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escaped from h;s friends, and found his way to
a private stalrcm where a confidential maid
awaxted his coming. in a comdor pear the door
which was to open for him alone
said Donne, in a low whlsper, “my lady is
walimg 'for 'ou " The husband of an hour xap-
pefl at the door, opened it, and threw hxmself

ut ihe feet of a young and beautiful woman. v

S'he was seated before a cheerful fire, in the
dqgant undress of a_rich widow, to whom a
second martriage had given rise 10 new. hopes
and fears. “1 beg you will rise,” said she giv-

ghlm her hand. . © No, no, my dear madam,"
said the young man, graspmg firmly her ¢ ex-
tcnded hand and c:urymrr it to his lips, no, fet
me remain at your feet, and do not withdraw
thls little hand, for I fear you will vanish and
leave me; | fear it 1s all a dream ; it appears
t0 me_ i am the hero of a fany tale, such as I
remember in my chlldhood and that at the mo-
ment of possessing all in the woild T wish to
possess, the deceitful ﬁury will fly awav with
py happiness and laugh with her companiens
at my grief and despair,” “ Bapish, your fears
my dear Frederick ; yesterday,lwas the widow
of Lord Melyille ; to-day [ am_ Madame de la
J‘our,, your wife ; dxsmiss from your imagination
this fairy image of your child, forthere is no
fuiry tale to relate, but a true story,”

Frederick de la Tour had every reason to be-
lieve that a supernatural being had taken his
fartunes 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 Hounore, a splen-
Jid 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 himsel! seated be-
side a woman both young and beautiful, and
dressed with great elecance and richness. He
fmd hardly time to look around him before the
horses were azawn 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 bhdl: see
you again at my. little soiree to-morrosv even-
ing.” “ Me ! madame,” said Frederick. ¢ Yes,
you, sir;—oh ! I bega lhousund pardons, llxupc
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 hl\encsa I8 80 S nkmg-—-lt
would have deceived any person.” By the |
time this explanation was atan end,the equipage |
entered the court-yaid of a spluuixd 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- wswv‘ heavy stepping En-
glish women, who when they Qnu](' open. af-

excuse

fectedly their pale lips, and showyou two yows |

of frighdplly yellow teeth.s No she'was a French
woman'; herlustrous blick 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 charms had no difficulty
in béhe\mg 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-
eome favorably knpwn to my lady, whose obliz-
ing and very flattering invitations he eagetly
accepled —and strange to tell, soon became not
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. | was somehow so brought about, that before the

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

“ Go m,”A

dazzled as well he |

T":r.xly a marked favogtgaaﬁt among her oost,
;cormhnt and welcome gt The rich y w ndow
Wap éurrounded by smfon fbl’ ihe honor of her |

hand, Who were dismissed one by one, and 1}

i

end of a'short month, the young clerk had an
intétview by her ladyship’s b:n appomtmén(”
~~marriage was proposed by Her, and of céurse’
aecdpted by him, in a delmum of Jove and as-
tonishment. o) 28w s

* The "bewildered young ﬂ?ﬁﬂeman stood be-
fore” the" sall looking-glass in his mi dcstly

furnished “attic, and surveyed hlmsel from
head to' foot. He' was by no means an ugl '
lﬂh‘n bt he should ot COnsule‘r himself parlf-"
..c'tﬂaﬂy handsome ; his dress was such as be-
came 4 clerk with § salary of as many hundred
francs’ per annum as there are momhs in the
year,‘and havidg 'a praiseworthy aversion to
| ronning in debt, hé could not therefore attribute
hits good fortune 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 natnr*ﬂly of a modest
turn of mind, lhlS solution on second thonghts
appeared lmprobable, and he then deteriined
that Lady -Melville must:berlaboring under
some strange and-unnatiral delusion.

