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eddistinet, fur g longer time, in the deepening
twilight of the room, [ was ol sorry when
1 could sce it no lunger. 1 woald have preferred
that that rarving had tiot been éu the reom alone
with e that aftcrnoon.

¢ was growing dacker atill, and, as the few
sljeets near ine laded away, and my atiention
was no {ongee oceupicd, I heard again the mur-
mucing 10 the air, which had troubled me at firsr,
but thus time it was stl) more peeplexing Naw
and then, as | listened, it scemed Aoont to become
derpee; and then, wllir the uimost effurt, 1 couid
nothear siatall, It was its monolon{ (whileitiaa
cd) thaticased e,  If any one of the multitndin-
ous notees, ol whichTsuppused it to be composed
would have predoipinated for a motnent § shoul)
have bzen cootemt,  Ifsunie clanging pealof bells
wonld have broken ont uear ne, of rome from
a distance wpon a sudden shifiing of the wind, |
would bave fighted my lamp and gone on with
tue perosal ol 10y book. Butit wasstill the same
contusion of nolsey—co perfectly blended, that
although somtimas §t became londer, no distinet
sound could be canght. as ifata certain moment
A1l 118 cornpanents increared, in cxact proportion,
sn order to prescive a perfect monotony,

It ix steange that this trifling fancy “was grad-
ually sapping the foundations of my~ resolution—
holding me with so sfngular a fn«cinaxion that {
was compelled to abandon my studics for that
dny. I began to sugpect that the sudden change,
Jram a life of pleasure, to unc of solitary stud
had wrought some fijury o my mind. 1 experle
enced a degree of titnidily and frresolution that
had never known before, T had other strange
Suncies.  Onee, while walking to and fro, in niy
foum, [ had scen miy features, darkly inthe glass,
and instinctively shrunk from Jooking there
again. Afterwands, on reflecting, I could not
livest myself of the notion that they v.cc not my
Jfeatures that I had seen there, but & face wholl
dufferent. I sat down again, and thoughs of golng
out and waadering in the sireets. I knew that
during the culd weather, great wood fires werk
Jighted at intdaight, In cectain open places in the
<uty, that the houseless might not perish of the
<old; and 1 thnught of xpending the night by one
of these, and not- returning to. my -room . untit
Aday-light, -

From this mood I was suddenly startled by a
nclse, 23 of something fa)ling on ihe floot. of “ the
adjoining room. 1 was startled, bécause 1 had
always known that room 1o be uninhabited; and
-as it commnunicated by a door with my room, 1
koew that I sbov)d have heard of any change
dn this respect. 1t was onc of those rooms, often
et with in the greal bouses of Paris (where each
floor is divided into many apartments, or, as
we should say in England, scts of chambers), in-
to which'it had been found impossible o Admit
sufficlent daylight for a sitting ronm.  In snch a
case, the usual course would have been to fet it
‘with my room as a sleeping-chamber; but f had
«dexlined it, and it had remained unoccupied du-
ring the seyeral years of my residénce there,

Vlistened attentively for a repetition of the
notsc, and now all my wild fanci:s were forgot-
ten in this new feeling of euriosity. [ had never
“been in that roum, for the dvor had always heen
kept locked, and the k?' was fn the possession of
the porter beluw ; but [ recollected, now, having
frequengly hicard noise {n the night, which I had
attnbuted to the wind vut of doors, but whieh, I
scemed now to _remember, had come from the
empty.garret.. Ihad once heaid from the Cone
cierge (though I had @ken it fr an idle Story)
that Danton—memorable amohg the tyrants of
the Revolution—had lived {1 a room in that
hiouse. And now I thought I'remembered that it
was in a house in that-quarter where ke hLad
epent the night (it was the nizht of the Jterrible
-butcheries at the prisoas of La Porce and the
Lonciergerie).in conversation with Camf)le-Des-
-moulins, until, seeing_ the first glinumering of the
Ldawn across the house.topy, hetold Camiile that
2 terrible bloa' had ‘been struck ag Royalism, evén

while they had.been sitting there, 1t seemed 1o

—

THE CANADIAN FAMILY HERALD;

