
to ifre of S*h)ocfc}ejj> wd Siefc)ifMtion of fifoh}% Peh}R|h> jjijfl fletos.

VOLUME XVI. -NUMBER 9. COUDERSPORT, POTTER COUNTY, PA,, WEDNESDAY APRIL 27, 1864. TERMS.--SLSQ PER ANNOTf.

TIIE

POTTER JOURNAL
PUBLISHED BY

HI. W. HlcAlarncy, Proprietor.
$1.50 Pit YEAH, INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE.

*

#

* Devoted to the cause of Republicanism,
the interests of Agriculture, the advancement
\u25a0of Education, and the best good of Potter
county. Owning no guide except that of
Principle, it will er.deaver to aid in the work
*f nore fully Freeiomizitg our Country.

XDVKKTISEMENTS inserted at the following

rates, except where special bargains are made.
4 Square FlO lines] I inse*-t>km, - - - 50

1 Mtt Ltt 3 "
--- $1 50

Bach subsequent iusertionlcssthan 13, 25

1 Square three months, -------- 250

1 " six "
- - 400

I " nine " 550

I " one year, 600

1 Column six months, ------- 20 00
? t << u u 10 00

5 it u it -------- 7 00

1 " per year. 40 00
a it it -------

- 20 00

Administrator's or Executor's Notice, 200

Business Cards, 8 lines or less, per year 5 00

Special and Editorial Notices, pev line, 10
*

# *All transient advertisements must be
paid in advance, and no notice will be taken
af advertisements from a distance, unless they
are accompanied by the money ct satisfactory
reference. .

*

# *Blanks, and Job Work of all kinds, at-

tended to promptly and faithfully.

BUSINESS CARPS.
fret and Accepted Ancient York Masons.

J3ULAMA LODGE. NO. 342, F. A. M.
STATED Meetings ou the 2nd and 4th Wednes-

days of each month. Also Masonic gather-

ings on every Wednesday Evening, for work
and practice, at their Hall in Coudersport.

C. 11 WARRINER, W. M.
A. SIDNEY LYMAN, Sec'/.

JOHN S. MANN,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

Coudersport, Pa., will attend the several
Courts iu Potter and M'Kean Counties. All
business entrusted in his care will receive

prompt attention. Ollicc corner of West
and Third streets.

ARTHUR G. OLMSTED,
ATTORNEY k COUNSELLOR AT LAW

Coudersport, Pa., will attend to all business
entrusted to his care, with prcmptnes and
tilt ity. Office on Sath-west corner of Main
aud Fourth streets.

ISAAC BENSON
ATTORNEY AT LAW, Coudersport, Pa., will

attend to all business entrusted to him, with
care and promptness. Office ou Second St.,

near the Allegheny Bridge.

F. W. KNOX,
ATTORNEY AT LAW. Coudersport. Pa., will

regularly attend the Courts in Potter and
the adjoining Counties.

O. T. ELLISON,
PRACTICING PHYSICIAN, Coudersport, Pa.,

respectfully informs tlie citizens or' the vil-
lage and vicinity that lie will promply re-

spond to all calls for professional services.
Office on Main -a., in building formerly oc-
cupied by C. U\ Ellis. Esq.

c. S.& E. A. JONES,
DEALERS IN DRUGS, MEDICINES, PAINT.?

Oils. Fancy Articles, Stationery, Dry Good;,
Groceries, .tc., Main St., Coudersport, Pa.

D. !?:. OLMSTED,
DIALER IN DRY GOODS, READY-MADE

kXothing, Crockery, Groceries, &e.. Main St.,
vMlerspert, Pa.

COLLINS SMITH,
DEALER in Dry Goods, Groceries, Provisions,

Hardware, Queensware, Cutlery, and all
Goods usually found in a country Store.?

Cnudersport, Nov. 27, 1861.
~

CO IJ DK RSPORT HOTEL
9 F. GLASSMIRE, Proprietor, Coiner o-

ilain and Second Streets, Coudersport, Pot-
ter Co., Pa.

