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" A Panther Fisticufiéd anll Booved to’ |
Death.

- Mr. W. R. Stockend, a sinewy, sto

active yonnﬁ Scotchman, associated it far-1

ming with Mr. Linklater, Tenalquot Plains
in this county, recently killed quite a large
panther, six feet seven inches in length, in
s fair fist and boot fight—the  circumstan-
ces attending which are related?as follows :
- It seems that at the fi of

large field, about a quarter e
£he house, Mr. Stockend di
a movement and digturbanee. amie
- of hops'that were képt in & feld. He

once proceeded in the direction to aseer-
tain the cause, when, fo his surprise,i at &
short distance from the hogs, he discovered
that a favorite young dog was engaged in
a confict with a panther. Determined to

save the dog at all hazards, he resolved to.|

terpose in the fight, expecting to frighten
the panther up a tree hard by, when he
could return to the house for his: rific’ and
bring it down. He accordingly gave the
animal a substantial kick, when it ceased
its engagement with the dog, ' straightenéd
itself erect on its hind legs and pitched in-
to him. In the meantime the' young dog
made a hasty retreat for some distance.
The contest now seemed to be a despar~
ate and very unequal one, but there was no
escape frow it for our friend Stockend.—
The panther made a furibus dash at him,
but retaining his full presence of mind, he
met it with a furious kick. The fight now
assumed the character of a ‘rough and
tumble,””sand a volley of well directed blows
and kicks disabled the animal somewhat.
He called his dog back, and the faithful
young animal, as if ashamed of having de-
serted its master in the hour of peril, and
as if to make amends for its ungrateful
conduct, entered into the conflict with un-
equalled fierceness. Mr. Stockend - finally
_ succeeded in getting one foot firmly plant-
. ed upon the neck of his assailant, and keep-
ing the other in rapid mgfion in the direc-
tion of the animal’s hea{soon brought the
contest to a close. He has no ‘doubt but
that the long heavy boots which he had on
were the means of saving his life.

. The fight lasted, first to last, about ff-
teen minutes, in the course of which Mr.
Stockend was somewhat severely handled.
His shoulder was badly scratched—he re-
ceived a severe wounl from the teeth of the
animal in the thigh, and was badly scratch-
ed in several glaces, although by no means

dangerously, or by which he will hereafter
- be disabled. Can any of our contempora-

‘, sdxies beat the panther fight of our friend

Stockend ?
i

'gHow to Select Flour.—1 Look at its color,
if it is white, with a slightly yellowish or straw
colored tint, buy it. If it is very white, with a
bluish cast, or with black specks in it, refase it.
2. Examine its adhesiveness ; wet and knead a
“'shittle of it between your fingers, if it works soft

thd sticky, it is poor. Flour made from spring
whest ts likely to be sticky. 3. Throw a lit-
tle lamp of dry flour inst a dry, smoeth,
perpendicular surface ; if it adheres in & lamp
the flour has life in it ; if it falls like powder
it is bad. 4. Squeeze some of the flour in
your hand ; if it retains the shape given it by
the pressure, that, teo, is a good sign. ‘Floar
that will stand ail these tests it is safs to buy.
These modes are given by old flour dealers, and
we make no apology for printing them, as they
pertain to a matter that concerns everybody,
namely, the quality of “the staff of life.”

; ——ap-

The Rank s but the Guinea's Stamp.—
While Lord Napier, the English Minister, was
busy at Washington, his lady sejourned at the
. Gilmore House, Baltimore. The fashionable

circles were agitated by the presemce of the
wife of a live lord, and her ladyship received
numerous calls and party invitatiops.. The
American ladies of fashion, elaborately and
gaudily attired in flounces and jewels, were
surprised to find the Fnglish lady in excessive-
ly plain dress, totally free from all “display,
glitter and noasense. Not s single jewel was
visible upon her person. The wife of Lord Na-
pier, however, is a woman of high birth, who
can trace ber descent from & Jong line of :illus-
trious ancestors. She is, nevertheless, remar-
kable—though born and edueated in the heart
of European refinement and civilization—for the’
plainess of her apparel, the simplicity :of  her
manners, and the entire lack of ostentatious
pretentions. e T

