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THE BIRD TALISMAN.
AN EASTERN TALE,

FOR THE tutor's YOUNGER PUPILS.

There was once an old hermit, wlio lived

in a hut near the source of the Ganges.

He was very kind to all birds and beasts

;

and they were so accustomed to him that

the very wild beasts were neither afraid of

him nor would hurt him. One day, as he

sat by the stream watching two daws that

were flying about and playing together in

the air, one of the birds happened to fall

into the water, which was very rapid, and

was swept away by the stream, and would

have been drowned if the old hermit had

not run to its help, and, stepping into the

water, pulled out the daw with his hooked
sVdtY.

He laid the bird in the sun, and as

soon as it was dry the two daws both

flew away to a high rock, just above where
the Ganges rises. The hermit saw them
fly into a little cave, half way up the rock,

and presently come out again, and fly

"back towards him ; they alighted close

to him, and one of them laid a ring down
at his feet. He picked it up and put it on
his finger, and he was immediately aston-

ished to hear the daw speak to him and
say, " Good hermit, please to accept this

ring, for having saved my life, and for your
liindness to all poor birds and beasts ; it is

a magic ring, and whoever wears it can
understand the language of birds, and all

hirds will do whatever he orders them when
he shows them the ring. Can we do any-
thing to serve you?" The hermit an-
swered, *' Yes ; I was formerly king of

Cashmere, and was dethroned by my son-
in-law, and obliged to conceal myself in

this disguise. I should like, before I die,

to hear some news of the queen—my daugh-
ter, and of my former kingdom ; and if you
can fly over the mountains to Cashmere,
and bring me back some news, I shall be
for ever thankful."

Away flew the two daws, and were out of

sight in a moment, and for some days the

hermit saw no more of them ; but one
evening, as he sat at the door of his hut,

he saw two black specks in the sky, which,

as they came nearer, turned out to be the

two daws. They perched on the bench by
his side, and one of them said, "We have

brought you sorrowful news from Cash-
mere. The queen, your daughter, is dead,

leaving one little daughter ; and the king
is married again ; and, from, what we heard

from the parrot that belonged to the late

queen, the present queen is very unkind to

her step-daughter ; and there is reason to

fear that as soon as the king leaves his

capital to go and hunt in the mountains,

the wicked queen will take the opportunity

to kill your little granddaughter, or get rid

of her in some way,"
The old hermit was very much grieved

at this account, and could not sleep all

night for thinking about it. In the morn-
ing, the two daws came, as usual, to fly

about the banks of the stream ; as soon as

he saw them, he beckoned to them, and
they flew to him. " Take this ring," said

he, drawing the magic ring from his finger,

" and carry it to my granddaughter, and

tell her, when she wants help or advice, to
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call to any bird she sees, and they will, no

doubt, advise her and help her ; it is the

only help I can give her." "We will go

to her," replied the daws, " and give her

the ring ; and we will stay with her, and

do all we can for her, and, if possible, we

will bring her to you."

Away flew the two birds with the ring,

over the tops of the mountains, and across

the plains, till they came to the palace of

the king of Cashmere. They flew straight

to the chamber of the little princess, whom
they found feeding her parrot ; they laid

down the ring before her, and she put it on

her finger, and was immediately able to

understand what the birds said, and to hold

conversation with them.

The two daws told the little princess all

that the old hermit had told them, and the

parrot told her all that had happened when
her grandfather lost the kingdom. The
poor little princess cried very much, and

said she should be very glad to go to her

grandfather, "for," said she, "the queen

is so unkind to me, and never lets me see

my father without being present, so that I

dare not complain to him ; and the queen

sets everybody against me, and nobody
loves me, or cares for me, except my dear

old parrot." *' My dear child," replied

the parrot, stooping down from her perch

to give her a kiss with her great horny
bill—"you may always depend on my
loving you as if you v/ere my own child,

and I had hatched you myself—for I was

here when you were born, and your poor
mother before you. As for what these

worthy birds say about taking you to your
grandfather, it will be a difficult and dan-

gerous undertaking ; but after the king
goes on his hunting" expedition to the

mountains, it will not be safe for my dear

child to remain here in the power of that

wicked queen." It was then settled that

the two daws should roost in the palace

garden, and should be always within call,

in case they should be wanted ; and the

old parrot promised to keep a good watch
in the palace, and find out whether the

queen was planning any mischief against

the princess.

Soon after this, the king set off on his

grand hunting expedition to the mountains ;

and the very next day the two daws brought

word to the parrot that the queen's favourite

slave, Baboof, was busy gatheriiT^ plants

in the garden, and that they had seen

him gather some hemlock, some hen-

bane, some opium poppies, and several

other poisonous plants. As soon as the

parrot heard this, she flew out of the

window, and having seen what Baboof was

doing, flew straight to the queen's apart-

ment, where she concealed herself, to watch

the queen's proceedings. Presently Baboof
brought in his bundle of poisonous herbs,

and the queen chopped them up, and set

them to boil in a pot, on a pan of charcoal

that was burning in the chimney. She
then took some flour and sweetmeats out

of a box, and made a cake, and kneaded it

up with the liquor from the poisonous

herbs in the pot. She then set the cake

to bake on the charcoal, and the parrot

stole away without being perceived, and

flew to the princess's apartment, where she
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found the two daws. '* There is no time

to be lost," cried she ;
** if the princess

stays here any longer, she will be poisoned.

The queen is at this moment baking a

poisoned cake for her. Come, my dear child,

let us escape at once." The princess im-

mediately rose in great alarm, and ran to

the door, the three birds following her ; but

the door was locked. The window was too

high above the ground for the princess to

get out of it, and, besides, there was a

sentinel in the garden, just opposite the

window. Before they could determine what
to do, the queen came, and unlocking the

door, entered the room with a nice looking

cake in a dish. She did not see the two

daws, because they flew out of the window
as the queen came in at the door. " Here
is a cake for you, my dear," said the queen,
*' which I have made with my own hands ;"

and so saying she put it on the table,

and went out, locking the door after her.

As soon as she was gone, the parrot called

the two daws, and told them to take the

cake, and throw it over the garden-wall

into the lake, v/hich they did, and then

came back. The princess remained locked

up all that day, and her usual meal was not
brought to her ; but the two daws gathered
some figs for her in the garden, and she
and her three birds made a very good
supper of them. In the morning, the

queen came to see whether the princess

was dead, and when she saw her still alive,

she was furious, and seizing her by the
hair, began to beat her, and tried to get

her hands round her neck to strangle her.

In the mean time, the parrot flew out of

the window straight to the queen's nursery,

where the queen's little baby was in his

ci\adle. The parrot picked up a lighted

stick from a fire that was burning on the

hearth, and set fire to the window-curtains,

and then flew along the passages leading

to the princess's apartment, screaming,
" Fire !—Fire ! The nursery is on fire !

—

the little prince will be burnt to death!"
And all the slaves in the palace began to

cry, *' Fire !—Fire 1 " All this did not take
two minutes ; and the queen had not been
able to strangle the princess, when she

heard the outcry, and immediately leaving

the princess lying on the floor, ran to the

nursery to save her own child.

The little princess rose from the ground

as well as she was able ; and the parrot

screaming to her that now was the time to

escape, she ran out of the^oor and down
stairs into the garden, where she was joined

by the two daws, and the old parrot scuffled

along before them and led the way to a little

door in the wall. The princess with some
difficulty drew back the bolt and opened

the door; and going through this, they

found themselves on the shore of the lake.

There were two swans floating near the

shore, and the parrot told the little princess

to show them the ring and order them to

take her to the other side of the lake. As
soon as the swans saw the ring which the

princess held up to them, they swam towards
her, bowing their heads and asking what
she wished them to do. *' Take me across

the lake," said she. They immediately
placed themselves side by side, and the

princess, wading into the water, placed her-

self between them, with one arm over each
of their backs ; and so supporting herself,
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almost up to tlie shoulders in the water,

she floated between the swans, and they

carried her safely over to the other side

v/'xth the parrot sitting quite dry and com-
fortable on her shoulder, and the two daws

flying overhead.

When they reached the other side, the

princess landed, and the swans took leave

of her, and swam back again. The princess

found a retired place amongst the rocks,

and taking off her clothes, spread them to

dry in the sun ; and the parrot told one of

the daws to sit on the top of the rock and
keep watch, while the other flew back at

the princess's desire to see what had become
of the queen's baby, and the nursery that

was set on fire.

