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THE IRISH ROBBER.

Dr. W- , the Bishop of Cashel,
having occasion to visit Dublin,accompanied
by his wife and daughter, determined to ac-
complish the journey by easy stages, in his
own carriage, and with his own sleek and
well-fed horses, instead of trusting his
bones to the tender mercies of an Irish post
chaise and the unbroken * garrons” used
for drawing those crazy vehicles.

One part of his route was through a wild
and mountainous district; and the Bishop
baing a very humane man, and d

after him. He endeavored to redouble his
speed. Alas ! what chance had he in a
race with one whose muscles were as strong
and elastic as highly tempered steel !

*Stop, you nimble-footed thief of the
world !”” roared the robber—*‘stop, 1 tell
you ! I've a parting word with you.”

The exhausted and defenceless clergy-
man, finding it impossible to continue his
flight, suddenly came to a stand-still. T
fellow approached, and his face, instead of
its former ferocity, was lit up with a whimp-
sical i of as he said

=
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of hie cattle, made a point of quitting his
carriage at the foot of every hill and walk-
ing to the top. On one occasion he had
loitered, to look at the extensive prospect,
indulging in a reverie upon its sterile ap-
pearance, und the change that agriculture
might preduce, and in so doing, chanced to
uffer his family and servants to be consi-
derably in advance. Perceiving this, he
hastened to make up for lost time, and was
llappinf out with his best speed, when a
fellow leaped from behind a heap of loose
stones, and accompanying the flourish of a
club with a demodiac yell, demanded ‘‘mo-
noy!”” with a ferocity of tone and manner
perfectly appalling.

The Bishop gave the robber all the sil-
ver he had loose in his pocket, hoping that
it would satisfy him ; but he was mistaken,
for no sooner had the ruffian stowed it away
in a capacious rent in his tattered garment,
then with another whirl of his bludgeon,
and an awful oath, he exclaimed —

“And is it with the likes of this, I'm after
letting you off ? a few paltry tenpennies.
It's the gould I'll have, or I'll spatter your
brains. Arrah, don’t stand shivering and
shaking there, like a Quaker in the ague,
but lug out your purse, immediately, or I'll
bate you as blue as a whetstone.”

His lordship most reluctantly yielded his
well-filled purse, saying in tremulous ac-
cents,** My good fellow, there it is, don’t
ill use me—1've given you all, pray let me
depart.”

¢ Fair and softly, if you plase : as I'm
not a good fellow.  Ihaven’t done with you
yet. T must search for your note case,” for
1'll engage you havea few bits of paper
payable at the banks ; so hand it over,
or you’ll sup sorrow to night.””

It was given up ; a glanco at the road |

showed that all the hope of assistance
his servants was unavailing. - The carriage
had disappeared, but the Bishop made an
instinctive movement as though anxious to
escape from further pillage.

«Wait awhile, or maby I shall get angry
with you. Hand over your watch and sules,
and then you may trudge.”

Now it happened, that the Divine felt par-
ticular regard for his watch—not so much
from its being of considerable value, but be-
cause it had been presented to him by his
first patron, and he ventured to expostulate.

« Surely you have taken enough ; leave
me my watch, and I'll forgive you all you
have done.”

“ Who ax’d your you old

—and is it likely 1’d let you off with a
better coat on your back than my own ? and
I will be after lo-ing the chance of that
elegant hat and wig ? Off with them this
moment, and then you'll be quit o’ me.

The foot-pad quietly disested the Bishop
of his single-breasted-coat—laid violent
hands upon the clerical hat and full buttoned
wig— put them on his person, and then
ted on his late apparel use
their stcad ; and with a loud laugh ran
off, as though his last feat had been the
most meritorious of his life.

Thankful at having escaped with unbro-
ken bones, his lordship was mot long in
overtaking his carriage, the servants could
not repress their laughter at seeing their
master in such a strange and motely attire;

In writing of authors and books, the
thought is naturally suggested, who, of all
the men and women, whose ideas have
stirred the blood of the world, are still
active members of society? RoGens,
and Woroswonrtu, Sourney, CHARLOTTE
Bronte, and Araco, and other great
names in literature, have lately disuppeared
from among the living; but in their places
ise up hosts of strong-armed and lusty
successors. The names in Science are
still valuable; so in Theology, in Romance,
and in History; and age has not withered
the ““infivite” variety’ of Vicror Hueo,
of Lamartine, or Bryant. LaMARTINE,
straggling with adverse fortune, and re-
duced by political convulsions to the verge
of bankruptcy, with his estates d