A Livery Stable is also kept in cotinccl
Alan with this Hotel.

MARK GILLOX,
"TAlLO?nearly opposite the Court House?-

will make all ctethes intrusted to him in
the latest and best styles?Prices to suit
the times.?Give him a call. 13.41

W. J. OLMSTKO. ::::::::::s. D. KELLY

OLMSTED & KELLY,
DEALER IN STOVES, TIN k SHEET IRON

WARE, Main St., nearly opposite the Court
House, Coudersport, Pa. Tin and Sheet
Iron Ware made to order, in good style, ou
short notice.

SPRING .MILLS ACADEMY.
SPRING -MILLS, ALLEGANY CO., N. Y.
ELIAS HORTON, JR., Principal
Mri. ADA WALKER HORTON, Preceptress
Miss NELLIE WALKER, Assistant
MISS GERALDINB WOOD, Teacher of Music

The Fall Term commences August 26.
The Winter Term commences December 9.
The Spring Term commences March 25.
Tuition from Three to Five Dollars.
Board $1.50 per week.
Furnished rooms for aelf-boarding at low

prices.
For farther information address the Princi-

pal or the undersigned.
WM. COBB,

Pres.dent Board of Trustees.
MANHATTAN HOTEL.

NEW YORK.

THIS Popular Hotel is situated near the
corner of Murray Street and Broad-

way opposite the Park within one block
of the Hudson River Rail Road and near the
Irie Rail Road Depot. It is one of the most
pleasant and convenient locations in the city.

Board & (looms $1.50 per day.
N. HUGGINS, Proprietor.

Feb. 18th, 18G3.

The Rochester Straw-Cutter.
OLMSTED & K*ELLY, Coudersport. have

the exclusive agency for this celebrated
\u25a0oaehlne, in this county. It is covenient, du-

(JHEAft Dec. 1, IMO.-12

our carrots, which happened two or three
times a week, and took about half a day
each time; on those days, whoever had
couie to pay a visit to my wife or myself
and looked for us iD the house, would
certainly have lost his trouble.

Arm in arm, and braving the hottest
sun, uiadame, with her parasol and her
pretty scarlet sun bonnet, so becoming to

her twenty years, and I, with an immense
straw bat, worthy of a pure blooded
American planter, closely followed Gil-
bert. The honest youth had scarcely ar-
rived, when, proud of having a gardener,
we went, like genuine Bcetians that we
were, to sit beside him while he worked,
with spade or wateriug-pot in hand, and
you should see what a mischievous pleas-
!urc we then took in overwhelming him
with a multitude of questions as absurd
as his replies; in hearing him reason
gravely on the rain and tine weather;
discuss the influence of heat and cold;
describe his hopes and fears relative to

the approaching harvest; curse the race
of foxes and weasels, nocturnal marauders,
not waiting for license from the vintagers
to ravage their best vines; in fine, to

study in all his ph?ses this honest villa-
ger, who, having arrived at the age of
thirty, had a wife aud child, paid his
taxes, figured on festival days in a Gaul-
ish blouse in the ranks of the citizen
militia, UDd had never iu his life, except
iu oue excursion to Versailles, when he
saw the great fouutaius play, lost sight of
the steeple of his commune. What a

j curious type I what au excellent aud kind

I nature ! how many amusing simplicities,
j how many charming stories he had to tell 1
the foolish laughter which suddenly seized
us iu the midst of these stories, to the
'great astonishment ot our countryman,

I always retaining his impurturbable sang
Ijroid, aud looking at us with open mouth,
unable to comprehend our explosions of
gayety !

We had hardly been ensta'.led in our
rustic villa a week, when, one tine morn-

; ing, as we were making a bouquet in a
i magnificent border of violets framing one
I of the areen lawns beueath our wiudows,
aud in the corner of which figured a weli
half hidden by a thicket of laburnums,
my wife said to tno :

"Do you know,my love, what displeases
tne here, and what I certainly would have
removed this very moment if it depended
only upon me ?"

