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¢ THE BACHELOR?S ‘BRIDAL.

iRy Ll oL ! : :
A PARODY ON *“THE BURTAL OF S1R JOTIN MOORE.

:

Not o laugh was heard por a joyous fote,

As our i"r}flend to the bridal was buined,
Aot a wit discharged Hi§ farewell shot,
At the bachelor just to be married.

Wo married him quiekly:to save his {right,
- Qur heads from the,sad sight furning, oo f
And we sighed as we stood by the lamp’s dim. light,

7 To think that a bachelor, free and bright,
And shy ol the girls as we found him,
Should fiare by the altap, at dead of mght,
Be caught in the snare that bound him,

Few and short were the words we said,
Though we heartily ate of the cakes,

‘Pheh escorted him heme trom that scene of dread,
‘And thought how awfly he shakes.

We thought as we hollowed his lowly bed,
Of the beech, the birch, and the willow, [head,

And ‘the tears he ' would shed on his pillow,

Says he, ¢ they may talk of their friend who has gone,
And every old Bach will upbraid me,

But nothing I'll reck if they’ll let me sleep on.
'Neath the coverlet just as they’ve laid me.”’ i

But half of our heavy task was done,
Ere the clock tolled the hour for the other,

And we left with the hopethat the fate he had won
Would never be won by aapther.

Slowly and sadly we marched down
‘From the tup of the uppermost story,

And we never have heard from, or seen the poor man,
sVhom we le{t notalone in his glory,
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[From Blackwood's Magazine for August.]
A FAMILY TEUD.
FROM THE GERMAN OF GODFREY KINKEL.
(Concluded [rom our last.)

to. your father’s bro!

| young fellow, and
you that, up.yonder, wh
and fence are worn ont.
as well as him; a_n’d‘?

further greeting, _
“T'o think he was no more discerning. had got, Caspar said, “ 1

Rhine rose highert
Zebulon walked out w
meadows. Trieé'enough, the last remains
were washdd away,
was stripped of its grass; there w
of bare earth, thickly strewn with
How the shovel and broomstick would break o’er his | Zebulon easily ealeulated that, in

expeuse of 4 new dike
poorer.  And he thougl
my brother had the half acre of meadow for his house,
er and above, which is now com-

nds, and now the

g |

«"Take ofl your cup,”

T,

i« My father told;{‘u& n
Kept

"
5

»

-

gy

hen suid Zebylon, &

) the river, was high, sh
|nud trouble. | At la s
| salely, 1o look after,  wyipiiog Y W nood

, bepn :n,cb{ta'in autymn day, soon after the after-grass had | The notary came, the witnesses #
{been gos in, Zebulo e
broﬂltﬁ?-; Ql'dga 80 .,@?.red the room, without knocki
walked up to the 1ailor’s '
father lets you know—7

ysper was ob
children..

»

that, if you will_help. and. pay
shure ofa new stone dike, with an_osier hedge; he
réndy'm do <o t00.” ’

1 to his proposal, ifh

mother, conld, not get them

L

was seated at, work, when bl,l,q’fémale telnti(ﬁfihfiﬁo‘()liéfldtnd‘ i_v'v}.l‘lqm‘rfe con 9

board, and gaid, “ Uncle Zebulon,

othing about that,” anpweret'lf ;\Se

his cap on.
ere your meadows begin, the di
Father says that concerns

' n, & He has more need of it than I, for
if there )s a flood jn &pring,
‘will be full of water. . Tell y
would have agreec
a clown to make it,”
The lad tirned o his heel, and walked away without
Wiien he told his father the answer
am not going to spend my mone
to protect the meadaws of that niggardly chuel,  Tha
God! 1 am rich, and my
though my house were to
aot be ruined.” |

e had constantanxiety | gold ,
‘jged to hire a servant, was just what he desired. At
e age-lenst was at an end, h‘:‘wml:w and 1o bed, (oo o

your

land lies high and dry; and
float down the Rhuine, 1 should

p‘iéc(!a he

12,| hecauge she b

i

else he posses

b

ad’ misconducted herselt
angd disgrace 10

| ... |averted by a basty marriage. ‘To.herand-het childrenhe -
said Zebulon,  when you speak | now bqquea&hwxr will his house and land,and eve
T : at

~

quest should'be nall and void, if ovér th

: dE'SY’ , if on?

