
can rescue you from my power. Ia
three hours every thing will be rea-
dy—prepare to submit in silence to
your inevitable fate.”

‘Monster! no power shall make me
thine—Heaven will protect me.’
“Trust in heaven, then, replied he,
with a scornful laugh, ¢for no earth-
ly aid can reach you;’ saying which
he left the apartment, and Bertha
trembled at the fate which seemed to
await her. :

Two hours had passed away in
dreadful agitation, and Bertha began
to fear that the promised assistance
of the female attendant was in vain,
when at last she hastily entered the
apartment.  Motioning Bertha to
keep silence, she procecded to array
herin bridal garments, and threw a
long white verl over her. She had
scarcely completed these arrange-
ments, when the door was epened,
and Count Gondibert appeared.

‘All is ready said the count; I
come to lead my bride to the altar.
Villain!” said Bertha, grasping the
sofa, ‘approach mec at thy peril!’
‘Carry the lady into the hall,’ said

The hall was hung with tapestry,
A large

¢If thou art a true minister of our

‘Peace,” exclaimed the count,
¢Proceed!” ad-
¢Stop, [ conmand you!’again cried

As she uttercd these words she

Thecount grasped his sword,

Lights were soon brought by some
All res

‘Ha!’ exclaimed the count, on ob-

defy the powers of light and dark-
ess, she sball yet be mine. Pro-

omplsted.’

Motionless she was raised from the
to resist,‘the priest performed his
The count approached and raise

maitis for mo but
grief! - <

the night " of | Be
" )

rtha,
‘Sweasio me,’ she seid, “Ghat he

the veil. ' ‘Danriation!’ burst fro

-| from thy bosom—from thy protectiog

| hearid that Bertha was restored

‘quence, when the barrn was informeil

his lips, he struck the frail from the
fmund and rushed from the hall. —
t was the mysterious female whom
we have formerly noticed.
tim was gone.

When Bertha recovered from the
swoon into which she had fallen, she
found herself in her father’s castle,
supported by him, and surrounded
by her anxious attendants.?

‘Heaven be praiscd!’ said the Ba-
ron, my child revives.

Bertha slowly raised her eyes and
looked bewildered around.

‘Where am I?’ cried she. Then

His vic-

erous soul takes its eternal flight,* sid
the knight as he bent over his’ victini.

*Make reparation for thy misdéeds.”

The lady Bertha rushed from the
tower—*‘My father !my father ! she
exclaimed, I will die with thee ¥ bat
on beholding the scene, she stood rivite
ed to the ground., *

The knight’s sword still hung sus-
peoded over the fallen Gondibert —
‘Confess !” again said his deep toned
voice. :

Gondibert half raised himself. Lady
I would mske thee reparation. Albert
died note=he is in the dungeuns of my
castle.”

perceiving her father she threw her
arms around him, and wept on his
bosom. ¢Who has restorcd me to
my dear father? who has saved your
child from so horrid a fate?’

‘What fate my child?’

¢Yau know it not then? But,’ she
added, wildly, ¢who brought me
here?’ i

“Tha black night brought you to
the castle gate; and blew a fearful
blast. He spoke not and on hiscold
black steed he slowly retraced his
way to the forest.’ :

‘The black knight of the forest!’
shuddered Bertha. .

She then r-lated to the baron Count
Gondibert’s cowardly baseness, and
the dreadful fate which had been a-
verted.

‘The baron’s proud eye flashed fire-

‘Gondibert shall rue this dced. But
tell me all my child.’

Bertha began her relation, but on
reaching that part where the female
attendant had sung, her voice faulter.
ed. Again assuming courage she ex-
claimed with much emotion—

‘0Oh, my father, my heart 18 in Al-
berts grave since his disappearance
from the castle and the dreadful death
he is said to have died, I have had no
happiness no peace no rest—I can ne-
ver love another.’

The baron brows contracted & his
indignation rose. Shame on thee Ber-
tha!” A page, an unknown, low bura
boy! Shamg shame on thee, to confess
it

‘Father, said she, raising herself
proud(l’y ‘he was no low born boy;’ she
paused, her voice again faultered.
Why should 1 now conceal it, since he
is no more? he was the son of Berthold,
thy deadliest foe.’

The baron started from his seat—
his eyes flashed e pale cheek of
the maiden, who bent like a lily at the
threatning blast.

‘My deadliest foe!—and my daugh-
ter loved him!—Where was the noble
blood that should have risen to revenge
thy fathers wrongs? I cast thee from
me—thou lovest not thy father, or thou
wouldst have hated his enemy.

Oh, my father,” cried Bertha clasp-
ing her hunds, Albert was not (I:ly ene-
my. He knew his father injured thee,
& he lamented it. He came to thy
castle as a deserted youth, to seek thy
kind protection. & by his service of
love to make thee reparation for a pa-
rent’s faults. He saw and loved me.
Father forgive us ! [ am restored to
thce as by a miracle—Oh! cast me not

arms!’

