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DRAK, THE FARFADET.

Ia the fast century there lived in the village ol
Gaillac 1n Languedoc, a young merchat, who, on
arriviog at manhood, bethought him to look
rouad for a wife. So that she was amiable, in-
telligent, rich, pretty, and of a respectable family
he would be satisfied ; for Michael was aware of
the importance of moderating bis desires. Un-
happily, however, there was nota girl n the
village whom he thought worthy of bearing lus
name.

At length, he heard of a young maiden, who
‘lived at Lavaur, endowed with every quality that
could adorn the sex, aud possessicg a dowry of
twenty thousand erowns  Now this sum would
be just sufficient to establish our friend Michael
in business ; so he immediately fell desperately in
Jove with the young stranger. He was soon
presented (o her parents who received him very
cordially. DBut the pretty heiress had many sut-
ors for her band aod heart, (I bad almost sad
ber dowry), and was quite uzdecided mto whose
keeping to yield them: after much ado 1t was
determmed to invite them all to a soiree and af-
ter having scanned them all, the heiress and her
friends would make the importact choice. Un
the appointed day Michael left Gaillae, tor
Lavaur. He put wa bis portmanteau his very
best clothes: an apple green coai, silk stockmgs,
buckled shoes, powder, ani a satin ribbon for his
hair. His horse, which was to have been th‘e
sole companion of his journey, was dressed in his
finest trappings for the occasiot. Besides this
attention to externals, Michael did not forget the
joner man, and not baving any pistols Lo pat in
bis holsters, he substituted a flask of Anday
Brandy and a few shees of almond cake.

Tadeed, Michael dreaded the coming ordeal so
much, that bis resoluion wavered every step he
advanced. Oa perceiving the church of Lavaur
in the distance, he was completely discouraged ;
Lie slacked his animal’s speed, then dismouated,
the better to reflect on what he should say dur-
ing the party that was to decide lus future, he
advanced some distance into a little grove, near
by, and seated himseif on the grass.

To ikeep him company he drew forth the con-
tents of his holsters, which he placed between
bis knees, and his reflections were occastonally
interrupted by a draught of brandy or substantial
slices of cake.

His reflections and potations combined, pro-
duced a wonderful effect upon bunj he con-
cluded by discovering in hunselt 2 number of ex-
cellent qualities of mind and person, which he
felt sure would make him the choice of the beir-
ess and her friends; and as the sun was aboul
setting beneath the horizon, he arose to ~ontinue
his journey, when a noise in the bushes bebiad
him attracted his attention ; the sound of the
lute and cymbal was tistinctly heard 1o the still-
ness of the evening, and he soon discovered the
steps of dancers, quite near hua, Michael aston-
1shed, retuzned a few steps, and by the faint
glimmering of the first stars, he percewved a party
of dwarls following their king, Tambourinet.—
The clown of this band, the farfadet Drak,
brought up the rear, performing all soris of
antics, and imitating the cries of the jay.

These little folks surrounded the traveller,
with a thousand testimonies ot triendship, and as
many expressions of welcome. The latter who
had imbibed too freely to be otherwise than
generous, returned theiwr welcome kindly, and
seeing that every eye was riveted on bis cake,
he gave 1t to them aund they comnenced picking
at tt hke so many sparrows.

Notwithstanding their great wumber each ha.i
a share except Drak, who Lad arrived when it
had all disappeared.

Tambouriget then wished to try the brandy,
and the flask passed from hand to hand uotil it
came to poor Drak, who, hinding it empty, threw
it away sngnily.

Michael burst out laughing.

€>Tys but just, my little man,’ said he to the
clown, ¢ to those who arrive too late, regret is
all that remains.’

¢ Il make you remember your words, sir,’ ex-
claimed Drak, angrily.

‘How so P inquired he iromecally, ¢ you don’t
think you are big enough to revenge yourself, do
you.’
¢ The httle fellow disappeared without replyng,
and Michael remounted Iis horse after taking
leave of Tambournet.

