GRETCHEN.

A LEGEND OF THE RHINK.
BY JONN LESPERANCE.
1.

Girtchien sat al the cottage door spinning the
white woel,  Her beautifal cves were drooped
over her werk, and whether it was the attention
which the hbar negaired, or some other thoughts
which oceupied er, she mised noy her head from
the threadss [t was a mihd sonuner evening, the
air was sof? and hahay, the trees and shrubs that
Terdered the white road waved noiselessly in the
Brvezs that cate across the western tields Inden
with the wlovof ripe grain. At that blessed hour

the hand badors of the Jday are about to elose,
and twilight of rest amd quietinde begins with o
thanksgiving to the Lond for the favors mpart-
imd s servatts, What was Gretchen wiating
for there st the cottage door, spinning the white

Wl 7

UL Max. her father, had donued his blue bon-
vt for the night, and having charged his long
perceiein pipe, was feeding the pouitty in the
barnyvant. Ratrin, bis wife, was bustling to

ael e, preparing the sapper. What  was
Gretehen walting for?
Rhe saug 2 sweet Foef in which the simple

wonls were adiminibly adapred o a charming
neetoddy, after the wsual maslidon of Genean popu-
far semas. The refrain wis as follows :

Ho cotnos. hie onties
with goldengr
My Muns, my beart’s

1L
)

Lorsemin gorgeausly dressed moves jauntily

3 the plain,

Tade

devetion !

wp the roed, Spving the cottaze, he moederates
Lt ir oy leisuredy the ealm and
: it seerned 1o betoken., Oa reaching

8 wyes are fiscipated, he checks his
bending over the pommel of his

Yoo,
1.

saddly, poditely exe

“ Gond evening, madehen,”

The matden smiled and blushed over her
\\'Ufk.

“Wonld

thon give o
dranglit o

fwater ™
with plewsure,” she murmured @ and,
her work, curtsied as she entersd

vothimty  toaveler o

st the postern
and drawn g long whitf, Ratrin stood ervet on
the hearth eveing the handsone rvider,

1T bad fallen back into his saldle, and, tak-
ing off bis plumal hat, shook his black, glossy
curls sud wiped his brow.

Gretehen exmue along timddly with a goblet in
each hand,

B There

sirenstion

tx water for thee, and wine
¢ thesdrauzhe,”" she satd.

1 thank thee, beautifel madchen”” replied

L

to

hes o What iz this—Hocehhelmer 7'
O the very best, v lond.”
YTz ea wine,” And he Jooked up at

sevas il he would say that this wine ac-
i not with its poverty.

HOnat s part of iy father's wage, amd we
Kesp it for siek neighbors or tired travelers like
to the.”

Tlis v

w gobler, saying, *To
! !

raas

hy health, beanti-

i, " and tossed it off.  Then, instead
ing kis journey, he remained intently
s the airl, who was at finst a litde dis-

onceried, but seon tecovering, turmed o her
wheel, whens she at onee began spizning. The old

fulk steod stock still were they were, one on the
postern threshold, the other on the family hearth,
The stanger suddenly Jeaped out of his sadidle,
and mewsing the bridle on his arm, advaneed to
the reliis behind which Gretehen was spinning.

¢ Padon ane, fraulein, but T would know thy
name, "’ ~uid he, with a winning manner and in
& tow volee, :

“Gretchen Kiellwr, the gardensr's daughter,
ay it please vou,” answered she, promptly and
frankiy.

Al onie rupid arch glanee of her's seemed  to
dewnand bis name in compensation,

‘“My nume is Christern, Count von Vogel-
stein,” lending forward and leaning his arms
inst-the trellis bars,

At she sound of the name Gretchen opened
wide her blue eyes, but said net one word,
Katrir, on the contrary, clasped her hands nnl
exclaimed, ¢ Heilige mutter Gottes ! while old
Max, drawing his pipe frum kis mouth, «jacul-
ated, * Mein Gott 1

Count Christern, not heoling the effect of his
words, guzed attentively on the beautiful blonde
spinner. ,

* Gretehen,” said Lie, softiy.

The: gird Incked up for all nuswer,

Y Gretelien, 'tis'a happy day for me.
glad to s aned know thee.”

AR sin’ she answered, with hesitation,
* Jam a poor vountry girl and thou honorest
e overmuch.” . o
. Thou art a vitlage queen, lebchen,
1s an honor to have thy friendship, not
thy « -

“Oh, Couut, do not flatter and laugh

Jowly” S .