England never sent a better pﬁl’ of repitese

tatives to this country than Lord Napier and

his lady. He teaches the American. men that
there is a strong will felt for us on other
tido of the water, and expresses a manly desire
. {0 appreciate our institutions. She teaches A-

merican women that the adventitions aid of’
millivers and jewellers €an neyer mﬁ?,ﬂ"!-'!'.’ui'?

ty, or rather that there is but one & '
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where 30 many bappy hours, of my, young life
were SPeRE, .- . . lyurdv sunulaiCl

8k Féars—many yeariSyears of woariness and

» gay, the beantiful, and the I
o gl b Y

he stronz man bas ceased from his labors

t
‘andr the burdened aleep “where the are at
rest.” “The beaatiful, too, have faded away
like the flowers' whi¢h year after yedr sprivg ap
on the spme spot) and bloom and wither and

die.

—.Jn 106 lron-ﬁ up;n the m tion
gathered in the village ¢hureh, new nls strange

faccs méetme in iplace of those I knew so well
in by-gove years. Now and then I can trace
on the features of somve bloommg maiden
a shadowy resemblance to the uties that
lived a genmeration dy two ago; but all 1
loved, all that I knew-~save perhaps omy °
of my owe geperation who are now almoas stran-
girs to me—have pasaed sway like automn’s
leaves., B

The old church itself, the grey - tomb stones

on which, in boyheod, I loved to sit on.still
Sabbath mornings, and the gnarled old oaks,
that interlock their limbs .above my head in

whatever direction I gaze, are the only familiar

vbjects that meet my eye. A glance around
sadly admonishes me thet I need not seek the
friends and companions of my childheod in the
bomes of the livieg. ' No; their names are
sculpturcd bere oun the prime-looking siabs and
the flag stones around, which speak volumes to
my own heart ¢f the vanity of buman life, and

the nothioguess of buman affections. I have

heard wmany an eloc\ueut sermon from yon

softly cusbidged palpit, but the eloguence
the silent marble where the names of our child-
bood’s friends are wriiten, beggars the elo-
quence of man. The dead are erying aloud as
if to the last man who wanders like a strapger
upon the earth. The names of acquaintances
and friends med me at every turn, appealing to
my beart us glad faces and bright eyes rise up
in memories around wme.

.« SALLIE WINTER"

How familiar that name to my ears; yet hun-
dreds have read it and passed on 'with s careless
indifference which almost astonishes me. To
me, it is a housenold word-—aye, it ia some-
thing more. - -

I remember her as she stood before me forty
years ago, and little did I theo think thas at
sixty I sbould return as a stranger to my own
bome, and read that familiar name chiseled out
upoti the cold marble! — '

[ am no sentimentalist, yet I can searcely
forbear a word of reproof to the careless stran-

{ ger who treads heedlessly apon her grave.

Forty years ago she wasthe pride of the vil-
lage and the flower of the good pastor’s flock.
She was ‘“the bright particular star” of = con-

gregation where but;? was the beritage of

many. The old looked unpon her with pride
and admiration, the young of her own sex with

good will and kindness uodiminished by her

personal superiority to themselves, while not a

few suitors thronmged about ber to enjoy the

sunshine of her favor and smiles.

O! that the beautiful wust perish and that
the lovely must fade. What a would this

earth of ours be, if the fairy beings that smile
on us here were untouched by sorrow or blight
or death ; if—like their affections—they knew
uo age or decay.

