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VOL. XIV.

LEGEND OF
.x-l

Toe vext day, young Karl offered, as far as it
was in his power, to do the duty of Lieon. The
basker, mucl gratified, accepted, but would not
allow Edith to give up her pa~t in the work of
hus private cabinet. Young Karl was yet of
nitile use. He could, it 15 true, caleulate rapidly,
and do all the arithinetical work of the house,
hut ie was lotally incapable of carrying on a
correspondence. This share of the private busi-
ness now lell to Edith, who acquitied herseli of

" CHENT.

have been Leon, not Karl ; but Karl it was, and

Leon it was not. ifis ofd affection, therefore,
bade him love the one better than the other, and
be did so.

The youth remaived poring over some ac-
counts, to bide lus confusion and annoyance at
the conrersation ; and the old man soon felt that
his silence was adding {o the discomfort of the
peace. e therefore spoke :

¢ My dear Edith, you must end by loving my
foster brother’s cluld ; the joy your marriage will
give your father is something—’

¢ It 15 everything, my tather—’

A koock at this moment was heard at the
door on the stde of young Karl—a gentle knock,

her task with admirable success. Karl, the
younger, sunply kept a note of all money paid
out or received during the day, caleufated the
profit or loss on any lrapsaction, and did, ] fact,
the mere mechanical work. The banker himself
only kept a litle private note-book, which he
ceferred to when wishing to kuow (he exact
state of his affairs—trusting to Karl now, as
be was wont to Leon, to keep his forinal ac-
counts,

Edith was by tlis sneans thrown forcibly near-
Iy all day into the society of ber lover, whom,
however, she uever spoke to, except as one
elerk 1s compelled to speak to the other—1to ask
for a piece of information, for the copy of some
figires, &e. Her, ou the contrary, sever lost
- - - L &
ao opportunity af addressing her. The banker
gat with bis back against the wall ul a large
table, close 1o which, w the wall, was an an-
uge, vuk sirong-box, vontaming hs securilies
. and cash; ot was divided into two compartments
—the upper oue beivg that of the papers, the
{ower one that of the gald and silver. Young
[Kar) sat neatly opposute 1o Lim xt 2 small table ;
and Edith, in snotber coroer, also funing ber

 fatier.
It was two, days before the wiie tbe bavker
had Hued for the wecdiog, and he sut sausing |
apd smiling.ut los table—Ilookmg someties at
one, aud sowmetimes st the otbes.  Young Korl
was very serious, but there was ‘a look of tn-
ampbast delight about ki, whick spoke clearly
of the copquering hero ; while Edith was very
slent, aid very sad,  Her feelings were various
amd corfheting., Sbe would pever hate en-
gaged bersell to any man without ber father’s
consent ; but ouce huving enguged harself, and
veztised the samclion of ber pzrent, she con
- ueived Les enpagement to be sacred,  The de-
parlurs of Leon scarcely released ber {rom her
sow., Wien young persons under such eircum.
slafiees ara phghted and betrothed, 2 s oot a
thing to be lrgtitly broken 5 the heust, the rea-
sony the windg, are equally hebiteated to fhe
wlen § besidey, there is a eerian want of deh
cacy in z womau, who, for a loag Lune, has
fooked or oue man us ber afbanced lusband,
wrning round and taking another at ouce, with-
wl hesation or delay.

CLdD is sad to-day, obseryed yowmg Karl
W 3 timid toue.

¢ You were asking e for the account of Gros-
heis and Drothers,” aoswered Hdith, hsnding
' bim 2 paper.

Tirank you,' said Karl, bittag bis aeilier lip
azti} the bleod came.

tMy deae Edubk,’ put ie the tather gentiy,
‘poor Kurl asiied you a very polite question.—
Youhave not answere § i

* My father, thiz is a plare of business, and
these are busipess hoors” replied the girl quietiy,
but resrcely concealig a curst of coutzmpt on
Qer g,

* True, wy child 5 but as in two days be v
be yenr tedmand —?

*Cad will pat ablow suck a terrible thieg to
apprn © e lanned Kdals aliost wildly.

