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LEON GONDY.

A LEGEND OF GHENT.
VI.
Next morming, Leon did not appear at break-

fast time ; but two letters were handed to the

old merchant, one for himself. and one for Edith

—they were in the handwriting of the French

clerk. Old Karl opened his anxiously ; Edith

hers tremblingly. He bounded at once from his

chair j she wept with mingled pride, joy, and
rief.

The letter to the old man was brief:—

¢TI cannot allow my benefactor to turn his
friend’s child from the door for my fault. Tlave
your daughter, and shall never love another wo-
man, I thought her mine, and looked forward
to a Lnihant and bappy future in her society.—
1 find that my happwess is your sorrow. You
have other wishes ; and though I kaow well you
would keep to your word, I caunot build my joy
on your regrets, I make here a great, a bitter
sacrifice to my benefactor ; but Ido my duty,
and the sentiment of acting rightly will be some
copeusation. I shall be on my way to Brugos
before you receive this letter. DPlease send me
tiuther an order to receive my quarter’s salary,
' as | have not money enough Lo enable me to

reach home.’

The old man bowed his head, and wept. A
moment after, he handed the letter to Jidith, and
took hers. IL was much like that to him, and
ended thus : * My dear Edith, you will regret
your poor Leon, but you will make your'dear
father bappy. He will die a joyful old man,
with bis friend’s elnld near him. ¥Forget me;
tt is your duty. Thiok, if you will, that I love
you not, and set your whole heart on loving
Karl-

¢ A noble boy! a generous boy I’ cried old
Karl.

¢My husbaud P cried Edith, clasping her
hands ; ¢ noble and generous indeed. But the
sacrifice is useless: I will pever be the wife of
any man but Leon

+ But, Edith, put in the youth in a tiad
soire, ¢ be leaves you; he gives you upj you
cannot be willing 1o recall him.’

* No,” seid the old man; thatis my duty.
e shall come back. I cannot make so rare a
man niserable for 2 whin—a caprice, Edith,
iy dear, hurry the preparations for your mar-
tiage ; it shall take place in a week. My son,
you niust resign your hopes ; be a iman; take
example by him, and sbkew only one-half his no-
ole courage. "The Jove of au old man will be
doubly yours. My hie, iy fortune, ave at your
disposal.’

« I will have courage ! said young Karl impe-
twously. * (vo, bring him back, marry them, and
then | will travel for 2 month or two in search
of a wife. DBy your ad, I shall scon find one.’

*Now you are iy brother's child,) replied
Karl warmly, while Edith kept coldly aloof.

- Do younot forgive e ?* smd young Karl.

* I will forgive you when my busband bas re-
turned,’ answered Edith very coldly.

'The old man looked at her with an auxious
and wondering glance. It 1s not his fault if
Leon be gone,’ be saud in a deprecating lone.

It is, my father, smd Edith frmly. * He
was well aware that we were affianeed, and yet
te made advances to me which he knew you
would enceurage, if you could. lIiis conduct
has not been generous, and he has not acted the
part ol a wmaxn)

Young Karl bit his hp, and looled half in-
clined to be angry ; bul the banler changed the
subject to that of his journey, which was to be
rerformed on bor<eback, with four armed atiend-
ants, as the road was not sufe, and they had to
pass throngh a thick wood.  Karl had never be-
tore venured that way, except in company with
many other traders; but his feehings lowards
Lion weve o strong to aliow hiw to think of
anyilieg else.  He gave a few uaoutes’ wstrue-
tiges Lo fddith, placed ber in the clhurge of the
o'th attendant, banded young Wal a foll purse.
and ttuw, ufler qae or two adwus, depacted en
bis way, s o bopeful bu serious moudl,

