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MISCELLANEA.

ApveEnTorRE witi A4 RuiNocEmds.—A co t of the
Bengal Hurkaru says, that, being on a visit at the quaraniine
slation at the Edmuntone Island, he was informed that a rhino-
ceros had several times made his appearance close lo Lhe resi-
dence at Middleton Puint, on Saugor Island. I was requested
(says he), being a killer, to go over aod try my luck. I did so,
and made preparalion for o regular sel-to. A stage being erecled
on a tree close to a lank at which my customer was io the habit
of drinking every night, I there, in company wilth the resident
at the Point, took my seat at cight o'clock in the evening, il being
then quite dark. My first checroot had not been quite burat out,
when a woise from the jungle in our rear warned us of an ap-

¢h. From the moise, 1 thought it was an elephant. Ouwr
anxiety, yon may be sure, was very Intense ; however, in a very
few minules a very large animal showed his back withia thirly
yords of us. I saw it, and immediately pointed it out to my com-
pion through the gloom, and we both agreed that it was eur
jend. His approach was slow, grazing as he came along, uatil
almost Immediately under vs, and then we fired. He seemed a
litile astonished, but did not move, The sceond volley (for we
were well armed, having two double-barrels each) disturbed
him; he turned sharp round and made off with a curious snort-
ing noise like an avergrown hog. He had the benefit of eight
balls, which were, at the distance of lilteen yards, pourcd upon
his impenetrable hide; but he seemed to mind them no wore
than so many pras. Ten minutes had hardly clapsed before he
came again, but not on the same ground ; he strolled along ra-
ther cautiously towords the tank. We had anotlier beautiful
view of him, and agaiu fired tozether as before, when Iam sorry
to say the gun of wy friend bursty blowing off lwo ol bis ingers
on the left hand, and slightly wounding me in the arm. No-
thing was now lefl for us bul to go home; and at that time of
night, and in such a place, with such an animal in our ueigh-
bourhood, it was po joke. My fricnd took a cutlass, and 1 tovk
two of my guns. We canliously descended the tree, and made
our retreat. A month and a half passed before the hand of

my fricnd bad healed, Whea we delermined upon another at-
tack, but in a differcnt manner.  The artillery of the station
{two six-pounders) were placed in his pathy and there we agreed
to watch his approach.  Every thing was got in readiness. The
moon was Gavourable, and we took our station at the old look=
out tree in the evening. The first start which we made was
ominous, a tiger sprivging almost from under our feet as I was
levelling the guns.,  Une was pointed to sweep the eorner ol the
tauk, and the other ta take him if he came in a dilferent dirce-
tion. A long tedious wight passed, aud ne rhineceros. The
tiger above-wientioned prowled about the tree all night, but we
eould not get a shot at him. Another uight passed ia like man=
ner, but the third night at ten o'cloek our old friend once nore
showed himself. Down I jumped to my post at the gao, but he
saW 1y movements, and vauished, Nearly an bour passed be=
fore he again made his appearance ; but when he did come, 1
got him right before my gun ; and as [ was raising the mateh to
fire, he charged full at me,  Bul he was loo late; the fatal spark
had dose its duty, and the eanister met him half way. 1 lost no
time io gelting up the teee, for you may be sure the ides of his
ugly horn bring vear me was not at all comforlable ; il gave me,
however, surprising agility, and I stumbled over my frivad,
who was comibng down to assist me.  In the midst of the confu-
sion, a terrible gronn proclaimed our victory.  The next morn-
ing we found he had ruo pearly Gifty yacds, and there fell to rise
no more. Many of the shot had taken effect, Oue (the futal one)
in the left eye, three in the shoulder, one in the Hank, passing
through his kidney aud the hind quarter.  His dimensious were
twelve feet in lengthy, without the til, which made two more,
seven fect high, and thirteen in circumference.  Allogether he
is a perfeel mouster,  On opening him, one of the leaden balls
of our first attack was found in lis stomach, and appeared to be
morlifving the flesh all round. 1 bad a lough job to skin him,
ete. Five of our balls were cut ont.  The flesh of the animal
was greedily devoured by the fumished crew of a Burmese boat,

