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F?rofoess~ionzal.

1.

ATTOENEY :ND COUNSELLOE-AT-LAW,
No. 32 8¢, 1?anl St., Baltimove,

Ciactices iu the Courts of Baltiwore City and
tloward and adjoining Counties

"Thoma:aw Jones,

187~ Can be tound at the Court House in
Ellicott City, on the FIRST AND THIRD
TUESDAY OF EVERY MONTII
Dec. 12774 11
Woe, A, Hanemond,
ATTURNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW.

Caii be found at the Couit House, Ellicott
Uiy, ol the Fiks1 2 Nb THIRD TUESDAY OF
LACH MOUNTH

OFI'ICE —29 St a6l o,
tagton, Baitimocre

July 27 T2 tf.

BEaT Len-

JOBDWIN LINTHIUUM,
)

AT TORNEY AT Law,

UFFiCE — Neally oppusite thie Couit House,
ELLICOTI CI'N'Y, Md.
KGR U A
I_I ENRY E. WOOTTON,
ATTORNEY Al LaWw,
UEFIiCE - N:aiiy vpposite the Court ticuse,
ELLICOTT CITY. MD.

Nov. 27, ‘69°1y.

C\ IRVING DITTY,
ATIORNEY
COUNSELLORR AT LAW,

No. 31 s3t. Paul Stiect,

AND

BALTIMORE,

t'ractices iu nll the Courtz of the State; o the

U. 3.Caurts, in 2dmiraltyand Bankruptey
¥ Particular attention givento collectivn

of Mercantile Claims in the lower countics ot

Miryiand. [Jan. 29,°79-1y.

ALEXANDER 1. 1IOBBS,

COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

Attends all the Courts iu Baltimore City
vod the Circuit Court for Howard County, and
wiil be at the Court House in Ellicott City the
FirsT and THIRD TUESDAY of every munth—
\Orphans’ Court days),

war.6-'75.1y.

J. Harwwood TWuatkins,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

ELLICOTT CITY.

iZF OFFICE—At the Couri House.
Sept 12, *74-tf.

"JOHN G. ROGERS,

ATTORNEY AT LAW
AND SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY,

Will Practice in Howard, Anne Arundel
and the adjoining counties.

{9~ Special sttention given to Collec- |

tions, and Remittances made promptly.

OFFicE— Iu the Court House, Ellicott
City. {Jan 6, 72-1y.

J. D. McGUIRE,

Adtorvney at L.aw,

Ellicott City, Md.

&~ Oiiice Two Doors West of ieishear’s
store.
Oct 7, '76-t1.

DE® JAMES E. SHREEVE,

DENTIST,

(Graduate 97 Baltimore Colleye o Dental |

Surgery).

ilaving Lought out the good will of Dr. E.

Crabbe, I tender my profcseional eervice: to
hie patrons and the public generzlly &t the
office tormerly cccupied by him,

MAIN STREET,

TEREE DOORS BELUw LEFisHEAR's STURE.
April 21, °7%-1y.

DR. SAMUEL A. KEENE,

ELLICOTT CITY, MD,

Having permanently located himsell at

Elicott City, is prepared to practice

his Profession in this City and County, '

3 He may befound at his place of husiness
et all boyrs, except when professionally en-
gaged. Night calls promptly attended to.

Oct. 3 ’69-tf.

Dr. W.C. WATIINS,

Near CLARKSVILLE, Howard County, ,

Respectfully tenders his Professional Ser-
vices to the citizens of Howard
County.

57 He will
when not professionally engaged.
May 1,69 1y.

WILLIAM B. PETER,

Notary Publie,

Real Estate and Collection
Agency, and

GENERAL INSURANCE AGENCY,

ELLICOTT CITY, Aid.

Estates attended to; Renteand Bills Collected
Money procured on Securities. Purchases
gud Sgles of City and Country Property
effected. Property Leased. Money
fnvested in Ground Rents,
Mortgages, &c., &c., &c.,

Free of Charge. All
kinds of Propert‘v‘ Insured at

Lowest Rates.

" MONEY TO LOAN
first Class Sccaurities, in
to $10,000.

at Low Rates, ou
Bums from 8¥b00
June 24,’714f.

PBaliimorae.

? PERSONAL..

Nox2id WaLkER & 0.

THE

Celebrated lothieis of Daltinore, Marland, |

Albuouir.c
orderiny

Clothing and Underwear by l.euer,l

the intioduction of a4 plan ol

to which they call your =pedial attention.

they will cend on applivaticu theid i
proved and accurate

RULES FOR SELF MEASUREMENT

aind a tuil line ot samples fromm their diilivense
| stock of CLOTHS, CASSIMERES, COAT-!
L INGS, SHIRTINGS, &c., &+, thusenabling
parties in any part of the country to order |
| their Clothing and Shirts direct from thew, |
| with the certuinty of receiving garmuents of |

The Very Latest Style and Most Per- |

| serenity,

A VICTIM OF GOOD LUCK,
I'raii thie Fereneh of Mlenri
Murger.