By the time the clothes were dry the daw
came back, and told the princess that no
harm had happened to the child, and that

the fire was extinguished. He also said

that the palace was in great confusion

;

Baboof and all the slaves running about
everywhere looking for the princess, and
that a reward of fifty pieces of gold was
offered to whoever would bring her to the

queen.

The parrot begged the princess to put on
her clothes and follow her, for that they
had a long way to go before they should be
safe from their pursuers. So they all set

out ; the daws flying high in the air, and
keeping a good look-out on every side, and
the old parrot leading the way before the

princess over the rocks. They soon reached
a large wood ; and while one of the daws
flew high over the trees on the look-out,

the other came down into the wood, and flew

along the pathway in advance of the prin-

cess. They met several })eople in the wood

;

but the daw in advance always called out in

the birds' language, and the princess hid
herself in the bushes till the persons they
met passed by. Nobody took any notice
of the birds.

So they travelled on till the princess was
quite tired out and hungry. The parrot
then called down the daw that was flying

overhead, and asked him whether he had
seen any signs of water ; and he said there
was a little cascade falling from a rock not
far to the right. The parrot told the two
daws to see if they could find any fruit in
the wood, and to bring it to the princess at

the cascade ; and then persuaded the prin-
cess to rise and follow her, tired as she was.

They soon heard the noise of the waterfall,

and, guided by the sound, made their way
to the foot of a rock, down which the water

fell into a rocky and deep bason ; here

the princess drank her fill, and so did the

parrot ; and then they sat down on the grass

to wait for the daws, who soon made their

appearance with as many figs and grapes as

they could carry. These were soon eaten

by the princess and the parrot, and, as the

daws had found them at no great distance,

they were not long in bringing a fresh

supply, and they all made a very hearty

meal. The place was so pleasant and so

retired, that they determined to rest there

till the next day ; and the birds busied

themselves in collecting dry leaves and
grass to make a bed for the princess, who
soon learnt to make herself useful, too ; and
before night they had all collected a very

comfortable heap of litter under a brow of

the rock which kept off the falling dew.

On this heap the princess lay down, and
was soon fast asleep. The three birds went
to roost in a tree close by, and took it in

turns to keep watch all night.

In the morning, the whole party break-

fasted on figs and grapes, and resumed
their journey in the same order as the

day before. Towards noon, and when
they had been travelling on in siloice for

some time, the daw in advance saw a man
coming to meet them, and immediately

called out to warn the princess. She heard

the cry of the daw, but could not under-

stand what he said, but seeing him come
flying back, and making a loud cawing,

she thought something was wrong, and hid

herself in the bushes till the man was past

;

she then rejoined the birds, but found she

could not understand a word they said ; at

last she perceived that she had lost her

magic ling, which being too large for her

slender fingers, had slipped off*, unperceived,

in the course of the morning's walk ; she

held up her hands to show the parrot that

the ring was gone ; and great was the grief

of all—the little girl crying, the parrot

screaming, and the two daws cawing in

mournful concert. At last the parrot made
signs to the princess to follow her, and they

all turned back the way they came, care-

fully looking for the lost ring, but in vain ;

for they reached the cascade without seeing

anything of the ring.

(To be continued.)
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(Conlinnedfrom page 52.)

It was now evening, and the daws having
gathered some figs and grapes for supper,

the little princess lay down to sleep on her

bed of the night before* She felt very un-
happy at being no longer able to converse

with her dear birds, but she soon ciied

herself to sleep. In the morning they all

set out again to search for the ring. While
they were thus employed, the two daws came
suddenly upon a soldier lying under a tre&
** Here is a man !

" cried one—" fly back
and warn the princess!" "Who goes
there?" cried the soldier, jumping up;
and as he rose, the daws saw the lost ring
glittering on his finger. Immediately the

charm worked, and the daws were obliged
to answer the soldier's question. '* We are

two unfortunate daws, at your service,"

said they. The soldier was astonished to

hear the birds talk, and exclaimed—" How
is this? How can birds like you talk ?"

*' Sir," replied one of them, "you have a

magic ring on your finger, which enables

you to understand what we say, and compels

us to answer your questions." " Does it ?
"

said the soldier, *' then tell me what prin-

cess you were talking of, just now ? " *' The
Princess of Cashmere," answered the daw.

"Why there is a reward of fifty pieces of

gold for whoever finds her!" said the

soldier—"Is she anywhere hereabouts?"

The poor daws were very unwilling to

betray the princess, but they could not

resist the magic of the ring; so they were

forced to confess that the princess was close

at hand, and the soldier immediately

proceeded to look for, and soon found her.

He seized her by the arm, and, in spite of

her tears and cries, dragged her along the

path, the three birds following with many
doleful cries. By and bye, they reached

the shore of the lake, where they found a

boat moored. Into this the princess was
forced to go, and the soldier getting in

himself, the parrot managed to scramble

in, and hid herself under one of the seats.

Thr soldier rowed the boat across the lake,

and the daws flew overhead. They landed

near the postern door of the palace, and
knocking at the door, it was opened by
Baboof, who grinned horribly when he saw

the princess, and led them immediately to

the queen's apartment, while the three birds

concealed themselves in the garden.

The queen gave the soldier the promised
reward, and ordered Baboof to lock the

princess up in her own room, and to set

guards opposite both the door and the

windows, to prevent her escaping again.

She then inquired of the soldier how he
had found the princess ; and he told her

how he had found a magic ring in the

wood, which enabled him to understand the

•language of birds ; and how he had learnt
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from the daws where the princess was. As
soon as the queen heard of the magic ring,

she offered the soldier fifty more pieces of

gold for it, which he gladly accepted, and
went liis way.

Tiie queen was delighted at getting

possession of the magic ring—for she had
often heard of it in her youth, and knew
that it formerly belonged to the famous
enchanter, Moozuffer, and that, at his

death, it had been carried away by the

birds, and concealed, that no other person

might rule them as Moozuffer had ruled

them in his lifetime, by means of this ring.

Looking out of the window, she saw the

two daws sitting mournfully on a tree in

the garden, and holding up the ring to

them, called them to her, and ordered them
to go to the forest on the other side of the

lake, in the midst of which they would find

an iirmiense rock, with perpendicular sides.

At the foot of this rock, they would find a

pomegranate-tree growing, in the trunk of

which was inclosed a living toad. Slie told

the daws to bring her one of the pome-
granates from this tree ; and she told them,
also, to swallow a pomegranate seed each,

for the seeds of that pomegranate were an
antidote to every poison, and unless they

swallowed one, they would perish in the

next service she required of them, which
was to fly up to the top of the rock, and
bring her a piece of the gum of a poisonous
tree which grew there. The tv/o daws flew

away to the forest, and soon found the

pomegranate-tree growing at the foot of

the rock. They tapped at the trunk with

their bills, and listened, and heard the toad

croak inside the tree. They then swallowed

some of the seeds that lay scattered under
the tree, and having gathered each a

pomegranate, they flew to the top of the

rock, which they found quite bare of all

plants, or living things, and scattered over

with the skeletons of birds, which had been
poisoned by the smell of the poison-tree,

in flying over the rock. On the highest
point of the rock grew one small, stunted
tree, from the bark of which dropped a
black-looking gum. One of the daws
picked up a piece of this gum, and then
they both flew back to the palace, carrying
the gum and the two pomegranates. One
of the pomegranates they dropped amongst
a thicket of bushes in the garden, and the
other they carried, together with the gum,
to the queen, who immediately swallowed
one of the pomegranate-seeds herself, and
gave another to Baboof, who was with her,

to prevent being poisoned by the smell of

the gum, which she then put into a golden
box, and sealed it up.