¢ Bdith P

fFatler) sald the pirt more caiwly,
wieh o pleave yon, | woutd be fas wile, t
sow h Dintend av€ (o refuse yom wiea f
camiv, Bor T feet vhat Pravdense w good
and that evey (o gratife a kind awd good pareil,
Hwilbuot peiont me to be sactificed te a man
derpise and hate, wlule one [ love and sespes:
fves ip prve e bope st life,”

C My ehla ) sand the tankier guckly, S he mma
be Torpaitony Efe b behaved towards you in
A el mptuoas mannee, sad 18 Kol —

Y hash b dear futher 5 youc Leart tells o ff
foren sMoiy. You feed thnt foeon has hebiaved
-anhly, geverounly, and well, if pot wieely | and
TE Yuu me gatwonily plad because PO are ens-
 hled 1p earey out jour duttimg plan. Tt il I
arry R, Le most espect nothing fromn tue
L eate e caldest duty,”

The bapker wos alent, for she bad read his
I‘](’ill‘I. Hie was angry at Lwon for walking off
30 e way be i ; put bis copselence tobt b,

it the young man tud briaced with tare gene-
Iesily cand thid few tnen would have ever thougin
of wntatieg bim. e foved, it s Grue, the tie-
WOy ef s foster brother dearly, and bis foster

whicli the young man himself answereg.

¢ What 15 it 2 saud he to a servant, who pre-
sented himsell.

*A person wishes Lo speak with you, repled
the domestic.

¢ His naise ?* said Karl impatiently.

At the same moment there was a knock at
the door on the side of Edith. She also an-
swered, and another domestic appeared.

¢ What want you, Marguerite 7 said she, sur-
prised at an unusual interruption.

¢ A girl wishes to speak with you,” replied the
servaut. : =,

¢ Whats  ?

* A total stranger,’ continued Murguerite.

¢Did she gzive no name?

¢ Sbe smd her name was uoknown 1o you ; but
[ wus to say Poleska wished to speak with Edith
Rosenfelt, frome Leon Goady.

I rome instantiy,’” exclaimed Edith ia o teem-
bhag wne. ¢ My futher, excuse me for a time;
1 leawe your presence on important business —
and then she added, in a low toue, * 1 knew that
Provideuce was good

¢ Peter Rrubingen, suid the dospestic to the
Foung man.

Young Karl started, turned very pale, and
hurried ont, leaving the old man alone with his
reveries. Fle oid not take much sotice of the
sudden absence of the youny people, but 'eaned
his bead apon bis band, and pocdered.

The words of Kdith, ber evident desire lo
please him 2t any sacrtfice, Ber undoubted affes-
or Leon, ber aversicr to RKarl, were all

-

tion |
clear to his mind’s eye, and yet he did rot wish
to retreal. ‘Fhere wos s fuud of obstinaey i
fis character, which wes accuslomed to yueld
only ®efore strong circumstances, The project
he was abont tc carry cut was ope that had filled
bis muad for years, acd be coressed it with all s
parent’s lote for an ouly child ; still be saw float-
ing betere his mewtal visicn, reproachiully, the
vision of Lo Grondy.

AL this wstast, young Karl eatered burriedly ;
be was seew, very pate.  Ilig emotion was so
great that be fell rutier than seated himsuil cp
s chair, and, tabteg wp u pec, begau to wrte
convulavely.  The agsence of Bdith seemed to
surprise bim, and every wow and then be iooked
towatds the daot. Iia few winutes the door
opencd, and in shic came.  Sae, tov, was very
pale ; but tere was 1a ber eyes such o glanee
ol triampl sad joy thit yoang Karl nearly teap-
ed off fis chair,  Sle weated bersell quierly and
geavely, aud theu prepared to speak.

Kavl trembled Lke a leaf ; he seemed to walch
fov 1hie sound ef her voicz like A criminal for the
verdizt of lus (wdge.

¢ My ftier,” said she solemsly, * you bave not
been caretul with your strosg-hox these fast fow
days.  You hise beew robbed of wighty thous- !
and Fories x wold, precions stowes, and papers
Qlk E“rll'f‘b.’

* WWhat P ened ald Plosenfelr, amazed, © what
tavan you? .

