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MISCELLANEQOUS.

From the Vermont American.
THE BEGGAR.

A few weeks since a n%"ﬂnm appeareld in onr
village, pale and emaciatedi@hd convulsed with spas-
molic affliction, brought on to all appearance by an’
irritation of ®ounds received in the battles of our in-
dependence. ‘The maoy and deep scars with which
Lis skoll, and breast, and arfe, were disfigured,
evinced that the tragedy of the revolution had been
to 'um no bloodless drama. He asked not for the
zievns to panmper appetite.  His face bespoke him an
honest and a temperate man.  He begged only for
hamanity’s sake, a pittance 10 support nature till he
conld reach his few surviving friends, further north.
It wasan affecting sight to see an old man—a veteran
«f that sacred war, (in which he lost three sons, beg-
ging an almetoaid him onto the spot, where, in a
uretched hovel, which le calls-his own, he might
pt up his last prayer for his ungrateful €nuntry, co-
ver his face with his tattered mantle, and die.
And thot hast seen, thon say’st, old man,
The Lion in his ire;
When from his strair’d and blood.shot eye,
Flash’ ! out vindictive fire.
Axnd thot hast heard, old man, thou say’'st,
The terror of his roar, il
That echo’d mid our mountain rocks,
And rang along our shore,
And thon haat stood wnblenchingly,
His grisly front hefore—
When carnage wav’d her aripping wing,
——Anddrenehit-thevarthrwnth gore.—
God help thee, father, for the world
Is pitiless and enld.—
It sheltereth wot the shelterless,
Revereth not the oll.
Ay, it ean gaze upon the front,
That battle's stamp hath seal’d;
And leave unfill'd the wither’ hand,
Too weak ity hHlade to wield.
Why left they not thy welt’ring corse,
On Buanker's emoking steep—
When thro’ thy brow the death shot plough'd
‘Uhat furrow broad and deep?
Or why on Yorktown's crimeon plain
Didat thon not yviekl thy breath?
Far hetter had that hloady slecp
Becn the long sleep of death.
Tlen had’st ghou hled as Warren bled,
And as Montzomery died;
Thy name been chronicked among
The heroes of our pride.
Gol give thee, father, words 1o beg—
Choking with shame—thy food;
Those scurs proclaim thy country’s w eal—
Thote rags—her gratitude

———- OO 4t OO E———
From ¢¢Stories of I aterloo.”
THE TALL MAJOR’S STORY.
Rless my heart! Stopped payment’—Horcnorr

In the middle of the main street of Cas-
tlebar therc still stands a low two storied
house. ” Its external is sadly changed for the
worse; a huge crop of dank grass covers the
load of rotten thatch, which has been accu-
¢ mulated for a century, and-the lower portion
@ of the hall door has disappeared, thus afford-
ing the pig a comfortable communication
with the interior.  The respective inhabi-
“tants (for every chamber is tenanted with an
interesting sample of the six millions,) have
displayed great ingenuity in countcracting
the nuinerous assaults committed upon the
casements. by the storm, and fully bear out
the proud hoast of the progeny of the Eme-

rald Isle, that the resources of ¢‘the Gem of |-

the Ocean,”” are illimitable. .
But poorly as now look the premises.
lodgments were onee made, and loans effect-
od there; for that ruined.house was the bank
and residence of Constantine Carney.
Con Carnéy, when I was gazetted to the
25th regiment, was in the zenith of his tame.
ou have your commercial banks, and your
faving banks; but what are they to Con Car-
ne)I"n.- - i
love to give a hie sketch, and you
shall have Cfn-ih am;i]s glory. .
[ sell remember-the morning in which
- the post broughit my. appointment. My aunt
* - (she’s goné thie way of u!l flesh, Gad be good
o her?ylwitc};cd me on thc elbow, and I
" dutifully followed her fo her chamber. The
door was carefully.closed—a key, with great
dsljberatipn, drawn fronf’ the inner partition
ofher pocket; {gFmy aunt’s was a double one.
. “*Dennis; arling boy, you are going
into the world, and have taken to an honour-
able_calling, becoming . one of your name,
and mpredyerdng so nesrly connected with
the 0’ Tooles:’’ iny, aunt was an O’Toole—
*keep yoursell clean,: and .let no man tread
Upon.your corns, as was my - poor uncle’s
‘partingadvice ; to- my *brother Phelim;, who
_Mied " [all’ Major in' the. Irishr DBrigade.—
“Here;% aud she extracted a small paper from
‘2compariment of her houserwife—‘take this
.19 the bank, and Yhe “Lord be'with® you!”
“She wiped her eyés- with the corner of her
. Bgored spron."*Don’t be'cast dowwn my dear
boy: Wwo were always a lucky family; and I
" hbpe to live o sée_you return like Golonél
‘D Cally  yitk xour wooden, leg and
r delverq 'b!jeqﬁ;t‘day.\" siiag el
so M3 0001% "Preserit’ sriy an order 1d Con
e&*{? ¥ Moratedly podnds, and I proceéded
¢ \