As soon as the daws left the queen, they
flew straight to the little princess's window,
where they found the parrot. They told
her what they had done about the poisonous
gum and the pomegranates, and they all

agreed that a new attempt would he made
to poison the princess ; and to be prepared
for this, the daws went and fetched the
pomegranate which they had dropped in

the garden. The parrot pecked a hole in
it, and ate one of the seeds herself, and
then carried the pomegranate to the prin-



THE BIRD TALISMAN. 91

cess, who was sitting crying in a corner,

and made signs to her to eat one of the

seeds. The princess did not like to do this,

for the pomegranate was exactly of the

colour of the skin of a toad, and did not

look at all tempting ; but the parrot made
so many signs, and coaxed the princess so,

that she at last swallowed one of the seeds,

and the parrot hid the pomegranate under

the bed. She had hardly done so, and,

hearing the key turned in the door, con-

cealed herself also, when Baboof entered,

with a loaf of bread and a jar of water,

which he put on a table, and went out. As
soon as he was gone, the parrot came from

under the bed. The princess was very

hungry and thirsty, but was afraid to eat

or drink, though the parrot, knowing that

the pomegranate-seed was an antidote to

the poison, did all she could by signs to

encourage the princess to eat. While the

parrot was making a great fuss, pecking

the bread, and sipping the water, and

making all sorts of impatient noises, the

two daws flew in at the window, with the

magic ring in one of their bills. As soon

as the princess touched the ring, she

immediately undei^stood what the birds

said, and they told her how they had

recovered the ring—that when Baboof
came in with the loaf, they had flown out

of the window, and perching in a tree

opposite the queen's window, they had

seen the queen sitting there, playing with

her little boy, who pulled the ring off her

finger, and rolled it along the window-seat,

and at last let it fall out of the window
;

that the queen immediately left the window,

to send one of her slaves to pick up the

ring ; but before she could do so, and

without being seen by any one, the daws

picked it up, and brought it to the princess.

Great was her joy at being again able to

talk with her birds, and when they had told

lier all about the poisonous gum, and the

antidote, she was no longer afraid to eat

the bread, and drink the water, and after

making a hearty supper she went to bed.

In the morning, Baboof came to see

whether the princess was dead, and was

much surprised to find she was alive, though

she had eaten so much of the poisoned

bread. He said nothing, however, but went
down to tell the queen, who was in the

garden, looking again for the ring, under

the window from which the baby had

dropped it. The parrot told one of the

daws to go and listen to what they said ;

and accordingly the daw went slily, and
hid himself in a bush close to the queen,

where he could hear all that passed. The
queen was very much surprised at the

princess escaping the effects of the poison,

and said she must have some talisman, or

charm, about her. "However," said she,

" to-night you shall take her to the balcony
that looks on the lake, and throw her into

the water, with a stone round her neck ;

and in the morning we will pretend she has

died in the night, and have a false funeral,

and a coffin filled with rubbish, which we
will bury."

The daw flew back to tell this dreadful

news to his companions, and they consulted

together without telling the princess, for

fear of frightening her, at first; but when
they had settled their plans, they then told

her not to be alarmed, but to leave every-

thing to tliem, and they would save her
life.

There lived just outside the palace walls,

in a hut on the shore of the lake, a poor
fisherman, who used to spread his nets in

the water, below the walls of the palace;

and the little princess had often sat in the

balcony with her attendants, and watched
him fishing, and often used to buy his fish

of him, and draw it up with a basket and
string, and let down the money in the same
way, so that she had made quite a friend-

ship with the old man. The parrot used
to be of these parties—for she was very
fond offish—and the old fisherman and she
were on very good terms. To this old fisher-

man's hut the parrot and the two daws now
flew, taking the ring with them, and putting
the ring on the old man's finger, so that he
could understand what she said, the parrot

told him that his little patroness was in

need of his assistance to save her life. The
old man immediately said he would do
anything for her, even at the risk of his

own life. He was then told the whole state

of affairs, and promised to obey all the

parrot's orders.

The parrot and the old fisherman settled

between them what was best to be done to

save the princess. The old man said that

he would lay his nets under the balcony,
so as to catch the princess as soon as she
should be thrown into the water ; and that

she might float on the surface instead of
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sinking, be hit on the following plan:—He
took a number of corks from an old net,

and told the parrot and the two daws to fly

with them, one by one, to the princess's

room, and tell her to cut them into small

pieces, and string them on a piece of twine,

and wrap this round and round her body,

so as to form a sort of jacket, by means of

which she would be able to float in the

water, in spite of the weight of the stone

that Baboof and the queen had talked of

tying round her neck. But to make sure,

the fisherman sent the princess a little

sharp knife, by means of the parrot, and

sent her word to keep it concealed under

her sleeves, to cut away the stone from her

neck. When all this was prepared and
settled, the parrot flew back with the ring

and one of the corks to the princess, and

the daws followed with as many pieces of

cork as they could carry, and they all three

flew backwards and forwards with the corks

till they had brought as many as would be

wanted. The little princess cut the corks

in pieces, and strung them on a piece of

strong twine which the fisherman sent her
;

and she obeyed the directions brought by
the parrot—wrapping the corks round and
round her body, and concealing them under

her pelisse. By the time this was done, it

began to grow dark, and by and bye Baboof
made his appearance, and told the princess

she must come with him. He led her by
the hand through the garden, and up to the

balcony overlooking the lake ; and as they

passed through the garden he picked up a

large stone, and wrapped it in a handker-
chief; and when they reached the balcony
he suddenly tied the handkerchief round
her neck, putting his hand on her mouth
to prevent her crying out, and at the same
time lifted her over the balustrade, and
threw her into the water. But she was
prepared for this, and in an instant, as he
was lifting her up, she cut the handkerchief
with the knife, so that the stone fell into

the water at the same time with herself, and
sank to the bottom, while she floated by
means of her cork jacket. It was quite

dark, and Baboof hearing the splash, and
then all being still, thought she had sunk
to the bottom, and left the balcony to tell

the queen what he had done. In the

meantime, the old fisherman was lying con-
cealed with his boat under the projection

of the balcony, and had spread his net so

that whatever fell from the balcony should

be within it. As soon, therefore, as he
heard the splash, he began quietly to draw
in his net, and soon brought the floating

princess to the side of his boat, and lifted

her in. He then rowed quietly away to his

own hut, and landed with the princess. He
showed her into a little room, where a

comfortable bed was prepared for her, and
where she found the parrot and the two
daws already arrived. They had accom-
panied the princess in the dark to the

balcony, and when they had ascertained

she was safe in the boat, they had flown on
before to the fisherman's hut. The little

princess went to bed immediately, for her

clothes were all wet; and as soon as she

was in bed the old man brought her a plate

of bread and fish for her supper, after eat-

ing which, and giving some to her three

birds, she fell asleep.

In the morning, the old man went a
fishing, leaving her locked up in the hut,

and the two daws flew to the palace to get

intelligence. They found everything in a

bustle in the palace, with a grand funeral

preparing, and looking in at the window of

the princess's room, they saw a magnificent

coffin lying on the bed, with wax tapers all

round it, and the attendants in deep mourn-
ing. They flew back to the princess with
this news, and the parrot said to her

—

" Now, my dear, you may rest here in

peace till we can get an opportunity of

escaping to your grandfather. The queen
thinks you are drowned ; and I am sure

we m.ay trust the old fisherman." As she

said this, the old man came in with a great

basket of fish, of which he chose the nicest

for the princess to eat, and took out the

rest to sell in the city. With the money
he got for the fish he bought food and
other necessaries, and enough cloth to

make the princess a complete suit of

common clothes, which she cut out and
made for herself.

{ To he continued,

)

Printing.—Every octavo page of Stee-

ven's edition of Shakspere, including text

and notes, contains in the type 2,680 dis-

tinct pieces of metal, which, in each form
for printing one sheet, would give a total

of about 43,000. The misplacing any one
of these would inevitably cause a blunder.
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morsel of food, for I am starving to death."

The princess ran to the house, and fetched

her a piece of bread, and handed it to her

over the wall, when the gipsey suddenly

threw a cloak over the little girl's head,

and wrapping it round her face, so that she

could neither see nor cry out, she caught

her by the arm, and pulled her over the

wall. Then, folding the cloak close round
her, she threw her like a bundle over her

back, and ran oft' with her, threatening to

cut her throat if she made any noise. She
was carried in this manner a long vvay, and
felt almost stifled by the cloak. When at

last she was set down, and the cloak

unwrapped from round her, she found
herself in a wood, surrounded by a large

family of gipseys, who had a fire of sticks

burning on the ground, and two or three

small tents pitched, and several asses

grazing close by. The woman who had
kidnapped her, told her not to cry, and no
harm should happen to her ; that she should

be taken to a grand city, and sold to some
great prince or princess, and live in

splendour and riches all her life ; but if

she tried to escape, or give any alarm, she

should be murdered. As soon as the

woman had concluded this speech, the

gipseys took down their tents, and packed
up everything, and loading their donkeys,

set off without delay. The little princess

was put on the back of one of the asses

that carried the bedding, and in this man-
ner she rode very comfoi-tably, but was
much frightened and very unhappy. She
looked all around in hopes of seeing her

two daws, but they were not to be seen. She
was afraid the gipseys would steal her ring;

so she took an opportunity, when she was
not observed, to slip it into the folds of her

hair, under her turban, and fastened it

there. They travelled in this way till some
time after dark, when they halted in a

retired wood, where they lighted a fire, and
pitched their tents. The gipseys sat down
to a very good supper, of which the princess

partook, and afterwards she slept in one of

the tents.