$'Phat when  pos waeke wp your books, yon
will bl vowsell w0 el ponrec than you thk,
& thousand Buries ean muke Fieh

&

~®

N
ia?

as

[ERATR
A b diseovered vou it gat hefore ¥
clecase your books Bave Deens  filsfed,
res elaset aind alieted, an seemicg bluoders
cud Cectmse | never doulfed the ronesty of =’
« Epelin g P—what twean pou P said the old
w-o, Wiy fooking fest ot one and then atb the

oihirr,

lacok at yon trembling eodprit 3 be kuew not
ihat e was already dszovared § althiougl be sos-
pected 17 was cousdny, snd had provided 2gatnst
the Lhezanicy Corth o tus citlway. Doy, seek

his room up staus.
|
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Rigardin, otherwise Louis Krubinge
calling yourself Karl Woltmano.’
The young man made no resistance, but was
placed by his father, Peter Krubingen, without
a ward.
‘Am I dreaming? ‘Where am 17 What

)y fa“l'seliy

me—speak, say! Why do oflicers of justice
invade the house of the chief magistrate of
Ghent 7” exclaimed the banker
rently.

stranger, passionately, < apd I have done all this.
Whey 1say all I have suffered from these two
monstrous impostors, you will thea surely excuse
the liberties 1 have taken. "Thank this noble
y(;utzx, Leon Goudy, that 1 am alive to lell iy
tale.

A scere of confusion almost impossible; 1o be
described now toak place. Karl sauk indensible
oo a clair, supported by his friend, Edith and
Leon rushed forward to aid hin ; the city watch
removed the two prisoners, alter Lhe false young
Karl bad owned that the missing money was in

Xi.

‘The following was the narrative told by Io-
leska, and already alluded to, and which frowm
tie first sentence deeply interested Leon Goudy :

*Tam an orphan ; { never knew my parents.
T'aken by the band by worthy people, 1he own-
ers o} this o originally, some thirteen years
ago, I was educated by tiem, and looked for-
ward to being their adopted child; they, how-
ever, died suddenly, and, as [ now fear, under
very suspicious circumstances. The wmn was
thea taken by one who gave himself the name of
Peter Krubrmgen ; he was, however, a Yrench-
man, and, as I afterwards found, his name was
Rigardin. He had a son about ny own age.—
He condescended 1o aceept me as a playmate
tor s child, and soon, as an assistant in the bu-
siness, A man of s certain education, he gave
me soime more ideas than I had before, while
teaching bis son 5 but he gave me no prieciples;
bis ideas tre cynical and bad. T knew nol
what feelg it was that made his sotions repul-
sive 1o me 3 so much so, that when I grew older,
and found he was the chiet of a vefaricus band
infesting the forest, using lis isnas a teap, 1
wenld have Hed; but it vras too late. I was
deeply sttached to his son.  The boy was weaak,
and gave inlo bis father’s plans but too readily ;
[ endeavered to resist his pateat’s teaehing, and
with some success, The result was, that he
did evil with his eres open, and was wsiserable.
i often reproached his Jutber, who, at et Jusi-
aus, siea bore my faolt-finding far too gently;
e man, i seeined, bked my sporit, soé  deter-
wiced o meke ne s wifc, It appears that be
bad planned to abandon s comrades and return
10 ¥rance, when he shouid have realised a cer-
lain s 5 Lul & tewptation came in hits way, A

clerk-~?

¢ Hosenfelt I* cxcluimed Lieon, zstounded,—
¢ Rigardin—’

* You kuow ihe pame--"

* Xes, yes, go on.”

“1f you kuow hun, this is
come lo another critae, now
that U tell you ulf this.’

¢ Another crime—coutinue
God?