LA the outar rdom, Behtad & naFfSi coin-

ter, which separated him from the customers,
sat.a one-eyed clerk, with a pea behind his
ear, telling over a bundle of shilling notes,
which Con, from a scarcity of change, had
Eul in circulation. I preseated my order.

uke Lynch directed his solitary optic at
the paper, and perceiving it was a weighty
transfer, pointed to the inner door, and [ was
speedily in the presence of the man of money,

Wealth and gout are said to be insepara-
ble companions; and how should Con Car.
ney escape?

There ho sat—a short punchy man, hisin-
firm foot implicated with tivers rolls of flan-
nel, resting on a low cushion. On the table
stood a pewter ink-stand, with its Eagle’s
quill; and the large dog-eared account book,
for Con knew nothing of your double entry
system—was lying open before him.

Con was in prodigious credit; his shilling
notes passed current as the King’s owa coin.
The private purse of every thrifty matron
in the parish was considered insecure untjl
confided in Nis custody; and there was not
an old maid for miles around who did not
keep an account in the bank of Castlebar.
The small fariner requested, as a particular
favour, that he would take charge of a ‘trifle
of money to portion the little girl off,” and
the priest himself had been found, more than
once, closeted with the banker; and most
auspiciously so, just after the Easter and
Christmas dues had been collected.

But there were others besides depasitors,
who sought the domicile of Constantine Car.

. m};_llwvaxbiesml~with-thrue'!hlﬁriﬁi’n{:f

daughters, and many a lover sighed in the
littte left hand parlour. From the crowd of
competitors for her foir hand, Patsey Blake
hore the bell, and led Sibby Carney blush-
ing to the hymeneal alar, Patsey’s patri
mony had heen cruelly disorganised; but
th.ngs soon aitered for the hetter—debts
were discharged or liquidated—the old house
was newly rougheast, and put on a fresh and
jaunty air: and Cloghawn Muck—the desig-
nation of the mansion—and which heing in-
terpreted, the ‘pig.’ stepping stanes,’ was
voted vulgar, and Castle Muck substituted
is 118 place.

Nor did the prosprrity of Patsey Blake
pass unnoticed in the neighbourhood. Sally
Carney, the second of the graces, was be-
sicged by heaux; and never did desperatc
suitors @o more desperate lengths since the
days of Penclope. God knows how matters
might have ended, when, in the nick of time,
who should arrive to reeruit, but Lieutenant
Corcoran, of the 18th Royal Irish. The
Lieutenaut wasa bold man; numbers did not
deter him him, and he -letermined to eall
the gentle Sally his or perish.  He took the
fiela immediately —politely intimating that
any attention to Miss Carney would be con-
sidered by him personal; and finding, not-
withstanding, that Philip O’Flaherty, Esq.
persevered in being civil, he requested the
honour of that gentleman’s company one
blessed morning, to the race course, and
winged Mm, the said Philip, in a workman-
like style, as was fully attested by a large
and impartial assemblage.  Mss Sally Car
ney, to prevent farther cffusion of hlood,
surrendered at discretion, and Licutenant
Corcoran appeared shortly in the gazette,
promoted to a company in the ¢8Sth, by
purchase.”’ o

I joined my regiment. Time rolled on.
My small remittances from Mayo showed
me that my friend Con was still alive and
merry; for these subsidies generally reached
me in the shape of a bill on Londen, and
Con Carney—oh! what an autograph it was!
usually sprawled across it, either before or
behind, with a large splash beneath, and as
many concenTlic circles as the hooker of an
Indian resident. Notices of Con and his fa-
mils swere frequent in the elzboratc epistles
of my aunt O’Toole. I found she liad, on
a eertain day taken an airing in the Castle
Muck cartiegc—that Mrs. Major Coreoran
had been sa?cly delivered of twins—that
Miss Biddy, the youngest, had had her name
changed to Sophia—and that the Carney fa-
mily were sorely perplexed—Con to employ
excessive -capital, and Bildy, alias Sophia,
to dispose o{ accumulating admirers.