Without being a fine lady, my wife is
very impressible in her nature, and has
her little superstitions She believes in
the iutiueuce of Friday and of the num-
ber thirteeu ; au overturned salt-cellar,
two knives crossed affect her; a broken
mirror would make her sick ; at evening,
the murmur of runuiug water, the mys-
terious whisperiug of the poplars, vivid
lightning, aud the ncise of the thunder
produce an effect which she cannot avoid ;

adorable weakness, of which, in my opin-
ion, 1 should do very wrong to complain.

"What is it ?" asked I of my wile.
"That disagreeable weeping wi'luw,

which stands in the corner of the lawn ou
the right of the well," replied she.

"And why so?" returned I.
"You know very well," said she to me,

"that I cannot endure thoae trees, even
in painting; an ordinary willow can be
passed by in spite of the romance of
Othello, but these weeping willows?oh,
no! I cannot bear them."

"I understand you, dear friend; but
we have no occasion for grief, the child

I is well, and we are both cheerful enough."
! "Come, you jest when the gravest sub
jects are concerned. You undoubtedly

j have not forgotten the origin of my nu-

-1 tipathy for that hateful tree, which should
i uever be admitted into pleasure grounds !

iOn passing the shop of Lemonnier, that
famous artist in hair, and examining the
frames exposed in his window, have you
not seen that melancholy shrub figure,

' beside yews and cypresses, and shading
with its tearful tresses these mournful
words : he teas a good husband and

father. To our angel! It is a tree suited
only to a cemetery, and standing here on
this turf, it annoys, it worries me."

"What a foolish idea," said I; "mean-
while I will promise to say a word on the
subject to Gilbert the gardiner; we wili
see when he comes whether we may not
be able to remove it."

At evening, when Madame Gilbert re-
turned from the fields, bringing on her
shoulder her cow's supper, I invited her
to rest a momeut as she was passing the
garden gate, and informed her, that she
might mention it to her husband, of the
desire expressed by my wife.

! "Madame is in the right," said she to
me, "and she is not mistaken in her sup-

I positions. They took very good care uot

| to tell you when you hired the house ; the
jproprietor, M. lloux, forbade us to do so,
but there is indeed seme one buried there,
and, with her apprehensions, your wife is
nearer the truth than you thought for.
That turf and weeping willow conceal a
tomb !"

You will easily imagine how astonished
I was at this unexpected revelation.

We had couie into the country to avoid

the gloomy sights of the city, especially
to flee from the spectacle of all those hu-
man miseries so little calculated to divert
even the most philosophical, in that vast
and-bill of which the great Parisian soci-
ety is composed.

And we had encounteied precisely
what we wished to avoid ; we were, with-
out haviDg suspected it, the guests of
Death ; our garden was but a cemetery,
our villa a funeral lodge standing in the
midst of it, like those inhabited by the
hired guardians of our burying-grounds.
When our child, trying his new-born pow-
ers, was rolling about this thick turf, so
greeu, so studded with white daisies, O
horror ! O sacreligious profanatiou ! it was
over a sepulchre, over a cold corpse that,
with his rattle in his hand, this dear little
creature was playing! You willimagine
that Dothing more was uecessary, Dot to

: speak of the water of the wellfrom which
we drank, and for the suspicious taste of
which I thoguht I could now account, to
induce us to remove immediately.

"But this i 3 an act of bad faith on tbe
part of the proprietor," said I to Maualue
Gilbert. "It is sufficient to cancel the
bargaiu, for people will Dot endure such
impositions. Who is buried there?"
added I;"a criminal, a suicide ! a miscre-
ant who died without confession and could
not be buried in consecrated ground?"

"Not exactly," iephed my interlooutor,
"it is the former proprietress of the pa-
villion, Madame V , the aunt of the
famous painter, I have been told, whose
fina battle pieces Gilbert saw at the mu-
seum at Versailles one day when the
grand fountains were playing."

"Has this person been dead long?"
"About five years, 1 think. Yes, five

years at the approaching plum season."
"And whv was she not buried, like

other people, in the village cemetery ?"