« By meuns of confedevates io Daris, be got
file lace. and stayed there twelve mouths.  Au
the end ol tnat tuae, having puined the confi-
detcee of ins employer, e robbed him and tled.
The bauiter, a geeerous and forgivieg mus, neser
pursued ooy and be cawe back here ogaw to
resttne s ohd conrpes,  THe was alimost inelined
f leave the country, when awcthes oefarious
idea vame irito s head.

voliiag 3 3L is lo
being pérformed,

in tke name of

Sit wuw tate cue eveming, whes a travelles
sougit vhehter eve § ke was an sld maw, who
scarmzlp teas sore or Diis way.  Me ashed of he
conid reach Cient that mght, and was auswered
that hie couid voty the distguce wis eRiguerated
e thely wules, and bey, with a deep dtph, -
mated s wtewien Lo stop. Fiz ordered bis
liuree to the slebles, alier removing  bis saddle
irgsy cind 8 smuil travelitoyg sacl, with pasiobs
s watere, wud then  usked (o supper. e
seemed & i Who bad seed miuch of the waorld,
sed wha tiad sesveds Just as supper was reaily,

vet e door i i too late)

e arked vs cil L0 juin timy ordering @ lurge Jar

A- Ldahapoke, the young man rose, pale 25 [or wine.

i ke of enow, inttermy, trembling, to make foc |

tie door,

¢ Liod of TFeaven? Karl a tiuef!” wid the old
mest,

A this mstant, the Coor was opered violently 3
Peter INrubingen was pushed toewsed fead 1ore-
wmost by a pacty of the city watel § bebied cuwe
Leow Grady, Polesks, aud an oid man, tall, thn,
attd wWao (rom sulfeiiog.  Leon ran focward, aud
Kiesed the baod of Ddith; the old man eavghl
old Kail in tus acsus j aud one of the walch, col-

brothes®s elulo as 1 netersd consvquence 3 bat

hue ke chomn @ son for that brotker, it world’

Inring young Ka:l, cried—
¢ In ke name of the law, I arcest you, Lous

FWou wave lived long e thes ploce ¥ osund Be
Presctat]e.

. S::\\'c:;._'i T -',’
cious glusce.

o1 ask, beciuse boavwr eeco abroad muny
peavs in Awerceit, you sway perbps (el wme suue-
thing of those [ left beawd.?

“ Muybe Iear, wy master?

§ Were you ever fu Ghent P

*I kuow a httle of ity replied Peter, agair
unessy.

¢ tlave you ever heard of ope Kur! Rosen-

replied Peter, with o suspi-

means this? Who is this stranger who embraces -

, alwmost ;incohe-]-

‘I am \hy toster brother, Taul,’ cried the |

: the mill, Peter Krubingea showiog hita the road.

busker, siamed Roseafelt, wanted a confidentuk

No. 13,

felt 7 asked the o
come by emotion.
{ ¢ My master was 1 the act of raising u eup
i to bis lips. He trembled so violently, that he
nearly spilt all his wine ; but recovering himself,
he answered :

Dt The richest banker in all Ghent; a man
i with an enormous fortune, a s({lf greater reputa-
: tion, and an only daughter.’

¢ Thank God, my foster-brother lires!” cried
! the old map.

“ Your foster-brother !* exclained Peter Kru-

bingen, with a strange look.
I ¢Yes, my foster-brother, [left hun a wild
Uyouth, aud 1 return to him Jaden with riches.—
But I s weary of a foreign lond, and [ return
hotne to live the rest of my days in peace. |
wonder whether he will remember me ?°

¢ Surely be will” sait Peter, after a momeot’s
thought.  * But T now wuy tell you, that § lived
in bis house for years, and 1 pever knew a day
pass without his speaking of s long lost foster-
brother. Tt is to s bouuty that 1 owe my
present independence.’

¢ Tre old man listened with a delighted glance,
Louis and 1 astounded, and not yet aware of the
deep cunning of this arch-impostor.

*And s you buve seen my brother said
Pan) Woltmann with flashing eyes. ¢ Good
Kaurl, he was always ready.  Would the night
was past, that I might press bun i ny arms.”

* A bed is ready for you at once, if you could
sleep in the oid will,! replied Peter, avoiding my
cyes.

CAnywhere, I awm an old soldier, wud have
rovghed 1t in the Mexican hills too often not to
consider a mill a Juxury. Call me early, and |
will reward the waiter handsowmely.

