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IJoth'!_. liko a sunbeam 3 her cheek liko the delicato hua | pers that a bail would take placo a the .\l'qocm:-
—— : of tho ro’a; and her soft Lrown hair waved in [ upon New Year's Eve. No soonur was this fact
\ b . glossy catls from a brow brighl with intellirence. | mado publio than the Baron, who, we aumx‘)ec,
WIHAT 18 LOVE? and faiter than tho anow} while hor dove-like | wished to have ono chanco mote, repained to
LRl oyes, of the doopest bluo, friuged by long datk | Clara’s dwelling, and requested her hand for o
. Whaiis love, Is It & foeling lashes, boamed” with n gontle light, which, in | cortaindance; and na it is not l!u.- ctiquette of the
. O'¢f our penaes fienhing tlow, tho days of chivalry, would have sent half tho | country in such casex fur a lady ta reluec, tho fais
“'M;‘J&%‘;u‘"&m g9} champions of Christendom into tho hists to shiver { Clars yieldoed  seluctant aseont,  Unlortunatoly,
O 1s it what some believe i1, # apear for ono singlo glanco. Sho was oie of | however, sha made sot1Io mustake, and accrden-
shmars may not il agree, thoso rato boings \vhicﬁ scem alniost too beauti- | tally matked tho Baron's yame duwn for tho
.:'}&lhmaf.’t,'r one apirit? ful for the atenosplicro of this overy-dny world; \vmnfg (lmlgo upon the Jittle ¢ katte der bailo
v Lave is not & shorved pasion and her beauty was only to bo equalled Ly hor | wiich in Gotmany 1s furuished beforehand 1o ov-
b Tua deacemdod from abore mweet and miniablo minJ: Of course, the students | ery lady by tho master of the ceremuomes, Tho
Faribotea of our nalure, had by far 100 much good tasta notte gv half mad ovonmbv amved, and never did thy ¢ beauty of
' mm‘ﬂ'm‘:‘:‘:er%m ve.? for tha lovo of so pecrlossadamsal; and tho gen- { the ¢ Odenwald’ » sppeat more bewatehiug ; at-
‘Thought it 18 & duiecent kiind, tla .Clam had, in fact, turned tho heads of%mlf tired 1t 0 robo of anowy wlnte, with s vtnamont
Ouje may love Whatathers wouhl not, tho university, To use tha words of Sheridan’s | saven solitary rose in thoe silken treaes of hor
Bt acooriing 10 the i, boautiful song— dark hawr.  Those who saw herthat mght floating
; L o o nuxd his Commandments, - W Friemts 9 all the aged she met alony in tho graceful waltz declared that heir
t et 10 bovs of macive :&!,my; AN ovees i the youngat oyes nover lighted upon a motg peslect \'xsm’n-o(
o 'n‘lai;ug'nl::nge&un:l% - ‘Whenever o ball was in prospeet tho young youthtul lovelitices, ~ Sho was just about ta dauce
. ’ er; D

As tho Lond hisnack hath taughts
¥ 136 y¢ kind unto each other,
. . 1Avo In frichdship us yo oughtin
o Yﬂ'iks May, 1862,
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Amr in that valloy of swiset ight,

Where the lovehiest verdure of eummet waves,
1+ . The wesvy shadows have closcd to.mght

i O’ct the quict place of out houschiold graves.

“There the B ed violet meek and mild,
Looks .au}".',f,’,wheu 106 spangstino glows;

Andl the dark-loaved 1vy is suming wilkl

. fuwgrlhnade'ofwewmkm

"+ AndoflIthink, as the dim eyes poxs,

C \ Ym‘ndmr meomcu s :? tny a‘lml am; brow,

k ‘sadd foot on tho quiet grass
) \'th)gnl is lending wcqrpecn now ¢

«, Esom tho stacey: hloosus of the mynilo vines,

* T Who 'genu)' pushes the leaves zm ny ? '
And the silver thread which e spider twides,

Is it broken not through tha livelong day ©

Oh, 1 knowyn that valley, far awny,
Oue heart sulf lurs 1o 1a Joved and gone 2
And one step, grown sadder with evety day,
Comes often now.to ¢ grave alode.

8ad mourner, left on: that far off shore
I have stood 1n tho shadow, busxio Afaee theee,
1 My raven tresses sre aWept 10 moto

By the moundul fow ob}hy silverhait,

[

Literaturs, ,
THE PISTOL DUEL-THESTUDENT'S FU-
NERAL:. . '

Asthe Eielol.duel is of very.very rare occur-
rence in Germany, taking ‘place, wheh it does
oceur, only in cases, of real injur{,aivhér'o some

;,;,z{e\l_},t,,qf 2 griovous nature has been inflicted ;
: diﬁe do h‘imllx l:t:pllgqt 3vqr hz{vhﬂg heard of* dn

w snstance which happened exeept the ono'wa ate

" dbdilt fo relito’s 10 Sohilitdd both by

Aot {9 reld: wétiicﬂyl b

10 univorsity eivil law, the principals'

” 'mqﬁd.s.{;? bld, : & tothe citeiy
he case, (6 the punishriens of death

and tha vil lav
L e S
n?f,cyz,,*s*,a!,b%?whmésh o
r .4 LAt Yon Bosenstein. was gne of the lovelicst
« Juaideng notonly: in, Heidelbdrg, Buf in,the.whole
. prngipality. .of Baden. Tall, and. of matchless
-~ #ymmelry, by graceful Sgure was just expanding.
+3219:tho. bloomrof Womanhood 5 her smile. way,

