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LOVE IN THE CLOUDS.

A PERILOUS ADVENTURE.

“And this is the fellow that'wants tomar-
ry my daughter! A pretty fool I should be
to give Annie to a coward like him!” So
shouted honest Master Joss, the sacristan of
the cashedral of Vienna, as he stood in the
public room of the *“Adam “ind Eve” in,
and looked after the angry retreating figure
of Master Qttkar, the head mason.

As he spoke, an honest young gardener,
named Gabriel; entered ; and for a moment
the youth’s handsome face flushed high, as
he thought the sacristan’s words were direct-
ed at him. For'it was.thé old, old story.—
Gabriel and Annie had played together -and
loved each other before they knew the mean-
ing of .the word love; and when, a fow
months before, they had found it 6ut; and
Gabriel proposed to make Annie his wife,
her father rejected him' with scorn. The
young gardener had little to suffer besides-an
honest heart and a pair of industrious hands,
while Master, Ottkar, the mason; had both
houses and n\oncy, To him, then, sorely
igainst her will, was the pretty Annie prom-
ised ; and poor Gabricl kept away from the
sacristan's pleasant cottage,” manfully en-
deavoring to root out his love while exter-
minating the weeds in his garden. .But
somchow it happened that, although the
docks and thistles withered and died, _that
other pertinacious plant, clinging and twin-
ing like the wild convolvulus, grew and
flourished, nurtured, perchance, by an occa-
sional distant glimpse of sweet Annie's pale
cheek and drooping form.

80 mattgys stood, when one day,as Gabri-
el was passing through a crowded street, a
neighbour hailed him :

“‘Great news, my boy ! glorious néws!—
Our Leopold has been chosen emperor at
Frankfort. Longlive the House of ‘Austria!
He is to make his triumphal entry here in a
tay or two. *Come with me to the *““Adam
aud Eve,” and we will drink his health and
hearall about it.” i

In spite of his dejection, Gabriel would
have been no true son of Vienna if he had
rcfused this invitation; and waving his cap
in sympathy with his comrade’s enthusiasm,
he hastened with him to the inn.

We have already seen how the unexpect-
ed appearamce and more unexpected words
of Master Joss met him on his entrance.
the height of his indignation, the sacristan
did not observe Gabriel, .and continued ia
the same tone :

T declare, 1'd give this moment full
frec permission to woo and win my dau
er to any honest young fellow' who would
wave thc banner in my stead—ay, and think
her well rid of that cowardly mason.”

From time immemoriul, if” had been the
custom.in Vienna, whenever the emperor had

and

made a trinmphal entry, for the sacristan of

the cathedral to stand on the very pinnacle
of the highest, tower; und wave a banner
while"the proCession’ passed. But Master
Joss was old, stiff, and rheumatic, and such
An expluit' would have been quite as. much
out of his live as dancing on a tight rope.—
It was therefore needful for him to ‘provide
a substitute ; and it never occurred to him
that his intended son-in-law, who professed
euch devotion to his .interests, and whose
daily oceupation obliged him to climb to
dizzy heights, and stand on a slenler scaf-
folding, could possibly object to'take his
place.

What ‘hen, was his chagrin and indigna-
tion when, on broaching the matter that af-
ternoon to Master Ottkar, he was met by a
flat and not over-courteous refusal! The
old man made a hasty retreat; words ran
high, and the parting volley, levelled at the
retreating mason we have already reported.

**Would you, dear master Joss, would you
indeed doso ? Then with the help of Pro-
vidence, I'll wave the banner for you as
long as you please from the. top of St.
Stephen’s tower.” ®

**You, Gabriel ?"’ said the old man, look-
ing at him as kindly as" he wont to do in
former days. *‘ My poor boy! you never
cquld do it; you, a gardener, .who never
has had any practice in climbing.

“Ah, now you want to draw back from
your word !"” exclaimed the youth, redding.