The princess wakened very early in the

morning, and seeing the gipsey-woman
and children who slept in the tent with her

fast asleep, and the door of the lent open,

she stepped softly out, thinking to run
away, but was stopped on the outside by a

growl from a large dog, which lay a few

yards from the tent-door. She saw that if

she attempted to escape, the dog would fly

at her, or, at least, waken all the gipseys

by his barking; so she stood quite still,

and the dotj lay quiet, only keeping his

eyes fixed on her. Just then, she heard a

woodpigeon cooing in a tree overhead, and

looking up, she saw the bird perched on a

bough just above her. She immediately
drew the ring out of her hair, and held it

up to the pigeon, making a sign to it to

come down and perch on her arm, which it

did. Then, for fear ofawakening the gipseys,
she \vhisper<'d to the pigeon to fly to the
old fisherman's hut, and tell the parrot and
the daws what had become of her ; and
cutting oft" a lock of her hair, she told the
pigeon to take it to the old fisherman as
a token. Away flew the pigeon, and the
princess returned into the tent, and lay
down again, carefully hiding the ring in
her hair as before. By and by the gipseys



110 THE BIRD TALISMAN.

got up, and prepared breakfast, after which,

everything was packed up, and they re-

sumed their journey, the princess some-

times walking with the gipsey children,

and, when she was tired, riding on one of

the asses. The gipsey woman who had

stolen her often talked to her, and told her

how well off she would be if she was bouglit

as a slave by some great prince at Lahore,

where they were going. So they journeyed

all day, only stopping to dine and rest,

during the hottest part of the afternoon, in

a shady grove of trees. A little before

sunset, they came to a wood, where there

was a spring of water, and here they un-
loaded the asses, and made preparations

for passing the night. The princess was
allowed to walk about by herself, but the

dog that had watched her in the morning
was ordered by signs to go with her; and
he seemed to understand very well that he
was not to let her escape, for if ever she

quickened her pace, or seemed to be going
too far from the tents, the dog began to

growl.

At last she sat down under a tree at the

outskirts of the wood, and as she was
looking towards the way they had come,
she saw what seemed a strange looking

bird flying towards her : as it came nearer,

she saw it was not one bird, but three, all

flying in a bunch together ; and when
they came still nearer, she saw that it was
her dear old parrot and the two daws. The
two daws held the two ends of a stick in

their claws, and the parrot held the middle
of it in her beak, and by the support of the

stick, and helping herself along by flapping

her wings, she made a very good flight of

it. As soon as they were within hearing,

the little princess began to call out to

them, and when the parrot heard her voice,

she let go the stick and flew down to the

princess, and, perching on her shoulder,

kissed her over and over again. The two
daws, too, dropped the stick and came down
and perched on a bush out of the dog's

reach, and told the princess how glad they

were to see her again. They told her also

how the woodpigeon had brought news of

what had beconie of her to the fisherman's

hut, and that they had immediately set out
after her, asking all the birds they met
whether they had seen her, and so tracing

her out without much difficulty. They said

that the old fisherman seemed to under-

stand they were gone to find her, and had
received the lock of hair in token that she
was alive and safe.

While she was thus eagerly talking with
her birds, she did not perceive that two
of the gipsy children, who were a little

older than herself, had stolen after her be^
hind the bushes, till they suddenly rushed
out, and before the parrot could fly out of

their way, they had caught her, and began
to run back to the tents with their prize,

crying out that they had caught a parrot.

The princess followed, crying, and begging
them to give back her parrot, but they did

not mind her. However, just as they came
to the tents, and as the elder gipsej's came
out to see what was the matter, the parrot

managed to bite their fingers, so that they

let her go, and she flew up into a tree out
of their reach. The gipsey woman asked
what was the matter, and the princess told

her that the parrot was hers, and had found
its way after her all the way from home,
and that the other children had taken it

from her ; and she cried very much, and
said the parrot was the only friend she had,

and begged the woman to let her have it.

"Well," said the woman, " if you will be a

good girl, and not make yourself unhappy,
so that you may look well and fat when we
come to sell you at Lahore, you shall keep
your parrot." She then ordered the other

children not to meddle with the parrot,

which then came down from its tree. As
for the two daws, they kept always not far

oflT, in case of need.

Before going to bed that night, the

gipsey woman brought some leaves out of

the wood and boiled them in a pot, and
with the liquor she washed the princess's

face, and arms, and legs ; and her skin

turned as brown as that of the gipseys,

themselves. " There, my dear," said the

woman, " you will now pass for a gipsey ;

if people saw you with that pretty white

skin of yours, they would guess you did

not belong to us, and we should not be
allowed to keep you." When the princess

was in bed the parrot roosted by her side,

and before she went to sleep comforted her

as well as she could, and told her that she

need not be afraid of the gipseys, who would
be sure to use her well that she might look

well when she came to be sold, and bring a

good price.

And so it was ; for tlte gipseys were
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very kind to her, and took great care of

her. They travelled on many days, pitching

their camp at night in quiet, out of the way
of public places. The princess ollen saw

her two daws flying over head, but she took

no notice of them, for fear of being seen by

the gipseys. One afternoon the whole

party were sleeping in the shade, when the

princess was awakened by the parrot pinch-

ing her ear with her bill. As soon as she

opened her eyes, she saw the two daws

fluttering and screaming amongst the

branches of a thicket not far off, and

crying out—" A tiger ! a tiger! Awake!
awake !" " Wake the gipseys," cried the

parrot, " or the tiger will be upon us."

The princess jumped up, and began scream-

ing as loud as she could—"A tiger! a

tiger! Awake! awake!" and the gipseys

were soon awakened.

At this moment, the princess saw the

eyes of the tiger glaring at her from under

a bush, but, just as he was going to spring,

one of the gipseys caught up a bundle of dry

reeds, and lighting it at the fire where the

pot was boiling, flung the reeds all in a

blaze into the tiger's face, which so

frightened him, that he turned off with a

loud roar, and bounding across the plain

with great swiftness, was out of sight in a
very few minutes.

The next day they left the wooded country
and entered on the desert. They travelled

all day without seeing a living creature or a

living plant. It was one vast plain of dry
sand, and the only sign they saw of any
living thing having ever been there before,

was the skeletons of camels and horses, and
once or twice, the skeletons of human
beings lying half-buried in the sand. They
pressed on with all speed, for they knew
that it was a long way to the nearest well,

and that unless they could reach it, they
must perish with thirst. They were alread}'

suffering very much from drought, and the

poor donkeys were almost exhausted, when
they saw a clump of palm-trees at a dis-

tance, and the gipsey won^.an told the

princess to cheer up, for the well was
under those trees. The donkeys seemed
to know it, for they pricked up their long
ears and began to bray and to quicken their

pace. It took them, however, a long time
to reach the trees, and by the time they

got there they were all, both men and
beast, quite exhausted, and could barely

drag themselves to the well. The first

gipsey that reached it looked eagerly in,

but there was not a drop of water to be
seen—the well was dried up. They were
all struck with despair, for they knew there

was no other well within many miles, and

they were dying of thirst and unable to

move a step. The parrot was dreadfully

alarmed, but seeing the two daws perched
in one of the palm-trees, she flew to them,
and begged them to fly about in all

directions, and try whether they could find

water, or their poor princess would perish
with thirst. The daws flew different ways,
and after some time came back and told

the parrot they could not find any water,

but they had been fortunate enough to find

a number of water-melons grovang in a

valley not far off.

[To be contitiued.)
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The parrot told the princess, who was lying

by herself under a tree, to rise and follow

the daws, who showed her the way to the

water-melons. The gipseys were too much
exhausted, and too much taken up with

their own sufferings, to pay any attention

to her movements, so nobody tried to stop

her. She had the greatest difficulty in

dragging herself along through the hot

sand, but at last she reached the water-

melons, and seizing the first she saw, soon

quenched her thirst with its refreshing juice,

She gave some to the three birds, and then,

being quite refreshed and strengthened, she

gathered two more of the melons, and

hastened back with them to the well. The
gipsey woman was so delighted at the sight

of the melons, that she clasped the little

princess in her arms, and almost stifled her

with kisses. The two melons were divided

amongst the other children, and then the

princess showed them all the way to the

water-melons, donkies, dogs, and all ; and a

delightful feast they all had, for the ground
was covered with them. The poor dogs

had suffered most from thirst, and it was a

strange sight to see them lapping up the

juice of the melons that were given them.