Vl.

MiskE EN SCENE
Madane, the Countess Celesete de Vaux-

champs, who was leaning toward her win-
dow, drew back suddeusly with the frigh-

tenied gesture of & womn who perceives |
| success, although spontaneons and ob-

a spider; then, letting herseli fall upon a
fauteuil, in which she remained like one
rendered motionless by terror, she cried
out:

“Ah! Mon Dieu!”

The Count, very busily ecgaged in but-

- toning bis glove, turned around at his
wife’s exclamation, and, approaching ber, !
said gently:

»What ails you, Celestei”’

The Countess raised her beaatitul cyes
towards her Lusband, and in & ieeble
voice replied:

“It is going to rain!”

The Count ran to the window, and in
the sky. tei minutes before of a dazzling
Le saw advance

} Gogod

be found at his office

fect Fit Attainable. | clouds hike airy phantoms. At the s:me

, moment a heavy clap of thunder sho &

Guodrordered will besent by Expicsstoany
and large drops of wate

| patt of the country . immensity,
! Asis well known throughout the Southein | spotted

“ his

afterwards in

was a3 mld a3 had been their mceting
Oa clearivge misskirts of this love-atlair,
Feliv  encountered ambition. He shut
Limseif up at home for six montbs and
wrote 4 book. Eight days after ite pub-
licitisn, he was famous: the

out to him every morning in their news-
papers that he was a great man.
plunpe 1iato the literary world, and was
received there sincerely snd frankly; bis

taiued without the aid of any coterie, had
not excited the least jealousy, and had
not hurt any iundividuzl pride;—hence hi3
friende exclaimed: “A miracle!”

Felix became the hero of Parisian so-
tiety  The witty ot that he had ut-
tered ia one €alon circalated two hours
all the others
Le said or whatever he did, he waz right
in everything and everywhere.  Where a
buudied others were pricked with ridi-
cule, —lie encountered a pew sympathy;
wmost foolish eccentricitiegs seemed

“natural, and had ke put on red clothes

large black |

tho graveied courtyard of the

" Statesthey have for FORIY - THREE YEARS ' yotel. The Count closed the window
LN CILL LD { violently, and, returning to the mantel- |

. piece, rang a bel!.

Cfo sl depurtments of thcid business, which is i A servant presented hiwmselt.
usnb‘:‘tanlial guarantec &= 1o the chiaracter of “Unhbitch the borses,” said M. de Vaux
1Lz Goods they will eerd cut champs, “we shall not go to the country.”

Then, again approaching his wife, who

 had become paler in proportion as the

3 EA ; s TN () | weather bad grown gloomier, he said in

R hi\ D\ . \l A D ]‘, (, LO l “ | “‘\ (1 ' & snappish voice which seemed to stran-
L . ) | gle his words;

aiweys on hand, tovether with a full Line of; “You are right, Celeste,

- T I e -, | rain!”

"PURNISHING GU DDD, Aund be began to walk the upariment

) | with rapid steps. As he passed before a

all the latest Novelties in de- | mirror, bis wife saw that his face was

- maond at | greatly disturbed. A strange smile full

| = - =

R . ) { of irony played upon bis pale lips, and,

POPULAR PRICES. | raisiog his tist towards the sky, he cried
l'out:
~ When Goods uare eent per Express C. 0. D. PosAL lust!”

" c],,h;%‘;gé l(;‘\_:l,? gelletbicr Shaize gnamesn | “What is the matter with you, Felisi”

| Rules for Self-Measurement, Samplez of | 8sked bis wife somewhat disquictcd.r '
Goodsaud Price List sent freconapplication. | **Call me no more by that vame, it is

i Theattention of the Trade is invited to our { ghout to become a satire'’ replied the

{ WHOLESALE DEPARTMENT which is al- ‘ Count

] ways kept up to the highest standard. g

| NOAH WALKER & €O,

| Manufacturerzand Dealersin Men’s and Boss'

Clothing and Furnishing Goods, eithier
ready-made or made to order.
1853 and 167 Haltimore Street, .

CApril 1,770 tf. BALTIMORE, MD. .

A larzc and well ussorted =tock of

it 15 goiag to

iocluding

And, seating hiwself beside the Coun

tess, be remained, like lier, silent and sad,

"in the attitude of a man suddenly stricken
by the thunder-bolts of fate.

- Prancis W. Plummer.

DIGRES3SION=.

Liad given it birth, the reader will find
more thap strange the scene with which
this history commencucs,
'mer storm which breaks out suddenly
aod ioterrupts a country excursion is not
! sufficient matter for serious alarms, and

Woad, Smiooth Worlk,

Fine Finish?

i { champs, us well as the anathemas of her
" PRICES TO SUIT ALL! |husband, may well appear bits of child-
i | ishoess only excusable in copjugal inti

|
; macy.

SEND FOR CATALOGUE OF | this atmospheric caprice, one which can,
| | when unforseen, excite a passiog dis-

FURNITURE®

| wife all the proportions of an event.