With these words, hie took up his saddle-bags
and sack, with ins pistoly, and walked away to

ther abfuptly. and as if over-

l
i

i We remained behind locking at each other in
blapk sifence ; we felt that another crime was to
be added to thoss already so familiar to us, uad
we knew got what ‘te say or do. Fresently
Peter raturned, shat up the fo, and drew near
the fire ; e was mosing, and we dared nol in-
terrupt hitn,

¢ Lious,” ssid be st last, ¢ do you winsh to make
your fortuse at aee siroke, te rive tu richies and
barors w this world, and become ¢ven the son
of a nich baaker )

¢ What meza gou
breath,

«I koow the whele histacy of the family
Ro-enfelt,  This Pawh Woltmana, for whom old
Loseutelt bas 5o mueh affeetion, is thaught 1
be dead ) et thews thal so sull.?

¢ Wt P T osaind, blsoched with (errog-- waur-
der at fust ¥

fHui, girl? Itk pot of caurder. Dat
Paud Weltmann teaves pot the old wil} wnkil my
son be married to fus (riend’s daughtar.

« Never J" said ¥, warwly.

¢ Liovis vand cothing.

? Peter then laid fus vlen bare hefore s, ile
knew intimately the character of fus late cw
ployer. Lle wtended to sarze tie papers ol
Paul, and counterfeit his haudwriting.  Well
insiructrd 2ad furnebed with credentale, Lows
would then start and personate the son of the
long-Test {riend obrain the gocd graves of Kl
and marry bis dungliter.”

¢ 'Phe willain ! the rmouster ¥* cried
radisut, boweser, with jny aud hope.

AT

I’ exclimed bolp i wo®

Lieon,

¢ 'Tie lad accepted, for be never cared wnch
for me ; bis churacler wiy too weak los any
senliaent (o fast foug,  We sut up a poriion of
the wght, they oy theic plios, | devsering
my cape and despair, for b loved Liouis then, and
even unw would webzome  biar back (7 be came,
At dead ob pight they cotered thie mill, oves-

powered  Duul o lus sleep, aued toal 2wy bt
sl aod sacdlebage 5 but they (rend a0 sngic

trace of the ohd e’ wealth, Phey fanad der

ters ond paperr upd il of las ey e
were iCaduable, cad duning o whole wioith wece
tue datly andd fourty study of tive bt (e d
by my Vueats of egprsarey thiy dud v
proper fomdy and forvere frome wuy  thosighs
serras teusage. Due bl never ot Dt
the fatimr thaught it would be wiast Lo et L
of u froullesome edidenre agains ideewi | be.

towever, coneegl (b teutions o (alig ) and

Y,

when ot Lt the dey came fure tie depiciurs o0
lug sy seiemnuly |nlo-dg-ql frugesell, That wove s
plaus carvied euly the ofd man stiveld have Ls
fieeduin,

S b started, and reached Ghent, whrie
appears he plaged s part wirh conmsn
skl decesving futher, davghies, cod eccipied
[u‘ol.’

© Yes, alf V¥ exclaimed Liean.

s Hlow koew 1an ?’

Ciluw kouvw [T Beeawe 1 oaw that fover;
beeause during & whole ettt fhis awlacton-
wipostor bas wade e aretehed
licte for buus giveq o bier igve,  Tue ald apaan
thuught tem 1ve san of Ins fiicod, nud wishes to

tevatise |

rouk oG Rer 3 wher loses

providence is upon hin and ISsun ix saved !
“You Lecn Gondy ' excliimed  Puateska,
amazed ; - then [ ueed say o wore.  Pake this
key, resene Paul Woltman, and they, for all re-
ward § usk you 1o spare Lonis.  He 1s 4 bay—
weak amd bac, it is troe, but spare bim.
¢ Bo tur as I am concerned he shajl be spared)

, replicd Leon § ¢ but the Goy, the key.”

XIL

When the youny man found bimsell violeatly
pushed wside the prison of Paul Waltmann, b
ficst impulse was to ook arouwnd hin.  On a bed
lay the old man, s hands and Tect so ted that
Lo rise wis nupossible  The room was large,
with iron-barred windaws, alost in the root ;
the walls were of itnwn-stane, the door of mus-
sive wood. It was a sohd and secure prison,
and the heart of the youny man sank witlo bim.
Il was <0 overcome, thut he s=at on a stool by
the bedside before speaking.

S Well, what new villsing, goad Master
Kiubingen 7 sard tie ofd man, iv a laint but
!-“'_‘E“Hg Tone.