“My head is stead enough; and it my]|

heart is heavy, why, it was you ‘who made
it so. Never mind, Master Joss. Only
promise me, on the word of any honest man,
that you'll not interfere any more with Annie's
free choice, and you may depend ¢n seeing
the banner of our Emperor, whom may
heaven long preserve ! wave glariously on
the old pinnacle.” \ >
 “I will, my brave lad ; I do promise, in
Ahe presence of all these honest folks, that
Annie shall be yours " said the gacristan,
grasping Gabriel's hand with one of his,
while he wiped his eyes with the back of
the other.
+One thing I have to ask you.” said the
young man, “that you will keep this matter

" a secret from Annie. She'd never consent ;

=

In|

she'd say I was tempting Providence ; and
!who knows whether the thought of her
displeasure 'might not make my'\ head «turn
giddy, just'wlen I'wantit to be most - firtn
and collected.”

“No fear of her knowing it for I have sent
her on a visit to her aunt two or three miles
in the country.”

*And why did yo
Master Joss 2"’

**Because the si
weeping cyes

send her from home
ht of her pgle face and
troubled me-; because I . was
vexcid with her ; because, to tell the truth,
Gabricl, T was a
old fool, I see it now.” And 1
was very neor destroying the happipcss of
my only remaining child ; for my poor boy

I was vexed with myself.

hard-hearted

Arnold, your old friend and school fellow,
parts

n for ycars in
know w
But now, please

Gabriel, “has be {éreign

and we don't thas b

God, Annie at 1l

| appy, and you shall marry her, my lad, as’

soon after the day of th as

and she pléase. There's my haiid on it.
| . There was not a happier man that evening
within the precincts of Vienna than Gabriel
the gardencr, although he well knew he was
{attempting a most perilions enterprise, and
{one as likely as not to result in his death.
i He made all necessary arrangements in* case
of that event, especially in reference to' the
comfort of an only sister who lived with him,
[and whomg he was careful to keep in igno-
{rance of his intended venture: This done
; he resighed himself to dream all night of tum-
{ bling down terrific hejghts, and all day of

procession you

and kept-aloof from Master Joss ; but he
might have been seen holding frequent and
secrét communications with FEawrence, a
man who assisted the sacristan in the care¢
of the church.

The day of the young Emperor’s triumphal
entry arrived. . He was not expected to
reach Vienna before evening ; and at the
appointed hour the sacristan embraced Gab-
riel, and, giving him the banner of the house
of Austria, gorgeously embroidered, sdid:
“Now, my boy, up in God's name! Follow
Lawrence ; he'll guide you safely to the top
of the spire, and afterwards assist you in
coming down. '

Five hundred and fifty steps to the top of
the tower ! Mere child’s play—the young
gardencr flew them up with a joyous step.
|/Then came two hundred wooden stairs over
| the clock-tower and belfry ; then five steep
(ladders up the narrow pinacle. Courage!
| A few more bold steps—half an hour of per-
il—then triumph, reward, the priest’s bles-
sing, and the joyful *Yes !" before the altar
| Ah, how heavy was the banfierto drag upe
{ wards—how dark the 'strait, stony shaft |
{ [Told, there is the trap-door. Lawrence,
1 assistant who accompanied him, push-
i [}H"“
“Thats it !”

1
.

cried

nce ; “vou'H
ps to hold on
by outside —only keep your head steady.—
| When ' your timg to come do'wn, hail us,
and w throw you a tope ladder with
hooks. rewell 27 As said  these
words, Gabricl had passed through the trap-
door, and with feet and hands clinging to
the slewder iron, projections, felt himself
hanging over a tremendous precipice, while
the cold evening breeze ruffled Kis hair,  He
had still burdenad as he was with the ban-
ner, to steady himself on a part of the spire
| sculptured in the similitude of a rose, and
{ then, after two or three daring steps still
higher, to bestride the . very pinnacle, and
wave his gay ‘gold flag. 4
*May God be merciful to me!” sighed
the poor lad. as glancing downwards on the
busy streets, lying so far beneath, thé whole
extent of his danger flashed upon him. He
felt solonely, so utterly forsaken in that des-
ert of the open air, and the cruel wind strove |
with him, and struggled to wrest the ‘heavy |
banner from his hand. *Annie, Annie, 'tis|
{ for thee " he murmured, and the sourd of |
‘lh:\t sweet name nérved him to endurance. |
| He wound his left arm firmly around t'nr»’

ke

Jiron bar which supported the golden stary|
surmonnted by a cresent, that served as a

the flag, which flapped and rustled like the |

his-approaching happiness,. Meanwhile ()tt“
kar swallowed his chagrin as he best might; | in his heart; men born of women could not |