' big with disasters; for them, the light-
. uings which rent the sky were letters of
‘flame, in which they read a prophecy

L4 e ) r]

WALNUT, 04K, ASH, POPLAR! frightful as that of the biblical feast; aud |
BOOkCasca i S £95 to §100 + in the hollow claps of thunder they heard '
Chamber Suits........ viee.e... 30 200 distinctly the mutterings of the fate that
Deskal e .. 10 ¢ 100 | was spproaching them.
Loupges............cooeeoenees 7 %0 And nevertheless, at the very moment
Libiavg Mblesll e s i }g when the Count and his wife sat terrified

! ll;:%er}x{te;{tgéic}:};...'...'...'.'.-...'.'.' 7" i3« 50 by anaccident so common, people said ot
{ Parlor Suits.................oo.en 60 ¢ 160 them, in twenty different places, that they !
i Parlor Tables..... ..........c.ot 3¢ 30 were the most completely happy couple
{ Bedsteads........ ...t s S !in the world.

Eunvious or of good faith, those who
said that were right—at the same time
el o |they were wrong; Lecause the Lest i3 the
P N 5 ! VDY i 20 | enemy of well evough, and because to ULe
! Si .Si LINTHIGHM; | too happy is to be so no longer! Para-
H t dox! do you say, sir,—or madame! —para-

LUMBBE DEALBR, doxes are trutbs —in carsival costuine, !

; which is the reason that they are not im- |
5 ) a5 w2
 Cor. Pratt § (irecie Sts.,

mediately recegnized. Dut, if you will
foilow us, you will see a great many oth-
BALTIMOKE, M.,

49 Hauover St., Baltlmore.
March 29, 773-1y.

ere in the coming chapters.

I11.
FELIX.
The Count Felix de Vauichawps bad |
| bad for god-mothers all the beneficeat
fairies in whosc wmiracles we had in otber
days so innocent a fiith. For (another
. digression), from thecradle, asif to habit-

: L'llmber, Shingles, P&ling‘s, ' uate bim to the destruction of hiz illu-

' gions, the lirat thivgs that mano is made to
believe in are falsehoode.

CONBTANTLY ON naND SLL

KIND3 OF

BUILDING MATERIAL,

EEEPS

! Laths, &, The childhood of Felix bad passed al- ‘
. . together under the calm gazecf his moth- |

Sley ,er, who had always said yes to his|

i : caprices; and who had been constantly |

DOOR FRAMES, SASIH, | preoccupied with foresceing bis desires, |

i ' § ' 10 order that he might not have to ex- !
: BLINDS, &C., i prees them by tears.  Hence he had been !

"1gnorant of them; for never had he been |
' compelied to wait for the plaything be |
bad wanted, pever had that which he !
preferred been broken. At cight yearsof |

. age, be was sent to college. Good luck
! July 18, *74-11. | followed him there, and enabled him to |
| pass through the Greek and Latin classes |
' without abandoning an hour of recrea- |
' tion for their thorny thickets, without |

JOHN NICKLAS, | :
| once encouuateriog those two enemies of |

WATCHMAKER & JEWELER students, the pcosum and dry bread. Io |

389 W. Balto. 8t., cor. of Paca, | the echolarly contentions, in which chil. |
RBA laTlM(’RE, Md. ' dren who are prepariug themselves to be- |

PRACTICAL WATCHMAKER ; come men have thousands of occasions to

! develop their evil instincts, and so make
Offers tor sale, at Reduaced Prices,

\ Furnished at Manyjacturérs’ Prices.
*ﬁ" All orders promptly attended to, aud
i delivered at Depot fice of charve.

essays in envy and hatred, Felix awak- !

-
{ agreement, bad for the Count and hiz |

nobody would bave dreamed of laughing |

at bim.
Nevei hal be met o fuveral on leaviog
a ball,
Never bad  u
stretched out

mendicant
to himm on the

famished
his hand

threshold of a tich hotel where a splendid |
I banquet awaited him. ‘
Never had an old and ugly woman

| jostled hisi in the street when he hed

teen to see a voung and beautitul lady.
Ino short, during the twenty years that
he had been in the world, good luck had
pever uitted Lim. All that he touched
was gold, all that he saw was beautiful,

+ all that he Jid waz right.
|

IV.
THE HUNT ¥FOR ILL-LUCK.

Mcanwhile Felix began to be disturbed
by this obstinate felicity which did not

' give bir the time to shape out a desire

before realizing it. This eternal azure
fatigued him; he searched for a point of
gshade to rest his sight, he longed for any

| contrariety that could break for an in-

. hunted down bis happy destiny.

Compared with the trifling cause which

In truth, a sum- |

the syncope of Madame Celeste de Vaux- |

stant the chain of his prosperity.
expectation —hissky always remained a
tixed blue

One day, Felix thought that be had

mi:i:t of & reunion of friends, he imag-

ined hesaw an iesult leap out from the !
shocik of two contradictions; he retorted !
which was '

with a pointed insolence,
beightened by another.