Brouzht bim in bee sole costody,  Amongst other lasks, she kept the key
of e chuvch, and one day (wo genllemen, gucsts al the bouse, went
to enjoy e view from the elivated top ol e steople.  Mary aceam-

anicd tem,  In their fralie, they atlempted 1o kiss her ; she ran down,
:,.—tﬂi the door, and departed.  When lhe dinter-hour arcived, e
geatlemen wers nol 1 be found § inquiry was made and the whole affair
developed, 1o the no simall chagrio of the galianis, and- the high entertain-
matul o Ui rost of Wse parly,
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which arrived ot the point in distress.—{Alexander’s Eust India
Magazine,)

A Diressa.— A traveller recently played off a singular trick
upon the landlord of an inn, near Rochdale. Having taken
dinner and a bottle of wine, he fell into conversation wilh the
landlord, and said he could teach him how to draw threepenny
and the best ale out of the same cask, Bonifsce was, of course,
desirous to learn so profitable an ant ; and the parties dm-emiu:i
into the cellar, taking with them a large gimlet. The traveller
bored a hole in onc end of'an I8 gallon cosk of beer, and re-
quesied the landlord to place his finger upon the bole ; he then
hored a hole in the other end of the cask, and requested the
landlord to place his finger upon that. Me then left the cellar,
under pretence of fviching his apparatus, and decamped, !e:ﬂng'
the landlord with his fingers fully employed in taking care of
his beer, and minus dinper and a botlle of wine. When the
landlord’s patience was exhausted in wailing, he called for as
sistance, got the holes in the cask stopped, and, in future, will
be satisficd 1o draw one sort of beer out of oue cask, — (Penoy
Magazine.) *

Tue Suarn Intsn Farmen. —The farmer and his family sre
all in half nakedness or rags ; their lot is little better than the
were labourers. They raise wheat and barley, and oals, and
butter and pork in great abundance ; bul never do they taste
any of either, exept, perchance, a small part of the meal of the
oats. Polatpes arc their sole food. 1 wish e Tarmers of our
parish could sec one that I saw in the fine counly of Kilkenny.
His dress was a mere bundle of rags, lied round his body wilh
a band of siraw ; his legs and feet bare, no shirt, and his head
covered with a rag, such as you would rip out of the inside of
an old cart saddle. The landlord generally lets his great eslate to
some one man, who lets it onl by littles ; and this one man lakes
all from the wretched farmer. Some of the farmers in England
grumble at the poor rates.  Well, there are no poor rates here.
Lot them eome here then, and lead the life of these farmers,
They wiil soon find (hat there is something worse than poor
rates.—(Cobuell. )

Swarrows.—A Genevese lalely tied a distich round the neck
of a swallow, stating where he dwelt, and the dote of doing 50,
Just before Lthe annual imigration of these burds, with the view of
learning where it might be next picked up, and by whom, ¥ix
months after he reccived a nole In reply by the same messenger,
staling thot at Athens, within three days, he had been canght,
and his billet teplaced.—(Cabioet de Leclare.)

Porveamy in Tuisgr.—In social life the most characteristic
feature of the Thibelians s that unique species of polygamy pe-
cullarly opposed to the general Asiatic kleas, and consisting in
the marrioge of one wife to several husbands, Al the brothers
of a family have only one Spouse among them, the privilege of
selecting whom rests with the eldest. 1t is said that a surprising
drgree of harmony prevails in this extraordinary kind of house-
hold ¢ the females, who are aclive and laborious, epjoy a higher
consideration than those of India or other Oriental countries.—
(Encyclopadia of Geography.)