3 ‘.’. i o
i ' young girl <"

the family had been with great A yd

.

r » A

"wHe bade me._tell | the walls and the rowof poplars to fall into decay;orifat

ke |any time they sold any pertior: of the tand to his brother: '

ou | Cas

ﬁ
'S

it"to everybody

having neither

Caspar, or his descendants. The nota ’s fees swallowed .

up the rest of the price of the chain, with the exception’

of a ten-groschen E! _

box on the following Sunday. He strietly and WW" w

forbide the two' witness fo what had passed.—

and no, new. dike, his house |'They of course knew nothing mére pressing than o telr ™
our father, however, that 1

e had not sent such

;‘.
3 a

t, which Zebulon threw into the poors -
s 10 dival

; ang before evening twenty torigods’ had: " ©

repeated. to Cagpar, in confidenee, the edifying tale.. -t o
Money weighe heavy every where, but especially, i, |

¥

country places, where men, and often inaidens, are valued
he | by what they possess.  Caspnar 860N observed that he no’

& longer. passed for half so rich a mab as formerly.,  Wwas  °
nk | very well known that Zebulon, from his garden, his siol: . -
meadows, and 1ailor’s trade, derived about as good a»
heome s did Cispar ffom his farm; and that, moreover,

chiel nor child; he did notspend a tithe'of "

Accordingly, no “dike was made. That autumn the | his gains.. Besides whis; he had his fathev’s solid, well-built . -

and 1 the whole acre ov
Jletely spoiled.”  But he quickly banist
when he walked along
Caspar’s house, and saw
hurd ‘at'work with buck
cellars, and Caspar’s wile
whole year’s stock of sour
heans was ‘spoiled in the cask, To Z
was like a ¢ool dressing to a4 smarting sore.

han usual ; and when it again su

bsided,
ith an anxious heart 10 visit ‘his
of the old wall
and a great piece of meadow ground

heuse, whilst Caspar had the unsafe, newly-consteucted i
dwelling by the water’s edge ; and when the property, of
ihe latter came to'be divided amonigss twelve children,
the share of .each would be very gl indeed. By the
as full an acre and a hall|neighbors, both old and youug, all-these caloulutions = .

bharren sand and gravel. | were, quickl made. The mayor’s son ol a neighboring
clnding the unavoidable fvillage hal lon

g beep paying sttention to Anna, Caspar’s

, he was a thoutand dollars the |second danghter, {thie same who had pulled Michael off”
it to himself—¢ It were better that | his uncle’s stai

the wet towing-path in front

of | assessor at the

the whole family, great and small, | eleetion, every

gts, to bale the water out of the

But there was a severe rod in pickle for Zebulon, T

Flarly next morning came the Assessor.and in Zebulon’s ki out of his mother’s

name, guve Caspar'and his wife motice 1o quit. The
woman was frightened now that things looked so serious,

The wedding day ca

same antumn e heard the banns published in church,
the marriage of his eldest niec
of the neighhorhood ; a

inheritance. And now —

me ; Zebulon was not invited.—

Alitiough the antumn was far advanced, there wa
and would gladly have accépred the hallacre of meadow. | gleam of sun, and the table

e Lizzy with a young farmer
nd this was dene wittout a wor

to him, the nearest relative! Lizzy was a goddaugh
she had always been his favorite niece, and for many a
long year he had stored up
with bright ducats hanging fromn it, which had come

da whrm
s for the marriage-fenst were

hat!| €he had never

playing tricks

ter, | connived - at their misconduet.

for | damp, spot by a river.  His children, in whose heayss the
seeds of hatred had been early sown, had learned, whilst

rease;) 'and on Lizzy’s wedding ‘day they ~ °

had almest come to an understanding:; but now he keps -

awsy and for a long time Ar.m looked far less pert than
ed the reflection, | was her wont.

Caspar himselt had hoped to be chosen,
next opportubity 3 but whes it came 10 an
body said it was not proper 1o bestow that

office on a 1ub who was at feud with ene ol bis neighbors,
ringing her hands, because her | and so the choice fell npon arigher peasant, althongh he,

Jkraut and newly preserved | instead of one
ebulon this sight

ehemy, had at least half-a-dozen, In bis Y

own house, too, Caspar had daily fresh vexations to en-
dore. - His wife reproached hith with his obstinaey, saying

serionsly intended ‘hiwn. to bkl on thas '

-

to their uncle, to despise the parents who
The elder sons and

danghters looked upon their jather and mother as. the
for her a heavy gold ehain,|cause of their

losing their uncle’s rich inheritance ; and

to | Anna, abandoned by suitors, had not = gnod word left tor

her parents.