The camp was pitched by the side of the

melons, and next morning, after another

hearty meal on them, they set off on their

march, taking care to load the donkeys with

as many melons as they could carry, for fear

they should find the well dry at the next
stage, which, however, was not the case

;

and they crossed the remainder of the desert

without further difficulty or adventure.

They were all doubly kind to the little

princess, now that she had saved their lives,

and the gipsey woman told her that she would
restore her to liberty if she could, but that

her husband would not let her. " But do

not fear," she said, " I will take care that

you shall only be sold to a good mistress,

who will bring you up well, and make you

happy." A few days after this conversa-

tion, they came in sight of the towers and
minarets of the great city of Lahore. They
encamped in a grove not far from the gate

of the city, and the gipsey woman having
mixed some white powder, which she took
out of a little box, with some water washed
the princess with it, and her skin became
as white as before it was dyed brown.
The next morning the gipsey woman took

the princess into the city with the parrot on
her arm, and after going through a great

many streets, they reached a bazaar where
was the slave-market. The slaves were

sitting on the ground, all round a large

hall ; an old man with a white beard sat in
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the middle of the hall on a carpet, smoking
a pipe, and he had before him a number of

account- books and pens and ink. To him,

the gipsey woman brought the princess, and
after whispering a few words to him, she

took the princess to one side of the liall,

where were seated several little slave girls

—some white and some black, under the

care of a very cross-looking old woman,
who grumbled a good deal about the prin-

cess bringing her parrot with her; but the

gipsy woman told her they were to be sold

together, and promising to come for her in

the evening if she was not sold, she left her

in charge of the old woman.
The little princess felt both fear and

sorrow at being left in the hands of strangers,

and she sat on the ground amongst the other

slave children as much out of sight as she

could ; she hugged her parrot in her arms,

and kept her hidden in the bosom of her

little gown, for fear she should be taken
from lier. Several persons who came to

buy slaves, looked at her, and asked her

price of the old man who managed the sales,

but the price he mentioned was too high
for them. At last, a lady with a very for-

bidding countenance came by, and after

looking at her, went to the old man to ask

her price. The old woman who had charge

of her, on seeing this, said, ** I hope that

lady will not buy you, for she is the worst

mistress, and the most cruel woman in all

the city. It is only last week that she

drove a poor little negro slave girl to such
desperation, by her ill usage, that in trying

to escape over the walls of the court of her

house, she fell to the ground and was killed."
•* Oh," said the little princess, " pray do
not let me be sold to her." *' I will not,"

said the old woman, " if I can help it : but

the old man can sell you if he pleases."
•' At least," said the princess, "do not let

me be sold without the gipsey woman know-
ing ; for I saved her lite, atid the lives of all

her family, and I am sure she will not let

that horrid woman have me." Now the

parrot heard all this, and putting her head
out from under the princess's gown, she
whispered in her ear, " I will go and fetch

the gipsey woman;" and she flew straight

out at the door of the bazaar, and from
thence over the houses, till she came to the

gate where they had entered the city ; a

little way outside of this gate she found the

gipseys encamped, and flying to the gipsey

woman, she alighted on the ground at her
feet, and taking the hem of her gown in her
bill, gave a pull at it, and then began to

shuffle along the ground towards the gate.

chattering and making all sorts of signs

with her head that the gipsey should follow

her. The gipsey saw what she wanted, and
followed her towards the city gate, and the

parrot kept flying before her and then perch-
ing till she brought her all the way to the

gate of the bazaar. Just as they got there

they met the ill-looking lady coming out,

holding the princess by the arm, who was
crying bitterly ; and there was a crowd of
people about the gate of the bazaar, crying
shame on the lady, and calling her a mur-
deress and all sorts of names, and saying it

was a shame she should have the little girl,

for she would kill her as she had so many
other slaves. As soon as the princess saw
the gipsey woman she made a suddtn spring,

and escaping from the grasp of the ill-look-

ing lady, she threw herself into the arms of

the gipsey, and begged her not to let her

be sold to that dreadful woman. The gipsey

was moved, and assured the princess she

should not be sold to her ; but the ill-look-

ing lady said, *' She is sold to me already ;

I have paid for her, and here is the receipt."

And she drew a bit of paper from her bosom,
and held it up in her hand, when the parrot,

flying suddenly over the heads of the crowds

snatched the paper from her hand, and flew

away with it out of sight, and hid it at the

top of a mosque close by the bazaar, and
then flying back again, perched quietly on
the top of the gate of the bazaar, where she

could see all that took place. By this time

the disturbance was so great that the cadi,

or judge, who lived near at hand, heard of
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it, and came to the bazaar with all his men,

to see what was the matter, and to keep the

peace. Some cried one thing, and some
another ; the ill-looking lady declared she

had bought the little girl, and the gipsey

woman declared she had not sold her, and
the people cried out it was a shame to let

that vile murderess have her. The cadi

ordered them all to be brought before him,

and said to the ill-looking lady, "If you
have bought the little girl, show me the

receipt." She declared that the receipt had

been snatched out of her hand by a parrot,

and carried away. ** I don't believe that,"

said the cadi, *' and unless you produce the

receipt, I shall give up the little girl to the

gipsey woman." It was in vain that the

ill*-looking lady repeated what she had said

;

those who had not seen the parrot declared

it was not true ; and those who had would
not say anything about it, so the princess

was restored to the gipsey woman, and the

ill-looking lady went away looking worse
and more dreadful than ever, for she had
lost her victim and her money too. The
judgment of the cadi was given in the street,

under the windows of his own house ; and
the princess was no sooner delivered to the

gipsey, than a black slave came to her, and
told her the cadi's wife wanted to speak to

her; she followed the slave, leading the
princess by the hand into the cadi's house,

and they were brought to the cadi's wife,

who was sitting in a room with a bal-

cony over the door of the house, with her

little daughter by her side, who was about,

the same age as the princess, and who,

having seen what had passed in the street,

and being much taken with the appearance

of the princess, had begged her mother to

buy her. This was soon managed ; the

cadi's wife offered the gipsey woman a

handsome price, and the princess was so

much pleased with the looks of the cadi's

little daughter, and of her mother, that she

begged the gipsey woman to sell her to

them, which was accordingly done ; and the

gipsey departed with her money, taking

leave of the princess, and telling her she

was in good hands, and would lead a happy
life. After she was gone, the two little

girls came into the balcony to look at the

departing crowd, and the parrot, which was
watching all that took place from her perch
over the gate of the bazaar, soon perceived

her little mistress in the balcony, and flying

to her, perched on her shoulder. Th©
cadi's daughter was much surprised, but the

princess soon explained to her all about the

parrot, and begged to be allowed to keep
her, which was immediately granted. The
two little girls became much attached to

each other, and led a very happy life to-

gether, learning the same lessons, and play-

ing and taking their meals together, and
sleeping in the same room ; for though the

princess was really the slave of the cadi's

daughter, she was treated just as if she had
been her sister; and belbre many days the

princess had told her all her story, and had
even let her into the secret of the magic?-

ring. One evening, after supper, the parrot

said to the princess, "My dear, I think we
had better let your grandfather know where-

you are; he must be very anxious about

you, and to-morrow morning I will send th©
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two daws, who roost every night on the
rainaret of the neighbouring mosque, to

give him intelligence of what has happened
to you, and to learn what are his wishes
concerning yon." The princess gave her
consent, and early the next morning she
wrote a letter to her grandfather, and gave
it to the parrot, who carried it to the daws,
and desired them to lose no time in taking
it to the old hermit at the source of the

Ganges, and in bringing back an answer.

^ The old hermit had begun to be very uneasy
about his grand-daughter, when one even-
ing the two daws made their appearance
with the princess's letter; and the old hermit,

after having read it, wrote an answer, and
delivered it to the daws, who, having stayed

one day at the hermitage, to rest from their

journey, flew back again to Lahore, and
carried the hermit's letter straight to the

apartment of the two little girls.

( To he continued.

)

A aUICK WALK FOR AN
APPETITE.

BY ROCHESTER.