A meeting was decided upon.
Felix’s first duel.

Ali the dispositions were favorable to
him; fate bad designated the pistol, and
be was a cruck shot with that weapon.

At the moment when the signal of com-
bat was given, the sun, unmasked by a
cloud rolling away, shone oat with tull
force in the eyes of Lis adversary, who
trembled—and fired at random.

Felix was cool as a cacumber.

He bad the hfe of a man and remorse at
tke mouth of his pistol.

Heaven spared bim —he missed his op-

It was

! ponent.

However, we wiil answer for it that |

One moraing, one of hi: friends saw

| bim get into a post-chaice.

i  For them, those sombre clouds were !

i into which the sun bad npever been
| to penetrate.
tion lived a colony of laborious artisans |

**Where are you goiog?” demanded hLe.
“My dear boy, I am goisg to make the

' tour of the world, and it will be the very

devil if I do not find ill luck oo the
road!” responded Felix, laughing.
Baut lie tound nothing, save some ua-

' known enjoyments and some pew pleas- |

ures.

“Can it be,” sa1d be to himself on ie- |

turning, “that ill-luck is a contagious

| disease, and that one must live nmong the |

usfortupate to catch ité [ will see!”

He assumed » common pame, put on
wretched clothing, and went to dwell in
a quurter the inbabitants of which seemed

most leprous of all; it was a dirty sink
But in this bumble habita-
who sang irom morniog till cvening.

The first night that he passed in this
Louse, Felix was disturbed by the souod

‘ol a voice; hie listened—and heard his

neighbor grinding out golden rhymesz in
honor of some Leauty ~ideal.

Tbe next morniog he placed himselr at
his window, end saw opposite to him a

. beautiful young girl, rosy and fresh as

one of Greuze's faces. On perceiving her
uew neighbor, she bestowed on him a
smile of astonishment.

The followiog day, it was Felix who

watcied for his bandzome acquaintauce. '

Sho was called Felicite; she had a sus- !
i ceptible heart, and extended her haod to
; Felix, who had pot the courage to refuse
Lt

He had also scraped up an acqusin-
tance with his neighbor, the rhymer, and
bad found in him a genorous natureand a

talent with which he completely sympa- |

thized.
After a six months’ residence, Felix

i quitted this hideous house to which he

had come to look for ill-luck, and in
which he had found a new friend and a
new lady-love.

*Is ill-luck to Le found in penury?”’
said be to himselfanother day:
ruin myself!”

He threw half his fortune into a specu-

lation more than doubtful, and flew to |
Baden to risk the other half upon the!

green cloth.

From the moment he entered luck was
oo his side.

He bLroke the baok.

On hisreturn to Paris, his potary io-

formed him thata vote of the Chambears |
was about to convert into an excellent af- |

e ———— .~ —— e =+ >+ —

i most fero- |
"ciong critics praised his work, aod cried |

e |

Whatever .

Vain |

In the |

ELLICOTT CITY TIMES, |

URDAY. MAY 5, (8S77.

NO. 18.!

' JOB PRINTING,
| Handbills, Cirenlars, Bill-Heads, Legal
; Forms, Cards, Tickets,

AND ALL KINDS OF

1 . . S 1

!%‘lill“ X Fancy 4]0!1 ﬁnrk
t

Exocuted with Neatness and Dispatch end

‘, at tho Lowast Rates.

when they found it out, and their parting | cLoice to chunce. T wiil espouse the fitst “Where are wei” demanded Celeste, 83, my eyes before the splendor of the golden

] young lady who chall, this evening, coter | ghe eotered a kind of salon in which was | glory which crowned ber forehead.

“Meet mne there.”
11 |

crazy!

the salon of my auunt.
i “Decidedly, my
i thought  Raymnnd
west, in the eveniug, to the rendezvous
appointed by Felix.

triend i3

of the saloo, and directed their

eye- |
glasses towards the door of entrance.

business,” said Felis.

nounced:
I “Monsieur and Muademoizeile de Ma- |
| renes.”

“There's my wife!” said Felis. “I'll
ask her to dance the first quadrille with
me!”  And he left Raymond in the hands |
of the whist players. '

An hour afterwards, Felix had re-
Joined his friend. “The marriage will

take place io & moatb,” said he; *my |
{aunt will make the matrimonial over- |

tures to-morrow. I have persuaded her |
{ that I am desperately in love with |
Mademoiselle Celeste de Marenes!”

Raymond was stupefied.

i “But,” said be to Felix, “you duv not
| know then that Mademoiselie Celeste is
i the antithesis of ber name? She iz a devil
| with blonde locks!”

i “Red!” murmured Felix.

“Her tongue is a dart!”

“I know it; she pricied me with it
twice!”

“She wears long diesses to hide her
cloven feet!”

