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Testing her Lovers.

T is said thut about 100 years ago there

raalded in Arlon a young girl, named
(horkrude.  Bhe was sightesn years of age,
and was gay, frank aud good nstured, al
ways smiliog and happy, and full of life
and activity. Bhe wns the daughter of
Charles, a wealthy proprietor of the little
town, and gonerally designated as Stock,
Jr., to distinguish him from his father and
grandfather who were yet living, *“They
Inst long in that family,”" wasa local gx-
pression,

Gertrude had many admivers, but nove
of them appeared to make an improssion
on bor heart. This, tofther with her fas-
cinnting manners, gave her the name of the
“Wloquotte of Arlon.'' Do bot tuke this
appellntion in its hardest seuse, for her
fathor and mother allowed Ler to do as sheo
plensed, having the utmost confidenes in
her. And it was well-placed. Among tho
muny who songht her hand in marviago
were four young men of the town who de.
served gpocial mention, Their namos Sig-
ismond de Vietter, Gilles Colling, Wences-
lus Troothant sand Lambert Von Moll
The first named was so calm  and unde-
monstrative that the other threo did not
givo themselves any uneasiness about him,
They, on the contrary, were so prossing
that the neigbors all expected that she
wounld certainly marry one of them,

The four snitors pressed thelr clalme,
each in his own way urging her to decide
in his favor. BSo one day in Beptember,
1748, she devised a stratagem by which to
tost their conrage and affection. Her
paronts once more allowed ber to have her
own way, for us she never undertook any
thing without first consulting them, we
may suppose that they were not the stern
and tymonical parents that asually fall to
the lot of the unfortunate heroines of
modorn romances.  Abont n quarter of a

lengue from Arlon, inn fleld belonging to | that at half past nine precisely he wounld

her father, Gortrude had often noticed nn
old Roman tomb, which no one dared ap-
proach on account of its ghostly reputation.

All sorts of strange and mysterions stories | to make his preparations,

wore told about it. This tomb has disap-
peared—I1 cannot say bow. Gertrude re-

solved to mulke it the centrs of her bat- | der his bomage tothe young lady.

taries.

Gilles Collin came as usupl and uttered
more ardent and passionate protestations
of love than over, declaring that he would
willingly walk over burning coals to plense
her.

“Tam not so unreénscnable as to requirve
that of you,' sald she ; **all things consid-
ered, I do wot refuse to morry you, but I
wish to bave n proof of your devotion, and
at the same time of your cournge."

“Yory well," auswered Gilles, *“1 will
give you any proof of that you can de-
mand ; only say what it shall be,”

“You know,” replied she, * the ancient
tomb which is situated on a knoll o quar-
tor of a league from town?"

“Yeu,'"' roplied the puszled Gilles, 1
have seen it ffom a distange ; there is noth-
ing remarkuble about it

“'Well, this evening atnive o'clock I
want you to go, withont saying a word
to any one about it, and lie down in the old
tomb."

“In the witches' den?
price 1"

“And you must remain perfectly mo-.
tionless until midnight."

“ But, Gertrode, what are you thinking
of ! What is your project "'

Y on are n coward, you are trembling
already. Perlinps it isa oaprice, but I
have my praject, and I wish to try you. 'If
youdoas I wish, I sball kuow that I can
trust you, and providing you remain there
from nine o'clock until midnight, my heart
is yours, If you rofuse, I shall marry
soma one else."

What a ca-

Btrock by the decided tone of the young
girl; Gilles daved not. offer further objec-
tion, but he thought of the freexing recl-
tals to which he had listensd ; of appara-
tions from another world that were seen
gliding around thé tomb, and of the witch-
on who held their nooturnal meetings nod
made it a plice of deposit for their un-
guents ard diabolical compounds. In truth,
flres had sometimes been buming near
there through tho night and surrounded by
groups of ainister or grotesque looking
faces, but they wore undoubtedly gypsies,
with which Luxembourg and Limbourg
were ol that poriod infested. But some
porsons professed to have seen supernatural
beings, and thousands of wonderful stories
wore vélated about them. For n year, how-
ever, pothing bad been seen there, and
though Gilles was more &frald than be
wonld bave cared to uckuowlodge, ho wos

do what was reguired of bim without di-
vulgiog his intention to any one.

Bhortly afterwards, Woncealss Stroobant | When ho was startled by the ory of a screech
oume in his twm.  Gertrade gave him o |owl

viry gracious veception, Ho was hand.
some and rich ; and fully consolous of these
sdvantages, ho felt confldent of the suc-
oosi of his muit. 1

“14 tsnot your fortune that tempts me,"
anld to Lim, greatly ilatterod.

