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GRETCHEN.

FROM THE GERMAN.

By Nell Greynne, Author of *“*Adeorn Leaves.”
1.

In an old tumble-down castle on the banks of
the Rhine, ived Count Vonstein, with his young
and beautiful daughter, Gretchen. The Count,
who was a philosopher as well «s a beggurly old
miser, spent his time between gazing at the stars
through an "old tin horn, and counting his
money, which he kept in an old tea-pot without
a spout, iu one of the vaults of the castle. The
Count half starved his household, and never ate
anything himself but bread made of sawdust and
tried mud-pouts, except when he went to his
reighbour, the Baron Vonkalb, to dinner, when
he would regale himself on half a sheep, and
drink a galion and a halfof rye whiskey ata sit-
ting. As to the Lady Gretchen, her life was
louely fudeed.  She had no person to speak to
excrpt an attendant, who was about a hundred
aud twenty vears old, and, as a natural conse-
quence, as blind as a bat and as deaf as a
beetle.

When the weather was unpropitious, Gretchen
would amuse herselt by playing on an old rusty
Jew's harp, aud by embroidering an old yellow
night.capforthe Count.  And when it was fine,
she weatd wander about through the dense
forests that surrounded the castle searching for
bololinks' nests, aud sometimes she would fish
for mudpouts in the Rhine, always accompanied
by her attendant, of course,

One day, as Gretehen and her attendant were
climbing ene of the steep paths that led up to
the castle they were surprised to sce a mysterious-
looking voung gentleman, wrapped in a cloak
and wearing a slouched hat, cross their path and
disappear into the forest below, after flashing a
lightuing glance at Gretehen. '

Greichen went home and dreamt of the stran-
ger, which was a highly improper thing for her
to de, 2x her hand had already been ypromised in
marriage by ler lether to the wealthy Baron
Voukaib, who was very old and very ugly.
Baron Voukalb had eloped with Count Von-
stein's wife in the days of his youth, and killed
twoof his sous Ly running them through the
body with atwo-vaged sword, whieh compliment
the Count hald returned by burning the Baron's
faveurite dnughter to death by setting tire to
hier gavze sleeve one night when they were all
drunk at a hanquet in s own castle. But, bless
yeur lite, these trifles hiad been forgotten long
ago. The Baron and the Couut were as thick
as thieves, and both eager to Lecome more closely
counected by a marriage between the Baron and
the Lady Gretchen.

Gretehen Lated the Baron, aud made faces at
him behind her papa’s back, and before bis own
fuce whenever she got the opportunity, and as
5001 as she would turn her back, he would shake
his fist at her and growl—

* Just wait, madam, until you are the Bar-
oness Vonkalb!”

A few days witer Gretehen had encountered the
mysterious stranger, she was walking as usual
in the forest with her attendant, when her foot
slipped, and down she went over the edge of a
precipice 2 hundred and fifty feet deep.  She
would have been instantly precipitated to the
bottom had her hair not caught in some suags.
Just us she was going over, her eves encountered
the lighining glance of the mysterious stranger,
who was now mounted on a coal black horse, and
she knew she was safe, .

““Stand still, devil of the forest ! shouted the
stranger, addressing his steed, who immediately
stood like a statue, while his master took Gret-
chen by the Grecian coil and landed her at his
feet with oue sweep of his arm.  The stranger,
who was a scion of the noble, hut impoverished,
house of Giugoninblazeaway, hut whom we shall
call Count G., for short, immediately fell at the
feet ot Gretehen and confessed his love, while his
horse neighied and tessed his jetty mane on the
wind, and the attendant conghed and affected 10
be Jooking for #nail shells.

They were betrothed. . The Count tock a
twenty-five cent greenback oot of Lis poeket
and tore it in two, giving one half to Gretchen
aud keeping the other half himself, as was the
custem in those barburous days.