When the wedding day arrived and this fu--
ture husband listened 1o the sitver or rather gol-
den tones of the notary’s veiee, his astonishment
redoubled  He'would have, (8o 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
uutil 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 sanctiored and the priest had #o-
lemnly  blessed their uniony yetwith the rites
of the ehurch and the forms of daw 1o aid his
reason, the conviction that it was all but a
splendid and unsubstantial wision wounld not
leave him, even at the feet of his lawful wife
i 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 sald his
wife, ¢ draw that easy Lhdlr 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
déar sitthere Tived onee a young girl w how
family ‘had beén rich, but when their only
danghter ‘was but ﬁfu-on they had no other
means of sibsistence than the daily farnings
of herfather.” They livedat Tyons, and T know
not what vain hope of bettering their condition
inddeed their removal to Paris.

it is!

i

i But some men
| when they have once fallen never rise acain,
] : o d "

i and nudeed few things dare found more difficult
| of attaingment than remuvmg our fallen tortunes,

i again filling our place in society, and monxw
|

:

|

|

!

it the chierishied eircle we have ‘been obliged
to relinquigh.

“ The father of this peor git) experienced this,
( to him, insurmountable  difficulty, for after
| stmmrhuw during four long years with, poverty
i and neglect, he diedina Lospital, , Hermother's
«lva{h soon followed, and the, young girl was
( left alone in a c he(’llebb 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 ﬁur) oy, 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 P.ma. without ynoney,. with:
neither {riend nor protector tg sustain and che-.
rish her, and she asked in yain that employment
which mases the riches of, the, poor, Guilty
pleasure, it is true, extended its arms toalluve
her, but there are minds so formed ag/instine.
uwl_y to love virtue and to abhor vice, and hersi
was, ‘happtl) of this stamp-—but she must eat,’
and the hunger of the first day was increased
by a slcepless night bringing a second day |
without food. | .
% You Frcdenck, have just risen from a table
ptofuse'v cwemd with the mest temptiag lux-

uvles sga(klmg wme,s
g lo gratify lbe (a

\apetityand of
ﬁmu pnﬁl yes e;dayp can
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con ion of the m 1 4‘ esg‘ ing.  Tn
the n dst of the mawm 'cénée around 1‘?;;,“‘ and
seated as we are in the,se ample c} airs e roi-

dered “hh sxik angl gold, you P“’ he astomrfled
that T éan (‘OHJ ure up suph a pceue—hut hatpn
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J;—ﬂharley Clewhne, donlb pretbml;q“ bd
very sharp—never did j 'but 1/did one’ thing

| onee that even Peter Snooks himself never
| would have theught of; or daved. to doif hé had.

wWecwere laying up there at the lJittle -O‘dy
tumble-down log wharf at Hanford’s Landing;:
on the Genesee River, one sunshiny. aftermioony

{nMay, eighteen hundred and ever so Imgq

ago;j:but I remember the time; place. and-eir<|
cumsiagce particnlarly - well from three other;
circumstances, the first of which was ;that: Ben
Harringtan-and 1 were taking in sore hat-hoxs
es that morning, and Beniisat.down on dne. of:
"em th,a,t had justbeen branded in stinsel, “ Z%his
end up,” Ben .bad white dock trowsers on,and

| ——the result is obyious.

. The next cxmumqtance was, that Ben stut-
tered so that it took him from seven bells ull
dinner txme 10 say “ butter.” And the last W as,
Clewlme shot,a fish—or tried fo. I'll tell you
how ’twas,

I’d been poppmfr around among tbq bush.,
es with my stub and Lwist, double- barreled
“ Manton,” shooting (.hlckadees and such like
for'more’n an hour; when T gottired, and ad I
came onto the old wharf T ‘spied Ben laying
flat:‘down; leoking off overthe edae; and: very
busy ﬁshmo' for comething. '

When'T gét so' I could Jook down to see what
he was at; I'discovered a monstrous great sals
mon trout, about a' foot under water, sawing
slowly iin between the Ings till his tml was’ al-
most out of sizht, and then he'd back-out agairn,
stern foremost, just like & lazy hog scraching
himself betwen tyo rails. i

I'wanted to have a shot at that trout, and so,
after Ben had tried about fifteen minutes to
make him bite, and all the time he never onee
looked atthe bzut I couldn’t stand rt any longer
atd T'sung out,— '

“Take care Ben get up and ‘Tet me have a
crack at him?,

“ Hold on Char]ey you Dblasted ' fool '—-) ot
can’t shoot him.”