Wanceslss bowed, o4 If he would say,
“1muderstand 1 have othier aitractions,

“1 fool & deop lotereat fn you," pursucd

sbe, “and would willingly give you my

|

4 | 50 deeply enamored of the young girl that | Personated.
e aoospted the condition and promised to | thoughts that passed threngh bis mind

l

haud If you would render me o service that |

will prove your cournge. ‘

“You have but to command me,"” maid
the handsome young man ; I am entirely
at your service.”

“Well, then, you must koow that one
of my relntives lins been killed in a duel.
He is inthe woods, and wo are making
every effort to secure him an honorable
burial, In the meantime, the body s to be
placed in the Roman tomb ab nine o'clock
this evoning. As the tomb Is neither
coverad mor enclosed, we very greatly foar
it may be disturbed ; therefore 1 beg of you |
to go there ut half past nine."

“To the witches' den? Whiat an idea 1"

“You are afraid already? Mon Diew,
Low faint honrted the yonng men gre,"

“T am vol afrald, but you are giving mo
A very queer commission,

“COall it nfancy if you will, but I can
only confide this to one who is very de-
voled, for it Is absolutely necessary to oon.
conl this mystery from everybody. You
must go there at exactly hall past nine,
and you must dress yourself to personate
an angel of light, and earry & torch in
your hand. The fearful stories of which
the tomb has been the subject; will be of
service to yon, and those who may be
stheming to carry away ot rob the dead,
will, npon secing you sitting at the foot
of the tomb with your torch in your hinnd,
be so terrified that nono will dare ap-
proach. At midoight you may return
home. Will yon do it 2"

Y1 will,”  sald Wenoceslns, who feared to l
displease her,

“1 must be certain that you have per-
formed this service ; hut remember, nota
word about it to any one, avd at this price,
my hand is yours."

Wenceslas regained his usual composure,
smothoring as best as ho conld thoss su-
perstitious fears which sometimes assail
thy strongost minds, He swore that he
wonld be both obedient and discreot, and

ba at his post, where bo would watch the
dead so carefully that not oven a bat should
approach. He soon took his leave in order

A few momonts afterwards Lambert
Von Moll, also faithful, appeared to ren-
He
was a lawyer, and overybody predicted n
br'lliant futare for him,

S 1f you really love mo," said the co-
quette, "I am going to prove it. Bome of
the neighbors whom you , know, and who
are our enemies, wish to iujore us, For
this purpose they have placed n dead body
in the Roman tomb, which belongs to our
family. 1 wish you to make every possible
effort to earry off the corpse.”

11 interrupted Lambert,

“Certainly. I know that youare brave,"”

““That is true, but this is such & ridiou-
lous commission,"

“The body will doubtless be guarded by
mere children, and in order to disperse
them you must blacken your face and
make yourself as ugly as you are handsome;
in short, disguise yourself msa demon.
Call it n ridiculous omission, Il you will ;
but go to the Roman tomb at precisely ten;
tuke up the body and briug it here, and
you will gain all my gratitude.”"

Lambert Von Moll reflected for a mo-
ment, and deciding that it was hot too
great o price for the heart of Gertrude, he
like the two others, promised punctuality
and discrotion, and nceordingly withdrew
to malke his preparations.

Sigismond de Vietter then ocame to pay
his respocts to Mr. and Mrs. Stocks ; he
wiibed Gertrude good evening, and con-
versed a fow moments with her, while tal-
inga torn in the garden. Having drawn
him aside, Gertrude, who had her projects,
proposed he should in histurn assume
character in her comedy. But Sigismond,
who perceived some maliclous intention in
splte of her grave tounes, told her that for
anything  serious or important, she might
command him ; but that such ohildishness
wins only proper for ohildren, The co-
quette not finding him very complaisaut,
laft him.

The night was very oold, and at nine
o'clock Gilles Colling arrived at the Romin
tomb. He had furnished himself with n
umall Jantern, not being very courngeous.
He went all aronnd the tomb, and carefull ¥
examined the bushes and every place in
which he thought any one might be con-
cepled, auid then, not atull reassured by the
silence and solitude which surrounded him,
he extivguished his light, and enveloped
himself from head to foot in & long white
shoot which ho had brought, concealed
under his coat, then extending himself at
full length in the tomb, soon became s
gloomy and motionless as tho olject he
Yery lugubrious wers LLe

while lying there in his winding sheet. A
vury long quarter of an hour had elapsed,

Heo uncovered his eyen nnd looked
around, but could see nothing axoept some
vigue reflections of light in the direstion
of town,  Soon, lowever, he hoard, through
the silence of the night, footsteps which
were evidently coming townrds him. Mo
ralsed his boad ; rays of light caught his
eyes; and he suw wotb fur off u myntorious
phantom, habited in a long robe of cloth
of nilver which wasconfined by n blue

gindle. The Load of this spparition was

whila from its shoulders floated two large
plecen of muslin, representing wings,

Poor Gilles, who bad not forseen such
an Incldent, cowered dawn under his shoest,
utterly unable to explain the meuning of
what he saw.

