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- yourself no more trouble nbonut it.

“evening with my wifeata lwy
s we mh. that; 1o one: shl wider, any" pretext
‘whatev
fBul—— '
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T (la Soviter o later [ must| "uumy consént.
1 had resolved to acquaint your father with ‘the
disnppointment, and requost that you wonld wive
Lam very
“sorry for-it! What will my old friend think of
me?
Hevr Bantes could sey no more, for tervor had
deprived him of his speech.  The Cuest sitting
opposite to him, contrary to all expectation, had
not hewrd all unmoved and coldly; but his conn-
tenance, before still and sad, cleaved up visibly at
the words “ love intrigue,” and * betrothal,” as
if it was fitiing for him to act well towards a
maiden who had bestowed her heart and faith
upon another. “But it did not eseape Herr Bantes
that the pale countenance, as if it had hetrayed
itsell, quickly sssumed a discontented expres:
“ Trouble lmb)our:.cll an that uceonnt,” snid

'._”(!l r Von 1fahn—* nor my father, for my sale,”

"+ Ierr Bantes thought to himself’ ¢ [ understand
you nlremly " But he determined to play a false
game in worder (o remove this dreadful seducer
from his peor Erederika,

“ I \\uultl,s wevely wish,” suid he..“.yiot ta
in lhc tavern, and \\ould request you
my homo bt for the story ).

of the «.ommumlm—) ot size low iLis?” A seeond
bridegroom in the ubsence of the other—this you
also understand well! The people in so smnll «

“city woukl have, us you know, a great denl to

”» i

sy, Dut lmd my d.\u"l\m v
(4T pray )(lu muke; nu npulo"mS, . said the
s son.” - Lam not bxull_) olt'at the m\um.
[ see fow itis. Ar \oll will © onl) penmt ml- to
wait on Miss l-un(u:. und puy my de\ oirs "
-4 But you :
4 I eould never'exeuse m)self it r lm(l Leen in
Herbesheim, nm\ h aul not'seen the beide. thut was
designed for me.? ;: : (R -
' But you are 7
ul envy the "cntlcmun |.ommnmler. Al that
was toll me of the
the young Tady——-3
“ You ure tov kind.”
WL ouhl be thie g catest honor that could be
conferred upon me, to be lu.onul into yourex-
cellent family, and to be called l]lO son of 1 man,

Cof \\hum wy father never spcul.s ‘without Luu!or

emotion.” i

“ Your most obedient humble ser\nnl ”

“ Dare [ request at least, to be introduced to
the young lndy- 2™

‘¢ 1g grieves :me much, indeed, that she is this
s purty; and there

:presune: Lo mtroduw

stranger,
» .

"

It jmports. lxltlc for . tlus evening indccd‘l'

are beauty and Joveliness of ;

} [)\'0|1I|l rather
{
)
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always feel mysclt fatigued'in o large company
where one is always more or less constrained.
¢ her i her own householil,”

- Herr Bantes sihatly bowed. -

“That is still Letter; un(l'ynll will permit me '
to see the young lndy once alone, that | may im-
purt 1o her—that I-may say, what "

Herr Bantes was (vightened—he thought to
himselt’ ** There we have it! now he pursues his
end ina straight line”  1le hawked and hemmed,
The stranger was silent, expecting ere Buntes
would spealk ; but, seeing that he il not, he
continued:

* 1 kope by my comminieation with the young
Tndy to seeure hux' favor, i (o guin her esteent,.,
while I L.orrLLb any lalse i [impressions she niny -
lave received coneer ning nu- though but o pum:
equivalent for what she was om.c to be to me.”

Herr Buntes endeavored by many ifs amd huts
to prevent or decline the threatened visit, with its
accompanying dreadful consequences. e spoke:
anxiously, but with an embarrassed and jnerensa’
ing.politeness. The Dead Guest appeared not
ito, ar wot to \ush -to, undetstand i mul still

ycuuunuml his unpurtun.uu demundl. . lhc itua--
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uou of lerr Dantes \\ns p'unful in’ theextreme,

as in finey he nhc'uly saw liis child encireled by -
the prailigate artifices of the majestic apparition;
and with o twisted neck !

During this conversation, which had continued
‘for. some. time, night rapidly apprenchal, . As
the Dead Guest would not llbal)hllﬂl) withdruw,
Ierr Duntes, sudwlculy urose and e\plcw.d hig
errret that he nst lenve him, :as un'nuulublu
bllSlllOSh called lum away, T this manner ho’
forced the dup.lrtum of the Guest, who, fl )
again asking, persnis ion’ to call, ubxupu) lool !
his Teave. | :

Iérr Tantes hastened to the wintor nqsr-ml:]y'
at the ]mr"onm:l.e 5 but he was unusunlly quxu
and meditative.- '.lhe) spoke of nothing," nor!
nobody, but the Dend Guest. They wished ty -
Lknow if he cmn.(l w huu\y chest of gold with
him, and ihe knew all the lerdLs of ITer bosheim '
alrendy—if he was o very pluusnnt nian,—omd it
they could perceive smell of corruption about '
him; hut the greatest yossips did not very wil-
liu"ly ugree with what Ierr Buntes suid con
cerning lhc figure which before him had ussumed:
the appearance of the rich Bunker. )

As soon as Herr Bantes arvived ot home with
his wifo and’ daughter, he related to them. the:
visit of .the Dead Guest, aud how ho 'llnl.lorbd
himself that he had'despatched him for once, nnd .
for all.. At the commcncemmt both \\em asto=
‘nished,. or. rather frightencd. - But’ they- both
luu"hod when. lhc) hcmd the name, of the, brnle-
"room hom the ut). They luu"hcd Olllrl"hl.




