,l : ' such an B :h fel.l'o'w'!f S
¢, at last, “the upshot of : 18 is a fever in
, % _which car ’:’ me quickly off, be it so,—it
temains a bitter wedding.” VU
After a few hours of rain, the two companions reached
the valley, where a swollen and rapid torrent rushed
:?oas‘tﬁeir rlh,-{f\ﬂiich had swept away every vestige
{ the little bridge that led to the village, with the ex-
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nor give away his cheese, nor ‘

‘ %r ,n,l% be mocked an
odd quiz

eption of a single small plank ; the herdsman heeded
rot the nariow ing, and was steppin boldly across,
waen the fiddler hegan to roar out lustily against the

‘dangers of the path—* For my life and soul, I will not

ove from this spot. Neither cat nor rnit could pass
over there. [ should be a dead man if I ventured on
that cursed plank. Let them fiddle yonder who can
ewim. [ wish I was in a down bed, with my fiddle for
apillow”

“ Don’t make such a noise about it,” cried Berthold ;
“S our journey has led us as tar as this, we shall surely
get on a little further ; if [ have brought the fiddler this
ienﬁ"i’o'!ﬁéﬁuer dance, T will also bring him to the
wedding-house. Though I am a fool, [ am, nevertheless,
4 pgood-natured one.”

/ith these words, the herdsman took off the fiddle
and wallet from his back, and supplied their place with
the dwarf, whom he carried over as easily asabundle of
straw. - Then he fetched-the fiddle, wallet, and crutch,
which lay as hieavy as so many stones upon his shonlders.

“Well, the best of it now is,” said he, “that we shall
eoon reach the village ; either my head is turned, or
that wallet is filled with flesh and blood, and Master

~Almerich’s b’odny 'is stiffed with chaff.®

‘“ Nonsense ! replied the fiddler with a broad grin.—
“ You have behaved well, child ; it would be a great pit
if the bride yonder should not get you; you have the
genuine patience of the lamb in you ; yet [also perceive
you have also strength enough, with Your heart in the
right place, and as much wisdom as there is any need of
in the country. Come, letus paint your cheeks, and take
out the old cap you will find in my wallet, and the green
waistcoat, and get that belt about you ; then take up the
rest of the taings and follow me ; to-day you shall be the
fiddier's boy, and not a living creature know you.”

The fiddier opened his wallet,threw out the disguise to
Berthold, shat it hastly again, painted his face with cran-
berries, and his beard and eyebrows with a bit of coal,
and then they walked gayly on, the last quarter of an

‘ hour, towards the village.

Evening was just coming on, and the sun broke out
all at once from under the clouds; the birds began to
sing cheerfully ; the flewers opened tneir leaves as if to
listen, and Berthold felt his clothes sooner dry than if he
had been sitting close to a large fire

In a few minrutes, our wanderers mingléd with the
merry wedding guests ; noise and merrimernt{were echo-
ing all around ; and no one looked sad but Sielzelind,who
kept hertearful eyes fixed upon the ground. The old
fiddler was welcomed with shouts of applause; the rain
fad prevented the arrival of the band olP fiddlers ard pi-
gars who had been invited on the occasion, and every-

ody proneunced it n piece ef marvelous good luck for
the wedding, that Master Almerich shonld have got thro’.

““ Now, children,” exclaimed the old boy, “fetch us
something to drink, and some cheese and bread ; and do
aat forget that youth who has dragged myself as well as
sy fiddle here to-day.”

The guests ran about to execute the old fiddler’s com-
mands, and even Gertrnde and Bernhard seemed well
pleased, and breught whatever was on the table. Poor
Berthold’s heart was bleeding : he kept, however. eating
and drinking, that he might not be obfiged to speak —
Meanwhile the old fiddler put dry strings on his instru-
ment, and began to tune it 50 stoutly that it thrilled thro’
marrow and bone, and quickly drew the aitention of all
upon the musician.