‘hClara, and who n

nubles—aye, even the Crown Prince himsell,
‘would go 10 eiigngo her hand for tho dance a
at.th boforo, "If you passed along the Anlago
of a suminér’s night, nising from tho old acacia
troes Whioh waved beneath her mothor’s dwelling,
tho silver string of the acrenade brought by somo
spellbound lover, would bo suro to fall upon the
car. Many n lover had sighed for her in vain ;
but of all the numerous nspirants to hee favour the
Count Erust Von Nowenborg was the only one
who scemed to haven chance of success,  Young,
sichy handsome, and fascinating, with somo of
tho oldest blood of Saxony mn his veins, Von
Newonberg wiak the idol of Jus associates, and the
picked maa of hischore.  One of the first swords-
men at the umversity, his aim ot the ¢ yagt?
was as unotring as his guard at the dgel was true.
At the rovel his laugh was tho merriest, and his
song the lightest; while his geucrons and open
tomper, aud the unaffected simplicity of his man-
ner, made his cociety courted by all. No vne
was 80 frequently the gentle Clar's partner in the
dauce, or her companion in those mountain ram-

|:blgs whiah, accampanied by her muthes and sis-

ters, woro her delight ; and at length the (vorld
gaver out—and.wo believe the world for once
was 10 the right—that the floyer of the ¢ Qden-

wald P had beeomo the betrothed of thio Count

‘| Von Newenberg.

-As ill-fate would have it, there was thena stu-
dont at tho university, who, it was said, had also
sbeen an aspirant for the smiles- of:the gontly
! person. as wyll as character
was widely different from-tho Count.  ie was a
-Suabian. noble 5 dark and gum 10 his aspect,
fierce and -overbeanng in temper; in every re-
spect as-oppostlo. as pessible frun his more favor-
}ed nival:was he who was known by the furmida-
ble:appellaton of the Black Bucon.  Hisstormy
.passions had nover broohed- cuntrol ; and when,
atlasy, to tug dismay,.hu learned that the beauti-
il Ciara had piessed avvibies waih hes heart, from
ihat.moment an tense and deadly hatred of Von
~Newenbeig seszed pyssessiva of his whale being,
and: he eagerly sought some opportunity of. fast
‘ening & quarrel uponhim; which Frnst, though
Jbrave,as a lion by najure, yot beingof a quict and
‘an unassumipg te
avoid, Matters h

been going oain this way

for some tme, whea it was announced-in the pa-

with tho count, when the Black Barun appeared
with an ominous and acowlmy brow. + Frau-
lung? sud he, 1 think you promised mo this
dance.? ¢ No," replied Clara, showinyg biun hes
hutlo tablet, ¢ | have your nawmo down for thoe
next. Thisono 1 promised to the Count Von
Neawenberg.” The bnron's oyea (lashed fiso us ho
tudely rephied, ¢ You must centainly bo mistaken.
You promised me the second *Schottiseh? thisiait,
and §cannotlet you ol ¢ Well," saul Clara, fas
the nustako must have beon muw, Herr Baron, of
the count will bo guod enough to excuso o une
ul the noxt duncy, I liave_to objection to dunco
this with you.”” ¢ Count Nowenhorg, geplied
the Baron, ¢ has no vuice in the matter. It yon
do not dance with me now, you shall danco with
uo one else to-wight.” The blood mounted up
to the Cowit’s temples at tho savago rudetiess of
this speech ; but carbing his mdignation, he qui-
ctly rephied, ¢ The Franlewn dagces with ino this
wme, apd any such language as you have “usl
used must not be repeatedd.”  The poor Fraulewn
was mcunsulalile. g!m entreated lumat 1o allow
her to withdraw fromn the Juuee, but this the Count
would by no means permut. Galy floated the
music’s voluptuous swell 5 tound went the dance;
beoeath the foving Light of the Fravlem’s beauti-
ful eyes, Ernst forgot hus passage with the moody
Baron ; but that might was the last time he ever
pressed thie slendee waist of the beautiful Clara
and he listened thex to the silver toues of that
voice whose sound upon eatth was never to greet
his ear agam. Upon amiving at his lodgings,
Erust found oneof the Suabtan Chore wuiting for
lum, witha cantel fromthe baron.  Jle hud hoped
that the affarr was over, but Lo little knew the
fieree and vindictive spirit of his rival,

¢ Go back,’” lie saul, ¢ and 1ol tho Baron, that
en this case if any mrssage oy bt to come, at alt
it shuuld be from e |, hes made use of langyave
which fow others wou!l havo bronked, but 1 for-
j g1ve him, Ldo 1t seck his lits »?
t ¢ Conum,” repucd the Suataan, ¢ the Baron e
i determined, aud fiv desstes to add, that if you
1 show any distmvanation to Mot ham, he will take
) the first opportanaty of insulling you in puhlie,

»Let him, st he dares,” rephed Emst, and the

gf)e_r, 100k overy.,precaution to | Suabian departed.

The next day, however, a collizion tovk place,
unnecessary for us to descnbe ; suffice it to say