Hore Katrin sat dowin upon a low bench, and
ol Max Jeaned againgt the door, eagerly listen-

~ing to the eolloquy to see how it would ga,

Y Nuy, I spesk what my  heart belicves. © Oh
fravlein, and may. 1 ask thee whetlier thou wilt
attend the village festival to.morrow ¢°
o Grotehen had indeed intendel to go,
“made preparations scconlingly, but :s:r:

o

I am

and it
to say

at the

“and had
fearad to

compromise hersell, by an aflimaative answer.
The Count repwated hix question, and, s«-viufz
that she still doubted, he passed his arnn thiough
the leaves of the trellix, sedzed her hund, pressed
it to his Nps, and exclaimed etfectionately

¢ Say yes, mddehen” )
And Gretehen said “Cyes,” in o whisper,

* Christeru threw the bridle on his horse's neck,
vanlted into the saddle, and kissing his hand to
the trembling girl, rode away ata brisk speed.

Max and Katrin simultaneously sprang to the
door to see him ofll

A glorious fellow, ™ said Max, with a certain
cuthusiasm,

©How bandsome,” added Katrin, “and a
Count in the bargain, oh, Gretehen 7 turning
towand the girl, whose head was bent Hxeily
upon her work, aml whe seemed desivous to
drown her mother’s voice in the noise of her
wheel,  Her chieek was on Hre, tears were in her
eves, and her golden lovks tlashed softly in the
declining sunlight.

-

L

With o ringing langh and a merry song, up
trote the harvest field eame Haus, the famner’s
san, and stosd before the trellis in bonnet and
blouse, with his sharp siekle on his arm. A
brawny boy was Haus, and handsome, with the
manly beanty of genuine Tenton tvpe, Broad,
sspuare fnee, Dl eyes, shiart neek, and a wealth
of yellow haiv waving,in shocks upon his ample
shoulders.

S Gaod evening, Gretelien” said he, laying
one hand upon her shontder, and with the other
stopping her wheel ¢ but withdrawing both -
mediately,  “ Why, what is the matter with
thee, ehild 7 Art then ill &7

O, ne, thers is nothing the matter with me,
Hans, 1am well; and see what adeal T have
spin to-day.”

‘¢ Nay, Imt theu art pale,
unwell,  Perhayps  theu
much.”

Hepe ofd Katrin
tapped hitn on the
him,

“Thon knowest not, boy, whe was here even
now,” she said.

1 saw the Count spur down the read o few

as though theu wert
hast laboned  over-

sh‘p]w‘-ﬁ behind the tad and
shoulder, winking slyly at

moments age, but of course he did stop here to]

disturbs the peace of common folk.”

The gir] biushed scarl-t and looked her lover
full in the face.  The farmer’s son was not so
sitnple as not to discaver at ones that the Count

really had something to do with the perturbation

of hits swectheart.

SRpeak ent, Toentreat vou,” looking sroun
U Whatr s the neeaning of adl chis

The maid bent her head upon the treliis and
sabd pething ; seeing which, Karrin, with great
volubility, related the whole incident of the
nobleman's visiz, cmsbellishing it as she wetiton,
and expressing more than onez her admiration

of the beanty and gentility of the unexpectial

visitor.  Hans Jistened in feverish aigitation
His sonl went throuch o gradation of strange
feelings unknown to Lim before. He doubted,
he feared, he grieved, an indefinite veugeance
vose within him ;oaned by the time she old dune
had finished her story, he was overwhe lued
under the influence of these tummlious pas-ions,

He turaed his loek upon Gretchen and gazed
at her with an expression of concern and re-
prosch. She kept her lead bent over her work
as if unwilling to meet his eve.