“Bless me ! whispered Bernhard to Gertrude, “upon
my faith it is the very dwarf who gave me the bewitehed
wine and clieese! "Be gentle to him wife, and say not a
single word ” iy

All at at once the fiddles struck up so stoutly and brisk-
1y upon his fiddle, that the very house shook : blow upon
biow, he commenced such a furious strain,that the whole
company leaped up from their benches, and began danc-
ing as if mad. “Heigh! heigh!” shouted the peo-

le, “ there is a fiddle ;” and every one capered'and whir-
ed through the wedding-chamber as if they danced for
a wager. The young people led out the dance, and the
old ones hobbled as %ast after them as they could: nobody
remained in their place but Sieghlind, who wished her-
self ten thousand miles away from the merriment, and
Berthold, who looked stead(astly and sorrowfully upon
his beloved. |

In the midst of his fiddling, Master” Almerich beckon-
ed to the beantiful bride to step near to him--“ There
stands a bottle yonder, where your bridgroom has been
seated, and some old cheese with it. I dare say it will
not be the worst in the house. Iwould taste a little of it.
This playing makes me a little nice in the palate.”

The good-natured bride was little interested in the
perservation of the precious articles. She brought them
and placed them upon a chair beside him, thinking the
old man might take as much as he could eat.

The dwarf quickly laid his fiddle aside, raised the be-
witched bottle in his right hand, and the cheese in the
left, and exclaimee. with a loud voice, “ Well, my good
people, wall, bere’s the health of that beautiful bride
there and her sweeheart; may she live long and joyfully »

“ Long and joyfully,” resounded through the roou,
while. fifty bonnets and hats were tossed 13) in the air.

But horrer-struck and deadly pale did Hi
Bernhard, and Gertude become, when theyjsaw the won-
drous wine and enchanted cheese in Almerich’s uplifted
fist. “%ares he—can he—will he 7’ darted throu

e

Iderband,and | be as evident as now.

o o

glutton, with his large ox mouth, had s ed the be-
witched draught and marvelous cheese without leaving
amorsel. o

A roar of passion from the red-h "

a gush of tears from Gertrnde now people ;
while old Bernhard stood like one fied. A cheerful
smile flew over the countenance of Siegelind, and Berthold

rose boldly from bis bench, ready to use his fists upon
Hildebrand if he should dare to fouch the fiddler. |

“ You ro;flue! you beggar!” at last exclaimed Hilde-
brand, “who told yon to give that old fool of a fiddler
that gift of Heaven? You may now give your house and
your bride, too, to the rabble. * I do not care a straw more
for you and all that remains to you.”

ith words of venom and execration, Hildebrand
rushed out of the room, while, silent and terrified, the
outraged Bernhard and his crowd of guests looked after
him. “Tam a dead man !” at last exclaimed Bernhard ;
“my child and we are all ruined ; the wedding feast and
adornments are all unpaid ! 9, cursed, horrid miser!'—
Bring me a knife--a knife !”

“ A fig for a knife !” exclaimed the fiddler. “ There
the bridegroom has just come, and has brought with him
a whole wallet full of gold and the bride loves him with
all her heart, and the guests are still together, and my
fiddle is in glorious tune.”

With these words, Almerich ecrippled forward to the
half-bewildered and yet joyful Berthold, and drew him
into the circle. He wiped his face with the skirt of his
coat, and showed to the delighted bride and the astonished
guests their well-known neighbor, who was dear and
welcome to all. The wallet was hastily dragged forward,
and, Almerich having quickly opened the lock, behold !
pure red gold, in coins and chains, tumbled out from it,
dazzling the eyes of all with their splendor. Old Bern-

y | hard and Gertrude embraced by turns the lovely Siegelind

{and the ugly dwarf. Almerich took his fiddle, and struck
up a tune which bewitched them all; and they danced
till midnight in joy and glory. The musician then es-
‘caped, and left a whole house full of merry makers around
the two happy lavers, who, till their last day, a thousand
‘times blessed the bitter wedding, in which they had been
so wonderfully united by the benevolent lame dwarf.

THE NEW DRESS FOR LADIES.