I bave looked on many s brow of besuiy
since the heydey of youth, and many a lovely
form has crossed my path since then, but m
eyes never rested upcn so beautiful a visioa as
was Sallie Winter, when I looked upon her in
her twentieth summer. Jast of the medium
height and modeled like a Venus, with every
limb full and beaatifully rounded, she was the
most graceful and sftractive eredture that ever
rested upon our earth. ‘Her features were of the
purest type of classic beauty, soft, eloquent and
expressive, and her rosy lips were ed ian

| smile, how perfect was the beauty of her pearly

teeth ! On her soft and dimpled shoulders des-
ctnded in patural ringlets & cloud of flaxen
casting a soft shadow upon her beauti-

tresses, adow
ful neek that seemed chistled froni parien mar-

ble, so perfect was its ‘bcauty “and 3o pure its
complexion. Her form was that ‘of a Venus,
but ber gentle blue eyes shadowed by lon

silken lashes be.t:ye:-riin their glanece :‘lwt re-
tiring modesty purity ofsthought of which
the gerfeet beauty of woman is itself but the
symbol. Her facé purély Grecizn in its cod-

tour, was indeed beautiful beyord the power of

language to express. I remember well, upon
one arm she wore a bracelet gleaming with a

not of that then ; I only remember that when
itd cold glitter st’tm!ed" my gladee, my gase

rested ot upon the bauble, but upow the full
beautifal atar of parian’besuty sapering down-
to a delicate wrist that an infast might sluiost

which is the aristoeracy of & cultivated mind span

and o simple and sincere hesrt. 8be sdminis.

ters a severe rebuke to the upstart
venity which distinguishes so many ot our m

ple, '

Facryciating —*Bob, Tom Jones has one of

the greatest curiogities you ever saw 1’

“Don’t say so—whit is it 7’

“A tree that never sprouts and which M‘

es smaller the older it grows.” !

Well that is a curiosity. Wheuadaihppt*i Sbe was an anly child, mpch petied and ad:.
ity _ onaguitl wirdan Y ; Eﬂly opera-

“From California.”
“What is the name of it ?”’

- “Axle-tree! Ty odpa,belonged-ioa;ﬂtlifoﬂﬁ .

nia omnibus.”

Scene closes by Bob throwing ﬁiutlhndlf i

3 half closed door.
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none the less. We bad been playmates from
these words, sinoe I have looked upon hef tomb !
'vtd:‘h 9 oked upon

—and

grown ‘l&:ngo er and otr eatly dutimacy but

mired but good iufluences were
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coronal of  bright. didmonds and rubjes, It
must bave been & costly gem, but T thought

" Ballie was no stranger to'me. ' She’ did ‘o
burst upon me for the Erst time in'‘the full
| splendor of her beauty, but. she dassled me
childhood— alas, alas ! with what pain I write

th her besutifel fase wae one of
earlicst among my Tveeollections! ''We hed

ment mqﬁa m;::d strong mﬁd;:ﬁhlr; |
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SALEN,
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before my own day. * Her mother wasa
et snd mdlaneboly womas, who seldom
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waiden aunt by whom'l was
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‘the honseheld,” thele’ hobitd, snd TT0e

gloow ‘“rM' . the villag- | more protracted

ers generally bmmm the. fuir

Sallie bad but few tes. among- girls of | now seldom a¢ home for

her own age, I was made doubly welcdme, and
soon became ss much attached to ber g a near
relafive or a brother. Even ber sad dod pilent
mother wis cheered by my frequent visits, and

never seemed to énjoy herselfl so well as when

Sallieand 1 were playing sroudd ber. We

roamed at will through the whole house, mak-
ing the gloomy place to ring with the wnoise of

our childish merriment. We two were the cnly
glad spirits of the gloomy mansion. Her father
was & strange and silent man, who with folded

arms paced up and down in wolitede apart from

bis family, generally in some chamber of the
bouse where no one could intrude upon bis pri-
vacy. Bot Ballig and I bad learved to regard
bis prescuce as littie as that of some of the an.
tique articles of furviture+tbat decorated the
room which be most frequented. noise