Time still kept rowling. as an Irish coach-
man would say, ‘peacc was proclaimed—J
escaped from the slaughter,” and once more
returned 1o my native town.

L shall ncver forget my reception. My
father was waiting at the coach office, and 1
thought he would have shaken my arm from
the shoulder joint. - My poor mother, ( the
Major’s eyes filled,) there she stood waiting
behind the hall door, folded me to her heazt,
and then held me'at arm’s length to assufe
‘herseil of my:identity. Was this ber strip-
ling boy—a bronzed, blaek-whiskered strap-
ping fellow of six feet tvo—iith o glésh. o-
ver his’eye, and- the riband of a féréign or-
der at his buttqn_ hole? . R
> Nor was my aunt 'O'Toole lees gra ous,
comidciiha that-I' had:come home witk'}}ds{
ther. a woo teg or. twelve and six pence
per dieni:” In‘short;"thé ‘night of my return.
‘was ‘6nie'8f“tinhounded  happiness, half ‘the

years fighting in-Picton’s own division, the
tar (amed fighting 5th. Whata night it was!
all went to bed fuddled and happy.
e morrow came. I had slept long and
soundly. [ found the family collected in
the parlour—the breakfast table in full pre-
paration—the urn gurglek, the eggs were
ready —my aunt hafaclually raised the con-
&0 to her lips, when the door opened, and
our old hutler stood gaping and terror struck,
exhibiting equal alarm to that occasioned hy
the gentleman who drew ‘Priam’s curtain
in the dead of night.” My mother laid down
the teapot—my aunt’s cup pavsed at the ve-
ry lip.  ¢Who’s dead? Is the house on fire?
—speak and be d——d,’ said my father. —
Mark fetched a desperate inhalation, and
bellowr’d, ¢The bank’s broke!’
‘Mother of Heaven!” ejaculated my aunt
O’Toole, ‘I’m ruin’d.’ 2
‘Every sixpence of the Novemberrent, re-
ceived in hisinfernal notes,” roared my father,

stop, here comes Mr. Doran, and he’Jl put
usout of pain.’ A thundering knock shook
the tea equipaige—my aunt groaned heavily,

‘All’< lost,” remarked my father, for the
doctor sounded an alarm on his nose, a pro-
ceeding which way universally done avhen a
Patient was in extremity. I3 this as bad as
,’—my father was interrupted —¢ A
bad as may be; the house is besicged, the
doors clnsed, and Luke Lynch has gone off
with the accounts.’

vanted, and had taken the dog-cared ledger
along with him.

A few days elapsed—the state of the town
was indescribable—all classes had suffored a.
like, for Con’s shilling not¢s had reachedl e-
ven fo the pocket of the kitehen maid. The
church iteelt was involved in the general ca.
lamity, and Father Malachi Machride ¢was
left Xamenling‘a smart sum,,being the pro-
duce of that gentleman’s spiritual labours, —
Society was for the present at an end—a-
musement out of the qiestion—a sickly at-
tenpt made by my aunt O’ Toole to collect a
loo party turned out a dead fiilure, for
there Con’s paper currency had been the cir-
culating medium, and anv play now must
necessarily be a credit transaction. At a fuil
meeting of my aunt’s, to play for nothing
was voted a sinful waste oftime, and to play
on a credit a dangerous alternative; and the
loo club came to the desperate determination
of discontinuing these mnetings for the pre-
sent; and resolved that this visitation was
inflicted on them-for their sins, through the
agency of Con Carney.

profiered interviews or consolation.  To all
inquiring Iriends, it was answered that he
was ill of the gout in hoth legs, and that his
heart was broken in the bargain.

