
97
WgÂ)J 2 4 NJ

33

| | SH
LA". RINCE O 7G I *;ALES “a JDLOP.

n°
gr #2,

par
; {

ENS #
ui

—— 1 #
26fl 1
3

VU aX. La
ea, ak

Ch£ A)

æe IN
+" La1 =

-

| +
T«

St

Y
hoJe

289
1

À. ES ay
fo

J
in

vy,
{FY * ir

ES

/ WA olA A 1
of 0 gs

,

|

pA 0 5-

W |
; d BE a |

H
ve

i
&

0%

> Ow ;
PS y

A
€t Es #2 ï ’ i 3] ve

; A 4i A Ÿ:
it» «À , oli - <,3b "4 tres hd

i"4

of > fes
4

Lari ey «af oyPs
s, +

“
x a \+

i
v

§ iY

Lh J3
+ ; ;

NN 4
a

4

T&
YA ie

8 r Es
+ 1

> 5

da

“Z
;

2e

Ÿ \
$

<
+ %

= | 3
+

*
au B

ig
À

i
%aŸ

Ç
A

5
J

*

4
Pe +,

Xx
4

ES
N

Ha

ris= ner

Ce

——___

a

ey
AS TCrt +gPa asrites =

==
=

Sy : al
CT oraniths mr

Composed & Respectfidly inscribed

Yo ol! H.RTh
T

+

ePrince of Wales,
2

«Na

J
ENT STA HALL HENRY LlP

AINCI.
(oTuriaht

Co NEW BURLINGTON ST REGENT STWLONDON.ROBERT COCKS&
220 AL APPOINT MENT

3
MUSIC PUBLISHERS TO HER MOST CRACIGUS MAJESTY QUEEN V- CTOR 4 & TO H M THE EMPEROR NAPOSL PRY



6,

Ix

J
S
=

R
E
E
E
E



105

-
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1865.

time was sentenced to fifteen years’ penal servi-
tude. John Smith and the three men arrested
at number Twenty-two all received the punish-
ment they merited—penal servitude for many
years.
As to Mary, out of consideration to her youth

and inexperience, and in remembrance of her
partial faithfulness, and further, as a recognition
of the readiness and activity of Police-constable
brother Tom, she was retained in her situation ;
and thus was preserved to her that invaluable
possession to anybody, but especially a young
girl—aA CHARACTER, 17

A STRANGE PHENOMENON.
—

Gustav, on Wednesday we must order the
sledge at 8 p.m., for the S's have sent us an in-
vitation to their ball?”

The said Gustav looked up from the news-
paper he had been perusing attentively, and re-
moving his everlasting companion, his pipe, from
his mouth, he answered his wife's query with a gaze
followed by « all right dear: but I fear there will
be a thaw to morrow. See,” said he, rising and
looking at the weather-glass, whieh had risen
several degrees, “ see, it would by no means be a
pleasant trip,if the snow were not prefectly crisp
and hard, as you remember by experience, when
Fritz and Anna were with us last year.”

Here the conversation ended. A few hours,
however, soon materially altered the condition of
the glass, and it promised to turn out fine.

It suffices to say the weather turned out agree-
able to all parties, and so after an hour's brisk
drive, they were set down at their friend's house
in the heart of Moscow. They arrived in very
good time for the ball, and anticipated an agree-
able evening

I hope, kind reader, you will pardon me for not
having given the name of the Russian family,

—, to whose ball the Keims were invited :
it is one of those unmentionable names ending in
a sneeze, and as too often they try English mouths
very severely, I will content myself with using
the initial letter.
The occupation of the evening—dancing, soon

commenced with great zest.
I shall not try the readers patience by describ-

ing the ball in question, for as far as I know
Russian balls do not differ materially from
English ones. The evening passed pleasantly
enough, but towards the close the heat began to get
intolerable, ard although the gentlemen did their
duty well, it is only fair to say, in fanning the
fair ones, and bringing them ices, it became more
and more oppressive.  Atlasta gentleman braver
than the reste(probably his arm ached)—threw
open the top part of a window, and now happened
the phenomenon.
A cold gust of wind blew suddenly in through

the open window, and the heated air which was
congregated in the upper part of the room became
suddenly condensed, and descended upon the as-
sembled party in the form of snow-flakes. Pro-
bably there was never seen so curious a sight in
a ball-room. Ladies and gentleman in ball
toilette, in the midst of a dance, snow-flakes des-
ceuding ; -and were it uot for the incongruity of
the attire, more like a skating party. However,
to return to our company. The snow storm was,
ag maybe imagined, the conversation of the guests
for the rest of the evening,and of the inhabitants
of the town for the ensuing week. On his way
home, Gustav was also busily engaged in explain-
ing (he phenomenon of the evening to his wife.
His description ran as follows :—Of course you
know that light bodies ascend and heavy ones fall
by the law of gravitation. Well, a certain quantity
of air being shut up in a room necessarily becomes
heated, and when heated becomes lighter,
and therefore ascends. Then any cold body
coming in contact with the heated air will
naturally freeze it, and if frozen, can descend in
no other form than that of snow flakes, Ida,
being satisfied of the truth of Gustav's explana-
tion, and feeling tired, speedly consigned herself
to sleep, and did not wake till she found herself

 

 

THE SATURDAY READER.