“And ULright red robes to dazzle the
eyes,” replied Felis; “I kpow her per-
fectly. She is a daughter of Eve, pure
blood, who seems to me to have an appe-
tite capable of devouring all the apples
in the worll, the seceds along with them.
She said to me a moment ago, betweecn
two parentheses, things to raise the bair
on the head of the man who aspires to be-
come her husband! We have directly op-

osite tastes in everything. B8he loves

aphael—you konow my preference for
Rubens!
bor Italian music! Aod the devil take
me if ske don’t =quint a little. We shall
i be married in a mantb!™

*“Cease this folly,” said Rayumond, who
could not believe that his friend was
' talking seridmsly. *This marriage would
' bring you ill-luck!”

“Qreat Jove!” cried Felix, “that’s just
' what T yaut!”

i

V.

PLAN OF BATTLE.

i A mooth afterwards, Felix had espous- |

ed Mademoiselle Ccleste de Marenes, who

. had po other relative in the world than |

{ her father, an old soldier, who bad yet
i the blood of a young man in bhis veios,

. and who, greatiy enchanted at the pros- |
| pect of having no longer to Lother with |

{ his daughter, had not allowed her to be
twice asked for.
i “What!” said Felix to his wife one day,
| “50u have no relatives—not evea a little
| cousin?”
| “None whatever!” responded Celeste,
langhiog.
“Ab!” thought Felix—*such thiogs
i bappen only to me!”
| According to the custom adopted by
; high society, it bad been agreel upon
tbat the bride and groom should quit

. theatres united.
Tbey stationed them:elves in 8 coiner | bears a stain of blood —~the mounful pes—iny wife was chaoged under the
event—and the in-

. the mistress here.
 Eden, and I offer you a Hades!—which

Sbe adores Rossini, and I ab- !

scatteacd the furniture of a kotel gaii.

*My deur chiid,” responded Felix, “we |
Nevertheless, he | are in u place where more tragedies bave ' first time destroyed my hopes.

bLeen wrought than at all the Boulevard
Each stone ot this ruin

mark of a mournfui
habitantz of the neighborhood assert that

sassins— return to relate the horrible inys

sheep-fold!”

“But still,” rejoined Celeste, with 1
slight movement of impatience, *“where
are wei”’

“Deuar goul,” responded Feliy, *‘you are
You promised ¢ an

ouglt to be complete riow that the devil
has arrived!” thought the Count, observ-

i ing bis wife.

Then a seraphic smile lighted up the
charmiog fice of thie Countess. She rais-

. ed one of lier hands towards the sculp-
| tured bas-reliefs of tlie salon, and, in the

{ milst of a garland of flowers artistically
i carved io the lasting stone, pointed cut to
" her husband the Cs and the Fs interlaced
: like loving ipitiuls. Then, bending gra-
ciously towards the Count, who did aot
| seem to comprehend, she said. giving her
voice its most tender sound:
{  “Thark you, Felix!”
;  This wae the first tims that he badl
{ beard himself thus called by his wite;
hence the Count was deeply moved and
| could scarcely hide his emotion.
| Nevertheless, he persisted in  sceing
i merely a gently mocking resignation io

| this thankiong business of which he did
not suspect the motive; and Celeste had |

to show him a second time the escu-
| theons upon which their initials were
l sculptured before Felix understood the
| cause of this conjugal cajolery
{  “Poor soui!’ «aid,be mentally, “how =
| deceives herseif!”’
In truth, these lettera in which Celeste

—

1C

' had been plessed to see a proot of love :
f were there only by chance; or rather tuey

! had beea tbere since the erection of the
‘edifice, and Felix had never seen them,
i though be bhad purchased the place two'

| years before to make it a buntiog rea-
dezvoue

| The beneficent genius which watches
over wme awaited me there —and for the

No, it is not possible otherwise—no—I
i bave not espoused Mademoiselle de Mure-

wedding veil: it is a metamorphosis that
I eannot doabt.  For that matter T po

“Let's see how chance will do the every night tearful ghosts—victims or as- | longer donbt anything now. I believe in

the mythology-—in the Arabian Nights—

After many introductions, » valet an itcrios oi this chateau, beside which the wnd generally in evervthing that is in-
Chateau of Udolpho may be ecalled = eredible. -

The falze is the true!

Celeste is rightly named. She has
i brought ine &s her dower a beauty before

which all thie artistz would break their

peucila snd a!l the poets forget their
tideals. In exchange for iy ring, she heas
| put into my hand uw key with which [
i bave unlocked, a felicity of which I was
fignorans—I who knew them all, und
knew them so well!

It was written that ! should hecome the
Chiristopher Columbus of this new Amer-
i ica, of which so many others Lefore me
bad vainly attempted the conquest.

Finally, my dear bo,, 1o ¢ uclude, the
Eden that I have discovered, and in which
uo one before me has put foot, this fabu-
! lous and paradoxical thisg which for me
| bas become a reality, is called:

i Love in marriage!'

Atthesewords I see you--ot rather |
| bear you from thisspot giving vent to ex-
clamations enough to fill three tragedies.

Love in marriage! Great Jove! I3 it
poszible that one shauld dare to couple
, two such antitheses water and fire —black
and white—dogs and cats—love and mar-
rlage—ha! ha!