He bad not gone a hundred paces, when the
saddle turned, and landed tm tnost unceremooni-
ously in the middle of the dusty road. Te arose
somewhat dizzy, tightesed the straps and once
more remounted ; but a litile farther-on he was
crossing a bridge, the right stirrup gave way,
and be suddenly found himself seated in the
stream. As he came out ia rather a bad bumor
be got a third fail on the stones by the roadside.

Feariog that, if he continued thus be would not |*
be able to present himself to the. family . of -his:
lady.fove,. be resolved. to:ride .bis horse bare-|: A ‘sonnd u) his - ear, t | ‘
acked o ‘clock told the midnight bous. ~ Michael counted:

backed and carry- the: saddle on.his shoulders.—

And in this manner he ectered Lavaur, to the
great amusement of the people.

¢ Laugh! laugh away, you silly people I’ mut.
tered our unfortuuate friend, ©it’'s a great won-
der, 1s0’r, to see a man carryiog his saddle wheo
It canaut carry him 7’

He at length reached the village 1n, where
he alighted and asked tor a room in order to
change his clothes. His valise was openec very
carelully, aod each article laid out on the bed in
order of importance,

His fiest thought was of his head, and the
great question was, whether he sbould powder 1t
white or flaxen. Tbe former appearing to him
wore delicate, he seized the powder-snuff and
comnmenced the operation on the nght side ; but
as Just he bad finished he perceived that the
other swe nad been powdered yellow by sowme
invisible hand, so thal his head, half yellow and
half white, bad very much tue appearance of a
femon partly pared,

Michael, stnp:fied, hastily combed the powder
out, being in too great a hurry to seek the cause
of bis misfortune, and extending his hand towards
the roll of satin-ribbon, it shpped trom his fingers
and fell to the floor. Dichael ran to cateh tt,
but it seemed to fly belore him ; tiwenty times
was he on the point of seizing It, and as many
did 1t elude hi¢ eager grasp, one might have said
1t was puss playiag with a bone. After chasing
the fiying roll for some time, cur hero lost all pa-
tience, and perceiving that night was advanciog,
resigned himself to tbe necessity of wearing his
old ribbon, and hastened to put on bis morocco
pumps, Lle {irst buckled the right, then the left,
and he was admiring the beauty of his left foot
when be noticed that the right shpper was un.
buckled. He fastened it tighter, but no sconer
had he done so than the other shoe claimed his
attention, and during a whole hour he continced
re-buckling first one and thea the other, and at
tbe end of that time was as far from “Completing
bis task as when be first put the shoes oa.

Furious from so many disappowtments; he
agan drew on his old travelling boots, as the
only resource ; then was about to take his velvet
pantaloons from lhe bed, whenlo! the panta-
loons jumped to the floor and gambolled about ia
the most proveking manner. Fear petrified the
Jover; he stood for some wmoments with mouth
open and arms extended, contemplating his ani-
mated garment. But I wil leave you, Lind
reader, to imagioe his feelings, when he bebeld
the vest, coat, znd hat, Join the pantaloons, take
their respective places, and form aun effigy of
bimself, which commeaced promenading the
apartment, imitating his uttitudes.

Pale with terror he leaned against the win-
dow. But at that momeat bis dancing 1mage
turned towards him, and from under the three
cornered hat, peered the mischievous face of
Drak, grinmng at him in the most tantaliziog
manper.

Michael s creamed !

¢ Ah! you wicked dwarf! ’us you,1s it 7 bhe
exclaimed ; ¢ by my faith, I’ll make you repent
of your insolence, if you den’t give me my
clothes this iastant.

So saying, he darted towards the figure ; but
Drak turned quickly, and 0 2 moment was at the
ferther end of the apartment.