" Adiev, adored of my soul; I shall mert you
on this spot this duy two. weeks hence, at five
o'olock inthe evening,’ sxid Count G., as he
sprang into the swddie andd disappeared into the
depths of the farest,

Aud now came'the tug of war. . When Gret-
chien got Lome she made the discovery that the
Baron Vonkall, knowing her father's grasping
disposition, had olfered to present him with a
peck-measure full of five dollar gold pieces the
hour i received her hand in marriage. The
Count eagerly accepted the offer, and was al:
ready prvpanng for the auspicious event, by
heating the tongs red hot, and threatening to
pinch off Gretchen's shapely little nose if she
di not consent 1o become the Baron's wife
within a week. . What was ghe te do! Even her
pussiosate adaorer, Count (5., would uot care to
look ugion her if whe had no nese. . The Baron
had supulated that the macriage ceremony was
10 tuke placo at-bis castle, instead of at the
Count’s, and, accordingly a magnificent banquet
had been prepured, to” which all the swells from
all-the castles for milen: on' each side of the
Rhine had been invited, '

The bridal morning arrived, and the Baron
_started out, according to agreement, attended by
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a couple of retainers, to meot the bride, who was
to have been ou the road, accompanied by her
father, * But, as the peck-measure of gold picees
had not yvet arrived, the Count had nat yet left
his own door, where he stood supporting the
half-fainting Gretehen, when the Baron arrived.

“Youare late, Count,” said the Baron, as he
essaved to lift the lovely Gretchen up on to the
saddle before him,

““No, you dou't " snid the Count ; *‘ where is
the peck-measure

“Oh! the peck.measure, of course, 1 had
quite forgotten it,” returned the Baron in a
careless tone 5 ** but, here it is,”” he continued,
ns an eXpress woggou drove up to the Jdoor,  As
the driver was depositing an apparently very
heavy peck-measure on the doorstep, the Baron
again essayed to lift the fair Gretchen into the
saddle, but the Count again said : ** No, yon
dow’'t ; Thave not yet seen the contents of the
measure,’’

*“Why, Count, how particular yon are this
morning,”’ said the Baron, as he jerked off the
top of the measure, disclosing its much coveted
contents, which fairly glittered in the sun, the
gold pieeces being just fresh from the mint. The
Count was about to make a dive at the treasure,
when the Baron said :

* Come, Count, le:d me a hand in making
Gretchen comfortable in the saddle: the priest
and my guests are waiting for me ; vou have
delayed me half-an-hour already.”

The Count Jdid as he was desived, and the next
moment ihe Baron awi his party were galloping
towands Vonkalb € <tle,

The Count turned to his beloved treasure, and
dipped his hand in among the gold pieces, when
his hair stood on end, his tongue clave to the
roof of his mouth ; the measure was filled with
sand and pebbles, with only a layer of gold
pieces on the top.

He sprang on his saddle and rode madly after
the trescherous Baron, calling out, *‘Halt,
treacherous villain 1

But the Baron ouly winked at Lis followers,
and rode all the faster,  As they neared the

astie gate, the Count called out :

““ My daughter, wed not the rasealiy Baron
Vonkaib ; he hath most shamefully - deceived
thy fuather!”

Gretchen's spirits rose.  She might yet wed
her beloved Count G, and she forthwith began
} to scream and scrateh the Baron's face.  The
Baron, foreseeing a svene, and the consequent
frusiration of all his hopes, immediately de-
spatched one of his followers to inforin the
guests that the wedding wis ta be postponed for
a week on account of the sudden ilness of the
bride. The guests dispersed, and the Baron
condncted the anhappy Gretehen to a little cell
in the tower of the enstle, where he lelt her -to
cool her heels at her leisure, with the comforting
assurance that if she did not conisent to become
his wife within one week, he would leave her-to
drag out the rest of her vxisience in the lowest
dungeon of the castle, ,

In the meantime, the hour that Count G, had
appuinted to mect Gretehen in the forest had
arrived, Lint what wius his surprise, on coming to
the place of rendezvons, to brhold the ancidnt
attendant, alone, awaiting him. She informed
him of all that had covurred, when he caught her
by the back of the neck and shook ber 111l she
howled again, and he stamyped and raged and
tore his hair and then sprang ou his horse and
disappeared.

1.

The shades of the evening were beginning to
fall over Vonkalb Castle, and Gretchen wag
seated in her cell at her usual repast of fish
bones and cold water, when she was disturbed
by seeing a dove fluttering against the bars of
the window. R

“Alas ! sad bird, you have ¢ome to the
wrony shop if it is anything to eat you want,”
said Gretchen, , —

Yet it kept on fluttering and fluttering till
})rompxed by some instinct she thrust out her
iand and caught it by the wing-~her heart
gave a great bound--there wax o nete tied
underncath its wing with a piece of pipin
conl. She severead the cord with her kuife anc
devouréd ‘the coutents of the nate (in a figur-
ative sense of course) which ran thus: .