It was a clear, cold afternoon, with the

wind blowing briskly straight from the

north, through the spotless blue depths of

the sky ; and although cheerful Phoebus
had striven all day long to soften the stern

features of the winter-land, his amorous
efforts had only called up a faint smile on
the face of the fresh green meadows, and
here and there unloosed the ice-bound
paths ; but in general, the naked roads were
hard as iron, and the shaded borders of the

half-frozen fields, still candied with hoar-

frost, had the appearance of an almost

unlimited supply of that most delicious con-

fection ycleped " Angelica," a sweetmeat
which, I doubt not, many of my juvenile

readers have met with, when delving into

tlie luscious recesses of a paper of a certain

heterogeneous congregation of delicacies,

that form a popular and delectable gift at

tlie season of fairs and wakes, when Cory-
don purchases sugar-plums as well as blue

ribbons, wherewith to win the favour of

expectant Phillis. Among the stiff, hoary
herbage, that furred the road- side, poor
starved birds were hopping about, glancing

up towards one now and then, in a shy,

piteous manner, as if they would say,
"Don't you wish that the weather was a
little warmer ? It is so chill, and all the
polished scarlet hips are gone from the
jagged thorn-brake yonder, leaving in their
place awild fringe of sharp glassy icicles !"

It was, certainly, rather severe weather, and
that I experienced as well as did those little

feather-clothed beings, that were moping
about so cheerlessly and silently, with their

plumage all ruffled in the frost; but, de-
fended by the thick folds of a good stout
wrapper, I cared little for the whistling
blast, and had set out to warm myself by-

exercise, and from the bracing properties
of fresh air, scenery, and objects of contem-
plation, to procure a relish of that sauce
which has been universally pronounced
paramount to Soy, Chutney, or the most
piquant of Soyer's own. I did not, how-
ever, forget my poor little bird-friends, but
scattered a few bread crumbs which I had
crammed into my pocket for this purpose

;

and when these were dissipated, I was
obliged to content myself with the hope
that others might afford relief to the rest of
the little outcasts that chirped so piteously,
or perched, dumb and awkward as specimens
of tyro-taxidermy, on the prim stark

hedgerows. As I was passing the gate
leading to the Harringtons' house, Annie
and Reginald made their appearance, muf-
fled up in fur and great coat, prepared for

a scamper.
" Ah, mes amies, je suis blen aise de vous

voir," I greeted them. " The rude violence
of Boreas does not prevent you from ven-
turing out," I added, as I shook hands with
Annie.

*' Mais, non Monsieur, with Peggy formy
protector, I do not fear facing the grim-
mest tyrant."

"And where are you going ?

"

" We don't know," answered Reginald.
" Anywhere in search of adventures ; so if

you can tell us in what part of these desolate

regions there may be a magician's castle,

on which distressed damsels are hanging by
the hair of their heads, waiting for a ' Sir

George ' to deliver them, here am I, your
humble servant ; and if you can devise any
expedient by which Annie's words could be
converted into pearls and diamonds, she will

be charmed to put it into immediate prac-

tice."

" It being a rule, unalterable as the law
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This was the Hermit's letter:

—

"To my dear Grandchild, whom I have

never seen, but whom I love for her poor

mother's sake,— I am rejoiced to hear that

after so many troubles and dangers you are

happy and in good hands. Perhaps the best

thing for you is that you should remain

where you are with your young friend; but if

anything happens to prevent this, and you
are again in want of counsel or assistance,

beyond what your faithful parrot can give

you, do not forget to send again to your
affectionate grandfather."

The two little girls continued to live

very happily together, and became more

and more attached to eacli other. Tlie cadi

and his wife were made acquainted with the
princess's rank, and treated her with the
greatest kindness and respect ; but they
told the two little girls to keep all the
circumstances a close secret, for fear the-

wicked queen of Cashmere should hear
of her, and renew her persecutions ; and it

was agreed that she should continue to go
by her slave name Shf'reen. One day, as-

they were sitting at their work in the room
of the mother of Zuleika, (for that was the

name of the princess's friend,) the cadi

came home from attending the king's courts

and looked very grave and melancholy..

His wife asked him what was the matter,

and he said there was very bad news from
Cashmere. It was reported that the king
had suddenly died, and that the queen had
proclaimed her little boy king, and had
declared herself regent in his name. The
little princess was very much shocked and

grieved to hear of her father's death, and
ran out of the room to conceal her trouble,

and Zuleika followed to console her. A
few days afterwards, as the cadi's wife and
the two little girls were silting at the

window, they saw a great crowd coming
along the street, and when it came near,

they perceived a grand procession of men
in splendid dresses, with horses and camels,

and in the midst of them, on a camel covered
with embroidery, rode the ugly negro,
Baboof, all over jewels and finery, and
carrying in his hand a letter, wrapped in

cloth of gold. The princess was much
alarmed at the sight of him, and hid herself

till the procession had passed. \Vhen the

cadi came home from court, he looked

graver and sadder than before ; and being

asked by his wife w^hat the procession was,

he told her it was an embassy from the

queen of Cashinere, who had sent a most
insolent letter to the king of Lahore,

claiming tribute from him, and, in case of

refusal, threatening war. He said, likewise,

that the king was very angry, and had torn

the queen's letter, and thrown it on the
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ground, and had ordered the embassy to

depart, and tliat preparations were making
on every side for war.

The cadi's wife often sat with the two
little girls at the window, watching the

troops marching through the streets to join

the army ; and the parrot was generally of

the party, for though she was not so young
as she had been, she was very fond of look-

ing at the soldiers, and would ruffle up her

feathers, and scream with delight at the

noise of the drums and cymbals. One day,

long after the departure of the last of the

troops, as they sat looking up the empty
street, the parrot said, in a melancholy
voice, " I wish we could have some news
of those charming warriors who are gone
to fight in our defence." Then, suddenly

brightening up, she cried, " How foolish

of me to forget the daws ! they will bring

us news without fail;" and away she flew

to find the daws, and sent them off" to follow

the army, and bring back news of the war.

On the third evening after this, the two
daws flew in at the window, worn out with

fatigue and alarm; as soon as they had
taken a little lood and water, which the

princess gave them, they told her that they

had witnessed a great battle between the

two armies, that the king of Lahore had
been completely defeated, and his army
dispersed, and that the army of the queen
was in full march for Lahore, and would
arrive the next day. The princess repeated

all this to the cadi's wife, who was in the

greatest giief and alarm, and who sent for

her husband from the court, and told him
what she had heard, and that it was by
magic that she was acquainted with it, but

she could not tell him more. At first he
disbelieved her, and thought she had dreamt
it, but seeing how alarmed she was, and
knowing that she was a wise and good
woman, he was convinced at last, and im-
mediately went out to consult with the

king's council what was best to be done.

He did not come home till late at night,

when he told his wife that the council had
resolved, if the news were true, to submit to

the queen's army, in order to save the city

from destruction. The cadi's wife imme-
diately went to the princess, and said to her—" The queen's army will be in possession

of the city to-morrow. It will not be safe

for you to remain here—we must send you
away to some place of safety."

While the cadi's wife was talking to the.

princess—who was weeping with fear and
with grief at having again to quit such kind
friends—the cadi was hastily summoned to

attend the king, who had escaped from the

battle, and who was holding a council to-

consider of the terms of peace which were
offered by the enemy. The council was a
very short one, and the cadi soon returned,

and told them that the enemy would grant
them peace, and spare the city^ on payment
of tribute and a very heavy ransom. Indeed,
the sum demanded was so great, that it

could only be raised by a general contribu-
tion of all the gold, silver, jewels, and other
valuables, including horses and slaves, to-

be found in the city. " We shall be reduced
to poverty," said the cadi, " but we shali

save our lives, and the enemy will jeave the
city in peace." "Oh, then, Shereen need
not be sent away," cried Zuleika, "for she
will be quite safe here." The cadi looked
very sorrowful, and shook his head, and
said that all the neighbours knew that his

wife had bought Shereen for a slave at a
high price, and she Would be one of the
first to be demanded in payment of the
ransom ; that the house would be searched,
as well as every other house in the city, for

valuables that might be concealed, so thaS
they could not hide her in the house ; and
that there was no place of safety to send
her to out of the city, which was surrounded
by the enemy's soldiers. Having said this,

the cadi went out, leaving them all ii>

greater grief than before. But the old
parrot, who had listened to all that passed,
stepped down from her perch on to the
princess's shoulder, and kissing her, bid
her not cry, for she knew a safe place ta
hide her in. The two daws, she said, lived
in a ruined mosque, near the back of the
garden. This mosque had only one minaret
left, at the top of which was a little

chamber, where she would be quite safe ;

but of the stairs which led to it, the lower
half had fallen down, and the only way to
get up into it would be by a ladder. "If
our friends," said the parrot, " will make
a ladder of some of the silken cords of
which I see plenty amongst the furniture,
of this place, the two daws will fly with it

to the top of the minaret, and I can fasten
one end to the bottom of the remaining
stairs, and let the other end down to you ;

but the ladder must be made as light as
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possible, or the daws will not be able to

carry it." The princess repeated all this

to the cadi's wife, and all three immediately

set to work to make the rope ladder. The
parrot took a little ball of twine in her

claws, and flew up to the lowest of the

remaining stairs of the minaret, and letting

the ball fall down, while she held the end

of the twine above, it unrolled as it fell.

