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TRANSLATED FROM THE FRENCH. 

IT was 

escaped from ‘his friends, and found his way to 
a private staircase where a confidential maid 
awaited his coming. in a cotridor pear the door 

which was to open for him alone 
said Dorine, in a low whisper, “my lady is 
waiting for, ou. "The husband of an hour tap- 
ped at the door, opened it, and threw himself 

ut the feet of a young and beautiful woman. tov 
She was seated before a cheerful fire, in the 
elegant undress of a rich widow, to whom a 
second marriage had given rise 10 new. hopes 
und fears, “1 beg you will rise,” said she giv- 
ing him her hand. . © No, no, my dear madam,” 
said the young man, grasping firmly her ¢ ex- 
tended hand and carrying it to his lips, no, let 
me remain at your feet, and do not withdraw 
this little hand, for I bens you will vanish and 
leave me; | Teas it 1s all a dream ; it appears 
to me.I am the hero of a fairy tale, such as I 
remember in my childhood, and that at the mo- 
ment of possessing all in the woild I wish to 
possess, the deceitful fairy will fly away with 
py happiness and 1qugh with her companions 
at my grief and despair,” “ Bapish, your fears 
my dear Frederick ; yesterday,lwas the widow 
of Lord Melyille ; to-day [ am_ Madame de la 
Tour, your wife ; on hn from your imagination 
this fairy image of your child, for there is no 
fairy tale to relate, but a true story,” 

Frederick de la Tour had every reason to be- 
lieve that a supernatural being had taken his 

fortunes into keeping ; for during the last month 
either by accident, chance, or destiny. an inex- 
plicable success had made him richand happy 
beyond his most sanguine wishes. IHe was 
young, not more than twemy-five, alone in the 
world, and living with the most self-denying 
and rigid economy, when one day, as he was 
walking in the street of Saiut Honore, a splen- 
did equipage was suddenly drawn up opposite 
to bimya lovely woman, leaning out of the coach 

window and seemingly much agitated, called 
out to him, “ Mr. M.” He stopped. The foot- 
man descended from his station, opened the 

door, let down the steps, and with “his plumed 
bat in hand, respectfully invited the astonished 

Frederick to enter the earriage, He did so, and 
thus, as if by magic, beheld himself seated be- 
side a woman both young and beautiful, and 
dressed with great elecance and richness. He 

had hardly time to look around him before the 

horses were again at full speed. “My dear 
sir,” (said the lady who was thus ranping away 

with him, and in the sweetest tone of voice 
imaginable), “I have received your note, but 
notwithstanding your refusal, I hope I shall see 
you again at my. little soiree to-morrosv even- 

ing.” “Me! madame,” said Frederick. “ Yes, 
you, sir;—oh ! [beg a Basan pardons, [ice 
yon will forgive me the mistake I have made,” 
said the lady, with an appearance of much sur- 

prise, “ but you resemble so perfectly one ot my 
most intimate friends that I mistook you, for 
him. Oh! me, sir; what must you 
think of me; but the ee Hy I$ 80 S! [kings—it 
would have deceived any person.” By. the | 
time this explanation was at an end, the equipage | 
entered the court-yaid of a splendid mansion, 
and Frederick could do naless than hand Lady 
Melville from her carriage, 
Now, my Lady Melville, as we have said 

before, was beautiful, and did not atall resem - 
ble those sallow- visaged heavy stepping En- 
glish women, who when they smile, open. af- 

excuse 

fectedly their pale lips, and show you two vows | 
of frighdplly yellow teeth, No she was a French 
woman’; her lustrous black hair contrasted well 
with her brilliant complexion, and her coral 
hps, as she smiled sweetly, permitted an veca~ 
sional glimpse af the whitest teeth in the wadd. 

Frederick de'la Tour, 
might be, by so many Stats, had no difficulty 
in believing that Lady Melville had mistaken 
him for some less happy mortal, and he thanked 
his stars for it, as the favor enabled him to be- 
come favorably knpwn to my lady, whose obliz- 
ing and very flattering invitations he eagerly 
accepled —and strange to tell, soon became not 

LTR v ne 

| was somehow so brought about, that before the 

t midnight, ht, and the bride bad been 
long in her bridal cham ber,when the bridegroom | 