; e
ascended, he began his descent. Only onc
he looked up to.the golden star and cres cen
now beginning to look colorless against the

v =

‘ » . .

| still held on with Lis numbed mmt and with | himse!fon his conch—* do not let Annie
a scnsation almost of joy,: watched the|know a word of this. Wriie to herthat | am
fiest  dawn li,{]:'.w,np the roofs of the|dead, and she'll’ mind it less, I think; then

dark sky. - | city. 'l po into the forest and let the- wolves eat
“Ha ! shid he, ““doscen’t it look now as ifi Iar beloy sacristan’s dwelll me if they will. [ want to save bher from
that heathenish Turk ofa erescent were nodds| old man sat, fon cl ine t hand of a|pan” ; -
ing angd wished me. an evil ‘gaedcnight 3'jhandsome sun-burnt youth, long-los! “A fine way mdcvtd to save 'Anmo front
Bé quict, Mohammed !” [son Arnold, who lind #at-by hisside the live- {pain 1? cripd a well-known voice, whilo a
A few courageous steps landed him once longnight, reconnting-the adventurcs which | light fignre rushed towards the bed, and
more amid the petals of the gigantic sculp- had bel! \n fiim iy foroign lands, withont (':ann;ri the poor sufferer In'a clmv\e and long
tured rose, which offered thé. best, indecd | either father or son fe¢ling the want of [embrace. “My cwn true love! you were
the only coigne of vantage fof hisfeetto rest | sleep. never more beautiful in my eyes than now.
on. ; Atlength Arnekd said; And pretend that you were (l_eud! 'A llk‘.ly
i‘ ITe furled his bLanner “fightly ‘ i'r“-r'.y “[ am !‘r'\_ ng to see Annie,. father. ‘I s'ory, while every ¢hild in Vnen‘nn is talking
and shouted : “Hollo,« Lawrence ! Albert ¥ dare say she hasgrown a fine givl. How.is |of totiing but my  poor boy’s adventure.
here % throiv mc up the ladder and hooks.” | my friend Gabricl, who used to be so-formd“of | ‘\M],H'I F“”rwlr i ea!f"(\v by wolvesl - No,
No answer, | her when we-were a 1 children tozether?” . (no.Gabriel ; you wn'lln,n‘l treat your poor
in sprang from his seat, Aniie so'cruelly as that.”

More loudly-and shrilly did Gabriel reite-

rate the call. *

Not a word, not a stir below.

*Holy Virgin'! can they - have forgot

me 3 Or :
the poor fellov
sccmed to answer like a mocking demon.

*What shallI do? What. will become
of me "

Now cnveloped in darkness, he dared not
stir gne hairbreadth to the right or to the
left. A painful scnsation of tightness eame
across his chest- and his soul grew bitter
[w ithin him.

i “They have left me here of set purpose,
ke muttered through his clenched teeth,
*The_torches below will shine on my crushed

I body."” :

| « Then, after a moment :

“No, no ; the sacristan could not find it

they fallen asleep * ™ e

uloud; and the sighing wind

"

do it. They will'come ; they must come.”
|  Butwhen they did not come, and the pit-
| iless darknss thickened around him, so that
he could not see his hand, his death-anguish
grew to the pitch of insanity.,

“God !I'* he cried, ** the Emperor will - not
suffer such barbarity.” Noble Leopold, Lelp
One word from you would save me.

But the cold night wind, Llowing omi-
nously around -the -tower, scemed to an-
swer : s

““Here I alone am emperor; and thisis my
domaim”’

While this was passing, two men stood

street, aloof from the rejoicing crowd.
* Haven't I managed it wel ?" asked one.

unless the old “sacristan”

“ 0O no: the old man is too busy with his
son who came homec unexpectedly an hour
ago. -He'll never think of that fool Gabriel
until” ——

*Until 'tis too
rid of Albert?”