“T know better, I can.
him to death.”

“Getout! Yon shan’t! Tam coing to hook
him,” and Ben was s0' excited that he didn’t
stutter a mite.

I'would have a shot though, and so 1 pulled
Ben away by the less, and laid down on the
wharf in his place.’

““The old trout was'just'sliding out tail fore
most, and T drawed a “bee” on him ‘with the
muzzels of ‘my ¢ Mantor”™ about’ ‘six inehes
from the water, intending to chuek it into hlm
about amldshlp

Then a bright idea struck me, and I stuck

Il kill him or seare

the muzzles six ineches under water ‘and when

the trout was just about half way out, I un-
hitehed at bim with both batrels.

lst'wed there long enough to, hear a tremen-
dous  B-1-0-0-0- k,” that sounded lxke the first
upheqvm" effort of a sea-sick Dw'hmnn, and.
then I went flying like a Peruvian bat with six-
teen legs and eleven i ,)au of arms, turnig. all_
sorts of “ wintersets” in the air, and _eoming
down spat in the river more’n two rods from
the “harf )

Where the gun and salmon trout m-nt to
was alw ays a mystery to me,—I ne\er saw pr
heard of either afterw ards.

SING ULARy IND EED.~A mansomewhat given
to superstition; dreamed on Monday night, that

hesaw an omnibus up. Washington strect, cons

taiming four passengers, and drawp by six horses, -
eachranimal . having siz legs.

amote of the figures; 4, 6, 46. On. Mooday:he !
spent -several  hours seau,hmg after 'a lottery.

ticket, with the numbers 4, 6, 46 upon-it. Find«

ing one at last, he paid $20 fur it,~12 ‘per eent

'»:whiw ma.,egefx 1

1 length.

Upon waKing |
{om: the eleep; he sprong out of bed, and made !

oqnaxxrwz@mm L\ o

ed thertg[ fiom the m ”m-.

ih endeavo 1”6“10 insect with
his batche cut

the™e € of hns {ore-fin
and 1, letiing ‘the’ m ¥ E{f

A blebee one ai as he was shingling his barn-and -

o unhutt
mishaps happ;ned to ﬁ;e f) ﬁ codfrer uj?n @%‘
| same barn. In one of his’ abstmchon o

shinzled over fns s[‘are hatcﬂj ( and cut?;n
small appel’fure in ('fle ?u‘f«r ing lo let in tief’,
da\lwht this man actually )nserted Boae%m
1 pane, as f)emfr ecoﬁomxcal and; not lm “leq 0 be
brokeP'l i T | \u oy
Uncle™ T in one ofhis’ dbvmua.$ f'real.zi; ey
Lis Teft arfi so ﬁrm!y bem ‘een t\\o‘boards
fence he ws' ‘putting up, that he 1;&1 10 ¢ ﬁ’fa
helpto wetéx?ndateafromhlspelf -im nw\‘ﬁl nt
He once pnf‘a ﬁtdﬁ “gate mstead o
pbst Biit'the \‘arést ak ? aﬂ was’v\ en E
ran " throtieh’ the m‘é'été'uﬂh 1ns hands a
three feet asundet, Held tip before tm, be . 'm
the’ passers- By not to disturb him, as he had g
the measure of a dbor-v*ay wnth hxm '-—-P,oai