Fiction. Mr. Emerson and the Reformers
are not just now prolific, and the public
misses them. The American clergy, with
names that stand high in theology, survive
to a good age, and lack none of their
accustomed industry; they are fitly repre-
sented by the respected class which is
hieaded by Drs. Wayland, and Spring, and
Bethune, &rn ue, Cox, Alexander, and
Barnes. e have neither the time nor
space requisite to dwell more fully upon
this subject. It is sufficient for our imme-
iate purpose to recall the names of the
living authors whsse pens are not yet laid
aside, and whose health and vigor, we are
glad to know, are still un;

and his spiriis depressed by misfortune, has
set himself deliberately down, like a secons
ScorT, to wipe out mortgages with his pen,
and, through his agents, appeals to his
friends in America for let us give it,
and cheerfully. His Fam History of|
Literature will occupy two years of publi-
ion in serial numbers. BeranGer has
written some stirring lines, addressed to
“¢ the students,” which no French publisher
dares print, but which circulale about
Paris in wmanuscript, and, having found
their way to this city, are now going the
rounds of the newspapers. Vicrow Huco,

but there was in his face such evid of
teror and suffering that they speedily check-
ked their risible inclinations, particularly,
when they learned by a few brief words the
danger he had undergone: * My dear|
W.— ! exclaimed his affectionate wife,
after listening to the account of the perils
to which her husband had been exposed, *¢
for heaven’s sake, take off that filthy jacket,
and throw it out of the window. You can
put my warm clook over your shoulders, till
we reach the next stage, and then you wil
be able to purchase some habit bettersuited
to your station and calling.”

“ "Phis is more casily said
love,” he replied 5 I'h
ney I poss d 3 not a guin
to pay our ces to-night.
too that 1 so d
that T am !"

« Never mind your wateh, or anything
else just now—only pull off that muss of|
filth, T implore ; who knows

on we may all cateh, if you persist

in W ing it 7

“ Take it off, dear papa,” observed t
daughter,* but don’t throw it aw it
lead to the detection of the wretch who rob-
bed you.

The obnoxious garment was removed ;
he young lady was about to place it under
he seat, when she heard a jingling noise
that attracted her attention ; and on exam-
ination, found in various parts of the coat,
not only the watch, pocket book, purse and
silver, of which her father had been depriv-
ed but a yellow canvass bag, such as is
used by farmers, containing about thirty
guineas.

than done, my
all the mo-
is left to me

My watch

t
i
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varmint 7 Would you trifle with my good
nature > Don’t force me to do anything
T’d be sorry for—but, without any more
bother just §ive me your watch, or by all
that’s holy

And he jerked the bludgeon from his right
hand to his left, spat on the thorny palm
of the former, and regnl‘md the foriidable
weaponas, though seriously bent on bringing
it into operation ; t! ction was not un-
heeded by his victim—he drew forth the
golden time-piece, and with a heavy sigh
handed it to his spoiler, who, rolling the
chain and seals around it, found somo aper-
ture in his apparel into which he crammed
it ; and giving himsell ake to ascertain
that it had found, by its own gravity, a place
of safety, he said—

« And now be off with you, and thank
the blessed saints that you leave me without
a scratch on your skin, or the value of your
little finger hurt.”

It needed no persuasion to induce the
Bishop to turn his back upon the despoiler
of his worldly goods, and having no weight

to carry fbe set off at what equestrians term
a‘ b scarcely, however had he
reached the middle of the precipitous road,

when he perceived his persecutor running

ror

Senoor. TEescHER.

Some time since, while paying my annual
it to one of our large towns (writes a
missionary in Towa), I met a distinguished
lawyer of the place, who had indulged
a hope in Christ. The Sabbath that I was
there was the first that had occurred after
his conversion. He hastened to the Sab-

bath-school, and made there a most impres- | o'

sive addre: e said, that his first serious
impressions were received in a Sabbath-
school, of which he was @ member, while a
boy ; that he had not been in a Sabbath-
school for twenty-five years ; that his scep-
tical career commenced, when he forsook
the Sabbath-school ; but that the influence
of early Sabbath-school i ion had

flin exile,
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y prized ! miserable man |+
}
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what horrid

It
he
ay | republishe

anathema
against the third Naroreon, and defends
the memory of the patriots. Our own
poets are marshalled by Mr. Bryvavr, who
steadily pursues his newspaper life, and
allows the muse full sway only on rare
occasions, The younger American poets
work lustily, full of Yankee fire and spirit,
and rich in imagery, that is free of Yankee
stiffness: so thut the year hardly runs by
without new announcements from Lozg-
Lowe WiiTTiER, SAXE,
Houmes, or Tavior. Mr. Tnackenray,
having taken up the operation of dissecting
dead monarchs, and performing it
great satisfuction of the
present at the demonstration, has just turn-
ed his steps homeward, after a lengthened