“By telling him tLat-Master Joss had un-
dertaken to go himself, and fetch' the gar-

lener down. The trap-door is fast, and no
one within call. But I think Master Ottkar
you and [ may as well keep out of the way
il the fellow has dropped down, like a rip'v
apple from the stem.”

And so the two villians took' their. way
down a narrow street, and appeared no more
that night.

Meantime, a dark shadowy fiend sat on
one of the leaves of the sculpturéd rose, and
hissed in Gabriel's ear ; ““Renounce thy sal-
vation, and T ill bring thee down_iu safe-
ty.”

“May God prescrve me from such sin,”
eried the poor lad, shuddering.

“Or only promise to give me your Annie,
and I'll save you.”

“Will you hold your fongue, you wicked
spirit?”’

“Or just say that you'll make me a pres-
ent of your first-born child, and I'll bear you
away as sofily as if you were floating on
down.*

‘¢ Avaunt, Satan! T'll have nothing to do
with gentlemen who wear horns and a tail "’
cried Gabriel, manfully, ¢

late. How did you get

The clock tolled again, and the gardener, |

aroused by 1he’sound and vibration, perceiv-
ed that he hadbeen asleep.  Yes he'had pe-

conversing together at the corner of a dark

“Yes; he'll never reach the ground alive,

The sacrist :
“Gabriel! Holy Virgin:! I had quite for- A regular hailstorm of kisses followed ;

and it is suid—how truly I"know. not—that

gotten | , b

— | explanation wed. Master  Somehow in the gencral melee Arnold’s lips
Joss and his sun hastene vards the eath- came into wonderfully close contact with the
edral, and met Albert onthejr way. | rosy ones of Gabriel’s litie sisier, Certainly

“Where is Gabricl " cried the saéristan. | ho was heard the noxt day to whisper i ntd
“I don't-know ; T have not scen him (his friend’s ear: A fair exchange is no rob
since he ciimbed through the trap-door.” lI»O'y. my boy ; I think if you take my sislers

| - «But who helped him down 3 [the least you can do is to give me
“Why you yourgelf, of course,” replied 'yours.” . i
/ Albert, wiih alook of astonishment. “Jaw-| It doesnot appear that any 'objection waw

rence-told me, when we came down, that you | made in any quarter, Love and hop‘e P""":"a
{had undertaken to do it.” { wonderful physicians: foralthough (mbn.e'. s
*Oh, the villians, the double-dyed scound- [ hair to the end of his life remained as white
rels! Now I nnderstand it all,” groaned the assrow, his (?h‘*‘-'l‘s and eyes, erethe wed4
old man. "ding-dny arrived, had resumed their former
¢ Quick ! Arnold, Albert ! Come, for the|tint and brightness. A happy man was
love of Godj look up, look up to the| Master Joss on the day that-he gave his bles-
spire.”’ ; |sing 10 the two young couples—the day
; > ¢ | SUCRORT . . 4
l ~ Arnold rushed towatds the square, and | when _Lmbnels snrgur_xed one found is re
ihisx keen eye, accustompd to look out at| ward in the hand of his Annie.
| great distance§ over sea ,very distinctly . T
"ﬁisccrnnl through l‘n;‘ zray u‘nctrymir: n‘or).f God has written on the flowers that sweets
[ ning t\;:l'wh‘t sl:)mc’hif:w 'liultorln g5 AL' el on the air, upon the brecze that ' rocks
‘3)1:0 e il 8 10 e} e flowers upon the stem, upon the rain-
I.q:'ﬁ he. It must be he still livi drops that refresh: the sprig of moss that
(.()]God.vh Ty Mhioer Toa ‘“l:;}x'"e lifts its head in the desert—upon its deep
3 Ot ‘ A 1CTe Mre| chambers—upon every penciled sheet that
my keys ? O that we may not be to late. | g g a lesétha
The keys were found in the. old tann's sleeps in the cavern of the deep, noless than
oikat: ah) 21 thiaa. ik e Athr R b {upon the mighty sun.that warms and cheers
P ;i ¥ o ought Lhe| 4y millions of creatures that live in its light,

cathedral-gate, darted up the stairs. the sa- . 1 :
: ; : ! s ks rrittén, “*No
cristan, in the dread excitement of the mw- X and upon. &l his works he has #ri gy

5 : "
ment, moving as swiltly as his young  com- [P0 itethlur N
panions. . :

Albert knowing the trick ef the trap-door
went lhrough first.