.Abom thirty~five years ago, lhme resided 'lq
the town of Hebron a eertain Dr.’ T., whasbes»
came very.much enamored of. a;heanufal-mgr
{lady in the.same town. Iu;due eonrse; of itinaer
they, were engnged.to be married. - The 'dogtor®
Was a strong and deeided Presbyterian, and-his?
lady as; strong .and, decided a- Baptist. They’
were sittingtegether 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.Jife,” . ¢ 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 for baptism? * What- sprinkled ¥—.
“ Yes, nay dear, sprinkled? - ¢ Never ghiall ok’
child.of mine be sprinkled?’ «RBveryohildvef
mine ishall be sprinkled 1« They shall be:
hal? . “Yes, mylove? « Welljsir, 1 edit te
vou, then, lhm your babies won’t be my babies '
S0, good night, sir.””  The! Jady Teft ‘the room;
and the doctor left the house. "The’ ‘sequel’ tb

this true story was that'the deéetor never fﬁarc
ried) and the Jady is an old maid.
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New Kixp OF (zmsrmm.u-Old* Gw:u‘
W » of Onachita. County, had a neighbor;
who was about 1o build, himself ‘a. watermill.
on a little stream that ran, feebly. about threm
montbs in the year. He Wis anxious to, con-.
vinge the General of the fegsibility, of. the. pros,
ject, and the great profit 1o.be. reahzed ; and,
accordingly expatiated on it ene day, at.great,
At last the General said— )

* Look here; M———uy Pll tell you uha} ym
had better do.. Yon have Cot 1o great use for o
head, no hoy, and 1 you bad, the,one youlve
2ot is.a paor aﬂ‘ug, any way.  Slice ofl the iopy:
‘and make a hopperpf the rest of it,and yOu:can
grind more eorp with your jaw 8y 3u a day, than,

you ever.*vill with the little old water-mill yw 10
talking about -

3
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“CoMFORTFOR A QUaxER, -I\ot many monthc
ago, aPhn]adelphm friend, whow_)omed i ﬂm
nmame of Comfort, paid hls devoirs to a }ouav
and att’i'dc‘tlﬂe Quaker \ndow, namvd Rachol
H——"residing on Lohg Island. n;lur b“l

griefs were 100 new or herloyertp{o old ; or {

‘4&“
some, oMer cause, hlp offer was. d(‘(‘]luci,m.

Whercupon a_Quaker friend remaked, ihat. it

where “ Rachel téfused fo be' Conyorrs: b D
TS anecdote i is onl) remarlmb]e as being qu
first Quaker pun ouregord ;- 4 Eviends’ genierlso

Iy lightly regarding such dl,torm)na of & phmﬂ
language.” ‘ b andhe
F iR
mﬂdﬂ
rll of"!fi

_11;

AN Immxmu Gxn.-nMr (,u---
most inveterate punster Lying ver

{ cholera, his abrse prbpoeed 1o pre‘part‘ hlxq.,m

young, ;epdel chicken, ¢ Wouldn's you betier,
have an old hen 47 said Grev inalow w hisps
| o5y (he was “tdo ill 16 bpeak douder), ““for ‘she
will be more "apt ‘o lay on ‘niy glomach®"

G ~ el} ,bmk f;xhauatqd, aud ﬁm airse
dllll,eq, LH" 1M r W
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book with the.dangerousititle’ of “Tha “Pbélr&i"
Lawyer”  We shouldwt like a book wathi ‘thig3
title muchy for we are sure that if We sot u lats™

off. - On Tuesday, strange to talate ‘thie tuchn 1 yani our pocket; we never shoald Be able ¢4
| e et damsentodf it —Pynak 0 &

d @My, blank. - - -
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et 1ud eusd

was the first hodern instance he hud kumm,\ \

Taks Quu: or Youn Pocnn‘g M\erh i

v“ ., N i

e A S =5 M Dt sut oo 23 St