Tt Is an angel,” said lie to himself. Buk
the angel conghed.

“Itis not an inhabitant of heaven,"
thought Gilles, *'if 1t is ove of the soroer-
ers, | am in a very bad sitaation,”

The angel, on his part nppenved to be {1l
ntense. He cast an oblique glanes at the
winding sheet that covered tho dead, and
did not  appear auxious to make a olosor
examination. Holding the torch in his
hand, Wenoeslas Stroobant, thus trans.
formed into an angel, apponved to make
great effort to seit himself at the foot of
the tomb, and if the dead had not boen in
such o state of perturbation, lie would
have noticed that the augel wis trembling
with oold, or something else, Woenceslas
seomed to huve contracted nvery bad cold,
which was manifested by a savers it of
coughing and sheezing, and being unable
to find his handkerchisf, ho was obliged to
use ong of his wings to wipe the molsture
from his nose and mantle.

“That is not an angel, certainly,"
thought the dead ;" it must be a sorcorer,
Who knows if he should not bo master of
ceromonies? He is there with his toroh to
call the others, amd I shall find mysell in
the midst of their revels, nud il the devil
presides over them, what shall T do ?''

While making these disagreeable refloo-
tions he was struck by the sudden agita-
takion of the angel of the torch, who ap-
peared to behold a fearful object. 1t was
the thivd personage approaching.

This latter (Lambert Von Moll) was dis-
guised as o spéctre of darkoess. As ho
drew mnear, the light of the torch, which
gleamed upon him at lotervals, gave Lim
a fearful appearance. Heo did not appenr
greatly terrified, but probably from mo-
tives of prudence he approached in o zig-
zag line, pausing now and then as though
Lis saw somothing he did not expect. The
silvery robe of the angel glittered in the
torehlight, and Lambert could not account
to himself for this singular costume.

As the angel whose trembling limbs re-
fused to support him, remained fixed in his
place, Lambert decided to muake n flank
movement, and accordingly he passed
around the other end of the tomb,

His disguise was frightful : he was muf-
fled in an ox hide, which was adorned with
the long horns and the ears; his face was
blackened, and the lower partof it con-
oealed by an immense red beard. In his
hand be carried one of those wooden forks
which nre used to spread new mown bay.
Wenceslns, who had nevor lost sight of the
demon, now signalized himsell by the
greatest effort of courage he had ever
made inhis life. He suddenly advanced,
with the torch at arms longth before him,
nud the speotre recoiled, But the flame
touched Lambert's great beard, nod in an
instant it was o blaze. He quickly tore it
off and sprang on the angel, whose torch
fell and was extingalshed.

They seized each other by the hair, mu-
tunlly astonisbed, perhaps, at finding each
other palpable.

The corpse who had seen all, snd had
begin to question whether it was really a
sceno among the witohes, now took Wen-
ceslns and Lambert for a good and a bad
angel who were disputing possession of
him, and overcome by a terrible foar, he
suddenly sprang out of his tomb with his
winding sheet around him, and took to
flight acrosa the fields.

The two champions, seeing the dead
rush forth, were seized with the same ter-
ror, and letting go of ecach other by com-
mon consent, they fled as though parsued
by all the witches.

The throe lovers returned to their re-
spective lodgings, utterly overcome by
what they bad seen and passed through ;
atd the next day none of them were able
to leave their bods. To finish their ndven-
tures, Gertruds sent word to them that

thoy must have very little esteem for her,
since, instend of fulfilling their promises,
they had run away in such a ridiculous
manner. And she married SBigismond,

§¥™ Whatever professlon n young man
may chooss, let him take heed lest he
merge bis profession of a man in bis pro-
fesaion of law, or medicine, or journalism,
or whatever it be. A man's profession
should always be incldental and subordi-
nate to himeelf, never the chief thing to bo
said about him. There was once n oynieal
Frenchman who, recognizing that he had
made the mistake woe liave warned agninst,
Lad engraved upon his tomb by way of
epitaph @ “Born » man ; died & grover.”
Don't let it be sald of you thak born a
mian, you died a tradesmap, no mattor
what the trude may be, liberal or mechani-
eal.

£3™ Never put much confidonce In such
as put po confidence in others, A man
prone to suspect evil is mostly lookiog in
hils nelghbor for what ho sees in himsalf.—
As to the pure ull things are pure, even so
to the impure, all thiogs are impure.

5™ Fight hord ngaiost a hasty temper,
Anpger will come, but reslst it stoutly: A
spark mey set & bouss on fire.’ A fit r.
passion may give you cause to mourn all
the days of your life. )

: . r
crowned with stars (made of gilt papor)
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An Unpleasant Fix.