Madame Gilbert turned, and casting a
sly glance to the right and left as if to see
whether any one could hear what she was
about to say, replied :

"Madame V was a strong-minded
woman, a philosopher, I have been told.
You know there areotten such iu artists'
families. She died at the age of eighty
six. In her youth, before the first revo-
lution, she had been acquainted with
mauy celebrated writers whom she often
quoted and whose works she knew by-
heart ; oue M. Voltaire, who was a Dative
of the village of Chatenay, uear here; a
certain Rosseau, Messieurs Dident, d'Al-
embert, and many others whose names I
do not, remember, although they were in-
cessently in her mouth. An amiable lit
tie woman she was, too, lively, witty,
agreerble; charitable to the poor, and
much beloved by our peasants, whom she
never hesitated to assist by her counsels
or her purse. But when she died, scarcely
bent by age, still coquettish, reading the
newspaper daily without spectacles, it was
yonder, there, beneath that arbor of hon-
ey-suckles, that she seated herself every
morning ; aud I see her still, with her
white sun-bonnet and farthingale of puce-
colored silk, she wished to remaiu faithful
to her principles, aud as she did not be-
lieve in much of anything, never weut to

mass, entertained the curate only, as she
laughingly said, in hopes to convert him,
left a will in which, by a formal clause,
she requested to be buried iti her own gar
den, beside these eglantines which she had
herself set out and vrhoee roses she loved
to cultivate. Her heirs fulfilled her last
wishes, and when M. Roux bought the
property the obligation was imposed on
him that he should respect this little
nook of land."

"Well, it is a disagreeable condition,
aud if the house and garden were to be
sold again I would not buy them at any
price. Meauwhile I enjoin it upon you
uot to say a word of all this to my wife.
I know her; if she should ever learn the
least thing which could confirm her in
her suspicions, she would not remain at
Verrieres one hour As for me, lam go-
ing to Paris to have a talk with the pro-
pretor."

As I was going without even returning
to the house to engage a place iu the car-
riage of Barbu.a stage with ten seats which
then made regular trips to the oity, chance
willed it that I should encounter on the
way Father Michel, our baker, the dep-
uty-mayor of the commune. I naturally
related to him my dissatisfaction and the
step I was about to take.

Father Michel was an excellent man ;

he held uie in great esteem, because that
before having established myself at Ver-
rieres, I had often made him a present of
the game I had killed in that vicinity.

"It is uselless for you to go to Paris,"
said he to me; "on Saturday last, at tbe
request of M Roux himself, the munici-
pal council decided to exhume Madame
V , aod transfer her remains to the
neighboring cemetery. Yon willimagine
that the interests of a proprietor would
prevail over the posthumous request of an
old woman. The ceremony willtake place
at noon to morrow. You willtherefore do
well to take your wife to Paris that very
evening, and not return tillthe day after."

I immediately returned to Gilbert aod

gave him my instructions. Calculating
that an absence of twenty-four hours would
be very short, I resolved ('this was Mon-
day) not to return till the following Sat-
urday. It was agreed between the gar-
dener and myself that he should remove,
with the greatest care, all the fart' cover-
ing the grave, replace it as carefully, lev-
ellingit so that his labor should not appear.

Five minutes afterwards,l had invented
a plausible excuse for the necessity of an
immediate departure, which was nothing
less than a serious indisposition of my
mother, and at four o'elock we left the
house, taking with us our entire family.

After passing a few days iD the capital,
we returned to our little villa. In the
mean time I had been officially informed
that the removal of tbe body had taken
place,and the turf so ingenuously replaced
as to leave no trace of the operation The
letter, which came from Father Michel,
announced to me at tbe same time, byway
of postscript, that my presence OD the fol-
lowing Saturday was indispensable at
Verrieres, as the mcon would then be
at the full, and a whole family of weasels
had been discovered, whose urges' des-
trucliou imperiously called for my devo-
tions, that is to say, some hours of watch*
iDg passed iu the forest at night.