Don’t you believe itz It istrue. [ am
certainly married: the civil registers of
- the State prove that; and as for being in
love, my letter ought to substantiate that
[ am more so thun I have ever been _be-
fore; but I belicve that I have never Leen
- 30 before. My former passions were only
| clementary studies: then I was learning
to Inve, to-day I know how to do it.

Celeste hus taught me.

Yes, my dear fellow, I am in love—with

| my wife; and, despite the enormous ridi-

cule that it may bring upon me, I will de-
clare my passion aloud. I will brave the
stings of raillery:—for this time, witbout

. doubt, the world will not dare to pro-

| Foraninsiant the Count thought of | nounce in my favor.

, undeceiving hiz Wife. but the latter was
then gazing on him €0 wenderly that he

could not scare up the courage™ to preak
the delightful illusion that she Laq creat- |
; ed for herse!f. :

“Nn,” thoaght he, ~‘that would be a. |
act of savage brutality!*’
And as Celeste drew nearer to him, he

the otber portioosof the chatcau.

“It’s a frightful place,” said he; “but
reassnre yourself, we will not stay bere;
! I merely wished you to see it as we weat

along.”

“Why not stayi” asked Celeste.
| *So much the better, we will be more
to ourseives.”

*“But, if you were to pass eight days in
" this terrible ruin, you would perish of

cunui, like Goethe's Migoon regretting
| ker orange-trees.”’

| “Ab!” exclaimed the Countess anima-
| tedly, *“wherever we may be together, I
! shall be contented. All that I may see

| its intimate and deep meaning.

took her huud, and led her away to visit i

Paris immediately after the celebration of | with you will appear beaatiful to me.
| their marriage; and Celeste bad mani- | Here at least, in the midst of these moun-
fested the desire to dwell in & delicious | tains, we shall be free, more so tban at
i country-seat which her grandmotber had | Vaucluse, a spot tull of touriats and pry-
bequeathed to her, and wbich was situa- | ing eyes, like all celebrated places; and

[}

{ and poesy. Happiness sbould await us
{ Lent to earth bepeath the weight of hu-'
{ man ills.

The bouse that he bad chosen was the ’
" brought, Felix forthwith
uble '

{ up by his wife,

“T must |

Gold and Silver American and Swiss |
Watches, a well sclected Stock of fine
Gold Jewelry, Sterling Silver Ware,

eoed none of those precocious friendships

! which are for so long remembered. Never

was he deceived in his first affections.

'I'rii:le Plated Ware, Clocks,

t Hence, at fifteen yecars of age, be ad- |
m‘ParticuTble (‘tltmetrly, &c‘,i:ltct' (ie Re. | vanced towards youth, with o%t;tretche(l |
pairing of Vs‘!.nt:hgs El(j)('l] llli):.‘lm?ul':‘x:ﬂ are : arms and a beart s?vt_zlle(l ‘Y“h h.OP.O‘ t
of Mair Jewelry. | When he had atiained his majority, be ;

April 16,70-1y. wus put into the possession of bis fortune,
i —a golden key with which be might
open the impossible.

He entered life with all the impatience
of an ignorant youth who wishes to gain |
knowledge. Good luck followed him
still, and be found realities as beautiful as
his dreams. All the passions held out to
bim their encbanted cups, and be drank’
to the dregs without finding the least bit-

— e

!
! —The Pruth, a river whose historic |
| pame finds place in nearly every despatch

| nowadays from Europe, is a stream of
i some 350 miles in length, which, for up-
+ werds of a century, has figured as promi- |
| nently as it does to-day in Turco-Rus- |
f sian struggles. In 1771, Peter the Great, |
i with his whole army, barely eluded cap- | teroess. ~ All bis hopes kept their prom- |
 ture by its banka. It may be traced on |ises to him, 2nd every obatacle stepped |
! the map from its junction with the Da- | aside to let his fontasy pass by.

| nube at Reni, (a Ruseisn market town in His first love had been what u first love
the Province of Bessarabia, near the Del- | always is—a trial of the heart—a history

Bessarabia and Roumania, through | idyl.

| gary, o its source io the Caipathian j not long merely his lady-love;

mountaiss.

| fair the doubtful speculation in which he
| bad invested his funds.
i *“You are very fortunate,” said he; *‘in
six wonths you will double your capital.”
“Draw it out quickly then,” said Fe-
lix; “I am rich enough!”
“Where, in Heaven’s name,is ill-luck#”
asked he of his fricnds. *“I weary my-

~self runniog after it and cannot find it.”

*Wait a little,” they replied; it will

, come.”

“Let it,” replied Felis; “the key i3 in
my door!”

*By Jove!” cried Le one day when in a
vein of irooy, “I have only ooe more
chanco for finding ill-luck.”

“What is that?” asked the poet Ray-
mood, his friend.”