Maichael, beside bunself with despair and im-
patience, made another attempt to eatch the
effizy, but this time he beheld 1t springiog up the
stairs: he followed it to the garret, where, after
playing a variety of tricks, it took a fancy to
escape by a window. Ourill-fated switor, exas-
peraied, took tbe same road. "Thbe malicious
farfadet passed from roof to roof, draggiog the
velvet pantaloous, the coat and vest, in all the
raispouts that iay in Inus way, to the great de-
spair of the owner. At length, aftera pero-
grination of some hours over the region of cafs
and swallows, Drak gased a bigh chimney, at
the base of which. ti:e victim of his freaks was
obliged to remain. And looking down on i
as he stood panting and discouragel.

*You see my good friend, said he laughing,
¢ you have made me spoil your nice ball suit, on
the moss and dirt of the roofs, but furtunately, L.
see a wash-boiler down the chimney here, so
they’ll be all right again.

With these words, Drak shook the velvet pan-
taloons over the flue of the chimney and silently
dropped them.

¢ What are you doing, you rascal? cried
Michael. .

¢ I am sendmg your clothes to the wash, said
the dwarf.

And vest, coat, and hat, followed the panta-

loons. .

The young gallant tirew himself on the roof
with a2 mast desparing groan; but, arising al-
most immediateiy, he exclanned resolutely,

¢ Well, it doo’t matter! I’ go the hall in
my travelliog suit.’ - : ‘
#Listen, listen,” intexrnpted the dwarfon the
chimney. L R
‘A souad fell "wpon his ear, the neighboring

the strokes between hope and despair, but wken
the twellth sounded, ke was completely overcome,
and could not restrain an exclamatwon of despair.
Midnight was the time designated by the parents
of the bewress te make known the person whom
she would choose as a husband, from among those
who presented themselves as aspirants to her fa-
voi. He clasped his hands despatringly, saying :

¢ Unbappy man that I am ; when I shall ar-
rivey it will be all over, and I shall be the laugh-
g-stock of the company.’

¢ And that will be right, my big man,’ rephed
Drak, sarcastically, ¢ for you onee said yourself,
to those who arrive too late, regret 1s all thatre-
mains. This, [ hope, will teach you not to rail
at the weak ; for henceforth, you will remember
that the very smallest persons are tall enough to
revenge themselves,’

THE TWO PATHS.
(I'rom the Erench of Madume Bourdon.)
1.

The sun had risen withaut a cloud wn a beaut-
ful valley situated in the northern extremity of
Bretagne ; it had scarcely beea above the hori-
zon more than half ap hour, and every leal and
blade of grass was still so wet with dew as to
bave somewhat the crystallised appearance of
ice-plants. The trees seemed almost alive with
feathered songsters, some flying to and fro col-
lecting materiuls for their nests or jood for ther
young, and others perching among -the bright
green leaves, and warbling forib such sweet
strains that it required but little inagination to
fancy them addressing hymnos of love and thanks-
giing to the great Creator of all things, Cot-
tages were thinly scattered through the valley;
some were so surrounded with treesas to be
scarcely visible, others situated in open and sun-
ny spots, Tte 'doors of these cottages were
opened one by one, aad the peasants who inha-
bited them made their appearance, laden with
implements of industry ; some carried spades and
hoes, others pick-axes and large baskets; the
zeperaliy were sunburnt and weather-beaten,
from constant exposure to the atmosphere, but
all looked cheerful and content, as they assem-
bled @ small groups te converse beflare com-
mencicg the labors of the day. Suddenly there
was a pause ; every countenance brightened up ;
no one spoke ; but all listened for a inorment, and
then looked at one another with a wmile of joy.
A merry peal of bells was heard distinetly re-
sounding from the belfry of the old village
church ; and each felt ceriain that the peal of
bells at this early hour must announce ag expect-
ed and happy event, viz.: the birth of the first
chlld of their beloved masier, the Count of
Vanvres. And they were not mistaken; for
God had at length bestowed oo the Count and
ius aflectionate wife the blessing for which they
kad so long and so ardently sighed. The young
Couatess was for the first time a mother—the
mwother of a fuir girl,

On the same day, and almost at the same
hour, another babe was born: the scene of 1ts

| birth was a humble cot, the dwelling of Jobn

Plilibert, a poor gardener ; its birth likewise
wasdhailed with joy, although it was hus sixth
child.