She then flew down after it, and picking it

up, flew with it to the princess, and showed
her how much was unrolled, and that gave
them the length necessary for the rope lad-

der. Zuleika sat in the window looking down
the street, to give notice if the officers of

the king should make their appearance to

search the house ; but they had many
houses to search first, and by the time it

grew dusk in the evening, the cadi's wife

and the princess had made a ladder of silk-

cord, long enough and sufficiently strong

to bear the princess's weight. As soon as

it was dark, the cadi's wife and the two

little girls went with the parrot secretly

into the garden, and to a terrace overlook-

ing the ground in which the ruined mosque
stood, which was very near the garden-wall.

They found a ladder in the garden, by
which they reached the ground outside

—

the parrot having previously ascertained

from the daws, who were on the watch, that
all was safe. As soon as they were under
the minaret, the princess gave the rope
ladder, which she had wrapped round a
small stick, to the two daws, and told them
to fly up with it. Each of them took
one end of the stick in its claws, and tried

to fly up ; but, though the silk-cord

was so fine that the ladder made a very
small bundle, it was too heavy for the poor

T)irds, and they came fluttering to the

oTOund with it. The parrot tried to help

ihem, but she was such a clumsy flier, that

she only got in their way, and made matters

worse. They were all in (despair, and were

just going to return to the garden, -when

they heard a frightful shriek just over their

heads, and on looking up, they could see,

against the faint light of the sky, a large

bird fly to the top of the ruin, and perch

there. It was an enormous owl. " The
talisman ! the talisman !" cried the parrot
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-^*' give me the talisman !
" and snatching

the ring from the princess, she flew up and
touched the owl with it, to his great

astonishment. The old parrot then, with a

most important voice, ordered the owl to

take the rope ladder and carry it up to tlie

top of the minaret, which he did, and then,

bowing his great horned head to the parrot,

asked if there were any more commands
for him. " None," said the parrot, "except
to keep watch in this ruin at night, and
give notice if any danger approaches ;" and
so the owl was dismissed. The parrot then
managed to carry the rope ladder down
the remaining stairs, and twisted one end
of it firmly round an old nail in the wall of

the staircase, and let the other end fall

down to the ground. The princess and
her two friends were standing below, and
having taken leave of each other with many
kisses and tears, she began to climb the
ladder ; and as soon as she was safe at the

top, she pulled it up after her, and her
friends returned to the house, leaving the

princess in her new retreat, with her three
birds. She could not see what sort of a

place it was, but wrapped herselfup in a cloak
she had brought, and soon fell fast asleep.

[To be continued.)

LUMINOSITY.
Among the primitive range of the Fichtel-

gebirge, so named from its pine forests,

in the centre of Germany, is a mountain
called the Luchsberg. It appears as if

composed of huge rounded fragments of

granite, lying piled one upon another in

various directions, leaving deep cavernous
interstices between, of great extent and
profound darkness, owing not less to the

overhanging rocks, than to the tall pines
that spring from their crevices. In the

obscurer parts of these recesses, there is

seen glimmering upon the damp soil,

sometimes in considerable quantity, a

number of luminous grains, of a colour

resembling the greenish yellow of the

chrysolite, but shining with a spontaneous
lustre, somewhat between that of the gem
and of gold. Its light varies from the

moon-like character of the cat's eye, or
the glow-worm, to the semi-metallic bril-

liancy of boracite. This very beautiful

phenomena, to whatever substance it may

be attached, accompanies any quantity of
the moist earth of the cave that may be
gathered up in the hand ; brought to the

light of day it disappears, and the collector

is left with a lump of worthless dirt in

place of the seeming jewel. Nor will its

beauty, though it return for awhile, prove
of long duration, even when restored to its

original darkness. The mystery is dis-

pelled, the charm is broken, and, its

hollowness once betrayed, the false light of

the mouldering earth seems incapable of

keeping up the delusion. The mysteries

of mines and metals have, in Germany,
been from old times associated with legen-
dary tales of the supernatural power of

gnomes and kobolds, who are supposed to

guard them, and to punish in various ways
the trespasses of avaricious man into their

subterranean empire. "What more mis-
chievous, and at the same tire morally
appropriate revenge can they take upon
the covetous intruder, than to entice him
to a laborious search after gold, which,
with an irony worthy of Mephistopheles,
they cause to turn to dust in the very
hands that have gathered it? Applied to

avarice, the lesson is the same as that

taught by the story of the Dead Sea apple
as applied to pleasure ; but the romantic
humour of the German legend gives an
additional zest to the truth of its moral.
Luchsberg, the Lynx mountain, has an
evident relation to the phenomena of phos-
phorescence; the name of the animal itself

being probably derived from Lux, in allu-

sion to the brightness of its eye ; and so

many Latin etymologies are discoverable

among the languages of northern Europe,
that this need not seem too far-fetched.

After all, what is this luminosity ? Is it

phosphorescent moss, or minute iungi ; or

does the rotten wood itself become lumi-
nous, like decayed animal matter, without
the intervention of a subsequently de-

veloped vegetation ? Is not the light of

the ignis fatuus the spontaneous produce of

decomposition ? Any experiments that

can be made upon, or researches into the

nature of any sort of spontaneous light,

not the produce of combustion, are highly

interesting, and may, possibly, be event-

ually of great utility in the hope of dis-

covering the means of producing a suffi-

ciently bright light for useful purposes

without fire. ^S".

—

Gardener's Chronicle,
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THE BIRD TALISMAN.
AN EASTERN TALE.

FOE THE TUTOR'S YOUNGER PUPILS.

{Concluded from page 212.)

Long and weary was the day, but night came
at last. The princess did not, however,

venture from her hiding-place till past the

middle of the night, when she thought she

should be less likely to meet anybody on her

way to the cadi's house. She then came down
from the tree, and unbolting the garden
door, she went into the lane, and returning

by the way that she had come in the

morning, she soon found herself in the

open ground surrounding the ruined

mosque. She made her way, as well as

she could guess in the darkness, towards
the cadi's garden, hoping to find some
means of climbing over the wall, and so

getting in without being observed by any
of the slaves ; but just as she was passing
the ruined mosque, she saw her friends, the

owls, come flying over her head in the

faint starlight. She called out to them,
and asked whether they had seen anything
of the parrot or the two daws. "Yes,"
said the owl, perching on a wall, "they are

all three roosting here in the ruin, and
have been flying about all day looking for

you." "Oh, bring me to them!" said

the princess ; and the owl, flying into the

ruin, soon reappeared with the parrot

fluttering after him. The parrot flew into

the princess's bosom with an hysterical

scream, and said, " Oh, my dear child,

have I found you at last? I feared some
terrible misfortune had happened to you."