ViL

Absut v day’s poursey from Ghient, there was,
W the daysof which we write, a thick wood.—
Ou ope sadey 1L climbed g gentle ily on the
ottwr, ti descrvnsied Lo a winding river of smati
dunensiney, Av the spol wlhere tie Suzue 13
most pietucesque. and where aow there is a rail-
wuy siwtion, sload a sirall roud-side inp, where
curlecy, paeitmen, sad retarded travellers were
ssreliees wunt to stagy but which bare a very
il name in the counlvy —same even goiog so
fur ax 10 culd it the Devd®s Howse, It had eer
tanly an evil faok wbouwvat, o appeared holf in
TulLg, or satier s upper story had never been
fimehed, aud the windaws were all stwuffed with
lay, rags, and lagots, presenting to the eye. s
must u berable and unioviting aspeel. © A -sipe
cieakad with a distmal sound over the door, and
a pood of wusty water, fed by a spring, was dis--

puted by a pig and a flock of ducks, when horses
were not driven there to deink. A wretched
looking girl served as hostler, chamber-maid,
waiter, &c. ; while the landiord was a man of
about fifty, common in look, and with an expres-
sion of vulgar sensuality pecularly repulsive. A
low, small forebead, a large wouth, and a nose
flattened by somre accident, were marks of them-
selves sufficient to terrify the pacific. There is
much i a landlord; and an mn rarely fails
where there 1s a jolly, werry, stout host, of
smiling aspect, to welcome the weary traveller.

For several months the inn had assumed even
a‘more tismal and deserted aspect than usual.—
There was no provender to be had for horses,
and scareely feod for man. The landlord looked
wretched, the girl pale and hai(-starved. They
seemed hardly in their senses, for all guests that
came they treated grufily ; so that few stayed,
espectally as with the decreased accommodation
the charges became exorbitant. The master
stood the greater part of the time at Iis door
smoking, while the girl sat by the fireside, her
head resting on her knees. She was always
thinking ; an occupation which Peter Krubingen
did not relish, for he would often interrupt her
savagely, and then, as if recollecting himseif,
change his tone, and speak gently.

On the evening of the departure of Leon from
Ghent, a scene of this kind occurred. The girl
was seated by the fire, musing; the man had
been looking at her for some time, with a scowl
of the most threatening character.

¢ Poleska’ he said savagely, ¢ what are you
sitting with your eyes fixed on the fire for ?

¢ T was thinking,” said the young girl, who was
of Polish ongin.

¢ Of whom 7

¢ Not of you.

¢ Of whomn then P

¢ I dare say you can guess.’

¢ Poleska, you know very well what iy inten-
tions are. Once our aflairs settled, 1 shall re-
turn to my own country, and make you iy wife.
You will be a proud and happy woman, Poleska,
if you are wise aund discreet. But stop this
sobbing and musing, or it will be worse for you.’

* What cas sou do wurse than you bave
done? You found me a poor orphan of seven
years old ; you gave e a home and shelter, and
made me your servaut, to wait on you, on your
guests, l-fed, ill-clothed, When 1 became a
young woman, you fancied { was pretty, well-
favored, nod you offered to make me your wife :
I refused—{or « good reasan, and you seek to
win me hy ill-usage and brutality ; bat, Peter
Krubingeu, I will never be your wife !

"T'he man looked at her in a scawling wuy,and
then turned his back, muttering something to
himself not very Hfattering to the giil, whain,
however, he id not seem (o wish to exasperale.
At tins moment, a traveller on fnot, plainly clad, a
stick in one hand aad a small buadle m the other,
came up, looked at the inn, and then walked
carelessly towards 1,

¢ What is there for your service P said Ieter
Wrubingen zruflly.

T want a crust of bread, a mug of beer, und
a bed,” rephed the traveller, a young man of
go dly aspeet, who stared with extreme surprise
as he cobserved the landlord stand full s the
doorway.

¢You will find very bad accommodations here,
my master ; 1 would advise you to walk on fur-
ther.

¢« What * snid the other ; ¢ I think I must have
misunderstcod you. At all events I go no fur-
ther; [ must rest kere this evening. I have
walked twenty siles, and am not inclined to
cross the forest in Lhe night.