seemved never to reach his ears, only on

one or two oocasions can [’ remember that be
ever paused in his solitary promenade to notice
us in our play. He slways dressed plainly,
and, as well as | remember, somewhat coarsely.
His face was ever shaded by s white broad
brimmed hat, much the worse for wear, which

s0 concealed his features that it was seldom 1

obtained a glance at the hooked wose and the

quiet groy eye that watched beveath its broad

brim. Hestooped much in his gait, and though
he seemed somewhat of a fegb :n-., thu:
was a regularity and precifion in his step, an
a firmuess in his slow, resolute tread that at
ouce challenged observation. You felt while
he was approaching you, that there was some-
thing mysterious in his air, and that as slow as
bis pace appeared, he was advancing upon you
with a strange celerity. He wasalways i-
ated in my mind with a silent mansion sad
gloomy churchyard, for l.‘ were the
where [ ever met VR, Aas
as the sabbath bell was tolling its Just his
slouched hat could be advanoing the

parrow and well worn that led to the deor
"of the church. Quiet 4nd unobtrasive;” asd

with a cortain air of meekness and yoi of dig-
ity sbout him, he sought the acquaintance
and shunned the notice of mo one. Some guid
that be was very poor, and that powerty and

toil bad broken his spirit and deadened his

sensibility. He bad the sympathy and good
wishes of all, yet no one intruded upon his pri-

vacy or sought to emter within the pale of that

reserve which be bad thrown around himeelf.
He was an exaet man io all his dealings, soru-
pulously honest himself and moderate ia bis ex-
penditures, but his table was always supplied
with every loxury. So far as mere outward
show was concerned, no family in the village

enjoying 3 moderate competency could live more

plainly. The good gossips of the village at last
made the discovery that be was a benevolent

wan and perhsps a pious one, for in spite of

his appareat poverty and unsociability, be bad
on various occasions, as was accidentally discov.

ered, made liberal donatiovs to the pastor of

his church in an unostentatious manner, and
designed to cscape notoriety. :

Oaly on ove occasion had this taciturn and
quiet man been known to forget bis silent and

Y | sedate character and permit himself to be hur-

ried away by his feclings.

A blastering young man well known in the
community for his frequent brawle and his in-
difference to the feelings of otbers, while v.-
ing along the street jostled rudly against bim.

The broad brimmed white bat was in an instant
thrown back Winter's brow, aod mising

himsélf erect, he stood confronting the young
man with Lis terrible grey eye fired with wrath.
Hastily snatching up & piese of timber that lay
upon the side walk, and uttering a terrible

oath in a tone that made the bl of all who
heard bim run cold, be sdvanced upon his

younger sntagonist who retreated before him-
The air of atren and vi energy with
which the asually quiet olcf man seemed sud-
denly endowed, presented a striking contrast
to li_e drooping gait and dejected air which
hlbitull;v:ﬂnow'iudhin. He stood like an
ns?ngiut before his startled antagonist, who

8
@0 under the terrible glance of his eye. So
much enraged was Winter, and so prodigious the

power which he manifested in this sudden ren.
counter, that had not a aumber of bystanders

ptly inurfered,t:: would iwu n::cr:ﬁ

is antagouist on spot. It requi

their ltﬂ!‘lh to l:-tnin him and l::.l:du ab-
ject apologies of the young man w awak
Jonﬂ is wrath were iuml nﬂeien& to
A 00