It was her opinion, that Caspar should go up-Sirs, aud ! laid out in the open air, hard by his house door. From|this has lasted

give his beother a few fair words,  But, in his turn, Caspar

his two eldest: sons, he walked down to the river, and
forthwith cut down the trees which grew there. ' As they
wera at worlk, Zebulon put his nighteapped head out of
the window, ® Good'morning to you,” said he, very quietly.
“ and good juck to your undertaking.”
ft was a wreiched building-ground,  Squeezed np
between the heouse and thetowing path, there was space
only for A'single row of rooms. “'All the better,” thought
Cusparsg w1 will bl three stories, one over the othery!
and s shorten Zebulons allowdneo of day-light.” But
on the side'iext the viver he had 1o baild a strong stone
parapetiiand thut was no joke.  There was 80 litrle room
tor the stbles; thut when complete, they held fewer oxen
by hulfsd-aozen than did those of the old bhouse. ‘On the
other bty Qaspar managed to "build “them' in such a
manney that shey darkened Zebulow’s side window, and
intereeprell his view of the village, thus depriving him of
the ehiefamunsement he had when he sat at his work.
With many ctrses, and much vexation, the root was
got oniitheshonse before winter came. The brothers no
longer spoke to each other when they met; the whole
village fanghedsat themy but this only strengthened them
in their abstinneys: When Caspar wanted clothes mude,
he.employed a tailor from another village. His children
did their uncle b e harm they conld,and bad no longer
any mercy on his fruit and floivers.
When spring came, and Caspar wentto five in hisnew
housey thinigs improved a litte, but yet no great deal. Tt
ys bad erdotigh to have an' enemy ‘when one lives in a
town, but in the country it is stil worse.. For in the
town one cam avoid him, ifone will'y ‘but in the country
one daily meets him, at fair and market, it the tavern and
at parish meetings, at work and in one's willks 3 and then
one's foorl tastes sour afterwards: “0 ¢
Oneday Qaspar said to the inn-keeper—* 1 am well
housed now ;. 'Have s pleasant view all around and look
right into the villagey that pleases my wile, and is a greatl
amusemont 1o her” The inn-keeper repeated this to
Zebulon, and next morniag brick-layers came, and built
upon threa.sides of Caspur’s house, hut upon his heothet’s

groundy two six-foot walls,! and  stuck o good stove, of

vold” chain wnd the: ¢
intended tor Lizzy, inh
SInirs.

Stepping slowly and

mother saw him and

would have remained,

But just then, the youl

‘ragcals had more thap
wow rushed from und

for exerything, struck

ou_have ne need 1o
felai

broken.glass.tipon the topiphwach of ahem.. Betwean
these waﬂoahml plantedy with- his own bawd, a row
young poplars, ~ them day a
and paid the watchman ban mely to see that no
injured them i pi

¢

from these Wwa wmmuw

hig upper windows he
was stubborn, and far too proud to knoek under. With [and swallosved his vexations as best he might;

the great house-dog, which upot
that he might share the general joy, “Towler, Towler,
there is Uncle Seissors-legs !”
ed enough, and incapable of hurting a ¢hild ; but the

him. at their uncle, to frighten

wrathfully at the family,

ive from bis niece’s wedding.”
camb‘.mm.h;‘ rough the guestsa

of the house.
ly went Zebul

from his old eves. He could o longer resist the sou

of mirth and rejoicing,which floated up to his ears through | was well adva
thie branches of the poplars.

therefore, as he thought,

He dressed himself, put the
linking ghttering ducats, so jong

he A hard wir

The curse of hatred Wwis upon tie whole

family, and Caspar, as he followed  bis oxen acrosd . the
fields, would often say. to himself,—* Were 1 but three
years younger, 1 well Kpow what } would do. . But siuce

three years, it must last UGll my death,”—

heheld the joyous preparations, And thereupon, he struck the! goad. 50 sharply ‘into ‘the

biit when | 0xen that they
the brnde appeared in her beautilnl new dress, which
had not eut and sewn, and which,

fitted her very badly, two large and bitter tears esca

sprang aside, and the furrow went askew.
iter , cane.. In January . and February it

snowed incessantly 3 at night i.freze, and the snow re+

ped | maned on the groung. - Mpon the Lower Rhine the thaw
nds| was looked for warid to. with ‘much: aneasiness. - March.

nced before itcame ;5 then the vane sudden~

ly swung round fron north 10 seuth-west, and in a single’ .
day the black earth every where pierced through its snowy .