The princess then told her how she had

escaped, and that she was now going to

try to get into the cadi's garden, but the

parrot interrupted her, and told her of poor

Zuleika's being seized for a slave instead

of her. She was overwhelmed with grief

at hearing this, and declared that she

would go and give herself up to save

Zuleika ; and in spite of all the parrot

could say, she instantly set out to fulfil

her determination, for she could not bear

to think that she had brought such a

calamity on Zuleika and her mother.
"Well, my dear child," said the parrot, "if

you are bent on destroying yourself, at

least, I will go with you ; but first I will

tell the daws to remain about this ruin,

that, in case of need, we may know where
to find them." Having done this, the

parrot nestled under the princess's cloak,

and she left the ruin, and going into the

nearest street, went straight to the door of

the cadi's house and knocked loudly. After
some time, an old slave put his head out of

the window, and asked who was there. " It

is I, Shereen," said the princess, "let me
in." The old slave opened the door, and
by the princess's desire, took her to the

women's apartment. She was admitted by
Zuleika's nurse, who, as soon as she saw
her, began to lament Zvileika's misfortune,

and to tell her what had happened ; but the

princess stopped her, and said, " I know it

all, but she shall not suSer for me : I am
come to give myself up." She then desired

the nurse to take her to Zuleika's mother

;
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and this was done, when the princess, throw-

ing herself into the arms of the cadi's wife,

told her she was come to give herself up,

and to save her friend. The cadi's wife

kissed her, and wept over her, but did not

oppose her design, for she knew it was the

only way by which her daughter could be

restored to her. But now the poor prin-

cess, not having eaten all day, and being

quite exhausted with all she had undergone,
fell in a swoon on the fioor.i The cadi's

wife had her put to bed, and as soon as she

came to herself, she begged for a little

food, which was given to her ; and she then

fell asleep and did not awaken till broad
daylight. As soon as she had breakfasted,

the cadi's wife took her to her husband,

who was informed of her noble behaviour,

which he praised very highly ; and after

taking a mournful and pathetic leave of the

cadi's wife, he led her away by the hand,

and took her to the slave-prison. They
were immediately taken to the keeper, to

whom the cadi was relating the object of

his visit, when they were interrupted by the

arrival of the vizier, who had come to

inspect ihe slaves. The keeper referred

the cadi to the vizier, who, when he had
heard what he had to say—being no friend

of his—declared that it was impossible to

let Zuleika go, for there was so much
difficulty in raising the ransom for the

city, that the king had given him orders to

seize and make slaves of any one he could

lay his hands on, so that both Zuleika and
Shereen must be kept. It was in vain

that the cadi intreated, and threatened, and
tore his beard with rage and grief. He
went straight to the palace, and complained
to the king that his daughter had been
seized as a slave ; but the king said there

was no help for it, the money must be
raised, and that he would sell the cadi

himself if any person would buy him.
The only comfort the two little girls had

in their misfortune, was that they were
confined together in the same cell. It was
a very small one, with a little window in it

just large enough for the parrot to go
through. Through this window the parrot

went to learn the news in the city, and to

carry a note from Zuleika to her mother.
When she came back, she told the princess

that the cadi could not raise money enough
to redeem Zuleika, and that in a day or

two all the slaves would be taken to the

Cashmerian camp, and that the enemy's
army would then immediately march back
to Cashmere, with all their spoil ; so that

there was the greatest danger of the princess
falling again into the hands of her greatest

enemy. "There is but one hope," said

the parrot :
'* Give me your ring, and I will

send the daws with it to your grandfather;
they will tell him all that has happened,
and he is so wise that he will know how
to help us if any help is' possible ; but he
can do nothing for us without the ring, for

that gives command over all the birds of the

air, and it was with this ring that the famous
enchanter, MoozufFer, ruled over the birds,

and by their help worked so many wonders."
The princess gave the ring to the parrot,

and she immediately flew with it to the

ruin, and calling the daws, ordered one of

them to fly with all speed to the hermitage
at the source of the Ganges, and to give

the hermit the ring, and tell him all that

had happened. She told the other daw to

keep in the neighbourhood of the camp,
and to fly after the army whenever it

marched. Having given these instructions

to the daws, she returned to the slave-

prison.

Next morning the slaves were taken to

the camp, and delivered to the Cashmerian
general, and the army immediately marched
on its return to Cashmere. The two little

girls were carried together in a close litter,

and the parrot with them, but for want of

the ring the poor bird and her mistress

were no longer able to converse together,

which was a great grief to them.
In this way they travelled many days,

till at length they arrived within a day's

journey of Cashmere. Here the army
halted in a great plain, and the queen
came from the city, with all her court, to

receive her victorious army, and to see

the spoils of war they had brought with
them. The army was all drawn up in

grand array, and the treasures, the gold,

silver, and jewels, rich silks and shawls,

beautiful horses, and the slaves which had
been brought from Lahore, were placed in

front of the general's tent, where they

formed a splendid spectacle. The queen
sat in her howdah on an elephant most
gorgeously caparisoned, and rode in front

of the long lines of soldiers, attended by
the general and all her court. When she

came opposite the place where the slaves
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were drawn up, her eye fell upon the

princess, and she started and turned pale.

Baboof sat behind her in the howdah, and

turning to him, she whispered something,

and pointed out the princess to him. At
first he seemed struck with astonishment,

but in a few moments he descended from
the howdah, and going to the general,

said there was one amongst the female

slaves to whom the queen had taken a

great fancy, and whom she would take to

wait on herself, the rest of the spoil should

be sold to defray the expenses of the war.

Baboofthen went straight to where the prin-

cess stood trembling, (for she saw at once
that the queen had recognised her), and
taking her by the arm, ordered his followers

to take charge of her, when a wonderful
sight was seen.

High up in the air appeared a flock of

mountain eagles, flying all close together,

and in the midst of them was a large, dark

object. They came rapidly over the plain
;

and, sweeping over the heads of the multi-

tude, a man was seen, suspended in a sort

of chair by means of long, slender poles,

and cords, which the eagles held in their

claws, and seemed to obey the voice of the

old man—who wore a hermit's dress—and
to follow all his directions. Hovering over

the spot where the queen, the general, and
all the court were looking up, in speechless

astonishment, the old hermit called out, in

a loud voice :
—" General ! faithful servant

!

Murad ! look up, and behold your ancient
master ! I know, that when others were
faithless, and I was driven from my king-
dom, you were faithful still, and that it was
to your absence alone that my defeat was

owing; nor did you take service under the

usurper till after my retirement. I call

upon you, now, to obey your old master,

and to help him against the vile woman
who disgraces the throne." At first, the

general thought it was a vision ; but pre-

sently recognising the voice and features of

the old king, he drew his sword, and cried

out, with a loud voice :
—** Soldiers, our old

king comes back to us from heaven ; let

those who are for me and for the king, hold

up their hands !
" The soldiers raised a tre-

mendous shout of " Long live the king 1

"

and brandished their weapons over their

heads. Baboof quitted the princess ; and
hastily climbing up to his place on the

royal elephant, ordered the driver to hasten
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with all speed to the city. The driver

Dbeyed, and the queen and Baboof would

have escaped ; but the general ordered some
his cavalry to pursue the elephant.

They soon came up with him ; and the

irchers, aiming at the driver, ordered him
stop, on pain of being shot. He saw

hat he could not escape, and stopped the

lephant ; when Baboof, thinking to save

lis own life by turning against the queen,

rew his scimitar, as he sat behind her, and

utting off her head, held it up in the sight

of all the people, crying, " Long live the

king !
" The cavalry brought the elephant

with the dead queen and Baboof back to

the general, whom they found with the

principal officii doing homage to the old

king, who had come down from his won-
derful flying seat, and was standing on the

ground. Baboof now descended from the

elephant, and laid the queen's head at the

feet of the old king ; but, instead of the

thanks he hoped for, the king said

—

*' Wretch ! think not, by one crime, to blot

ut the memory of another." Then, turn-

ng to the soldiers, at a sign from his hand,

ne of them struck off the head of Ba-
oof.

The king then turning to the crowd of

laves, cried out, ** Where is my dear

randchild," and the next moment the

rincess threw herself at his feet. He took
er into his arms, and kissed her; and was
:oing to take her with him on one of the

lephants, when she begged him to let Zu-
eika come with them. This was granted

;

nd the old king, with the princess, and
uleika, proceeded at the head of the army
take possession of his ancient capital,

fou may be sure that the parrot was not
eft behind, but sat proudly on the princess's

rm, bowing graciously to the shouting
eople in the streets ; while the two daws
ew joyously overhead, to resume their old

oosting-place in the palace garden ; and
he flock of eagles, released from their ser-

ice, flew back to their home in the moun-
ains.

The first thing the princess did after her
arrival at the palace, was to beg her grand-
father to send to Lahore, for Zuleika's

father and mother, who came with joy to

rejoin their daughter, and had a house given
them close to the royal palace, so that the

two little girls saw each other every day,

and passed most of their time together.

Neither did the princess forget her old

friend, the fisherman, who, at her request,

was appointed by the old king captain of

the royal pleasure-boats.

Some people are ever laying plans, but
never moisten a hair for their execution.

Labour makes the hero, not the dreaming
how it may be done. Get a plan, and
maintain it, in cloudy, stormy, or sunshiny
weather, but remember that it will not
avail yon if you do not labour for its fulfil-

ment. Toil is prayer ; and, when earnest in

application, cannot fail of being answered.