; he bears with him the

J riends whom his
sits have called about hims bis last public
the recent dioner of the
¥, in this city, where
little speech, full of
rs Dickexs, Laving
rials he needed, is
history of ** Little Dorrit,”
here simultaneously with the
London editi G. P. R. James, settling
down iuto a steadfast admirer of free acres
and broad fields, has invested lurgely in
western lands, and remains for the present
in the United States, DouGras Jerrorp
is editing Lloyd’s Weckly newspaper.
Ronerr Browxing, the Howirrs, Cuar-
ves Kingstey, Caervie, Burwew, and
Disraect, have been brought more or less
prominently before the reading publie with-
in a year—Disiarut chiefly in poli
Lavanp and Huen MivLer quietly discuss
men’s and nature’s marks upon old stones,

R

Mavuew, taking up a new branch of|
investigation, has commenced with the

men who make £50 at a
who would now live hone: f they could;
we hope Mr. Maview may hew the rough
material he has to work into something
better than it is, but the task is unpromis-
ing. Von Liemic and Humsorpr, Sin
Cuances Lyeir, Famraoav, Amy, Sir
WSTER, are at work in the
foreign scientific field, and so are Acassiz
and Guvor, Henny Bacue, Mauny,
Mircner, and Avexanper, here. It is

le pull, but

and read lessons from them. Mr. Horace |,

reform of the swell-mob in London—gentle- | ¢

THE OF CENTRAL

RUSSIA,

With a different policy than that which
has hitherto swayed the destinies of Russia
there is hardly a limit to her capabilities of
production. She possesses forests able to
supply navies to every sea-power in the
world, and corn regions extensive and fer-
tile enough to make her the granary of
kingdoms. All that is wanting is a better
system of farming, and a law to protect
the rights of labour, and give the peasant
an interest in his toil. The tract of coun-
try between Riazan to Koursk, for example
extending through the three Governments
of Rinzan, Toula, and Orel, along a line
of 335 miles, is rich beyond that of any
other country in Europe. " It lies stretched
out, an immense tract of the finest corn
land, with hardly the intervention of a
single barren acre. As yet however, agri-
culture is but in its infancy. There is
plenty of industry, but little method. The
peasant toils from morning till night with
old-fashioned, unwicldy implements, crop-
ping on from year to year without rotation
of crops, or variation of manures, and
without any inducement to trouble himself
about such advantages. In addition to
grain crops, a considerable portion of the
and is occupied by hops, tobacco, hemp,

cucambers, and vegetables of every
kind. Many of the farmers also rear
horses, sheep, and cattle in immense num-
bers. Itis not, however, to be supposed,
that the returns are equal to those of good
land in England or Scotland, where farm-
ing is in so high a state of improvement.
Compared with France, the Russian crops
have the advantage, though the soil is not
superior, owing to the severer industry of
the cultivators. In Russia, the returns are
often ten measures for one sown, while in
France they seldom exceed six. Each of
the Governments we have named, is able to
export [rom three to four millions of
tchetverts annually. Tle farms are gene-
vally small, and for some years, the large
propri have been at consi le paios
to improve the system of farming, by el
blishing model farms, and by procuring
experienced stewards from other countries,

*| But great difficulty has been experienced

n the attempt to induce the people to
accept these innovations. In spite of this,
owever, the Governments mentioned pre-
sent an almost unbroken field of great
fertility, exhibiting miles upon miles of
elds, rarely interspersed with trees, but
bo a prodigious number of windmills,
which of themselves suffice to show the
productiveness of the land, the knolls of
ground being in many cases completely
covered with them. There are also not a
few brandy distilleries and watermills, situ-
ated in low hollows along the streams.
Half the cost of life and treasure wasted
in the late war, and in the maintenance of
threatening armaments, would turn these
to d

hoped that Laemic, Ay, and possibly
Humsorpr, may be induced to visit t
country during the coming summer,
season to be present at the annual meeting

ever followed him, until here, in this dis-
tant West, the truth treasured up, by the
application of the Holy Spirit, had been
made the power of God and the wisdom of
God, unto his salvation. He is now think-
ing seriously of entering the ministry.
Sabbath-school teacher ! almost discour-
aged, it may be, and ready to think your
labours vain, evere | You are sowing
seed that mlymr fruit, when you are in
itan Recorder.

your grave.—Puritan "

of the Americas at  Albany.
The historians are busy: Mr. Bancrorr,

i the Co

with his History of the American Revolu-
tion, Mr. Irvine with WasninaTon, Mr.
Macavray with Wictiam, Tues with
ent, ALisoN with the continuu-
tion of his History of Europe, Ixe Manrver
with Verice. Mr. Evererr has been
lecturing to immense audiences upon the
life and career of Wasuinaron; and Mr.
Cunrris has diseoursed, with power and
beauty of the modern school of the English

ge. And
this is onl mple of what may be

of a great portion of Russia. Fler powers
of water carriage may also be converted
into sources of immense wealth; and,
indeed, all that is wanting to give Russia
that eminence which her Czars have sought
to gain for her by war, is the full develop-
ment of those appliances which are con-
summated only by peace.

The Warsaw journals state, that the
re-opening of the English Protestant
church in that city has been authori-

zed by the Russian Government.