Deara vrou Hyprorrosir.—During my krst seazon at the
Dublin university, I was invited to pass a short vacation with &
relative of my mother,  He lived in the south of Ireland, inan
ancient family mansion-house, situated in the mountrins, and
at a considerable distance from the mail-coach road. This gentle-
man was many years older than [ He had an only sister, a girl
of sixteen, beautiful and acconiplished. At the period of my visit
she was still at school, but was finally to leave it, as my host
informed me, ot midsummer. Never wos there a more perfect
specimen of primitive Milesian life than (hat which the domicile
of'my worthy relative exhibited. The house was enormously large
«=half ruinows—and all, within and without, wild, rackely, and
irregular.  There was a troop of idle and slatternly servants of
bolth sexes, distracting every department of the establishment;
and a pack of useless dogs infusling the premises, and crossing
you st every turn.  Between the biped aud quadraped nuisanocs
an clernal war was carried on, and not an hour of the day
elapsed, but a canine outery announced that some of those un=-
happy curs were being ejecled by the butler, or pelled by the
cook. So common-place was this everlasting uproar, that, afier
a few doys, 1 almost ceased to notice it. I was dressing for din-
wer, when e noise of dogs, quarrelling in the yard, brought
me Lo the window ; a terrier was belng worried by a rough -
voge=tovking fox-hound, whom 1 had before this noliced and
avoided. At the moment, my host was crossing from the stable,
he steick The hound with his whip, but, regardless of the blaw,
he still continued bis attack upon the smaller dog. The old but-
ler, in coming from the garden, observed the dogs fighting, and

.
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LITERATURE.
REVIEW OF NEW BOOKS.
ParoLes p'on Cnovant, 1833, Paris, 1834,

( From the Quarterly Review.)

WE should not have thought this silly and profane rhapsody
worthy of even Lhe slightest notice, but that the sensalion it has
created on the Conlinent appears lo us as one of the signs of the
times. We alluded in our last Nunber o the monstrous alliance
of some soi~disant royalists of France wilh the republican Mou-
wvemeni. This parophlel announces an alliance still more moo-
strous—between a false Christianity and real Jacobinism. The
aullior—the Abb¢ de La Mennais—is a priest in a bonnet rouge,
and his work exhibits a like ludicrous and disgusting masquer-
ade. In a healthy state of socicly such a performance could have
excited nothing but contempt; but in the present disposilion of
men’s minds this altempt to amalgamate revolution with reli-
gion, and to preach rebellion and regicide in seriptural phra-
seology, seems to have occasioned a great commotion in the Ro-
man Catholic world. The work itself has run through fifleen
editions, and been, as we are told, translated, by the zeal of the
radical propagandists, into all, or alinost all, the Eoropean lan-
guages—ihough, as yet, we ourselves have only seen it in s
original French, It has been answered by at least a dozen pens;
it has been denouneed in rfhtopal charges ; it has been prohi-
bited in many continental states; \he author has been repu-
diated by his family and abjured by his order ; and, finally, his
book has been honoured by a formal interdict from the sove-
reign Ponliff himself. #e should, & priori, have supposed that
its extreme nonsense and inconsislency would have sufficed to
render it wholly innocuous; but so many plous and able people
seem to be of a different opinion, that we are forced to believe
that, where there is so much alarm, there must be some danger.

We know, indeed, but too well into what extravagances, fol-
lies, and crimes religlous enthusiasm may distort ilself. The
dupes of Cromwell and of Johu of Leyden, the followers of
Praise-God Barebones and of Venner, and even in our own day
the disciples of Jobanna Southeote and Edward Irving, are me~
hncholiﬂidena'! of the frailly of the bumap lotellect, which
is as liable to get drunk and disordered with mysticism as with
brandy.(1) Bul we see nothing of this intoxicating qualily in
the laboured rhetoric and frigid bombast of M. de La Mennals.
His object is wholly mundane—1o calumuiate kings—lo disparage
authority—to level mankind by plundering the rich—and to
abolish all order and dissolve all sociely, by claiming for each
individual of the haman race an equality, not merely of rights,
but of riches;, and, moreover, of the actual powers of govern-
ment.  All this might be very captivating in the harangue of a
demagogue 1o a mob, but seems little caleulated to excile en-
thusiasm in a reader. Thecofiveying such impracticable theéries
in a scriplural phraseology, and presenting this political poison
in a chalice sacrilegiously slolen from the altar of God, is, we
admit, a novelly likely enough lo surprise and shock sober-
minded men, but by no means, we should have thought, likely
to inflame and proselylize the classes for whose sole behoof
these obscure and impious visions are promuolgated.