“hretehen,”” sabd hey aftor along panse, *4 how
am I to explain all this?  Art theu about to
abandon the faithful friend who has loved thee
from ebildhood 1 Wil wealth

e
HLA

o

mind over true amd honest lov
hee vounyg man's veles was choked and he
conkl say uo more,

Gretehen suddeuly rafsed  her face ; it wus
radiant with smiles.
tame on thee ! she exeludiand, “for thy ill
humor. I have a mind to get angry at thy re-
proaches,” and she placed her hand 1o his

The wvouth was completely Jdisarmed. Not
noticing the effort which Gretchen was making
to- conceal hier real feelings, he timidly :m:i
Yushfully begged panlon for his offence. How-
ever, he had a vague impression that 2l was not
right 1 for, on taking leave a fow moments after-
wards, he failed, designedly or not; to demamd
the aceustotoed evening embrace, and the old
jrople remarked with surprise that their daugh-
ter didd not offer it )

Hans returned’ home in the twilight with
doubts and fears agitating hix mind in spite of
bim,

Gretchen szt aboul arranging the tea-things,
and ouve of twiee, os if to relieve her thoughts,
went to the door, and, luoking. out ‘into the
gloom, murmnred pityingly :

ey

“ Poor Hanus!

Iv.

The -evening wlvanced.  The harvest moon
arose cabin and elear—aot s hat cirele of silver,
but a limpid, trunslucent ball of Hguid erystad,
slightly swaying in the blue sky,  The grain
ficld with its sheaver, the oreasional forists, the
far off cliffs, the windings of the highway, and
the line of the distant river, wore all brought ont
distinctly to view; forming s patiorama of mngic.
al lovelinesy, C

Rhineland ! Beautifal Rbiucland ! Wha that
hag seen thee onee can forget thee ¥ Alpine
seenery (is sublime ; the  Ttalian landscape is
gorgeons and snggestive of profision and sbun.
dance’y England, with its sbaven downs. and
trim cottages, is: ihe bowme of ease and comfort ;
but thon, Latd of the Rhine, with thy *“castled
crags " and purple vineyanls, thy quaint old

wpl rank bes
wilder thee so that they shall prevail in o thy

EWS.

hamlets and treming harvest. fivlds, and thy
clagsiv river wimling around aml through then
all, thou vombinest beauty, comfort and grun.
deur. . :

Greichen, when the houschold Inbors were
over, stole out into her Tather's garden and leatied
apon the hedge.  One by one she took in the
abjects of the lamdscape belore her, till gradually
and insensibly her thoughts turned inwand, and
under the intluence of the ealm night she fell
into » waking dream, ‘

She dreamed of fortune, of costly diesses and
rich demains, of obsequions maids and liveried
servauty, of gews from distat seas aud fugots
from deapest mines,

She dreamed of pleasure, of the ball, the tan-
quet, the Tevee ;. the coneerts of Inte nnd |_mr)'-
stchanl ; the jubilaut chorises of many vorees ;
the chase with hound and faleon, aml ddes on
ambling palftey, or in charivts with empanelhiad
vxctitehieon.

She dreamed of happiness, of existenee with-
out tuil, of {ruition without alloy, with hevevery
want supplied, her every desire fultiled. How
deasaut to prss w long life Inxariantdy rechning
in bowers of bliss, and ulled to shumber by the
niusic of vool fountains !

Now and thea a shadew passsd across the
brightness of her dream, as the light clowls ris-
iz from the bosoni of the Rhine abseuted for o
maoment the light of the moon 5 aml the nae

——

mament only, and she mevtimesd her veverie,
Tength the moon that had - itlmained the raptar
wd, beaming face of the girl, and shed « falry
hrightness on her desams, disapponred from the
sk and 1t was very dark. - Was this an omen
of the future ! Gretchen awoke, ansd territied by
the gloom, ted inte the honse,

V.

Next day there was a village festival, where
ail the peasantry, vow that the harvest labons
were over, eatne to rejoice and make werry vn
the village green.  Early in the morning eyvery
roal leading to the village was crowided with
corantry people.  After the German fashion, oll
the chiliren, even the voungest, avcompanied
ftheir parents.  They closed their houses, barns
and fanm-yanls for the day, and in every variety
of vehicle, oron font, made for the villaze, AR
promisad well for the suceess of the fostival,
Ample preparstions had been msle, amd the
weather, so variable st the close of summer, was
unnsually fine, At eight o'clock a berald wount-
<l the teibane in front of the shurch, adl by an
impromptn faufar, aunennsed the opening of
the feast. The inhalitauts, ander the direetion
i of fmprovised marshaly, ranged themselves iu
der —the ehildrenin front, the wen on vie

e

winister in serndotal robes, entered the
temple of Guds
thanksgiving for the stundaut!

i
{
i

warvest of gavden

tation, The whole peorde sang hymas in unise
accornpanisd by oa powverful argun.
There as sowsthing fnpressive in the o}

a large congregtion o but 1 never rea
Paublisne dn mosde so thonaghly as slhon

heard for the Brst time the trained voleea il

—uf a thnus:
vy Goft ariy 3den ik, T seatned as thiougls
loug thythwmic hillows of sound apse from the

nave il meved towand the altar, snd there
masaed wpg sl ap and heavenwant to the font.
stoal of Gead.