'O sir, I am not Peter Krubuigen, but ove
who, cowming to save you, has fallen mto a trap,
aad now slares your prisun.’

“'Fhe votee s new to me, but you are of the
gunyz; you seek to trick me cut of Sowe secret.
Ga | can die liere, bot | witl not speck.’

“ln the name of God, listen to e : | come
tu save you, your triend, aad Edh (v o wfaay
worse Wzn death, Tasten, and then | alze wi
lam.

And Leon Condy spoke, after cutting the
bouds ol the other which bound han to bis ped.

¢ believe you, iy noble youug  tewud, sau
the ol mau, sitting up abter several vaia efiorts,
“and bless you from iy soul. | theught that
girl Polecka was a good vicl.  But how ndape
from hepce 2°

* My hope is in Poleska) said Leou tioudy,
atlast. - The zied detests the ceime that Lrows
Looms, vl wouold
prevent b warpiage with Kdith. "This feeliog
will Keog i sarelligenes alive, and s the fest
womenl wien the wateh i carghes, b w )l
IS

* Bt 1w the meantivee e ool way  ne dobe,
by’ saier Uaaky with oo egrasioe of deep pis-
sion, feTiibie sm bis wesk state. < Hawh ) e
BOur i Lo when our jailors bring faod. Npeak
aot a ward, beb fisten aad mark.

A hirile window 0 the very swinmut of the
mill onened, s card way It down with a hasket
artuibed o Leon anfastered o, Lad the beskes
wai indantly naken op g by uneeen

1341
linadd,

CTwier every day this has beon done mnce 1
e v beea beee,” sabd the ofd mam 3 <22 iz beeg
ety vided to the dnll menatony of my exist-

cuee,”

s hanat crumet be thas we are
e fves beve P ocielinned ¢ But what
o dof  Weare helpless, poweriess; we com-
oui inove hauds or feet. o thiak of the evil
il 13 bewg doae winle we are confined hure
it 1= sunigh to drive me mad.’

* Young man,’ sud Paul Weitiaoa, solemoly,
‘repie niot thes; we are in the hanes of &
wereitul e During g ble, 1 have been in
muck troabde, but Peovidence bis takea me out
atdest, Sanethag will scewr 1o relieve s, fo
be sae,'

Leon suook as bead, anid ceplivd aol ; hig
thougine—thoughts of poizuint sguicb —were
Lar away.

Sre day, when Uew fosd, swpiied always
wlusdanily, bed deen let dewn, they noticed that
win i ket was drawn op, the window re-
stanied opea, aad a bundla bllewed,

iU wess ouf

PP vl

iy

s s ke voen of Potesla, o
SN 1 FTE RIS TIRTTIPNN . =
i b cogivd tha otd e, suleinpdy .
Boeosivod e fiom ol acpeiul,

‘ i
et B idasger 1 et

v .
o o fies cobied thee bonber of

St Dirste, 1o be ready o oease fus
ntecige popecs fadse Lo G buedip yay wiil
Lot e, el n Bamaer, aad g fie ; usa
i .'; gz eion yowr feeduin, tpd rewmen-

[T
© b pew senda bore 0lone 7 ssid Lossn,
“iadn”

-

Vv el whike we g workine 7 —wil)

mie save the beudter™s b 2 -

poau seitaly o do as | oiad you?
cpowl”

[E1 B -
pET {abjure

A alt & msent.

- .
. ozt enee tn e, ade
LTI RN PRI TEP

the house of Ky L rine nefielr,
G sy Yor come 00 busteess of kb and
rah freni g, Wies you see her, teli her the
vaa all tint ean be dooe  for 500
ain ~hall Be dune. Faose nn tuge, ga.

will wus There s o harse s the stable s I
will craci Glent ay saon as Prier, | !
[ NPt

. o
ARV I

b truch,

" : Gad speed

GU Caunni @ uf yoursely

s M )U.. rcl.,u'_.‘.r_._a_;ﬁ out uf }ou.aeh.es, J0B.
Tue wduw clased, and the girl was heard

(h--(":"[a’ﬂ]z‘:“ the obd lander ! the winf. I'ne g~

witte ut wal hes duughiter, But vie baud ol

raul shie resched the o, she {ucked the door,