No sooner did the Couctess, who was a most
virtuous anil benevolent person, hear of the con-
finement of ber poor neighbor, than she resolved
to testify ber gratitude to Heaven for tbe biess-
g she had just received by showing every pos-
sible kindness to one who was less favored by
fortune than herself ; for nothing in this world
gave her greater bappiness than the perform-
ance of deeds of charity ; and she was lkewise
agxious to draw downo upon hersell apd chld
those blessings from Heaven which are jpro-
mised to such as perform the works of mercy.

The babes were taken together on the sume
day to the village church to be christened, and
both received the name ot Anna Maria. Iad
a stranger been present al the ceremony, he
would most certainly have supposed them to be
sisters, from their great likeness to one another.
Both were tair, with a shght rose tiot suffusing
the cheeks, dark, half-closed eyes, small cherry
hips, tiny mottled haands, which thry opesed and
shut, as 1f wishug to feel and find out what
kind of a world they had just entered.

Litle Aona of the cottage did not return
home alone, but was accompanied by a large
basket, cootamiog a beautiful and complete
baby’s trousseau, the gitt of her god-lather: and
an ample stock of wine and other useflul articles,
given by the mother of Anna Vanvres to the
mother of Apna Philibert.

Tn order that all arouad might share in her
(eelings ot joy, the Countess presented each
poor family, 1o the name of her new-bora daugh-
ter, with a thick wioter coat for the father, a
cloak for the mother, a warmn dress for the boys ;

to this was added a few bottles of wine in case

ol sickuess, and a large bit of beef to be- coeked.
and eaten , for the oceasion. - These gitts .were

‘received  with tears ‘ of thankfulness ;- and “the
‘hearttelt prayer of gratitude was offered up “on

|

that day for the welfare both of mother and
child.

The childhood of the two little girls was in a
great measure similar to the day we bave just
described. They were born at the same hour,
although placed i such different positions, and
they were brought up very much together—per-
haps nat exactly in the same mancer, but w the
same place,—~and their amusements and occupa-
tions were simlar. Anna’s greatest delight was
to go to John Philibert’s cottage and play in his
old-fashioned kitehen-garden with her hittle adopt-
ed sister, to skip to and tro among the bee-luves,
wateh the industrious habitants flying in and
out, collecting wax and honey, feed the chickens
and pigeons, pat the large dog, help to gatber
and shell peas tor market, carry bundles of grass
to the goat, coax the old gardener to give them
a ride in lns cart when he returned from market,
and last, but ‘not least, to endeavor to calch
crabs in the rapid stream which rushed by the
small domain of the Philibert family. 'This rural
iife and constant exercise in the open air delight-
ed the little girl; she appeared to prefes the
bare borizon seea over the garden-ledge at the
cottage to the lovely views and magudicent ave-
nues 1o her father’s park. la turn, owever, she
took little Nancy (the abbreviatron of her cot-
tage companton’s name) to the castle where they
gambelled together on the velvet turf, on the
margin of the tranquil lakes, and amoog the pic-
turesque monuments sith which the park of this
princely residence wasornamented, Theic great
pleasure was to visit the pheasants, and feed the
tame deer, wiuch bounded to meet them directly
they were i sight. lt was interesting lo watch
the elegant animals stretehing out their long
necks, and fiving their bright and soft eyes on the
happy children, whose musical faugh resounded
through the air when they saw the timidity of
their pets, which started in alarm, and were ready
in a moment to fly, if the swags sailed by, the
proud and somewhat hostle appearance of the
snowy birds being sufficient to awaken their fears.