: Afrer the serviee catse the amuserpents of the
v,

The <hibdren rushed aut of the chaph o
ntheir games,  The gomlmen seatierod in
grompes abont the plado ;s the bouswives asstime!
their appsints! stutions at the . booths 3 the old
folks st down uwder the trees; neay the chureh,
when they conld withesas all that tosk plave.
Presently Wl wus bustle on the conimon, Lol
talking, boisterons laughing, oceusional song
bhursts of music were heard on every side. Man

wares or gossipped at all they saw, children mn
inamd cut intent on play,  Nnoou arrived, and
a magnificent rural refust was spread upon the
grass,  This inereased the frolic and the merri-
ment. All were pleased ally - vave two, Hans
aud Giretelen, He had taken ltle part in the
sports of the morning--had kept aloof from
Gretehen-hud not elabmed his )-1':\('0:, beeshie her
at the lunele, She had mnde 1o advanes to meet
hir 5 thongh hier eyes had eneonntered his mers
thau once, they hare no invitation in  their
glanee,  She bad spent all her time among the
wamen of the booths welling flowers, She was
uot sad, but anxions apd expectant, s

Aier the long-proteacted meal, the anise-
ments of the day were resumned with a fresh
Impaldse, A danee an aogintic seale was or-
ganized 3 the sturdy peasants and their boxem
wives ated daughters tripgual aver thic green with
womdrons agility, exeenting figiwres which wonld
have done honor to the skill of modern sdupts
in the art.

While the sxeiteaent waus ut its height, «
stranger arni on Ui seene, He was a hiand-
setns fellow, middle-agdl,  medinmesizead, and
dressod asoa Juger, with tasselod  eap, green
Jerking buskin tights and elegant tojilionts, A
silyer hunting horn wis slung across his shonlder
by a white Laaud;and his polirhed blaek Belt was
fustened by aelasp tastelully cmbassed with wnt-
Jers of pear],

ViU

eyed him with enriosity. .7
““Who ean it be v askerl

whisper, '

Y 8ome nobleman’s poge," nid- one.

fifty - voices ina

of Hans eseaped frow her lips; bat it was a0
At

o the wemen o the ather, and headed by |
Divine service wus offerad n !

and field, The pastor made then watining exhor- |

maved to and fro, wormen ehatterad over their |

Those who. were  not engaged  in- the dance’

i
!
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“LOp, perhaps, some nobleman iy disgoise,”
answetisl another, R

Olaw luoedsome and well dressed U exelube
vd the women,

SN perdect huntsmem 2 exeladunsd the maen.

The steanger looked wrounsd 4 while upon the
merry group, and as thongh he had sdiscovered
the person whowe he sought, advancad towanlsa
erowd who frmed a cirele ronnd the duaneers,
He stopped before o voung  wirl, bow o ad
offered lis lanil—-it was to Gretelien,

“ Count Christern ! efaculuted Man and
Katrin, xo lowd that they conld be heand Ly all
the old folk sitting under the trees,

Hex, who was reclining on the grass at some
distance, dvopped Lis arm beavily  wpon the
gronnd and muttersd in aonguish ¢

SUPs the Count

Gretehen hesitated o mement, blushed, smited,
then yielling hee o to the arm of Vo
Vogelatein, was instantaneously  whitled
the dizzy wmazes of the dawce, A thrill mn
throngh the crowd of dancerse Without kuow-
teg why- for they had seen nothing of the
Count’s nrrival or movements- cthey folt, ne vast
assemblages often teel wsome invineible tllaenes
which itapelled them o pedouble their elfore,
Louder twanged the musde, vves hashed brighter,
toseuns heaved moere rapidly, thee breath e
and went vonvalsively, the spectators sent up
cherr upon cheer, ansd the daisied greenswani
fadely sheok wnder the patter of v thead Lo
xecuting fantastie ey and evolntions,  twas
a minnent of frenzy, but it culd et last. G
after npother pariners gave way sl sanh upen
the grass, exlomsted wath fatigus, 0l there -
mained upon the pladn, in the wadst of 4 bl
tant figure, only the Jeger and i Wonde,
They cherked  their movennt on pereciving
that they were alone, and walked off together ta
the extremity of the green,