At uioe o'clock, therefore, on the eve-
Ding of my return, I set out in search of
my weasels. The weather was magnifi-
cent and the moon at the full. No night
could have been more propitious, never-
theless my vigils were vain, for DO sign
of a weasel appeared, and after vraitiug
tillmidnight 1 returned home.

I was but twenty paces from the bouse,
whose white walls, illuminated by the
rays of the moon, stovd out from the dark
ground of the thickets behind it, and was
about to turn around the group of Bengal
roses decorating its facade, when, casting
my eyes mechanically towards the six feet
of turf which, three days before, still cov-
ered the sepulchre of Madame V , I
remained petrified, immovable, dumb with
fear aud horror.

Beneath the weeping willow which for-
merly shaded the tomb, stood, wrapped
in its shroud, the spectre of the departed.
It was uot an optical illusion, nor a hallu-
cination of my disturbed mind. The
phantom seemed to be awaiting me, wav-
ing its arms as if trying to disengage
them from its white shroud ; and while its
head reached to the uppermost branches
of the tree, its feet, nimbly agitating, hov-
ered over, rather than touched the gronud
They seemed to be making ineffectual ef-
forts to detach themselves entirely and
advance to meet mo.

A shudder cf indescribable terror ran
over inc, aud though uot cowardly by na-
ture, t cold sweat stood on mv forehead
I tried to speak, but could not utter a

word; 1 tried to walk, but my limbs re-
fused to obey my will. At last, imagin-
ing myself to be tbe object of some trick,
I adjured the spirit to speak, threatening
to fire upon it uuless it answered my
challenge.

1 had scarcely uttered this threat when
a flash of lightning, the first indication of
an approaching storm, illuminated the
whole garden, and amid a gust of wind,
which enveloped me in a cloud of dust,
the phantom disappeared. This time I
could not doubt that it was the shade of
Madame V , suddenly vanishing be-
fore uiy eyes, in order to eave me a sec-
ond profanatiou more sacrilegious thaD
the first.

Shall I confess it? I crossed myself,
! aud cleuriug in a few leaps without daring

, to turn uiy eyes in the direction of the
well, the distance which still separated
me from the pavillion, I rushed, more
dead than alive, into tbe bedchambor
where my wife was quietly reposing.

I was very careful not to awaken her,
and especially not to tell her of my noc-
turnal adventure; but a violent clap of
thunder rendered useless the precautious
which I had taken to make as little noise
as possible on entering.

u Ah lit is you, my love," said she to
me. "You did well to return ; I have
been oppressed by a bad dream ; light the
candle, I beg, aud see if all is right about
the house."

The night was terrible, and I never
knew a more frightful storm. The dis-
older of the c.emcnts impressed me the
more vividly that, in my state of mind, it
seemed to be in consequence of my vision;
and when day appeared and the tempest
abated, I had not succeeded iu closing
my eyes.

I arose and dressed to take a turn in
the garden ; but at the momeut of cross-
ing tbe threshold of the door, I was so
overcome that I retraced my steps, re-
solved Dot? to visit the theatre of action
until, after breakfast, my wife and my-
self could go together and see the ravages
of tbe storm.

\ ,

As the cook oatne to pour out tea for
us in tbe dining room, Rosalie, tbe child's
nurse, whose first duty every rooming was
to till the foantatD, eotered. Sbe held in
bcr hand a bundle of wet linen.

"Ah, madame, I have been fori ana tc,"
said sbe to my wife. "Look, I biotjgii

Sbese from the well io drawlßg oy &rat
bucket of water."

"What are the? ?" asked my wrfie.
"The clothes of the little ore which 1

had hung out to dry last sight on the
weeping willow at the edge of the well;
the wind blew so ia the night that tbey
fell in ; fortunately they caught © th
handle of the lower bucket."

In spite of myself I burst inio a fit of
and laughter,, to the great amazement of
my wife, who vainly questioned meoo the
subject of inj uuaeCountable hilarity.

1 had the secret of the enigma. Bofc
I will confess, and more than ©no etroog*
miud wouhl doubtless have shared my
weakness, I believed for ao instant id
ghosts.