“It is to get married! “Either I deceive

i myself greatly, or my happy destiny will
| lcave me on the day my marriage-con-
| tract is signed!”

ta of the Danubej, slung tbe boundary of | at once silly and cbharming like a German |
His sweetheart, who had like him |
Bukouina, Gallicia and Mavaros in Hun- | entire ignorance and utter innocence, was |

“Whom will you wed?' demanded
Raymond, laughing.

“I don’t know,” replied Felix; “I do

they | not want to cboose my wife myself: I am | awsiting the newly-wedded pair, received
learned to adore each other, separated too miserably lucky. I will leave the the Count de Vauzchamps and bis wife.

ted in Provence, a few steps from the |
fountain of Vaucluse. |

“It is an enchanted Eden,” the young |
Countess bad said to ber huosband. “Its
beautiful localities are still full of the re- |
, membrance of Laura and Petrach, whe
have left there a vague perfume of love
there. Let us depart at once.” '

Aud they departed.

Wben the first fresb horses were
thought of
changiog the chiarming programme drawn

“Jt is evident,’ :aid he to bhimself, !
“that I sbalf be the bappiest of men if I
allow myself to be taken to that Provence
| paradise. Poetry will mount to my braio,
! and love te my heart, perbaps!” added

Felix,ns he looked at Celeste, who had
' fallen asleep ,her head resting upon his
| shoulder, and feit a singular ehiver run
! through him. *‘Bat,” continued he still
i to himself, “there mustn’t be any of that.
i I did not marry to grow love-sick or to
| be happy-—just the contrary!” l
And, taking a firm resolution, he gave |
i the postillion the order to change the |
route. Theon he rubbed his hands, laugh- |
ingly, and murmured :

*In any event, if I cannot escape the
felicity of the honey-moon, mine will be-
gin with a fierce tempest.” Aund he went
| to sleep to awake the next day, greatly
i astonished to find his hand in that of his
| wife.

“Now this is strange,” thought he;
|« 'twas surely not I who put it therel”
i And he stared at Celeste, who to hide her
| blushes, looked nut at the coach window.
“Oh Goodness!" exclaimed the young
wife, “where are we? What a frightful
| spot!”
{  “Good!" said Felix.

“It is beginoing!"”
Ta trutd, they were thea traversing an
i abominable region, all the localities of
| which, stamped with profound desolation,
| formed a picture worthy of the rude and

! savage brush of Salvator.

! Thbe coach was struggling slowly along :
|

|

in the midst of a deep gorge, bordered on

! cach side by gigantic rocks,bristling with
i red bushes which seewed to tear the clouds
!in their flight, Upon the loftiest peak of
this natural Hades loomed up the skele-
ton of an old dismembered castle which
might have been in other times the nest
of some fendal vultore, and whicb seemed
since to have bucome that of owle.

“YWhat a sombre ruin!” said the Countess |
de Vauxchamps, clasping her haods.
And she added, on louking about and
seeing hersclf encircled by the woetul
landscape:

“How could anybody live here?”

“Things are getting along finely,”
| thougbt Felix, listening to his wife; “the
| storm caonot be away!’ 'Then, addressing
! the postillion, he said:
| “Ho,there! Pierre! Turn to the left, to-
. wards the ascent!”
. Five minutes afterwards the post-chaise
| stopped before a walk, bordered with

centenarian yew-trees, leading to the
; ruined manor-house.
|
| VL
: OF AN EFFECT OF THE MOON IN CONJUGAL
i MATTERS.

' An old concierge, who appeared to be

beside,” added she, “this wild region
lacks neitber grandeur nor poetry: upon
this elevated peak we shall be well pleas-
ed to see every day the marvellous spec-
tacles spread out by nature. Look,” said
she, stretching out ber hand, “behold
tbose lands flooded with the splendors of
the setting sun. How grand! how bLeau-
tifull”

“The deuce!” thought Felis, “this is '

poetical”

Add he looked with inquietude to s:e
if hig wife's hands were nct stained with
ink, and if she did not wear blue stock-
ings. DBut he orly perceived a coquettish
and shapely limb, the zight of which con-
fused his ideas.

At that moment, the twilight shadows
gpread softly over tbe pluin and its sur-
roundings; the great ne:ghboring forests
shook out on the passing breezes their
bitter and intoxicating perfumes, and the
thousand evening harmonies srose,
and upited as if
to the stars which were showiog them-

i selves one by one at their ebony balcony.

It seemed then to Felix that a
great mnoise had Dbroken loose in
his heart. Ile listened and beard the

voice of his remembrances which recalled
to bhim that it wae on a similar evening
and in a place somewhat like this that
he had met the first womaan he had loved.

He looked beside him and saw Celeste, !

who, baving no remembrances as yet, was
listening to the melodies of her hopes.
“Ah!” said Felix, drawing close to his

wife and taking her hand which he bore |

to bhislips. *You are an angel who bas
hidden her wings!”

This single purase of love, the tirst her
hueband had ever addresse« to ber, caus-
ed Celeste’s heart to flutier wildly.

laid her pretty head upon the Couant’s |

shoulder and murmurred in his ear:

“We shali be very happy!”