“ My beloved Gretehin, consent to beeame
the wife of the Baron Vankalb to-morrow morn.
ing, and leave the rest 1o your beloved G2

“IHa, ha, ba't 1. kpew fish bones and cold
water would feteh her? laughed the Baron,
wheti he received the news from her keeper the
next morning. that Gretchen had consented to
their upion.  Even “as he spoke g travelling
priest enfered the liall. : : .

 Welcome ! thrice welcome ! hioly father, |
have a dittle busivess for yon to tmnsact alter
verr have cuten’ this' leg of mutton, and this
T and these five Jonves of bread and drank
this keg of beur,” snid the Baren as the servant
placed these articles on the table. . , _
¢+ | bad better strike while the jron i< hot, or
she will be getting into some of her tantrins,”
thotight the Baronas Lie despatched a mesrenger
1o Gretelien’s . cell with the order-that: shie: was
to appwear in the hall ag roon as possible,
Gretehen apprared pale and trembling, when
the Baron gave the priest to undemstand that
lie wishied (o be wnited juoabeholy bonds of
matrimany to this faiv creatnre, and he wished
Bim to commence the ceremony “without delay,
as he had now eaten his breakfust. ,

Al right, 'my son," said. the. priest, it
will not take this child leng to confers,” and
taking Gretchen by the hand he Jed her into s

voted ¢ slow
of but the valsee, for which the Jongtrained:

little chapel off the hall, while the Baron went
in vearch of one of his retainers to be present
at the ceremony. .

As soon as the priest closed the chapel door
he threw off his cowl and disclosed the hand-
some face of Count G. o

* My Gretchen, we have no time to lose,” he
said, throwing open the chapel window and
lifting Gretchen out, and then springing out
after her.. The *‘devil of the (‘on‘at" stood
pawing the earth a few yards off. "A few mo-
ments and his master was on his back with
Gretchen before him, while he gallopped for his
life towards Vonstein Castle.

Count VYonstein was delighted to see his
daughter safe out of the clutches of the now de-
tested Buron, anl - he immediately consented to
her union with Count G., which took place in
8 few days.  And dying shortly afterwands the
old Count left the newly.married: couple the
tea-pot full of pold pieces, which .of course en-
abled them to live in great affluence all* their
lives.

As to the Baron Vonkalb he was so furious
at the trick that had been played him that he
stormed till he was black in the face, and
threatened to collect all his followers and rase
Vonstein Castle to the ground. But as the
Count G. was renowned all over the country
for his prowess in arms, and the *“devil of the
forest” was said to be his satanic wajesty in
horse shape, he changed his mind.

YARIETIES.

WEDDING  ANNIVERSARIES. —- The varions
wedding anniversaries, as celebrated of late vears,
are as follows : That at the expiration of the
first year is called the cotton wedding: two
years, paper ; three years, leather or straw ;
five years, wooden ; seven years, woollen ¢ ten
vears, tin; twelve years, silk aud fine linen ;
fifteen years, crvstal ; twenty years, - china;
twenty-five years, silver; thirty vears, pearl ;
forty years, ruby ; ffty vears, golden ; seventy-
five yrars, diamond. ‘These eelebrations are
usaally originated and managed by the friends
of the couple interested, for obvious rensons, and
the presents st beof the material which con-
forms to the name of the anniversary. With the
exveption of the silver and gold weddings, and
occasionally the wooden and tin, these auniver-
saries are seldom celebrated.

THr LAURFEATE.-~Here is stillanother ' pen-
pteture ™ ol Lanreate Tenuyson walkiug in a
London park : *“ Helooked tall, somewhat stout,
round-shouldered, and he walked with a stick,
as though the gont were hangiug about his legs
or feet. © He had a long beard which almust
buried his face, and wore & pair - of large, round,
Chinese-looking spectacles. Hehad on's very
broad-brimmied, weather-worn' felt hat, dark
{rousers, gaiters, several “undercoats or jackets,
covered over all by a thin, shabby-looking red
tweed dust coat, . huttoned . very - tightly,” as
though it'were much too small for him, " Daug-
ling cutside, from what should have been aclean
white shirt front, was a pair of large gold.rim-
med nose spectacles, He was oneof the oddest-
looking ¢reatures | have ever sven outof a Mor-
wmon mecting.’’ ‘