The magistrates found it diflicult to pre-
vent the mob from pulling down the house;
when late one evening, a noic agrive ! with
C. C. upnn a scal as large as a saucer. Hasti
W my father opened it, and despuiched
Mark for Dr. Doran and Father Malachi —
They came, and he read Con’s epistle. ht
was a roundabout concern, st forth his mis-
fortunes at large, dwelt much an hisunbound-
ed honesty, touched feelingiy on the suffar.”
ings of his little girls,atl this mv aunt O’ Tuol
designated flimmery. At the close, Con
requested a suspension of all epinion until
he could see his valued friends, my father,
the doctor, and the pricst, and then he, Con,
could open the state of his affairs to these
trusty confederates, and had no doubt bt
that any impression made against his inte-
grity would be remaved in toto.

The Doctor was the first to break the sji-
ence.

‘He never could doubt the honesty of Con
Carney. Winat! would he take in a friend,
who had known him man and boy for fifty
years? and moreover, attended Mrs. Carney
in her last illness, early and late.—Noj; no,
he felt assured that Con had only waited till
he had accurately made up the accounts of
the present party, and that to prevent any
inconvenience, he would pay them™t once,
and the remainder of the creditors ata futur
opportunity.’ '

_ The priest followed: he was much of Dr.,
Doran’s opinion, touching Con aforesaid; but,
had as ws the sin of ingratitude, which the
doctor had lightly mientioned, what was it
after all to sacrilege and impiety? for he,
Malachi Macbridd, would pronounce Con
guilty of these mortal offences, had he ven-
tured toretain one farthing of his property;
se¢ing that every .sixpence was holy;—1o
wit, dues and offerings, churchingsand chris,
tenings, house monoy, marriages, and ‘mas-
ses; in short, all sorts of fees belonging to'the
dead amd liviog.  Fle had strong icion
that the flight of: Luke ‘Lyneh had caused
the delay, and if that was the case, lie pledg-
cd, himsell 16 curse the said Like; from, the
alta joh?)g‘;ﬁrn sonvenient opportudity.-
o wﬁ’y‘ ather;: who was by no means so- cer-
ip-of Gan’s desighs of an immediate settle.
ment tn {ull, hoped at.least he would make a

respectable compositions dnd my aunt’ most

town having ‘collectéc 15 welcome me, aiid
get drubk with ofie fvho Hatl been for seven

creditable eyinced strong aympathy “for - her
qaondam friond, “by requesting myg fathe

_unhappy banker,

‘run Dennis, and see if the ncws is true; but |

True it was that the anc.cved-alerk Jrad fe=t

“was [ that was saug: but, Biddy, dear it’s

During this period” ConLarney refuse:d all’

not to press him too sevetely; and emporwer-
Ing him, on her part, to accept of nineteen
shillings and sixpence in the pound, prompt-
ly paid, in bdnk of Ireland paper, and that
she would patlently wait for the remainder
till it was perfectly convenient; and off went
the triumvirate. ey

All the ceremonial, observed when Mliqh’-
ing a flag of truce into a place of arms, was
only enacted in conlucting the deputation to
the dormitory of Con Carney. There sat the
his gouty foot upon a pil-
low; and Biddy, otherwise Saphia, with a
lilig-white handkerchiefin her hands, having
been weceping, or preparing to weep, over
the fallen fortunes of her house.

‘I am sorry tgfihd you ailin , Catney,’
said my fatker %ﬂ _y 4 J

‘God bless all here! said the priest, while
the doctor interdicted fretting and mental
uncasiness, both being, as he averred, injuri-
ous to gouty habhita.

Con sighed—¢Ah! gentlemen, I am glad
to sce you —very civil indeed to come to
see aman, and he in trouble—the grief is
killing me:” here Biddy, alias Sophia, sob-
bed audibly. ¢No one knows that better than
Doctor Doran, as he said to me the night
Mrs. Carney (God be gnod to  her soul!)
died—¢My dcar friend your wife can’t live
half an hour, & therefore raisc your spirits.’