“Alas! I fear so!” thought Felix, a3 he
conducted his wife to the chamber which
bad been prepared for them.

*“We remain here thén?’ said Celeste.

“Yes,” said her her husbaod. ‘“‘Come
and see sometbing.”

And, drawing her into the angle of the
window, he showed ber the moon, which
bad just drawn aside a curtain of clouds,
and was casting its silvered face upon
the blackness of the sky.

**Ab!” murmured the young wife,blush-

| ingly.

**'Tis our honeyiroon rising!”

VIIL.
LOVE IN MARRIAGE.— FELIX TO RAYMOND.

Alas! my dear friend, I have undergone
the common fate—I bave beean deceived.

Sioce the day after my marriage the
wife has belied the betrotbed.

The white gloves uader which I ex-
pected to find sbarp claws concealed
hands that might put to shame
Greck statuary and
ghese.

Oa condncting my wife to the altar, I
rejoiced internally in seeing shine through
ber veil her eyes iliumioated with a
ruddy light which promised to kiodie my
cenjugal Hades.

Bitter deception!

Scarcely had I drawn aside thia veil,
thao, instead of the demoa that I expected
to see, 1 found myeelf tacing an angel: and
in spite of myself, I was forced to lower

to give a screnade |

She |

the !
the Princess DBor- |

But wwhat mautters it to me?--1I love.

Love! Certes, since I have existed, my
thoughts bave many times made the tour
of this word, and never have I understood
) For me,
.love was a pocm written in a foreign lan-
f8wiee. I read it in the translations.

{ To-215 [ read it in the original.
What“ ctrange desting is mine—to find
love in marri. el _which is to love what
| the air-pump is <4 the bird:—an extin-
| guished!

You, skeptic, will res;and that I am
‘still under the influence vz ¢pp honey-
| moon, and that I take sparks Iv. guara
{ To which I will reply—that you do ..¢
| know Celeste!

You are aware of my intention in get-
ting married, and you will also recall why
' I made choice ot Mademoiselle de Mare-
nce. But, I repeat it—my wife was
cbaoged during (he ceremony.

Celeste, in a word, is the incarnation of
my ideal.

I bhave espouszed my dream.

Anund nevertheless, if there ever was a
chimera of a poet or of a lover impossible
to realize, it was mine.

I had said one day to the good luck
which followed me: *“Oh, thou unknown
Power under whose ®gis I am; thou who
caust do everything for me, thou canst not
find for me between the two poles a hu-
man creature who shall be the living sis-
ter of my ideal—thou canst not do it—I
defy thee to!”

But good luck bas replied by bringing
me Celeste. It mast bave created her ex-
pressly. Again I Luve triumphed over
the impossible.

Hence, since that time, anheard of au-
dacity has come into my mind—and I
ask myself occasionally if I am not an
aponymous god whom everything must
1 obey-—even the elements. I must make a
trial of my power by demanding Heaven
a crown of stars for Celeste,

I am sure the next day my wife will
find the constellation Orion in her jewel-
case.

- = = - * -~ -

1 am living vow bepeath the most
beautiful <ky in the world—in a land
which is the vestibule of Italy. Around
me everything sings snd glows; for, with
love, T have, as the poet says:

Une lumiere dans ies yeurx,

Ur: musique dans oreille.
i Ina few months I shall return to Paris
! with Celeste —the Eve, without curiosity,
of my beautifui paradise —in which there
in no serpent.

“How, if I go there?” said Raymond,
ac he finished reading the strange ramb-
{ lingd of his friend.

VIIL
STILL HAPEY.

Felix had not been able to shun his
i destiny, which was to be always the hap-
{ piest of men. His marriage contract, in-
t gtead of turning out, as he had hoped, a
| definitive rupture with felicity, bad, on
! the contrary, proved a new lease of it.

Morcover, as we have already seen,Felix
' wag smitten with his wife, and had
, realized the Utopia of love in marriage.
| At first, e troubled himself but slightly
! about this passion, and though each dsy
"it asscmed a more serious character
| Felix said iawardly that thissort of thing
conld not last, and that his love would
die out when bis honey-moon was effsced
from the conjugal horizon, whichb,thought
be, canoot fail to happen in a month—or
two at the least.

But, at the expiration of that time,
Felix still awaited the cclipse of that
luminary from the influence of which be
had not been able to free himeself; and
one day he asked Celeste if she would
not like to quit their ruin to go breathe
the air of Vaucluse.

They bad thea set out.

Felix thoughbt himself more free when
| be had lost sight of thetower of tue old
| cbateau ; he imagined that hislove would
remain there.

*“Whea we have reached Vaucluse,”
! said he to himself, “my wife will be only
my wife, aod this time I will not allow
myself to be bewitched as I bave been
for six months past. It is true that then
it was very diflicult to resist: the pro-
logue of marriage has its charms. A
fresh and white crown of orange blossoms
upon a fresh and white forebead is

(Continued on fourth page).,