Puatocrarny - 18 Baxking,—The London
News reports that  the Bauk ~of France has for
some time past employed a photographic de-
tective to exwmine suspicious documents, and
more recently has placed. an invisible studio in
a gallery behind the cashiers.”"Hidden: behind
some hravy curtain the camera atands ready for
work, aud at a signial fromy any of ‘the cashiers
the photographer secures the likeness of any
suspected customer. It is also reported that in
the prineipal banking establishments in Paris
several frauds have lately” been ditected by the
caméra, which, under some’ circumstances,- ¢x-
ercises a sharper vision than -the human eye,
Where an‘erasure has “been made, for instance,
the camera detects it at onee, lot the spot be
ever so smoothly rubbed over, while a word or
fignre that to the eye has been perfectly seratehed
out, iz clearly reproduced inr photograph of the
document, : o

Suont Drgsses 1N ENGLAND,—English ladies
are just beginning 1o adopt the fashion: that has
been in vouue in Paris for:sowe tinie, of wearing
short skirts for ball-room toilettes.  Now that
quadrille ; and in fuct all equare dances, are
” und tabooed; nothing is thought

dresses are fonnd éxtremely inconvenient, both
to the wearer and her partners, especially the
latter, who oceasionally find - themselves more
inextricably attached to a lady than is atall
consistent with the trods temps. . To avoid these
ditticulties, muuy ladies have a cord from the
end o) the train, and’a loop through which-the
gentleman’s “arm goes, and by which he holds
ap this troublesome appendage, but this, at best,
is a clumsy- expedient, and yot elegant, to say

‘the least, while a short.costume, - just showing a-

pretly foot beneath, is both hecoming aud in.
finitely more’ couvenient.. Can’ the hesitation of
our fwir friends abiout sdopting this fashion be
caugesd by the nontexistenge of the pretty foot 1.

TuksEm—It is told of Turner the painter

that he did not consider his laboursover when he
hiad sent in hia pictures to the exhibitions ; he
would wait till the hangers hud done their work,
and then, on~thé varyishing day, would, by »
few magical tonches, so ‘alter the toue of his
work that all the neighbouring canvases looked
like foils carcfully arranged to set off this one
particular pictare in the whole room. ' He hus

been here and fired off a gun,” said Constable on
one occasion, when he found that the introduc-
tion at the last mement of a piece of searlet about
the size of a shilling into & gray sea-piece of
Turner’s had completely Killed the colour of his
own picture, which represented a pagennt of
bunts at the opening of Waterloo Bridge:  On
the opposite wall there hung in that same ex-
hibition a picture of ** Shadrach, Meshach, and
Abed-nego in the Fiery Furnace.!” Cooper, who
was present, said to Constable, ** A coal has
bounced, ‘across the reoni from Jones's picture
and set fire to Turner's sen.”

Serrixe Fasinos Hints.—Old agoe is generally
much worn everywhere. © . :

Evu’s walking-suit in Eden was even much
lighter than those worn at Gilmore’s garden,

Uneasy le the heads wearing crowns in
Europe —cspecially in Germany and Russia.

Purses should be worn full on the body.:

Suits of China material are rather hardware
for this changeable climate.

Pies, this spring, are cut quartering and
diamond-pointed.

The principal style in gentlemen’s spring hats
is to pay for them in-advance.

Hand-cuffs are much worn by tourists to Sing
Sing.

Impecunious acquaintances and poor relatives
may be cut very short,

Slippers are less common since the ice has
melted from the pavement.

Furs are often used to hide unhealthy skins.

Mahogany and rosewood suits appropriate for
peoyple who persist in dying may be had at the
undertakers.

Clocks are bocoming ta stockings, but more
uscful in steeples. ’

The fushionable colour for boiled lobster this
season is red.