A = R NN A
fore. 1 semembrered now distinetly the words
* actoss the housc-lop,” in the acconunt that 1 had
trcad , and a superstitions conviction forced itself
upett me, that it was in that very room that Dan.
ton (atfecting, as it was common with the revo-
!lm“in"y lcaders, an appearance of poverty) had

welt. -

My fanc{ had wandered away among the
scenes of that terrible Revolution, when I was
arvvred again by a second poire,  But this time
1t was the sound of a lightfout ep walking in the
room. [ histened, and waed, with my cye fixed
upon the dour, and nuw for the first time 1 e
marked A fant hght shining through the keyhole
"T'he fuotstep ccased for n poment, and then |
saw by the long hight in the crevice, tiat the door,
whicli I had atways sup 1 10 be leked; wae
njat. 1 had not hecard any movement of the
handle vl the Juck, but 1 felt convinced thnt §* had
only just been opened ; Jor it was imporible,
otherwise, that 1 should not have obvecved it
The door trembled for a momeny, as if an utde-
cited hand were upon the lock, and then, opening
wide, 1 saw, to my surprise, the figure of a may
standing in thedoorway,

He held in one hand a thin candle, with a
shade, which threw that part of the roomn in which
1 rat into darkness; but i could sce him distincily,
88 he stoxd there a moment, apparently hesitating
whether 0 go on or turn back. Fis face was
deadly pale, and his cyes, in the li;fhl that struck
upward, trough the aperture fn the shade, were
fixed and sunken,  [fisdress was that which was
worn by the old revolutionary leaders ; but he
bore no rescinblance to the portraft of Danton. [
recognised him at a glance, ‘The prominent fore-
head, the short pointed nose, the scornful curl of
the upper lip, the powdered hair, the frilled shirt,
the broad sash, and even the nosegay in his hand
—all, excejn the general faded look of his attire,
identified hilm &t once with the ideal indclibly
fixed in mind, by portrait and tradition, of the
%rcak fanatical Jacobin, Maximitian Robosplerre,

"he door closed sharply behind him, as #f by the
current of air, fur his light was extinguished at
the same moment. 1 heard his foatstep across my
room ; the door closed behind him as he wentout
upon the Iandin?. I listened but could hear no
fvoistep descending the stalrs, I walked to the
door, and lookedt dowan into the darkness of the
great staircasc, and distened, but the house wcs
quite still, .

Was 1 tobelieve my senses? Hers [ sat, ex-
actly as I had sat ten-minutes before. My siove
was cold; 1wy room was dark: I was alone: my
book was open before me.  Isaw the light still in
the daguerreotyper’s window, on the roof, and
at other places, far off, I walked over, and tried
the door of the room, but it was fast locked again,
Every(hinf wasin its usual state, Inafew minutes
from’the time-with 1 first fancied that | beard the
noise, the door had becn unfastened, this sirange
apparition had passed through my room, the door
was re-fastened, and no trace of what had hap-
Eencd remained. 1 was not dreamingl No.

uthow ofien, in sleep, had I questioned myself
of the reality of my dream, and Invariably ended
by cunvincing myself that I was awake—some-
times even remembering that.] had deceived
myself before; but always, at last, conquering my
own objection, and coming to the.conclusion that
this time, at least, 1stood amid tne real Jife of the
daylight world, Buotl rubbed my eyclids, rose
again, and watked 10 and fro, and convinced my-
sclf thatl was really awake.

What could [ thigk, but that my reason was
becoming weakened 3 Thie Jifg { bad led for
tome time had been wild and reckless. [ had
| hecome so accustomed to. excitement, that it 'was
alinus: neceseary 10 my existence’s 5o that when 1
applict myself to a steadier life, 1 ex-
perienced something of the depression of -the
drankard. in the first days of his reformation.
The mood in which this vision had .found me
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had been unseuled. My fancfes would not let

myself to my task, Whimsical, and

me remackable that 1 bad not :huught of this be- J

me aple

fifled with vague apprehensions, I knew that my
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was favourable tosuch hallucinations. My mind |’

s ; s 3
g e

.