‘*Call out to him, lad!"” exclaimed Master
Joss, , ‘

A breathless pause. ; -

“I hear nothing stirring,” said Albert,
“nor can I see anything frem this. I’ll
climb over the rose.”

Bravely did he surmotint the perilous pro-
jection ;' and after a few moments of intense
anxiety, he reappeared at the trap-door.

“There certainly is a figure standing on
the rose, bat tisn't Gabriel——"tis a ghost!”

“A ghost! you dreaming dunderhead,”
shouted Arnold. '“Let me up.,” And he

began to climb with the agility of a cat. The following3article should be read and pons<
Presently he called out; “Come on, come |

on, as soon as you can. I havehim thank! . \v.ell 4 i R o — ey oo
God! But quick; time is preci % j{out paying for it s

F g PISHVRN, ¢ 3 w :sult of my observation enables mie’ to

Speedily and deftly they gave him aid ;' {he rebull ofimy o :
and at length. a half unconscious figure, sti)li‘ state, as a fact, that the ‘publishers of newspa-
wrapped in the banner, was brought, down | Pers aremore poorly "9“"‘19"‘ than any class of
in safety. men in the United States who invest an equal &

They bore him into the ‘*Adam and Eve'’ | mount of labor, capital and thought.? They are
laid him in a warm bed, and poured 'by.de- | expected to do more service for less pay, to stand
| grees a little wine down his throat. Under : more sponging and “dead-heading,” to puff ‘and
|this treatment he soon recovered his con- | defend more people without fee or hope of reward
sciousness, and be_an to thank his deliverer, | han anv other class. i
Suddenly his eye fcll on_a_mirror hanging They credit wider and longer ; get oftenercheat-
1)3 'thc wall opposite the bed,and he exclaim- ed; suffer more pecuniary losa; are eftener the
iy victims of misplaced conffdence than any other cal-

“Wipe the hoar-frost off my hair, and that | . =" A 3
yellow dust off my cheeks!” !ling in the community, People pay a printer’y

In truth, his curled locks were. white, his | bill more reluctantly than any'other. Tt goes hard-
rosy cheeks yellow and wrinkled, and lus|er with them to expend a dollar upon a valuable
hr'ﬁ,.zht eyes '1141\ ana sunken j but “p[v_l.(-r’nm\\pn,mr. than ten on a needless _gew-gaw : yet
dust nor hoar-frost was.there to. wipe away |everybody avails himself of the use of the editor’s
that one_night. of horror 'had added forty | pen andprinter's ink.
years.to his age.

In the course of the day, numbers who had

The crew of a sailing-boat threw out al
‘her ballast-  She was consequently upset—
destroyed by lightening.

What great phrenologist had-a name most
expressive of his profession as & researchet
in heads?  Combe.

They have got a fast operator in Arkansas,
he cuts up clover-and hay, and sells it fof
black tea i

Wonan —The female of man in the order
of nature, but sometimes the male in the or-
der of socioty. There are old women in

{ both sexes.

———

What a Newspaper does for Nothing.

How many professional and political reputationg
and fortunes have been made and sustained by the
_heard’of G ibriel’s “‘""‘_”“""‘ crowded 1o the { friendly, though unrquitud. pen of the editor >—'
inn and sought to seo him, but none were ad: E’H«w n.\;m'\ embryo towns and cities have been bro't

tually slumbered, standing on_that_ digzy
point, suspended over that fearful abyss.