THE CLERICAL Kiss. ?Dominic Browfli
had reached the mature age of forty-five
without ever having taken part m this
pleasant labial exercise One of fhe Dea-
cons had a very cbaroumg daughter, and
for a year or t#o the Doiainie found it
very pleasant to call upon her three or

four times a week. In fact the oeighborf*
said be was courting her, and very likely
he was, though he had ot the rs-cnotest
suspicion of it himself. Oue Monday
evening he was sitting as usual by her,
when a sudden idea popped into fct*
head.

"Miaa Mary," said he, "I've known
you for a long time, and I never thought
of it before; but now I would like you
to give me a kiss. Will you?"

"Well, Mr. Drown," replied she. nrcln
iDg her lips, "ifyou think it would uoi
be wiong, I have no objection."

"Let us ask a blessing first," said the
good man closing his eyes and folding
his hands, "For what we are about to re-
ceive the Lord make us thankful."

The chaste salute was than' giveo and
warmly returned.

"Oh. 31ary. that was good I" cried the
Dominie, electrified by a new sensation,
??Let u3 have auother and then return

thanks."
Mary did not refuse, and when the

operation bad been repeated, the Dominie
ejaculated in a transport of joy : "For ilie
crea'ure comforts which we have mow
enjoyed, the Lord be praised, and n:av
they be sanctified to our tempore! anc!
eternal crood."

History says that the fervent petition
of the honest Dominie was soon duly
answered; for in less than a month Mary
became Mrs. Drown

ftaT'Tbe American Agriculturist is
responsible for the following:

Two ROGUES INSTEAD OF ONE. ? Aii
amusing incident is related of a woman
io England whose husband, a wealthy
man, died suddenly without leaving any
will. The widow, desirous of securing
the whole property, concealed her hus-
band's death, and persuaded a poor shoe-
maker to take bis place while a will
could be made, Accordingly he wis

muffled up in bed as if very sick, and 3
lawyer was called to write the wiil The
shoemaker in a feeble voice bequeathe!
half of all the property to the widow.
"What shall we do with the remainder?"
asked the lawyer. "The remainder," re-
plied he, "I give and bequeath to the
poor little shoemaker across the street;
who has always been a good neighbor
and a deserving man thus securing ti
rich bequest fur himself? The widow-
was thunderstruck with the man's
dacious cuuniDg, but did not dare expose
the fraud; and so the tico rogues shared
the estate.

WHAT "COPPERHEAD" MEANS ?F.*lr
the benefit of those who do cot tiu'd
Copperhead in the Dictionary, we gittf
the following analysis:

C onspiracy.
0 pposittoD to the war.
Peace cu aDy terms.
Piracy.
Enmity to the UDIOD.
R eeoguition of the "C. 3. A."
II atred of the Government,
Earnest sympathy with traitors.
A narcby.
D isloyahy.
®ST"Annette, my dear what counrW

is opposite to us on the globe ?'

a teacher.
"Doo't know, sir."
"Well," said tho perplexed teaefcc*,

"if I were to bore a bole through tVV
earth, and you were to go in at t£'
end, where would jots come out?"

"Out of the bole, e:r."

SSsrThe following peculiar "no'Vi"
was found posted up in a little tuwu in
Delaware:

"Reward ?Lost or strade froroe the
Premuse of the subScriberr, a all
over white, and owe leg was bfok and
half bis body. Allpewous shall rreeive
five dob 19 bring bun back, lie ? a
abe gct-

f&y-We should give as we w*sr,iks r#

ceive, cheerfully, quickly, *ai>
hesitation; for there is IM> PN%S ?

beoefii thai rticks to the fiegm

Tlie Bonnie Eye of Blue*

There is an eye whose flashes speak,
As proudly from the rosy cheek

It turns its lashes back?-
<Of wit, of worth, of ardent Are,
Of energetic joy?desire,

The sparkling eye of black !

There is an eye whose glances tell
Of duties done, and done full well,

Performed from day to day;
Of calm contentment and repose,
Of rest that virtue only knows,

The sober eye of gray 1

But, dearer far to me than these,
Than wit, thau worth, rhan quiet ease,

In joy as sorrow true ?