URold foiend, Judge Tom Farrar, of
Linke Providenoe, who is known
throughout the Hiate s a Iawyer and
Jurist of eminent abilities, nnd a geotleman
of most lovahle character, tells, at his own
expenseé; and with the keenest gusto, o
story which we think s too good to lose,—
It appears that some  yenrs ago, while rid-
ing through one of the prettiest distriots of
North Louisiana, he oame, abont sundown,
to o oreek which was so deep a5 10 neoces-
sitate aswimming font, The Judge belng
a man of vigorous and Invineible deter-
minntion, nd sooner realizad this emer.
goenoy than ho promptly dismounted, un.
drossed himsell with great dispateh, and,
sttired only in his high plug hat and n pair

| of spectacles, bestrode his gallant cob and

urged him to the venture,

After a dosporate struggle, the other
side was gained, and the Judge, ngnin dis-
mounting, this time with a profound sigh
of rellel, wis about to resume  his integu-
ments, when the horse, started from his
his side and trotted slowly fdown the road.

Of course the Judge had no resourco but
to trot after him, and therteupon thiers en-
sued one of the most remarkable and plot-
urcsquo chases ever known in history or
tradition.  Tho horse appeared to have no
motive save that of keeping a cerlain dis-
tance ahead of the Judge, and of finding
some comfortalle bam yard, whoere he
might refresh bimself after such gigantie
offorts, The Judge, whatever may bave
boen his ambitions, confined himself to the
effort of keeping the truant beast in aight,

It must have been o cheerful nod in-
vigorating experience to sce the Judge
trotting briskly along that smooth and
sandy rond, his vencrable plug bat polied
over his spectacles bobbing up and down
upon his nose. The chase was long, and
the molsture of greas exertion would gath-
er on his bvow, and then, when lis reached
around for his handkerchief, alas ! it was
nob there.  All of which had the effect of
improssing the Judge with his very pe-
culine nnd unfortunate situation, and im-
parting renewed play and lightuess to his
legs.

B0 the two bowled pleasantly along, pre-
serving o steady relative distance, until
Jukt ns the sotting sun was reddening the
distant hills and touching the Judge's
manly form with gold, the horse whisked
suddenly inton gate and bolted with eager
haste toward a stable dimly visible in the
distanee.

The furm house sat in a grove of treer,
whose ehidows made n great darkness
aronnd it and from this grove, as the
Judge was seampering furfously after his
horso and wardrobe, there issued sundry
yollow dogs, surly of mein and shaggy of
appearanco. The Judge folt that it would
be utterly impossible nuder these clrenm-
stances to assume  that majesty of wspeot
and fearlessnoss of gaze which is currently
belioved to bo the correct thing with dogs,
and so, secivg a friendly gate post near at
hand, he gave one wild bound and reached
its snmmit just as the leavest and flercest
of the dogs suapped viciously at his legs,

When the uproar had subsided, and the
Judge, renlizing the absurdity of the sit-
untion, had regnined his customary frame
of mind, a famale voice wus heard calling
from the house : -

“Who's thore ?"

# A fellow creature ix distress, madam,"

“ Where are you "

“On the gate post,'' said the Judge,
beginning to enjoy the joke.

“What can I do for you,”

It was too much. The Judge's old
bumor and quizzical love of merriment
onmae over him :

“Call off these dogs aud bring me all
the fig leaves on the place."
 ——

A Heavy “Soll.”

Y] know'd Gua well. We'd boen part-
nors in Californy., Ho was one of tho bost
follsrs I over knowod, and we was nlways
gottin' sells on one another, Bat Gua got
the heaviest thing on me when he died !
Ag soou ns  ho was shot 1 see he wasn
gonor, 1 helped him up on the bank, and
easod off all I oould, sayin' over all the
Bible I knowed, and promisin' to give his
watoh and gun to his folks. Bat
wanted me to agree to send bhim to
where helived. Bol promised,
died bappy. Well, 1 buried him
spot temporary., Three years after, when
1 eal'ated Lie was about eat up, I weut for
his bones, Now what do you think Gus
hid been and gone and done? Why, as he
was buried i alkill, he'd gone turned him-
solf into wolid stone; and then he expeoted
me to Mreight on him all the way to Frisco |
I did it though, but that was the last load
G ever got on me 1" When Jell had con.
cluded this touchivg reminlscence of his
departed friond, be stopped his hoese and
took a drink to his momory.

@™ The proverb that ** God helps those
who help themselves” was well paraphras-
od by a little follow who tumbled iutos
fountain aud wea vearly drowned, Pale
nod dripping, he was put to bed, and when
his mother roquested the young man to
thank God for saving him, Young Americs
answered : “1 'sposs God did save me; bus
then I held on to the grass, too,