Large rents are now common in expensive
suites of rooms,

Everybody’s tronsers arg wearing out.
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7 Solutions to Problems sent in by Correepondent
willbedulyacknowledged.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

J. W, S.. Moatreal.—Letter and Problem received.
Muny thanks.

Student. Montreal. ~Correet solution received of Pro-
blewm No, 1201,

R F. M., Sherhrooke, P.Q.—Carrect salution received
of Problem for Young Players, No. 217 alo currect
solution of Problem No, 20,

J. H. 11, Montrenl.—Carrvet aolution recelved of Pro-
blem No, 251, ,

H. & J. MeGG., Cote des Nelwea,—~Correct solution re-
caivet of Problem for Young Players No. 217, .

C.AK., Ottawa ~Correct solution received of Pro.
blems Nos, 220 and 221, -

In no excellent article entitled ** The Chessplayers of
Loodun,” written by Mous, A, Delunnoy for the Chesa
Culamn of the Hartford {Conn ) Times, we were gind to
find the  following remnrks ou Mr. bird who visited
un sone time wgo. It will be perceived by A perusal of
the remarks of Mons. Delanney, who recently paid a
visit to Eugland, that he could not fait to observe in
Mr. Bing thore pleasing characteristivs of play, and nlso
of mwanner, which delighted 0 mueh the amateurs of
Mottrent during his snjuurn amang them,

““We now cuthe to three valebrities between whom |
can scareely ‘make n choice fur two rencons : first, be-
cause from my opportunities for sbeervieg them, I have
uut yet beeti uble to make up 1wy mind; avd secondly,
beraase, in assigning the prefereace ta uny one of them,
I might be nocused of ignurunce pad purtiality. From
their sketches let the reader judge: they are Messrs.
Bird, Marcdounell and Huofer, We muy hegin by atat.
ing that all three are witty aml. vivacivus; that they
draw aronud theta quite & cenwd of Gbacrvers, and form
voe of the principal nttmctions of the " Divan.’)

Mr. Bird hus fire, buldoess, A real love of the game,
disdains to follow beaten paths and is slways striking
out somnething stoyuge. . Novelty s what be wants, §f it
14 10 be fonad in this warld,  His attempts are not un-
trequeatly  crowned. with -anceess, uod these are re-
ceived with swwelbeurned appdause; but 1 must say,
sometimes, the result is disppointment.

M. Bird deserves credit tor hid rewdiness in placing
himself nt the disposnl of every amateur, strong or
otherwise, and for the collection of the huadred gamas
played between the greatest masters, which he has en-
riched with very Instructive and exnet analyses nod
comnentaries which form & book really valuable''

An exhibition of living choss’ wana lately given at
Clucinnutl. .~ ‘The detnils of the proceedings, in n local
Journal, are too loog fur surColump, but the followiog
extract wiil give sume idew of aneutertuinment, swhich
seens to be much in vogue in avine parts of the United
Statea at the present time :

" Shortly after 8 o’cluck the enriain rose on the open-
ing feature. ' The Allegorical Tablenu of Chess,* Hins.
tratiug the antiquity of the gawme.  The goddess of
chess, Caiani, occupied a pedestal in the centre at the
back: of the stage, with a Grecinn stutesman aod Rowman
general.at the right and left. A Persisan kiog plnyiog
chess. with his old prime minister, attended by two hinek
slaves, formed o seated groap i front of the goddess,
Otlier seated groupa at. chess near at hand were two
Turke and o British general. and g tuly v foll ovening
dress, An Arab studying a chess problem wias stretched’
on the ground in front. . On the right o the satuge the
two' kings were exchanging definnces, surroundod by
their knights, bishops and rooks. - On the leftthe pawos
clostersd nround the two queens, to who n the knecellug
nreheressen proffered buakets of fowers,

‘LAL the firat tablenu the curtain rose on the pieces
and pawna nrranged diagonally neross the bored fa
double rank.. Fhe buard wos of wonsiin, - thirty feet
rqoure, priated 1o Wuck aod white squaies, nod inclined
townrd the andieuce by au elevation of two feet at the
renr of Lo stage. - The gorgeoun grund marshal  eame
forwnred, giuve the signal; and the opposing torcea coun.
termarebed 1o thelr plaees on the bonrd, nt right angles
10 the snddienne, with the king's rooks nenrest {0 the
footlights.™ )

We lnrert in our Column thin week two gnmea played
by the late Horr Anderasen In the yenr 1851, They are
both masterpieces, but the first s considered by all com.
petent to give wn epinion to be thie most brilliant game
on record. Thu whole of the woves in 1his game ahonld

bLe atamped tipon the memory of the ehess atudent,