The Abbé de La Menoais was for some years a popular
preacher in Paris. That flowery declamation which the French
are pleased to call eloquence is too much the practice of (heir

(1) An impostor has lately appeared in America, of the name of Mathias,
who, after deluding some respectable and aMuent volaries into sandry
donations, loans, and bequests, appears Lo have ensurcd or accelerated
his enjoyment of these good Whings by polsoning his dupes; aod thess
2;9::’ 'I:Ez :enldﬂ—mercmu;ol New Yurk.~¥erily, Mathias must be a

_guage and style, it would probably have dropped *¢ sli

{ celebrated restament wh

pulpit in general; bul the Abb¢é was a peculiarly nolorious rhe-
torician, who made his reputation by lropes and Bgures, rather
than by the more solid and useful merits which might instruet
and edify his congregation. In short he was a mere pulpit ad-
vendurer. He preached for celebrity and preferment ; and from
what we had before heard of him, we were not surprised that
ke should be the man lo invent a new fashion in religion, of
which the main-spring is personal vanity, and the only interest
that which may frise from secing onc who calls himself a mi-'
nister of"the gospel exhibiting the extravagances of a mounte-
bank. This is, we really belicve, the chief, if not the sole cause
of the success, or we should rather say notoriety, of this publi-
cation. Had it been written by a layman, or in ordinar tl:'n-

ro
from the press;" but the curiosity of the giddy Parisian world
was awakened by hbearing that an eminent churchman had
turned jacobin, and that the celebrated Mensfhis had adopted
the tenets of the more celebrated Maraz.  Voltaire and Roussean
had already hit on this kind of expedient; and by pulting their
attacks on Christianity loto Lhe moaths of fictitious priests—
(Jean Meslicr (1) and the Cure Savoyard)—lhey gave them, for
the moment, a readier currency and a more piquant effect. But
with La Mennais the advanlage of being a real person very in-
adequately eompensates the want of cither the unctuous elo-
quence of Houssean or the sarcaslic point of Voltaire ; and ac-~
cordingly, we venture to prediet, that, notwitbstanding the fuss
=& ieh an igngble "term is well suiled to the occasion—that is
no+. made aboul him, La Mennais and his Paroles d'un Croyant
will be wholly lorgotien by this day twelve-month. We, how-
ever, think it right, as an locident in moral and literary history,
to give our readers a taste of this absurd and detestable prodac=
flon. It affects, In its form and phrase, o be a kind of serious
parody of the 'Frophetil.' Scriptures, and more particularly the
Apocalypse. he insane vaoity and disgusting profaneness of
the man, who dares to insult by his awkward mimicry \he pro-
phels of God and the most spiritual and venerable of the Evan-
gelists, are only to be equalled by the poorness of his conceits—
thg. puerility of his illustrations —the fulsome m:wrly of his
siyle—and the obscure Inanity of what he would pass off for
meaning.

The work opens wilh a transcripl of some passages of holy
Wril =

“ In the name of the Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghest.
Amen,

" Glory be to God in the highest ; on earth peace, good will
towards men.

“ He who has ears let him hear.—He who has eyes let him
see, for the time cometh.

* The Father begot the Son—the Word—and the W ord was
made flesh, and dwelt with us. He came into the world, and
the world knew him not,” etc.—sect. L.

1t is with great reluctance Lhat we quote these passages as in-
froductory of such nonsense as is to follow; yet, if we did not
do so, the reader could have no adequale idea of the profanation
which we think it our duty to expose; but we shall, in our
further selections, endeavour, as much as possible, to omit the
¥ Believer's” direct use, or, o speak (ruly, abuse of the Serip-
tures, and shall endeavour to exhibit his folly rather than his

Impiety.
fm proemium, then, proceeds as follows t—

“ It is now eighteen centuries since the W ord shed (he divine
seed ; and the Holy Spirit fructified it. Mankind saw it flourish,
and lasted its frults—the fruils of the lree of life replanted in
their humble dwelling.

(1) There was a mad priest of the name of Meslier, bul few doubt the
Yoltalre clies, vollaire made.
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