“ Go in,” 

dazzled as well he | 

Co leva a method, fa Sook F bor oost, 
| constant and welcome gt The rich y w vidow | thi 
wag surrounded by oslone for the honor of her | 
hand, Who were dismissed one by one, and it 

i
 

end of a'short month, the young clerk had an 
interview by her ladyship’s owt appointment’ 
~~marriage was proposed by Her, and of course’ 
aecdpted by him, in a delirium: of Jove and as- 
tonishment. 0) 2a la 
“The "bewildered young dele stood be- 
fore” the" small looking-glass in his mi destly 
furnished “attic, and surveyed himsel from 
head to' foot. He’ was ‘by no means an ugly 
rit, but he should fot consider himself parti- 
culaily handsome ; his dress was such as be- 
came 4 clerk with § salary of as many hundred 
francs’ per annum as there are months i in the 
year, ‘and havidg 'a praiseworthy aversion to 

| Tanning in debt, he could not therefore attribute 
hits good fori to his tailor. “He made up his 
mind that He ‘miistbe toved for himself alone,” 
and his early novel-reading favored this roman- 
tic conclusion, But being naturally of a modest 
turn of mind, His solution on second thonghts 
appeared THANG and he then determined 
that Lady Melville must: berlaboring under 
some strange and -unnatiral delusion. 
When the wedding day arrived and this fu 

ture husband listened to the sitver or rather gol 
den tones of the notary’s voice, his astonishment 
redoubled He would have, (so said the mar- 
riage contract); a country seatin Burgundy, a 
house in the street Saint Honore in Paris, and 
numerous. other goods and chattels, of which 
until that day he had never hedrd a syllable.~~ 
Lady Melville had:riches across the channel, 
also, coal mines in ‘Wales and griizing lands in 
Devonshire. It was to the young man a golden 
dream from which he dreaded to awake. The 
Mayor had sanctioned and the priest had #o- 
lemnly blessed their union, yet with the rites 
of the ehurch and the forms of daw to aid his 
reason, the conviction that it was all but a 
splendid and unsubstantial vision would not 
leave him, even at the feet of his lawful wife 
in the bridal chamber—he pressed her hand to 
his lips, he. grasped convulsively the embroi 
dered night dress, in his fear that she, might, 
suddenly vanish inte air. 

“Rise, my dear F rederick,” again said his 
wife, © that easy chair close to mine and 
and 1et me talk to you.” The young man did 
s0, but without releasing the hand of his wile 
and Madame de Ja Tour began thus— 

There was once upan a tims,”—% Good | 
Heavens,” said Frederick, 
then ; it is! 

“I am not wrong 
a fairy tale!” “Listen, my 

dear sitthere Tived once a young girl w se 
family ‘had beén rich, but when their only 
danghter ‘was but ffteets they had no other 
means of sibsistence than the daily earnings 
of her father.” They livedat Lyons, and 1 know 
not what vain hope of bettering their condition 
inddeed their removal to Paris. 

it is! 

! 

| But some men 
. when they have once fallen never! rise again, 
| and mdeed few things dare found more difficult 
| of attainment than retrieving our fallen fortunes, 
| again filling our place in society, and moving 
| tur the ehenshed circle we have ‘been obliged 
|'to relinquish. 
| 
| “ The father of this peor git) experienced this, 
| to him, insurmountable difficulty, for after 
| hth during four long years with, poverty 
i and neglect, he died ina hospital, , Hermother's 
| death soon followed, and the, young girl was 
(left alone in a c om, a garrety. a long amear of 
rent unpaid, with the chilling presence of two: 
miserable untenanted heds to. inerease her feel- 
inzs of grief and desolation. If there, were to 
be a fairy m_gny. story, she, shonld, without 
doubt now present herself, but there ‘was not a 
glimpse nor a shadow of one... The young. girl 

| was unknown in Paris, without ynoney,. with: 
neither friend nor protector tq sustain and che- | 
rish her, and she asked in vain that employment 
which makes the riches of, the, poor, Guilty 
pleasure, it is true, extended its arms toalluve 
her, but there are minds so formed ag/instine. 
tively to love virtue and to abhor vice, and hers 
was, happily of this stamp-—but she must eat,’ 
and the hunger of the first day was increased 
by a slctnlaas night bringing a second day 
without food. | 

“ You , Fredenck, have just risen n fro a table 
piolascly covered with the mest tempting lux 

po Sabin zi wines, ¢ 
ng go gratify the (acti \apetityand of thou pti] yes yore pe can 

q SR perfil? go con stion of the mi 1 am oi ing. Tn 
the n nidst of the m magni gid, 82 around d us, a and 
seated as we are in these a ample cl airs, e roi- 
dered with silk ang gold, you may be astonished 
that Ti can con; ure up such a for listen 

| still — Conclusion mn our next.) Jd a 

Jrr— the ss Carpet. a 

' SHOOTING 1 GA TROUT, albedo 
of re {3 

SGhslop Ql wiisrg alms atehmh iid bes 
very sharp-—never did j but 1 did one thing 

| once that even Peter Snooks himself never 
| would have theught of; or dared. to doif he had. 

