of the day., Tothe ]}urn'omn-lcr l]lc\' w l:hed to
" give the mform'mon, it not throngh the official
lul)lllll.O(v.lllo city Cuptain, at least through the
Lady Burgomaster, who, without the aid of any
secret police, uninterruptediy kept a genuine
‘v night and day Chronicle of Tierbesheim. ‘T'he
“omcn a]\\nys brought her the history of pass-
‘ing events after Divine Worship on Sun(l.ly after-
;v noon. To the party, Herr Bantes promised to
come as soon as dark, as he hud some business to
transact with the people of ‘his manufictory;
for he was in the habit of having his workmen
") come to him on Sum]uvnflcrnom). e thought.

" s he was despatebing the Inst workman, that he |
= should soon be on his way to the party, when
u(ldeuh the piereing ery of 2 woman was heard.
Terr Buntes and the workmen were violently
frx"htcne(] All n'*run was profoundly still.

“ See what lns hnppcned there, Paul I said
Tlerr Bantes to (hc workman. . 1le went, and in

: drc;s. is n))pear'mcc indeed was highly ple'x:-

i he had fine i‘unturcs, but his complexion was
e\tremc]) lmle- and - through- the fulds of his
black neck-Kerchief his skin showed still more
livid uml dv.nl -likke.  His clean fine linen which
showed undcr his waistcont, was white as driven
snow—the - glistening rings,—the Aanfenr visible
in his” nppcnrnncc—bctul\ened o ‘man of high-
slnndmw err Bantes stared at the unknown.
IIc saw: the Dend Guest before his eves; but he
1 el as he conld, and bo\\m"' with ‘a-
fu"htenct cmln) to the nm\-comor, suul to lhe
\\ oer:m : -

- make your acquaintance,” snid the stranger softly

and'slowly’; 1 shoull have made my visitin the

- morning, had T not required -repose nﬁer the -

tigue of m\' Journey,: ‘and " had I not feared to

troublc Yyou nml )our lmml\ \\uh my umuncl)
I

snd ]Ion'
lmr, L

o (.Imlr, \\lalllll"‘ lmn nt llle sune

a fow xmnmos rcturncd \\nh 'm cntuc]_) changed .

me great pleasure, 1Terr Bantes, to §

ol iy
u-usv. In: cyes, ¢ ]lo“c\cr he gavo |

M

¢l

o l'uu do not lmow ne; bul. 1o (luubt Yyuu can
guess who T am.” :
It =ccmud to ITerr Bantes as lhou'-h his hair

bristled up straight on end under his wiyg,
courlenu:l) shoolk_his head, but un\lou:ls and
with a constrained eivility, enid:
“# T have not the honor of your ncqumm'xn(.c.
T am Tlahn, the son of your old friend,” snid
the Dead Guest in a louder one, and lie smiled
on the old man—a sxmlc llmt chilled his lu."ula
blood.
* Have you no letters
imquired Ilerr Bantes.
‘T'he stranger unfolded » magnificent letter case,
and handed him o litter therefrom, . It contained
« few Jines of the ordinary compliments, and the
request that, Ilerr Bantes \\'61}“ fucilitate the

from my qld friend? ™

; i

bearer in every- thing to overcome the heurt of |
v

The signature resembled the |

his destined bride.
handwriting of the 6ld Binker;
10 'him- some\\'lm ifferent. . er
over nnd mcr ugain’ in- order 0g guin_time: for
b Confhct “and coulruduuon 'xlud
i ,IIc wishéd o un cnh"lucucd man’ -
mn;tex' the involuntary tevror llmc he fulg” ou
‘th inking that before him sat the rono\\ ned .l)u.ul
Guoat but much“‘ C hc(l it, he ‘could not
Lon\m ce lnmsclt that the son “of! his friend coulit
so | perfectly " resémble: i’ fce -and - figure “the
celebrated Guest of the well known lcgcml. Ilere

‘ot it appeared
Dantes rend it

were no thoughts of imagination, nor of hazard.

He ros

‘quickly, and begging the stranger's pa

don, he said he must look for his spectacles, his 15
dyes being somewhat dim; and then withdrew in.
his cmbnrrns;mcm only for the purpose of regain- g
© As Herr Bantes weng

ing his presenee of ‘mind,
into the nu"hboun" voom, Taul scized the Joek
,of amother dvor,’ 'J‘he Dead Guest turiied slowly!
towards Paul—but with spring e’ was out of
the voom; and he did not-come back® till he'
‘heaid Herr Bantes coming from the next room.
err Bantes in- the shovt time he hud been nl:-_
¢ i sent bad formed o desperate resolution, | Uneers:
tuin as yet as to the churacter of the guest before *
him, he did not wish  plice Frederike in dan-

ger. e approached him; not entirely without

palpitation, and said with n shrug of regvet:

. Listen, my most worthy l{crr Vou Hahng 1
entertain for,your person all the, esteem possible.
Huwever the most fatal events fur Wy ou lm\'L hap-
penc(l, which’ I'could ‘not f‘orcs 1 have
‘done us much honor in puying s
Since 1 wrote, to my friend, your lu(lu.x', an-
nnrmue between . my - danghter and lllc “eom
nnndux of this "n.rnaon, betrothal, —'m(l its ae
Lompnmmenls,—lm\c taken plm.e. This T fivst
perecived a few duys sinee.
fuster_son, and was once my wardi

M p b

What eould

]lc_

The Captain'is my, ;