My father here hinted, that heunderstood
Con wanted them on matter of business.
‘Yes. my dear sir’ said the banker. I have |
-been-hadty-uscdrthe worldsavs I"ma rogue;
and Luke Lynch, that [ have fed, man and
boy, thase thirty years, has run off with the
azcount hooks.’ ®

‘As to Luke Lynch,” observed the priest,
‘make your mind casy, my friend, on that
subject, as [ intend by the'blessings of God
to curse him next Sunday.’

Con returned thanks duly for father Ma-
lach’s civility, and continued—<They hlame
me I hear for the portioning my children;
but sure I could well afford it them, for it

you that must suffer’””— (here Con apostro-
phised the lady in the corner,) ¢I thought,
gentlemen, to settle my little girl before I
died, buther fortunc I’ll giveall over to yov.’

The priest and Doctor Doran simulta..c-
susly produced their pocket books & while
they ar.anged certain vouchers in due order
the banker proceeded.

‘Many a manwould take care of his own;
but’—he wiped his eyes with the back of
hisleft hand, and looked pathetically at Miss
Biddy—¢I was a lucky man, Major, dear,
and I thought to leave you Biddy, indepen-
dent.  But God’s will be done! here’s her
all.” as he spoke, he gradually drew out the
drawer of the litue table where he sat, and
thence producing a small paper, he handed
it with great ceremony to my father. The
priest and doctor regarded it with intense
anxiety, whilemy father exclaimed —Here’s
some« mistake: this is a lottery tieket.”

‘Yes dear gentlemen, take it and welcome
it’s my all; am} if it comeup prize, pay youg-
sclvee first, and the creditors afterwards.?

‘Why, zounds and thédevil!’ roared my
father, *dill you bring us here to make us
greater fools than we have shown ourselves.
by trustingyour infernal bank?—have you
no property ;—no assets?’

‘None, the Lord sees, not as much as
would bury me:’ here Con sohbed, and Miss
Biddy threatened to become hysterical, up
rose the priest, and up rose the Doctor.

«Con,’ said my father, rushing from the
room, you’re a consummate rogue,

*Con,’ said the Doctor, ¢I’ll never darken
your door, though you should have the gout
in the stomach.’

Charley Castello, the attorney, underto -k
to settle Con’saffairs, and after due and la
borious investigation, at length declared his
.estate capable of producing two-pence three
firthings in the pound. The result was,
that Con retired to castle Muck, lived com-
fortably, paid off thefpemainder of Palty
Blake's debts, purchascd farther promotion
for Major Lorcoran, and Married Miss Bid-
dy ta an undoubted gentleman from Conne-
mara, who was six akin to the celebrated
Dick Martin. Con lies under a snug tomb-
stone in Kilgnbbin church yard, which sets
forth that he was hoth honest and affection-
ate; but whether in .-his last moments he
made satisfaction to the. church—whether
‘the hells were rungand the mass was sung,’
or he went t8the grave unanointed and un-
forgiven, isa pé’i,n; Ja-never could deter-
Dangerous rmcg!ﬁ'fe‘ with Elephanty in South

Africa, . T T

The following acequny of a_very perilous
‘adventurc was commipieated by the’gen
tleman to whbr;;,it :o¢cyered, (Lieuts .
Moodie, of the B3at, Fusilécrs,) to Mr. T.
Pringle, and h ‘becn ‘with |
fe 40 our. pagksr.’. . HCAdnt. Jdv.

of ralitemarkablo. adventures which
L have had the fortude to expérience. in the
course of my life, thé most extraordinary-
‘eertainty, was my hair-breadth eseape from
thg,:Elephant in South Africa: - As'I per-

s corisent trans-

related in some late publications, gnd as yod
have expressed a Wilﬁ to have my own ae~
count of the occurrence, I shall give youthe
details as nearly as [ can recollect them.