wWecwere laying up there at the little old: 
tumble-down log wharf at Hanford’s Landing; 
on the Genesee River, one sunshiny. afternoons 

| n'May, eighteen hundred and ever so i 
ago;j:but I remember the time; place. and eir<| 
cumsiagce particularly well from three other; 
circumstances, the first of which was that: Ben 
Harrington and 1 were taking in sore hat-hoxs 
es that morning, and Beniisat. down on one. of: 
sem that, had just been branded in stinsel, “ Z%his 
end up,” ‘Ben bad white dock trowsers BRang, 

| the result is obvious. 
. The next circumstance was, that ‘Ben state. 

tered so that it took him from seven bells ull, 
dinner time 10 say “ butter.” And the last Ww as, 
Clewline shot ,a fish—or tried fo. I'll tell you 
how twas, 

I'd been popping around among the bush. 
es with my stub and Lwist, double- ‘barreled, 
“ Manton,” shooting akieladom and such like 
for'more’n an hour; when I gottired, and ad I 
came onto the old wharf T ‘spied Berio laying 
flat:‘down; looking off overthe edge; and: wo 
busy fishing! for comething. 
When T got so’ could look down to see what 

he was at; I'discovered a monstrous great sal: 
mon trout, about a’ foot under water, sawing 
slowly iin betWeen the Ings till his tail was’ al- 
most out of sight, and then he'd back-out again, 
stern foremost, just like a lazy hog scraching 
himself betwen tyo rails. fi 

I'wanted to have a shot at that trout, and so, 
after Ben had tried about fifteen nilids to 
make him bite, and all the time he never once 
looked atthe bait, I couldnt stand it any longer 
atid T'sung out, — 
“Take care Ben, get up and ‘Tet me have a 

crack at him? 
“ Hold on Chialéy you blasted ' fool yo ot 

can’t shoot him.” 
“1 know better, I can. 

him to death.” 
“Get out! Yon shan’t! Tam coing to hook 

him,” and Ben was so’ excited that he didn’t 
stutter a mite. 

I'would have a shot though, and so 1 pulled 
Ben away by the less, aid fui down on the 
wharf in his place.’ 
“The old trout was'just sliding out tail fore 

most, and 1 drawed a “bee” on him ‘with the 
muzzels of ‘my ¢ Manton” about’ ‘six inches 
from the water, intending to chuek it into him* 
about arhidship. 
Then a bright idea struck me, 9 I stuck 

Il kill him or seare 

the muzzles six inches under water ‘and when 
the trout was just about half way out, I un- 
hitched at him with both barrels. 

stayed there long enough to, hear a tremen- 
dous  B-1-0-0-0- k,” that sounded, like the first 
upheaving effort of a sea-sick Duchman, and. 
then I went flying like a Peruvian bat with six- 
teen legs and eleven i pair of arms, turnig. all 
sorts of “ wintersets” in the air, and _eoming 
down spat in the river more’n two rods fram 
the wharf, 
Where the gun and salmon. {rout went to | 

was alw jk a mystery to me,—I never saw, or 
heard of either afterw ards. 

SING ULAR, INDEED. ~A man somewhat given 
to superstition; dreamed on Monday night, that 
hesaw an omnibus up Washington strect, cons 
taining four passengers, and drawn by six horses, 
eachranimal having siz legs. 

amote of the figures; 4; 6; 46. On. Monday: he 
spent several hours ones iii after 'a lottery. 
ticket, with the numbers 4, 6, 46 upon-it. Find« 
ing one at last, he paid $20 ” it,~12 ‘per eent 

eof fore: 4 

1 length. 

Upon waking | 
{rom the sleep; he sprang out of bed, and made ! 