‘The baron sought to subdue his emo-
tion but, casting a glance of displeasure
on Bertha he hastily left the apartmeant,
without replying to her appeal. ’
Exasperated at the villainous conduct
of Gondibert, the baron determined to
attack him in his castle, and punish his
unmanly attempt; but the count havin
ao
conjecturing what would be the conse.

of his conduct, he resolved not to await
the result. One night therefore, when
all in the castle of the baron was buri-
ed in sleep with a strong force he
attempted to surprise it and to carry
oT thelidy Berths. The alarm was
given; all flew to arms, but they were
not prepared, and their numbers being
greatly inferior they, gave way before
their assailants, who had already forced
the gates. 4
Lo the tower! to the tower! shouted
Gondibert—-‘seize the lady Bertha!’
and he rushed to the staircase, which
the baron bravely defended.
Young and powerful & instigated by
boundless motives of love and revenge,
Gondibert bore down all oppasitions
and having cut bis vay to the baron, he
had just aimed a thrust at his breast,
when his arm was struck down with
violence; and the Black Night stood
before him. " iE
‘Again !’ exclaimed the couut—"Muly
all the powers of vengeance seize thee
aiming a blow in desperation at the sable

al encounter, and the

*Albert is here ! said the koight, a8
he raised his helmet.

Gondibert’s  spirit fled—Bertha
shrieked, and she Eu into ber father’s
arms.

The baron’s breast heaved convul-
sively He stood irresolute; Albert
:dvanced towards him and sunk on his

nee.

My father injured thee—in the duty
and faithfulness of a son he permit me
to atone for those injuries. Thrice [
have saved thy Bertha from more than
death—let the good deeds [ may have
done thee and my constancy and suffere
ings be repaid by her hand. Baron
ASIebret dost thou grant my suit?’

The Baron’s struggles were pastes
he put the lady Bertha’s hand inthat
of the” youthful warrior and turned
away to hide a starting tear.

BABOUNS AT THE CAPE.
On tbe hill near Simmons-Town, at
the Cape of Good Houpe, (says Lieut.
Shipp, in his memoirs,) whole regi-
ments of baboons assemble. These
animals, who stand six feet high, and
are most abominable thieves, used to
annoy us exceedingly. Our barracka
were under the hitls, and when we
went to parade, we were invariably o-
bliged to leave armed meti¥or the pre-
tection of our property; and even in
spite of this, they have frequently stole
our blankets and great coats, or any
thing elze they could lay their claws
on. A poor woman, a soldier’s wife,
had washed her blanket, and hung it
out to dry, when some ot these miscree
ants, who were on the watch, stole it,
and ran off with it to the hills, which
were high and woody. This drew upe
on them the indigoation of the regie
ment, and we formed a strong party
with sticks and stones to attack them,
with a view of recovering the proper-
ty, and inflicting such chastisements as
might be a warning to them for the fue
ture. I was on the advance, with a-
bout twenty, and made a detour to cut
them off trom the caveins, to which
thew always flew for shelter. ‘They ob-
secved my movement, and immediate-
ly detached about about fifty to guard
the entrance, while others kept their
post;and we could distinctly see them
collect large stones and other missiles,

One old grey headed one, in particualar,

who often paid us a visit at the barracks,

and was kaown by the name of Father

Murphy. was seen distributiog his ore

ders, and planning the attack with the
judgment of aur best generals.

Find-
ing that my design was defeated, 1 joi-
ned the coup-de-maia, and rushed on to
the attack, when a scream from Fa-
ther Murphy was a signal for a gener-
ost of baboons
under his command rolled down enor-

mous stones upoa us, so that we were
obliged to give up the coutest, or some
oneof us must inevitably have been
killed. They actually followed us to
our very doors. shoting in indication
of theit victory; and during the whole
ni
ming, so much so that we expecteda
night attack.
er, we found that all this noting had
been created h‘y

vision of the bl
or teo of them, with pieces of it upon
their backs, as old women wear their
cloaks.
Father Murphy. These animals annoy-
ed us day ao
venture out anless a party of five or
six went together.

we heard dreadful yells and screa
In the morning, howev-
disputes about the di-
anket; for we saw eight

Among the number strutted

night. We dared not

Honesty still the best policy.
A nobleman, travelling in Scotland,

about six years ago, was asked for aims

in the High-street of Bdinburgh by a
little ragged boy. He said he had no
change, upon which the boy offered to
procure it. His lordship, 1o order to

get rid of his importuoity, gave him a

iece of silver, which the boy concerv-
tng was ta be changed, ran off for the
urpose. On his retorn, vot finding
gii nefactor, whom he expected tu
wait, he watched for several days in
the placé where _he had recived the
s, & o by s
t wa
i y :i'.nd. mni{‘ it

figure. 7 . | the change intn his ,

‘Thy fate is sealed,’said a deep yoics, | with great exnctness, His lonlship ";::
& one stroke frop 8 powerful arm, }sid | so plessed with N{" _bonesty-
Gondibert blegd{ng on the ground. he placed him at , with the assars

.

‘Confesy thy sing Bafore thy trageh-

J ance of peoviding for' bim.
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