We clip the following from the Boston Carpet Bag, a
rich and racy sheet. It seems to be a strong advocate
of the “ Bloomer Costume,” therefore it must be a fa-
vourite with the Ladies. At the head of this article, (in
the Carpet Bag,) stands the cut of the young lady who
first appeared out in the “ Bloomer Dress,” in Boston.—
Indeed we think it has its admirers even in our village,
as we understand that a Lady or two has appeared ouf in

this place, though we cannot vouch for any one being
seen in bread day light.

We see it stated in the prints that two or three ladies
have had the courage to venture abroad in Boston, dres-
sed in the new costume, and we are happy in being able
to give to our readers, in the abeve cut, a representation
of the first “ Bloomer dress” that appeared in the streets
of our city. It is taken from a fine daguerreotype by
Chase, and though not precisely what the dress will be
eventually, it yet gives a very good idea of its general
appearance. The lady herself has improved upon it
since the picture was taken, by adding a slight ruffle, to
fall over the boot. A veil, which we have omited in our
picture, she likewise wore.

Much attention was, of course, attracted by this lady’s
appearance, and the press described her as being but
*‘blooming sixteen,” an error on the side of youth of nine
years! The juvemility of appearance which the dress
imparts would, we should think, conduce to its adoption
by those, if there are such, who don’t care about growing
old too rapidly

We hope that others may be induced to follow the ex-
amples already set. It would require the favour of but
a few of the leaders of fashion to have it succeed. Many
ladies with whom we have spoken concerning it, have
commended the change  Some have objected to it, on
the ground that there would be an imagined indelicacy
about it—as if a short dress were not compatible with
modesty of character and deportment. To admit this
would be doing gross injustice to thousands. As well
might we believe, with some cynics wearing long dresses
and long faces, that a young and artless girl, who loves
to romp and play and laugh and sing, in happy aban
doment, may not be as virtuous and chaste as the pre-
cise miss, who with formal mouthing of virtuous words,
tires the ear without pleasing the Txeart, and sits prim
and sedate, hardly daring,to look np from her lap for fear
that some odious man may meet her glance. We all know
the proverb that applies to this case ; and the same rule,
slightly extended, may apply as well to the other. Anoth-
er objection that we have heard is, that the ladies would
be so started at if they showed their feet and ankles in
the manner that it is supposed this dress will compel.—
It is the scarcity of an article that establishes its value ;
and, even if this objection were valid, the interest that
Jleads people to follow a woman a quarter of a mile in
the rain to see her lift her garment at the crossing-places,
would cease ; there would be no more peeping and jost-
ling to see that marvel of nature, a woman’s foot ; so com-
mon a thing wouldn’t pay for the trouble of following it.
Another objection that some have urged is, that there
would not ")e distinction enough between the costume
of the two sexes. This is almost too idle to answer, but
yet we say, that masculine habits need not be assumed
with the apparel, and the distirretion in manners would
This objection 18 very frivolous,
for, aceording to our idea of the new dress, it partakes in
no particular of form or fabric of the masculine dress—at

.

gh their | least not enough to render a label necessary to discern

hearts ; but wo and alas! in one turn of his hand, the|the difference betwixt them.

- .. e

We believe the ladies would not compromise their
({?nity or their modesty by adopting the new costume.

e shall stick to this, notwithstanding the avowal ot
Mrs. Partington that she shall newer curtail the black

; | bombazine ; but she belongs to that class of women whe

look well in everything.

THE BLOOMER COSTUME

It is hardly to be supposed that it is in the annoying
curiosity or idle vulgarity of the boys in the streets to
to prevent the adoption, by the better half of our race, of
a great improvement in costume. There may be philo-
sophers who think this subject a very trifling one and the
improvement it question not worth encountering the ri-
dicule of the boys, but we think they must be very shal-
low philosophers. Wherewithal shall we be clothed, is
one of the great questions of life. He who clothed the
birds and the beavers with feathers and fur, left man.
kind to complete his creative work in regard to them-
selves—and for thousands of years the various tribes of
men have made more or less advancement tewards per-
fection in the business.