‘pease his resentment. At length wit

smile of contempt, he turned of and
ed on bis way g calmly as if nothiog oc-
utred, drawing the broad brim of his beaver

over his pale face and quiet and meek features,
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wtore st St Augp at another a3 a ¢
or New Orleats

there from'the time of the flood, to which epoch

‘| ¥ intergally ‘feferred all things which took ::L-a....u "
he was sxid to be
rge ment at Havsoa.
.t‘:dqh.ﬂ“ 18 seemed centered | with exactness the kjnd of
.;Whm.‘lm » visitor 8t|
‘their residence, which was a Jonrly and retired
house on the outskirts of cur
[::"!M but well - i

before the
would die
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tage of it wheén it comes 1 don't Hke the
two or three months of st all. I'd g
same taciture gloomy sud silent man as whe
I first remembered him, but [ imagived I could
at times detect his watchful eyes direotad with
a glance of mtisfactivn

self, as though he divined and
feelings towards each other.
waw seldom
ence, but at

the :
* g904 | Henrics
moment
under the guns
“Just as little safety there asbere, oib)
tarved Hopkins.
cammandant has sold bimwelfl
the pirater. He is as deepas they are.
Captain we sre a safe bere as if we were along.

Sallie and my w1 all they
of our

The old gentle-
to bis daugbter in my pres
I could h:n‘:.llim conversing
with ber in tones so kind aod geatle, and w0
different from the short, quick and sharp man.
ner in which he was woot %0 address all others,
that I internally blessed him for the affection
one so besutifu), and
far too sensitive to live in any other than the
sunny atmosphere of love

The sffection of & stern and eold lempered
man is like water from a Sioty rock; it is the
more grateful becsuse of the i

s &4

“At all events, be sure to keep & good
watch, and if any strange sail appears bave me
called wp.”
The Captaia then went down to his eabin |;
leaviog the mate in
The ecnversation

which he lavished

of the ship.
I bad casually over

| .““I."‘:.';'"""..‘:i Vaodergraft started, sad exclsmations of sur-
excited to prevent we from participatiog in

out.

prise and pleasure were beard om every smde
Far away towards the east » fresh seil was

which it excites. The fresbress which it
spreads around may not extend far, but ho w
agreeable and striking its contrast, with the
desolate waste, the barren sand, and the sterile
rocks in the midst of which it sparkies, & “Dia.
mond of the desert.” -

Of such a pature was the affection of the
stern old man for bis daughter; agd Bailie
oved bim with an slmost idolatrous devotion.
Bhe often spoke to me in praise of bher father
sometimes, 00, &
feared that I, too,
prejudices
waoner of li

e social pleasures of my fellow pessengers,
"who were gathersd upoa tbe deck, looking out
upou the quiet sea, whose surface was broken st
requent iutervals by the forme of swift moving
fish, darting about, and leaving the rippliog
waters bebind them, flashing ia loog )
4. Far swny on our
with silvery edges were
ing in tie locid atmesphare, wh
the full orbed, unclouded moon

Firbourd,

corruscaty

fow fleecy ©

mbibed some
nst him, which bis mysterious
and his sirange reserve were so
well caloulated to engender in strangers ; bat
more oftcn she spoke ia terms of deep veners-
tion for s character, which, whatlever fanlts or
eccentricities might attach to it,
itself{ as kind snd affectionate—beyond
Fi..-—‘ﬁ herselfl.

Time flew on and I reached my
year while Sallie was just in ber nineteenth
summer. She was the belle of cur village, s
beautifal as an hourie, and won the Jove and
Even those who looked with an
vpon ber father,

As predicted by Lh!-on, the land
up and with its Srt breath

ed the waters like » thi

esteem of
enfriendly
sought to make amends
vess towards the parent, by an excess of kiod.
partiality towards the daughter, suffi-
cient to bave turned the head of one not thor-
oughly proof against the allurements of flattery
Many suitors were at ber foet but she ta

from them all, rememberiog only the friend.
ship of her childhoud which bad ripened into
Her strange old sire betrayed unusual
od bim on the sub-

suspioious e "
sailors who kept wateh.

Time flew on, I know not how rapidly,
my thoughts bad wandered away o my dis
bome and were busy with the loved and beau-
tiful whom 1 bad left behind me.