These were happy days, and Madame de
Vanvres was charized at the innocent friendship
which existed between these childrer, whose
cradles were thus separated and united by the
hand of destiny, and she endeavored to increase
the intimacy. Notwithstanding her delcate
health, she made it rule to give both Anna and
Nancy a lesson every day. She taugbt them
reaging and Catechism. Her weakness was so
great that she was obliged to recline in an arm-
cbair; and the clildren stood by ber side, re-
peating their lessons in luro, atter whichk they
feant upon her koee and listened to Scripture
stories, which her lively faith made ier recount
i an amusing and ammated manner, although at
the same time her language was simple and witha
their comprehension. She soon perceived that
the capacities of her little pupils were very un-
equal. That of Anna was acute and discerning,
and she eastly imbibed all inteliectual fond. —
Nancy on the eontrary, had the greatest dilficulty
in learning to read ; she made constant mistalkes ;
jumbled words and letters together, and only
succeeded in mastersng words of two syliables hy
dint of reiterated eflorts and the greatest desire
of pleasing her kind instructress. Tae cliid
was perfectly aware of lLer inleriority, and used
to say,

¢1 should like much better, god-mother, to
churn, or weed the garden, than to go oo looking
at these little black letters; they are so very
hard to learn.?

¢ When you know how to read, Nancy, you
will be able to say your prayers better; and I
will give you a book, that you may follow the
Mass aud other services of the Clurch.’

¢ Oh, then, I will do my very best, and try to
learn my spelling, although 1t 1s s0 difficuit)’

She then renewed her_efforts, although ofien
uasuccessfully ; but no seconer did Madame de
Vanvres begiu to relate the histories of the
patriarchs and prophets, or the lives of the
Saints,—those servants of God who bave loved
Him so truly,—or, above all, to speuk of the
Child Jesus and EHis Divine Mother, of tnat
most interesting of narratives, the Crib of
Bethleham, or 1o portray the hear:rending scene
of Calvary,—then Nancy’s attention was riveted
her eyes sparkled with delight, and her beart
made ber ucderstand everylhing., She mught
bave exclaimed, with the peasant, when listening
wilb the most marked atiention to a learned ser-
moa delivered by lis Bishop, the words of which
he did not in the least understand, * My heart
understands. -

- Anpa likewise took pleasure in hearing the
Bible stories, because they ure in themnselves so
wteresting and novel to children; but 1t was
easy to perceive tbat her heart was not touched
like Nancy’s, and that, notwithstanding her great

 superiority in point of memory and understanding,

she did not feel that ingenuous ertbusiasm which

‘brought tears into the. eyes of the lttle countiy,

girl when she listened. to:the account.of the faith

and’ obedience ‘of Abrabam -and Isaac, the bro-

theriy love “of “Joseph, - the -noble" conduct - of

¥

Moses the friend of God, the virtue of youmog
Samuel, the filial love of Ruth, the sublime ye--
pentance of David, the heroic suflerimgs of 1he
Machabees, the fortitude of the martyrs, the-
solitary lives Jed by the hermits and the bigh ds-
gree of prayer to which they were rased, the-
sacrifice of all the world holds most dear whichs
was—and 1s—made by virgins dedicated to the
Lord. The child could not bave defined in-
wards what she felt, but ber little heart was in
truth overflowing with the love of God, a wish
to serve Him, and a hely eavy for those whu-
had done such great things for her good Master..
Tt would have been impossible for her to express
the celestial ideas with which those Bible storaes-
filled her mynd,—how she oourished her son} wirh-
them when employed in taking care of her #a--
ther’s goals, or spinning on the banks of 1be:
beautiful and bright river Loire, like the hinly
shepherdesses Genevieve or Joan of Are.