Bt Tey on ed thertitle fiom the factor | ingabmm- 

ih endeavo 6 decapitate the insect with 
his batche cut thee € of his {ore-fin 
and thumb, letting ‘the’ Gk ¥ Other 

J blebee one 0 ioadah as he was shingling his barn-and - 

a unhurt, 
mishaps Rk to v4 0 Ta coder, , upon. Eo 

| same barn. In one of his’ helacton ile 
shinzled over bis spare hatche i¥ and AN 
small apperfure i in the building ing I” let in ile” 

| daylight, this man ‘actpaily inserted rbalioh 
1 pane, as “beéing’ economical and no not lia hig 0 be 
broke iF a = ao pry 

Uncle in one of his’ obvious. freaks ‘na id 
Lis left ari so firmly betyy ‘een Na bodrda 2 
fence he ws ‘putting up, that he bad 1c 10 ¢ hee 
helpto selene fom i ef -im kd nt. 
He once puta’ Bilftdh 6 “gate instead 0 
pUst. Bit the fares i if all, was Whe en & 
ran throtieh’ the & "Sirens With Bis dd abo 
three feet asunder, Held tip before tm, Pegi . uf 
the’ passers- By not to disturb him, as qo8 had go 
pe Meare of a door-vedy with him wig 

Shae thirty-five years po pre resided + pl 
the town of Hebron a eertain Dr.’ T., whasbes» 
came very.much enamored of. aiteas iisiounsgs 
{lady in the.same town. Iu;due eonrse; of tine 
they, were engaged. to be married. The 'dogtor® 
Was a strong and decided Presbyterian, and-his? 
lady as; strong and, decided a Baptist. They’ 
were sitting together one evening, talking of theie: 

| approachingmuptials, when- the doctor remarks; 
ed—‘.I am thinking, my dear; of two -ewerits: 
which, I. shall number among the happiest; of 
my. life,” One.is' the hour awhen 'I see: yon: 
my wile for the firsti time.” . And the. other] if 
you please 21, “Itiswhenave shall present ours 
first-born a baptism? * What sprinkled ¥—. 
“ Yes, nay dear, sprinkled? - ¢ Never glial] ok’ 
child.of mine be sprinkled?’ «RBveryohildvef 
mine (shall be sprinkled 1” © They shall be: 
hal? “Yes, my love? « Well sir, 1 edit te 
vou, then, that your babies woh be my babies 
So, good night, sir.” The! lady left ‘the room; 
and the doctor left the house. The’ ‘sequel’ itl 
this true story was that'the deéetor never S_— 
ried) and the lady is an old maid. DVIFOET Nk 
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New Kixp OF GRISTM ILL Old" Ssh 
Ww » of Onachita. County, had a neighbor; 
who was about 10 build, himself a watermill. 
on a little stream that ran, feebly. about three, 
months in the year. He Wis anxious to, con. 
vinge the General of the fegsibility, of. the. pros, 
ject, and the great profit lo. be. reahzed ; and, 
accordingly expatiated on it ene day, at.great, 

At last the General said — , 
* Look here; M———uy Pll tell you whap, you 

had better do. Yon have Cot no great use fora 
head, no hoy, and if you bad, the, one youlve 
oot is a poor a fai, any way. Slice ofl the top: 
‘and make a hopper of the rest of it, and yOu:can 
grind more corp with your jaw 8; 3u a day, than, 
you ever ‘vill with the little old water-mill you. 10 
talking about, - 

3 

8s 

SE — —————————————————— ——— TTR 

“CoMFORT FOR A QUAKER, — Not many monihs. 
ago, a Philadelphia friend, wha rejoiced i the 
mame of Comfort, paid ¥, devoirs to a young 
and attractive Quaker widow, named Rachol 
H—— "residing on Lohg Island. Either ber. 
griefs were 100 new or her loyer too old ; or { gm 
some, other cause, his offer was. JA 
Whereupon, a. Quaker friend remaked, hat. it. 

where “Rachel téfused fo be Consort: b ED 
THis anecdote i is only remarkable, as being Cd 
first Quaker pun ou record ; 4 Friends’ generis 
ly lightly regarding such distorticiis of « plain? 
language.” bandh 
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AN rl we , er HO 
most inveterate | ie Lying ver 

{ cholera, his brs proposed to prepare hin a" 
young, tender, chicken, ¢ Wouldn't. yuu beter, 
have an old hen 4” said Gre inalow w hisps 

{ #5 (he was “too ill 16 bpeak douder), “for she 
will be more "apt ‘fo lay on ‘niy glomach®" 
G ~ ol back, Co ——— wy, dh airse 
fainted. ATI iM © Ww 13 anc? Ba 

book with the dangerous title’ of “Tha Pocket” 
Lawyer” We shouldwt like a book witli ‘thig3 
title much; for we are sure that if We sot u lata” off. On Tuesday, strange to buds, ‘thie ———- yer in our pocket; we never shoald Be able 4 

| oe peg damsentodf ait —Pynak 0 =» d TOM; blank. - 
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was the first hodern instance he hud gsi - 

Take Ou ds or Youn Poewnrs Thine! igs 
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