To us it seems that the costume of the female portions
of the most civilized nations is wofully behind-hand i
many respects. It is radly defficient, both in utility and
beauty, if not positively detrimeutal to health and coni-
fort. A lady, highly dreesed in the latest Parisian style
is as unfinished as a Sphinx. There is an enormous con-
sumption of textile fabric for no earthly purpese but to
impede motion and sweep the streets. The ideaof adap-
tation, neatness, finish, 1s entirely Jost sight of. Mrs
Bloomer has had the boldness to encounter the silly pre-
judice of her own sex and the heartless ridicule of the
ill-bred of the other, and put her plastic hand to the task
of finishing the civilized female dress. Without trench-
ing on the distinguishing characteristics of the male at-
tire, either in materials or form, she has produced a dress
which is at once neat, graceful, modest and bewitchiny
—if that is any recommendation. The saving in the
quantity of stuff must be considerable, and the saving in
the wear, by avoiding the abrasion of the pavement and
the contamination of mud is beyond calculation. .

The general adoption of the dress will do more for the
national wealth than the mines‘of California, and more
for the national health than all the discoveries in medi-
cine since Galen. These are our sincere and earnest
opinions, and we ccordingly wish the new invention all
possible success. Both in an economiec and asthetic
point of view, it hardly yields to any improvement of the
age that can be named. G

Moreover, we learn that the most gifted and beautiful
of the sex are everywhere making grepurations to adopt
the New American Style. It will be a great thing for

the ladies of Paris before long to be dressed a I vImeri-
cane. '

DRESS.

A lady reader desires us to publish the following, by
Miss Weber, the young Jady who sports a “ frock and
trousers.” We readily comply with the request, and are
quite willing, if woman was the oiiginal wearer of trows-
ers, that she should again resume them.—Portland (Me.)
T'ranscript.

The nether garment was first worn in the bifurcated
form by the women of ancient Judah. How far it reser-
bled the modern trowsers we have no definite informe -
tion ; but the fact is worth keeping in mind that women
were the original wearers of trowsers. The exclusive
claims which man so pertinacionsly maintains to the
use of this garment, is founded upon no principle of mc-
ral or social policy. It is an arbitary claim without =oli-
tary argument to support it, hot even that of prior nsage.
Nature never intended that the sexes should be distin-
ouished by apparel. The beawd which she has assigned
solety to man, is the natutal token of his sex. But man
effeminates himself, contrary to the evident purpose of
nature, by shaving off his beard ; and then, lest Kis se X
should be mistaken, he arrogates to himself a particular
form of dress, the wearing of which by the female sex
he declares to be a grave misdemeanor.

Common sense teaches us that the dress which is most
convenient, and best adapted to ovr wants and circum-
stances, is the dress most preper for us to wear. Sarely
a case can be imagined in which the superiority of the
male attire is not palpable. I am cognizantof no reason
why women should not wear thisdress,  If girls wer ac-
customed to it from an early age, we wonld see fewer
delicately formad women, and none with overlapped ribg.

On! sven A Broomer!—A very pretty genteel
formed Miss, paraded Washington street, yesterday
alternoon, in the Bloomer Costume, with a slight variation
from former patterns. She wore an elezant pink bonne:,
spring style, a rich black silk figured tunie, snugly fitte
about the waist and neck, opening in front, with silk cord
lacing, underlaying which was a splendid wrought muslin
ornament. The skirt was whole and reached a little
below the knees. The trowsers were of superb white
silk, quite full,—rather too full to look well, and fastened
round the top of a nice caiter boot, which was fitted
neatly upon a delicate little foot. The young lady was
alone, appeared quite modest, and, of course, was “ the
observed of all observers.” The conduct of passers was
very courteous, each one expressing his or her admiration
of the new costume in silence.— Boston Commonwea'th

Doeaisi ApvERTISEMENT.—A Kentucky Editer nd-
vertises as follows ;—

“ Wanted at this office, a bulldog, of any coler except
pumpkin and milk, of respectable sizc, snub nose, cropped
ears, abbreviated continuation and bad dispusition— who
can come when called with a raw beef steak, and will bite

the man who spits tabacco juice on the stove and steuls the
exchanges.”
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