T T 2

mental siate exactly coincidal with the dexerip.
tions of those who have been visited by simitae
appasitions.

Smoking would, 1 thought, soothe me. I
Hghted some wood in my stove with a furee, and
taking duwn my pipe from the wall, filled ft, and
sat there smoking hour afler hour. Tho great
transparent bow] glowed in the darkness al crery
pufl, so deeply, that 1 could watch the wreathics
of sioke by the light that it gave. 1 strove to
fix my mind upon cheerful images~—thinking of
an English hame, where the fatied call was ever
ready to_be killed when 1 should return, but
chirily of thee Engenie, (of whom | knew taysell
unwarthy,) lily-handed, lovelier than the lovelies
of all flowers!

1 dropped asleep, and awokc several times,
always dreaming and waking up with the feel.
ing, that my Mrange vision was a portion of my
dreamn; but the bmnuf cinbers in my slove fe.
called to me what had pasd, and each timne,
putting on more tuel, 1 drop‘x-d aslcep again,

1do not kanow how longz 1 tad been slecping
the last time. Whea 1 awalched, my fire was
out, and 1 was in darkness. I knew, however,
*hat it was past midnight. e hour at which my

uostly visitor would zrobably have seturned, if
ﬁe hs-{ an inteatlen of returning. My slumbers
had trang=titeed me.  Looking out of the wine
dow, it did stelke me that a certain dark object,
close upon the next roof, had sonewhat the look
of a mank, staring out of his cow) at me throagh
my window; but § speedily recognized it for a
portion of the dagucrreolypes's apparatus for
fixing his customers in the required position,
The fug had clearcd away. “L'hete were no
lights on any of the roofs, or at any windows far
and wide. In the distance rose the dusky towers
of St. Sulpice; and the stars were shining.

1 had determined 10 go to bed, and think no
more of my apparition until the morning, when
turning to light my lamp, my cyccaught agan a
faint light through the Key-hole of the adjuining
room. ‘This was stranger siill; for I knew that
no eac, in the babit of shuiting doors so noisily,
could have pasecd through iy room while I had
been sleeping. I lighted my lamp and listened,
I heard again a light footstep, and presently a
voice as ol sone oue talking 10 himself, though
loud enough, sotnetimes, for me to distinguish
his words: .

“Agood wind getting up, such = wind as
blows sharp dust into the face on a fwn,v night.
Whew! fwouldu’l turn & dog out. 'Chis is
cheerless; but better than that hot cursed place,
full of shrieking, whining men, and womea.
How the dusky Satan took that gis), and, turned
her till her brain was giddy, and she swooned!
She had a pretty simple look ; but she would nos
have been there if “she were as innocent as her
face. They knéw'me, The priest- taunted me
with my free use of the guillotine. No matter.
That peasant girl did not shrink from the won-
ster, nor look upon my hands 1o see if they were
blood-stained, when we joined the otbers in' their
devilry. Ob; it was a pretty sight for them to
see a man with some thousands of morders on
bis mind, looking so merty, and handling a nose-
gay so delicately —a nosegay that they knew so
'well in all my poriraitst ell, welll enough
of this for to-night; Dy feet can scarcely forget
their habit. ‘The {ascination of that whitling
multitude. hadats me. 1 seem to bave her still—
my peasant girl. Steadily! Hold me firmly.
Now then! Awayl"

My mysterious neighbour seemed to be turning
‘ra'phfl about: the yodm, I heard:the quick
movement:of -his feet; and then a noise, as.ifa
heavy'body had come violently in contact. with
Ahe wainscot.  { walked: on tiptoe-.to the door,
and looked through. the keyhole, but my sight
only ranged over a small ,portion of the roow,
andy I could sce no ong. Theré was a silence for
some motienits. Then I heard hiin alk—again:

“This kind o[sgorz does Dot sujt the middlé of
the night. ‘I shall wake the whole floor * Let
me sec; how am I 10 amuse myself?” No res
for g to-night, At daylight I must begone,”