“Am I really h®re> "he asked himself, as {the brave
wheather-cock, and with the rizht gvaved | he awoke; *or is it all Wifrightful dream I| unh:\mw\_m all ;

ha\& had while laying in my bed?”

mitted sive the three who sat-continually by |. R s 4
T * : 3 : 2 7 {into netice; and-puffed into prosperity by the press?
his bed-ide ——his weeping voung sister, : 2 j
Arnold. and . Master Joss, the most | oW many railroads now in successful  operation,
Tor his’ cotesients . ceaseil | would have foundered but for the assistance of that
i . wostotag S b . D!
not to say .in.a_ voice that would be heard, | “lever-that-moves the world?” In short, what

| wing of some mighty bird of prey. . The skyl A eald shud passed through his frame | *You alone are the cavse of ‘all this,” By |branch ofindustry or activity hds not been promot-
| —how near it scemed —grew dark above his | followed by a_burning heat, and he grasped |way of a litle <ellzcomfort, the sacristan | ed, stimulated and defended by the press ? B

{ head, and the lights and bonfires gl.‘lnc(‘dup~1
| wards from the great city below.
cries of rejoicing came faintly on his_car,
[until one long-centinued shout, mingled with |
| the sound of drums and trumpets, announced
the approach of Leopold.

‘I{uzza ! huzza! long live the Emperor !
shouted Gabriel, and waved his banner|

¢.  But the decpening V/.\'ili;;ht and
izzy’height rendered him unseen and
unheard by the busy crowd below.

The dm*'p voice of the cathedral clock toll-
ed the hour.

‘Now my task is ended.” said Gabriel,!
drawing a -(l('cp sigh of releif, and shivering
in the chilly breeze. “Now [ have only to
get down and give the signal.” =

I More 'l{xl"':l'}‘ and slowly than he had

o |

But tth'voirv secemed to whisper in hir ear:

the pinnacle with a convulsive tightness. A

*Fool this' is death, that unknown an-
guish which no man shall escape. ~ Antic-|
ipate the moment, and throw thysclf down.’

“Must I then die!” murmtired Gabriel
while the cold sweat started from nis
“Must I die" while life,is so pleasant? O
Annic, Annie pray for me ; the world is so
pleasant, and life is'so sweet

Then it scemed as if soft wings floated a-|

brow,

bove aud around him, while a geniie voice
whispered
“Awake, awake!
the day is at hand.
forted.”
Wrapped in

The night is far spent,
Look up, and be com-

the

helped to preserve his equi

banner, whose weight

ibrium, Gabriel

used to exclaim at intervals 1f 1 only had| And who has rend red it thore than a miserable
hold of that Lawrence ! [f [ once had that  pittance for its mighty services? The bafazss of
Otutkar by the throat !"‘ But buth worthies! giah'on and the haunts of appetite and ¢
kept carefully out of sights nor were they |

cver again seen in the fairci'y of Vienan, ?

AR said Gabriel towards evening,

ipations
are thronged with an eager érowd, bearing gdld
in their palms, and the commodities there needed

| instringi
are sold at enormous profits though instrinsically

all

over between me anl  Annie She 3 ? :
would shudder-at the,siche 6f an old wrin=1" srthless, and paid for with scrupulous punctuali-
kled gray-lia-red fello v like meo, ; while the counting room of the newspapers s
Noone answe ITis sieter hid her face | the s2at of jewing, cheapening, frade, orders and

|
|
on the pill#®. while bhef bright rngl ts” m n- } 1t s made o point of honor to liquidate

Zrog il bul uot. of

pennies,

gled witlr s poor gray focks ¢ and” Avnod 1's

W ver

Ushinor 1o repudiute a

hand some face gr sad as hest

hongh "painter’s hill.”
4 .
—I'he poor fellow is right; there a o few )
i 2 f
things thip-g

e —

agedian, Yiad hisnmose by

ken,—
Tug I
repla @

18 dislike mo,e than gray hai s|

and vellow wNnkles.” A
‘Iqtiave one réquest 1o mako of you ' all., sannot get over yiur : 0.

d ar friends,” said Gabnel, painful'y raising *he, e i

tady once suid to him, ‘1. like your ac

No)word o)

rdgd s ; nag”

%