18 breechies pocket, »iid went down covering., The-Rhipe yose, and a terrible fluod was 1o:bex

. But for the spiteful walls he himse!f had built, he m
have slijiped out by the back door, and have reached
wedding party aloyost unpereeived
make a cirenit, and pass betwecn the rows of tables.
with downeast eyes,he approached
the feast.. lizzy saw him and, blushed crimson,

turned deadly pale; a malo

smile spread over the faces of most of the guests at
prominence thus given 10 the gross bieach of family
and family usager. Caspar sprang
believe.his intention was: to offer his brother
wine, ang .| also bhelieve that,

igest o

ler the wable

s a8 it wag, he ‘had 10’

a glass ol

{ Caspar’s children called put,
) that day was unchamed,

apprehended,
ight tnountains as,

i the thaw, was as sudden and lasting in the' |
i the, lewlands... ‘Had. there! but Leen n -

the | proper  dike made inautwmn ! Now it was 100 Jate 5.

there was harely time tosthink.of a make-shift.  Caspagis:
 stubbonn nood yielded toshis unxiety for his wile, childeen -,
and  home. . ‘Witheut, .agein. asking. or waiting dor his

her | brother’s help, he replaced the: demelished vomput by &

ious|row of large fir stems,

set deep in the ground, -and filled

a

the | np theintervals with mrong‘wicker-wo"r'l\",*im-adi@'}ifpﬁi .
love | the-foree of the flead: - Me thus midde sure of fime to save

tioh.

hitle | further protected the house from the force of the d
once, when he was chained up set
or Zebulon. Towler

, and made a furious | way ; but their elasticity preserved theimn, and-
charge at the tailor’s legs; Zebulon

bim a severe blow across the teeth —and at last

with his walking:-cane, and at the sume moment Caspar
gave him a tremendous kick in the ribs, so that the brute
fled. back howling under the table. But Zebulon looked

and said—"*1 am going away ;

hring dogs to drive your nearest river rose tw

$i0

on tbro‘u.hm‘u bile

nearest town, sold him the

never yet

baia,,
intg,

house was saved. . 1y

But.one evening dark clovds spread over the sky-~a
strong wind blew ‘from; the west; and drove> the' waves
over towards the village.. The ram fell in torvents, the '

from . his seat, -1]at Jeastithe miosy valanbld of his govdsy' 1 BUTER F o8

’ The river rose: higher 3 Caspar ook away his wife'ablt’
had he done so, Zebulon |children ina
and Lizzy's marriage would have
murked the date of a.new bound of harmony and affec

hoat 5 the water was up 10 the seednd floér. '

He himself sull remained’in the dangérons buikdin ke *
the captainofa ship; sticking to his wreeked vessel 1ilkiv

sinks. . His fie tree barritade held together fimoushy, and
he strengthened it with'a ‘gréat ‘barn-door, 'whieh He! "
managed 1o fix against the we
The dog wes good-temper- parapet This increased the vilue

st part 6t the wicker-work '

of his breakwater, aud '

-

At times, when the eddies were unusnalily violent, the '
trees bent and cracked, as though' they would a;?‘wm»z

ain they

, who, was prepared righted themselves. If the river did not furthe ihcrease

ihe rise seemed {6 haveé ‘discontindei—the

L -
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o feet anhour, and the water began to.elinb-

Far quicker than he the walls of Zebulon’s-house. Zebulon ley down. in his:
nd disappeared behind | clothes upon

d and pasture

\be heg-on his upper floor. -Hin house had.
M Ly the floods ; .s0 he had: bot.

d had not even provided @ bodt 3 .

, also blockaded, i his lortreds;
Wir [ mﬂ"ﬂhl\
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