A FEATHER FROM ABOU TOB.
i

OMETIMES, at the peep of dawn in the desert,
where you have been perhaps sleeping all

night on your prayer carpets, if you glance along
the surface of the sand-hills, you may discern
millions ofspikes diminutive as the finest needle,
and green as an emerald, spreading forth a fairy
mantle to the sky. It would be difficult to ima-
gine anything softer or more lustrous than this
evanescent robe of verdure, which fades as the
dawn advances, and disappearsaltogether at the
first touch of the sun. An Arab said it was as
green as the wings of the angel Gabriel, or as a
feather pluckedfrom the breast ofAbou Tob. Who
and what is Abou Tob? we inquired, and to our
surprise found it was the phonix, which, after
having been evicted from the natural history of
Europe, has taken refuge in the warmer faith of
the children of Ishmael.
A princess, the Arabs say, once dwelt in Per-

sia, whose beauty wasso great, thatall the kings
of the surrounding countries sought her in mar-
riage ; the sole condition, however, on whichshe
would consent to bestow her hand was hard to be
complied with: her lover, she insisted, should pre-
sent her with a feather from one of the wings of
Abou Tob. Construing this into an insult, all her
suitors retired from the field, save one, an emir of
the country of Oman, who owned groves offrank-
incense-trees, quarries of emerald, and tracts of
desert strewn thickly with the beryl and moon-
stone. Before quitting the Persian court, he
obtained the shah’s permission to enjoy a short
interview with his beloved, in presence of her
mother. His object was to obtain a promise that,
however long he might be absent, she would pa-
tiently wait his return. The promise was given.
The emir set out; in what direction he wandered
was known to no one. On the twentieth day he
arrived at the brink of a rocky eminence over-
looking a circular valley, in which there was a
lake, surrounded by grassy banks, sloping down
to the water's odge. Here, worn out by fatigue,
and having consumed all his provisions, he
alighted from his horse, and turning the animal
loose to graze, lay down, resolved there to await
the terminator of delights, and the separator of
companions. His attention, however, was soon
attracted by a spectacle which,in spite of weari-
ness, violently excited his curiosity. Clouds of
birds, issuing from trees which he had net pre-
viously noticed, alighted in such numbers on the
lake, that they almost hid the water, ard as the
sun was then shining, threw forth at every mo-
tion coruscations and flashes so dazzling and
bright, that he felt persuaded he saw before him
the children of Abou Tob. Here, then, he
thought his toils might end, if he could only ob-
tain one feather from those countless wings.
Language would be exhausted in the attempt to
describe the colours spread out before the eye—
purple, scarlet, rose colour, green, amethyst, saf-
fron, gold, mingling, traversing each otter in
flocks, in clouds, in bars, glancing, shifting, quiv-
ering, now reflecting the light in one dircction,
now in another, like an accumulation of themost
gorgeous gems, ill, as he gazed, the emir's heart
throbbed with delight. To descend into the val-
ley, to find one feather, would surely not be diffi-
cult, where so many birds had stretched out their
pinions. He descended accordingly, and found
—not a feather, but an idea, with which he was
so completely satisficd, that he resolved immedi-
ately to retrace his steps, and present himself with
his discovery defore the princess. How he lost
his way, how he lived on roots and berries, how
his clothes were torn, his sandals worn out, his
face emaciated, need not be dwelt upon. He ar-
rived at the capital of Persia, and declaring he
had found what he went in search of, was con-
ducted into the presence of his beloved. ‘And
where is the feather? she inquired. Placing his
band upon his heart, he replied, ‘It is here.
¢ Emir, she said, ‘you have understood my
meaning ; you might have understood it sooner;
but better late than never. I accept the feather
of Abou Tob, and in return give you myself”
Thus, according to the dwellers in the Nejed,
the Emir of Oman won the Princes rie 

13:

YADACE.

HIS strange word is the title of a game ver
popular in Algeria. It is very simple, anc

consists solely in abstaining from receiving ary:
thing whatsoever from the person with whon
you play.