Anna was very different, although much more.
advanced apd far more talented than hes Niwi:-
companion ; the thoughts of God, Hma iy ans
the divine mysteries of religion, gave her lnne
pleasure, and made but small impression on her -
heart. She read much, and her mind way sorpe-
times filled wilh enthusiastic admiration for wae, -
and somelimes for another, of those brilhany
charactera portrayed in history, who shed hstre
on the period of their existence, and whose -
grendeur, plory, and in some cases noble quahiies
made them great mn the sight of their fellpw-
creatures. Lverythwg wiich tended towards
giving addittonal knowledge of the world de-
highted her, and she often recounted the explois.
of the herces whom she so much admired 1o her -
young friend, But Nancy could not undezstanid
such feelings ; such anxiety to attain supremaey
in Athens, Rome, or Pans astomshed her ; ongd -
she wondered what great merit there counld possy-
bly be in the composition of magnilicent poems -
(it was doubtful whether she even knew what 2 -
poem was). Her simple question at the end of
each of these accounts usually was, ‘But whay
have these great persons done for God ¥

On one occasion only did Anna suceeed in -
rousing her enthusiasin; avd this was by ihe
history of (odfrey of Bouillon, who refused 10 -
wear an earthly crown i the place wheye bis -
Saviour wore a crown of thorns; this traig
raised him m ber estimation almost to an equality
witl her beloved samts.

Tue childiood of Anna and Nancy glided
away in this mnanner, aud the period of their Firsy
Commumen approached.  Both prepared for 3x
with innocent hearts; but the faith of Nunvy
was both deep and hvely, and her young henri
was perfectly overllowing with fervor during the -
instructions given by Madame de Vanvres.

¢ 2 to receive GGod P she often exclaimed 5 ¢ 7, .
a poor country girl ! Is it possible, O Lord 2

Anna was not wantmg m faith j but she d3d/
not feel that overwhelming sensation of love spy
gratitude with which the whole soul of Naney
was inundated.  She found the religions instsme-
tions wearisome, and was rather put out at 1he
interruption to her other studies. She regarded.
lier First Commuoion werely in the light of 2 zew-
ligious act which 1t was proper to perfori ; whilst
Nancy looked forward to the day as the happresz
of her hfe.

Madame de Vanvres sometimes drew a deep.
sigh when she contemplated the piety and: foel:-
ings of delight with which she was filled, ang?
contrasted it with the coldness and tepidity »§-
ber own child, and exclaimed, * Happy are 1hose-
who bear the yoke of the Lord from 1beiwr
youts P and, casting ber eyes anxiously on Ansa,
she murmured inwardly, *O my God! gram.
that ske may become Thine alone !’

‘The inportast day arrived. The twe yomng
girls knelt side by side, ¢nd received the Saered
Host,—that mysterious pledge of God’s love for
His creatures. Even Auna was aflected 3 &b
felt that interior sensation of bappiness which 13
always bestowed on the mpocent when He Who
is at the doar knocking enters the heart ; bul mo
oue could belp seeing, by the attitude of Nancy,
and by the the tears she shed, that sometbing.
mare than words can express took place in 1he
interior of her heart. Tlad she been questiomed, .
she could not have described her seasations or
desires either by words or similitudes ; her feel- -
ings, her faruliies, were absorbed, and, as jt-
were, entranced.  Eler simple -answer wonld- -
have been, *1 love God, and T wish 1o serve -
Himn alone ;° which words would have expressed
every feeling and longing of her soul.

T'he Countess of Vaovres was preseot at the
touching ceremony of their First Communiop, -
for which she .had been so anxious to prepare
them ; but it was her last appearance in pubbe, .
as her Ife was fast drawg to. a: close. .She -
bare all the sufferings attendant: oo the fata} dis-
order'which was about to terminate .ber mortad
career with ‘angelic : patience: and, resignation.3..
‘she'grieved only'for those. whom she left behina. -
‘Her constant thoaght was i -ber daughter, whom':
‘ghe -loved- with / such intense affection ; her eyes

“constantly:sought

[ S

those ‘of this poor child, aglk
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