In the year 1821, I had joined the reo-
cenly formed semi-military settlement US
Fredericksburg oo, the picturesque banks o
:Gualana, beyond the Great Fish river. At
this place our party(consisting chiefly of the
disbanded officers and soldiers of tha Royal
Africad corps,} had already shol tany ele-
phants, with which the country at that time
ahounded. The day, previous to my- adven-
ture, I had witnessed an elephant hunt for
the first time. On this occasion a la fe-
male was killed, after some hundred -imu
had been fired at her.  The balls seemed at
first to produce little effect, but at length she
received several shots in the trunk and eyes,
which entirely disabled her from making re.
sistance or escaping, and she fetl an eisy
prey to berassailants,

On the following day one of our setvants
came to inform us that e large troop gfele-
phants was in the neighbourhood of tH® set-
tlementj and that several of our people were
already on their way to attack them. I in-
stantly set off to join the huiters, but from
losing my way, in the jungle through which
I had to proceed; I gould not overtake them,
until after they had. riven the clephants
from their first” station. On getting out of
the jungle, I wasproceeding throughan open

spot where I heard the firing, when I was
suddenly warned of approaching danger, by
loud erics ¢ Pusop’—Look out}’ eoupled
with my name in Dutch and English; and at
the same motnent heard the cracking of dro-
ken branches, produced by the elephants.,
hursting through the wood. and the tremen-
dous screamsof their wrathf. 1 voices resound
ing among the precipitous banks. Immedi-
ately a large female, accompanied by «three
others of a smaller size, issued from the edge
of the jungle, which skirted the river mar-
gin. As they were not more than two hun-
dred yards off, and were proceeding’ direct-
ly towards me, I had not much time to de-
cide on my motions  Being alone, and in
the middle of a little old plain, I saw that I
must inevitably he caught, should I firc in
this position, and my shot not take effect. —
I therefore retreated hastily out of their di-
rect path, thinkiug they would not observe
me, until I should find a better opportunity
to attack them. But inthis [ was mistaken,
{or on looking back I perceived to my dis-
may, that they had left their former course,
and  were rapidly pursuing and gaining
grovnd on me. Under these circumstances,
I determined to reserve my fire as a last ro-
source; and turning off at right angles, in the
opposite direction, I made for the banks of
the small river, with a view to take refuge
among the rocks on the other side, where I
should have been safe. But before § got
within fifty paces of the river, the elephants
were within twenty pares of me—the large
female in the middle,.amgj _‘g‘eolher threeon
either side of her, apf ntly with the inten-
tion of making sure of me3all of them scream-
ing so tremendously, that I was almost
stunned witlf the noise. Iim ediately turn-
ed round, cocked my gun, and aimed at the
head of the largest—the female. But the
gun, unfortunately, from the powder being
damp, hung ftre, till } was in the actof tak-
ing 1t from my shoulder, when it went off.
and the'ball merely grazed the side of her
head. Halting only for an instant, the ani-
mal again rushed furiousty forward. [ fell;
Fcannot say whether siruck down by her
wrunk or not.  She then made a thrust at me
with her tusk.  Luckily for me she'had only
ane, which stillmore lu#ckily missed its mark.
Shic then canghtme withhertrunk by the mid-
dle, threw me beneath her fore feet & knock<
ed me about between them for a little space:
—1I was scarcely ina condition to compute
the number of minutes very accurately.
Once she pressed her foot in my chest
with such force, that I actvally felt the bones,
as it were, bending under the weight; and
once she trod on the middle of my arm,
which, fortunately, lay flat on the
the time. During this rough handling, how«
ever, I never entirely lost my recollection,
elsc I have little dou{t she would have set-
tled my accounts for this world But owing
to the round'nei;s of hexl;‘l;ort I g:rifr‘;lyw
aged, by twisting m (y aod limbsy to'ess
c;s;e’h?; direct t§cad1.'—“'_{ile I was 1ill un-
dergoing this buﬂ'etin%.l‘leu.t. Chisholm, ot
the R. A. corps, and Diederik, a Hottentot,
had come up, and fired several'shats at  hery

the same time her companions, or .yodng
ones, retiring sndscreaming ta her from.the
edge of the forrest, she reluctanily left ! e,
giving me lrcquY two :‘;‘t’h her. hind, l’e'::
in'passing. T got up, pic ‘my. . a
-uggm Away l:'}:s! as mynmng'bpqu
would allow; b{observing that she . turned
round, and Jooked back towartls' me, betors
caforing the bush, 5. l%dom Fu- the=lohg
grass, by which meany ewipof,her;rgbd;\-
vation. . : SRl
On reaching the. top of the' high bénk of
“ gfotheq, .who had™ w¥

ieciya that this bas been, rather imccurately

{tht rivege X mat my
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one of which hit her in the shoulder;and at -°
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