The following story will suffice to initiate any-
one into the mysteries and peculiarities of the
game; and also show the danger to a Moor of
playing at “ Yadacé ” with his wife :—

Hassan-el-Djeninah was vizier, and chicffavou-
rite to the Pasha of the Qudjah of Constantine.
Gay young Mussulmans trembled as they

saw Hassan-el-Djeninah waddle across the great
square of Constantine or issue from the barber's
shops. He walked slowly, for his breath was
short ; but his yataghan was long, and he could
use it. Hassan had four wives—a very moderate
and respectable number for a Moor. The name
of the youngest wag Leila Kbanoum. Now, it
Hassan-el-Djeninah was jealous of his wives,
they, you may be sure, were jealous of each
other; save poor little Leila, who was only
sixteen, and not at all of a jealous disposition;
but between the envy of her sister-wives, who
hated her, and the unceasing watchfalcess of
her husband, who loved her with most incon- |i
venient fondness, she led a terrible lifeofit. Leila
Khanoum was Hassan’s favourite wife. He would
suffer her, but no one else, to fill his pipe, to
adjust the jewelled mouthpiece to his lips, and
to tickle the soles of his august feet, when he
wished to be lulled to sleep. He would loll for
hours on the cushions of his divan, listening
while she sung monotonous love-songs—rocking
herself two and fro the while, and accompanying
herself upon a guitar, in the manner of Moorish
ladies. He gave her rich suites of brocade and
cloth of gold ; he gave her a white donkey from
Spain tq ride on; he gave her jewels, scented
tobacco to smoke, henna for her eyelids and
finger-nails—in short, he paid her every little
delicate attention that he could think of; and
finally, he condescended to play with her fora
princely stake—nothing less than the repudia-
tion of the other three wives and the settlement
of all his treasures upon her—at Yadacé.
At the same time, as I said before, he wa:

terribly jealous of her—watched her day and
night. He kept spies about her, bribed ber at-
tendants, came home at day-break after a night
of watching silent and unobserved. He studied
the language of flowers (which in the East is
rather more nervous and forcible than with us):
finally he took a lodging on the opposite side of
the street, that he might sit and watch who
went in or out of his house, when he was sup-
posed to be far away.
One day, while employed in this dignified

pursuit, he saw his wife's female negro slave
emerge from his house, look round cautiously
and beckon with her hand. Then from a dark
passage a figuro habited as a Frank followed the
slave into tho house and shut the door. This
was quite enough. Up jumped Hassan, rushed
across the street, and into his wife's apartment,
where the beautiful Leila was in the act of
bending over a large chest that stood upon the
ground. Hassan-el-Djeninah saw the state of
affairs in an instant. The Giaour must be in the
chest! He knocked over the wretched black
slave like a ninepin, rushed to the chest, and
tried to raiso the lid.
“The key, woman! the key I” he cried,
“ My lord, I have it not. It is lost; it is gone

to be mended.”
Hassan was not a man to be trifled with; the

trembling Leila knew it, and soon handed him
the key. He rushed to the chest, and tore open
the lid. There was certainly some one inside.
habited as a Giaour; but beneath the Frank
habit were discovered the face and form of Sulce.
Leila Khanoum's favourite Georgian slave!

« What—what means this?” asked Hassan.
looking very foolish.

« Yudacé! O my lord, for you took the key."
« Yaducé I" repeated the Georgian slave.
“ Yadacé !" screamed the negroes with a hor

rible grin. ,
a Allah ol
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MUSIQUE DE DANSE.
Le

MESSRS. ROBERT COCKS & CO.
Have the pleasure to announce that having concluded an engagement

with :

HERR

CARL FAUST OF BRHSLAU,
they are enabled to introduce for the first time to the English public

the works of this distinguished Composer, hitherto known in this

country to the CourrLy CircLEs exclusively.

For Melody, Rhythm, and thoroughly Dansant qualities, the

productions of this Composer excel everything that has beenknewn

in Europe since the days of Strauss. His Compositions have accord-

ingly met with an enthusiastic reception throughout Germany.

 

 

Now ready

THE PULASKI QUADRILLES.

THE ELECTRIC POLKA.

LOUISE MARCH.

CATARACT GALOP.

HEART'S-EASE, VALSE A LA TYROLIENNE.

THE BRITANNIA QUADRILL ES, Fousdes onFnatieh Nations

THE MEPHISTO GALOP.

THE ENCHANTING POLKA.

FLORA, SUITE DE VALSES.

VIOLETTA, POLEKEA-MAZURKA.
THE ENNISKILLEN QUADRILLES, (Founded on,Irish National

&o. &o.
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