Suddenly I was aroused from the
into which I bad fallen, by the woice
sailor on the look out, eryiog out,

“Sail, Ho !”

“Where sway "' shouted the mate.

“Just under our bow, sir.”’
gave the order to bave the Captain
called up, snd came forward 0 sxagine the our
strange sail. , | AsPtoroed aod locked at the = :

We bad just roonded & point of land, and | boats, my beart sank within me. m
came suddenly n full view of the strange ves-
sel, which up to that time, bad remaised eon- | yrmed snd alt
cealed from rur view by the interven

for | bring it to bear upon the spprosching
m"ﬂcmudogvdr::dar-dmm

"?:frla aod irresolate faces #Dh,,

emotion when I a
jeot of my marriage with his daughter.

“Take ber, Harry.” answe
sigh, “and may you do well !
She has been a

be, with a| The mate
I believe you
good angel to me and
she will not fail to be devoted and true to you,
and encourage you in the path of usefulness and
hosor. She will have an ample
than sufficient for all your wants. It has beeo

great sacrifice—greater than you ean
dream of. Take it and her ; and, boy be kind
Sbe is well worthy of »
1 am pleased and gratifiek.
is now suddenly cut short [ will have the sat.
isfaction of kmowing tbat Sailic bas a protector
I bave watehed your charse
ter from childbood and I like you well.”

On the next day, Mr. Winter left his home
to be sbeent for some months, as was his wont
attendiog to the toilsome busivess which oecu.
pied s0 much of bis time.

I endeavored earnestly to prewail upon Sal.
lie to appoint & day for our marriage, but she
was firm in her determination to await the re-
turn of ber fathor before taking a step in which
his feelings were 50 much interested.
but patural that she should desire his presence
at our nuptisls, sod I bad no other resource
than to awsit bis return, an event which would
place before the Christmas
was now the close of September,
and [ resolved to see some little of the world
during the month or two of painful suspense
before me.

Our white canvass was spread to the breexe
and the good ship Heurico bound to Havaoa,
was ploughing through the waters of the Alan-
tie, under a steady breess, which gave promise | '*¥RSE.
of bearing her in to the
was quite
with valua

cious looking craft, with tall
shooting up 10 » great
fioed agaiost the sky.
fourths of a mile before
the shore. Her mils were all furied, and she
lay at rest on the waters.
“What is she, Mr. Hopkins ™
Captain, coming up on deck.
*] can’t make her ous, sir,”’

—be kind to ber!
If my life

worthy of her.

“How are we sailing 7”” asked the Captain.

#Barely sit koots, sir, and all ssil set,” ro- | bicod dearly. s

o ) y ‘l:ﬁh of love and of bome
“Head ber off from the shore then ; we must
give a wide birth to that dark looking custom-

“We shall lose the land breeze, if we
off too far,” expostulated the mate.

#“No matter,” retorted the Captain in a per
emptory tone, ““we may lose
doa't.”

The ship was headed off inm an instant, and
this menceuvre wis scsrtely exzecuted, when,
one after another, the snils of the straager were

to the breese.

Vandegraft, whe waa standing by my side,
utteped a0 exclamation of astonishment and

ship if we
holydays.

“It's the Bonaroba, sir—she answers the de-
scription of the pirate well,
Hopline, call ¢ wman wp!
the sailors armed.” o .

Hopkios e

“lh ,“

before the
ip was riehly
s for the West India -?n
and the Captain had besides,some thirteen thou.
to be delivered to the
mercantile house of Frank & Lopes, which be
was heartily anxioas to deliver into the bands
delay. A voysge lo the
st that day the :
thing whioh i

We must prepare

sand dollars in lated, but %0 no purpose.

I am goiog to die Fhea
lamb?”’" vociferated the Captain, angrily.
every man to bis If we must die, better
stain the decks of the Henrico with our blood,
than walk the plank like
is & man who woa's fight,
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