The dauve nver, the gossip began,

It haid beconse: Kuown to adl that the stranger
s Cannt Christern, Sente of the men blagead
him for intruding among the peassttry ;o othens
praised him for i Amang the wanien, o
pevially the voung ones, there was an outery
mrainst Geetelien for duneing and promenadiog

futo

iw

P

with the Connt. There wens senie, huwever,
who caw no huna g it Trus, Gretehen wa
only a gardener’s daughtee o bat she was 1 goad

ait], and the UCount swas a warthy man,
And suppesing be Toved ber, wenld a warriage
codpge of 3t f
Sowe theig
Sitrie

te 4 3
thearghit it woudd
we fif i all thiegs.
Traue widl 1)

Aud Mox and Katris
all this?

sfortune,
Tl

Buar whe was tight

R LIS R
y

LI
b, Wil

Max and Katrin were evidently delightol and
Bontored xt the Counts altention G their daughs

ter, and took ne pains to concead their atisfie
et Geetehen alswo was crrtainly fatterad By
i nebloan™ friendslip aod Jove for bar !
Wemtley right * Tone will teil
il we, who have roved aver the werld a
fittde, and deatned 1 few of the guysterios of life,

Pwe eabnot deip shrugoing osy shoubders and

1

every voloe i Geraniv is tone of bes tradned |
I tiermian shoriats futoning their |

BTN

 Pany thoaghitloss parentse pesrsimpde gird 17
But whilst s s thus posapping, sght bas

fallen, and vur honest peasants st retirn
their farne, Clianting the Htanies af the Virgln,
they wensl hateward through the gohden barvest
tielia, '

Christorn and Greteben Jad proceded then,

After the danes, the Count vonductad the gisl
to the ** Red Swan,” where horses awaited hing
He ofered a milk-wlite palfovy o Gretaben,
Fowas genthe axa lansb aosd fheet s aodeer. Wag
thia the palfrey ol wr dperan © They mounued,

in

R tas

fand fellowed by their squipes, tode gaily wdong
il they peachid the bane of Greted
Jalter Lidpiug her to dismount, |}
i her 1o the theshohd.

i lehf,
i afenp)aied
They bad converad to.
wether daring the whob: Jonruey, and he clomed
the discotrse with thesws wonls ;

SAr thon resolved, windehen 7°

“1am," was the fitte peply.

S Next Mivhartmas, they,” sad he

Y ¥ es, Count,” atisweped she,

And thys Count departed with his votainers.

(T'o br contined )y

THUMOROUS.

Tue twlividuud who called tight boots eame
fortabie defemled Bis jumitiog by saying they nunle &
wan forger sl hid wther misupiea,

A oy whosy teacher l-rnqn_’wn] Ly givee him
S Wyl Hfazel,” Misd Warmer's saw story, feplicd ¢ 7 Na
you don’t. 1 eatech that wftes enongh a1 Dome!”

I is remarked that with an ulster in winter
and fald, and & duster i the spring aod sumet, mnhes
comparniively Hitle ditforenes to the philoaaphber hiow
pnataionss wee ot

A Georara jury theught they were doing a
nenart thing when they braught s the ventiet = We,
the jury, unaolmausly meree to Jisagree”  Paey didu't
think it waa o snart whon the judge vasgasndest, 1, the
Judge, umitimonsly fing yon 85 each,

A HENTER sees aosquirrel inoaotree,  Just s
he denlont te slioot at him the squirrel pata the trunk of
the free between himsolf el the hunter, The hnater
follows ufter the sdpiirrel, intns ha wdvnnces the siguired
retreats, with the truak always betwpen himself snd the
tunter  1oes the huster ever go arotnd the squirent?

Tuis is the season to huy those niysterions
paekages from your grocar, to find out that ** éarly peas”
mean popocorn,”t anl Ctinammoth . sqnnah” . menns
"n,rrmhm}-lmmllrd waurds,” whilp smnathing olse (hit

you buy to graw baguists for yoir oldest gin)'s bean,

aomes up o hrribly entecpriaing vine with i disboliend
wmell, thist enne all pveryour house and drops saft Thell
wormnabawh: the baek of Your neek wd fosguent jutorvids

Sdating the snmer,