The gentle, melting, loving eye,
Pure in its lender constancy,

The bonnie eye of blue !

The eye whose language needs no voice
To soothe, to soften to rejoice,

With every winning art ?

Whose least, whose slightest glance can
bring

Fresh comfort to the wavering,
Fresh sunshine to the heart.

Yes ! dimned in sorrow, sunned in joy,
Should griefs, should hopes our thoughts

employ,
To death remaining true,

There shines one star through all our tears,
Thro' youth's sweet hours, thro' manhood's

years,
THE BONNIE EYE or BUTE 1

A GHOST STORY.

In 1839, I had hired at Verriores, a
charming village coquettishly situated
midway ou one of the wooded slopes of
the forest which bears its Dame, a simple
cottage where I designed to spend the
summer with my wife and presumptive
heir, a pretty and plump boy of a year
old, raised in the couotry, aud who,
thanks to the fresh air, exercise, and
healthy lifeof the fields, did, I assure you,
credit to his nurse. My cottage consisted
of a square pavillion covered with tiles,
composed of a basement aud one storv,
aud situated at the extremity of the vil
lage in a retired lane leading to the coun-
try, as its name iudicated :

>lEoad to the
1 vineyards."

An oblong garden, of about an acre,
inclosed by wails garnished with trellises,
and whose principal entrance was adorned
by an iron gate with pillars, the only am-
bitious decoration of this modest retreat,
lay before the cottage, which was built at
the extremity of the inclosure.and reached
by a gravelled walk, bordered ou each side
with fruit trees in full bearing. Before
the house stood a group of Bengal roses,
and on the right and left, fronting side
porches, each lighted by two window?
only, were grassy IHWDS of nearly four
yards square, which had first attracted
me, because T saw there a natural carpet
very well calculated for the sports of my
newly weaned baby, just beginning to

learn to use his teeth aud liuibs.
The whole, furnished comfortably, not

luxuriously, but. with everything ueces
sary in country life, had been let to me
for five hundred francs, by the proprietor,
M. Roux, ex-apothecary, Hue Montmartre,
the inventor of a celebrated deutrifice.
The young are not difficult; I was young,
then, and had one conclusive reason for
seeing life through my colored spectacles
Unit d to a charming woman whom I
idolized and who rendered me happy, I
dreamed of perfect love, like an Arcadian
shepherd, and these five words, a cottage
and her heart, the eternal romance of
youth, would have led tne to the end of
the world.

When spring came, and the lilacs, of
which there were whole thickets in our
inclcsure, blossomed, arrived a fortunate
couple to take possession of our little do-
main, my wife having never yet seen the
house or garden; they pleased her, per-
haps for reasons similar to uiy own. She
was kind enough to find everything to
her taste, and even the gardiner, ex-
pressly included in the inventory of fix-
tures, and who was not, to tell the truth,
the least useful article of furniture.

Paid by the proprietor, all his duties
were comprised in taking care of the gar-
den, showing the cottage to visitors, and
airing the apartments by occasionally
opening the wiudows. If the situation
was not very lucrative, it wa9 not diffi
cult to fill. So M. Roux had confided it
to the first one who came to hand, that is
to say, a simple peasant of the neighbor-
hood, the inhabitant of one of the only
two houses which now stood ou tbe road
to the "vineyards.

Biondas St. Foy, with an air as clown
ish as that witty singer, Gilkin, with his
long, straight locks, his pug nose, hie
porcelain blue eyes, and fat, projecting!
cheeks, slightly ruddy, would have fig- i
ured admirably on the rustic stage. A 1
genuine peasant of the opera, he had both j
the physique and the character of the
situatioo. So when, in the intervals of
liberty allowed him by the culture of his
fields, the produce of which he regularly
sent to market, according to the invaria-
ble custom of farmers in the neighbor-
hood of Paris, he had time to come and
put sticks to our peas, water our straw
berry plants, hoe our potatoes, and weed
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