1 tell you, my master, that you must slecp
hard, et black bread, and drink iHl, 1 you »lay
bere. Yam giving ep business, and am sick of
waiting on my {ellows.’

[ aw sorey for it § but my legs refuse to car-
ry e ferter, so €'en let e pags, aud remaia an
Lenest host for another day,’ replied the yonth :
amil be bre<hed past the kaadiond, threw his bua-
die on u table, nud zat dawn cs a beach.

Poleska quietly rose, gave him bread, checss,
and, to bis greal sorpriee, a° jug of good v,
Perer tooking an all the time with 1 dissatisfed
and seantioy glince. The pauing man, consider-
ably puzzied ot what he suw and heard, rouced
innseil [rons bis futigua amld lisitude, to watcl.
He siw 2l 5 clauce, from ihe faces of the wwa,
that there was a @aystery 1o be dwcoversd, awd

Ut ot s-u.u]u:(:l:'d that there was a erume coa-
HER

cealed under all. e tied to detect plecees of
intellizeace between the two, but [mled.  He
thaagut, on the contracy, that the man looked
menactuy, snd the gul defiant, while it was elear
she was avercome with profound melaucholy. —

Always generous snd thovghful, Leon Gundy-

‘w—{or 1t teus our fugit.re—determined ta fathom
ber secrel il possille ; but be perceived that the

hust watched thew, and he endeavored, accard-

wmpgly, to appens unconcerned ; presently, be ask-
ed for‘a roorn, as, he said, he was tired.

*+¢ A'voom P sard Peter Krobingen, sneeringly ;
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¢1 told you, you would be ill accommodated here.
I bave no room ; you must sleep on a bench.’

¢TI will sleep on a bench,’ replied the young
man, quietly.

‘He can have my room, and I will sit up,
said Poleska. ¢I have no inchnation for sleep.”

Peter Krubingen looked savagely at her, but
the girl bestowed no notice on lim, turuing to
gaze once more at the empty fireplace. The
landlord mutiered something, and left the room.
Poleska rose and crossed over to the door,
whence the stairs by which he was ascending
could be surveyed. 'T'he landlord was at the
top, stamping and growling as he went.

¢ Are you a stout and bold youth?’ said Po-
teska, without turming her bead.

¢ What mean you ? exclaimed Leon, speak-
ing, however, in a low tone,

¢ Would you prevent a great crime 7’ ste con-
tinued, still without turning. ,

¢ It it were in my power,’ said the young man,
whose pre-visions were clearly realized.

¢ Go to your room ; you will be locked m, but
here 1s a master-key. Bolt and bar yourself m ;
and when morning comes, descend, go round the
house, and under the first oak you will find me
—1 will then explain my weaning. But 1 had
almost forgotten. Under the mattress, you will
find arms; they may perhaps be needed: take
them.’

‘I will follow your adrice in all things,’ re-
plied Leon, quetly.

¢ God bless you, my gallant youth. But ex-
change no look of intelligence with me; let no
glanee but that of scorn escape you. He is
cunning, deeply cunning ; and all will ve lost if
be suspects us.

The step of Peter Krubingen was heard de-
scending, and Leon was silent. He poured bim-
self out a glass of wine, and drack it off as the
other came tnto the room. After rapidly exam-
ining the countenances of both, the landlord in-
formed I.eon that his bed was at his disposal.
Lieon Yooked round, and took up a small ol-lamp.
Poleska never moved.

¢ Are you not going to show the stranger his
room 2’ said Peter Krubwgen in 2 brutal toze,

¢ ‘There are oot so many but what be can find
ity replied Poleska sulkily.

¢ (30 and show it, repeated the host, in a still
raore surly tone.

Poleska took up the lamp, and preceded Leon.
Arnived at the top of the stairs, Poleska silently
pownted tc a door, saw the youpg man in, then
locked it on the outsile, and took the key down
stairs. Leon paid no attention te this, but pro-
ceeded to examine his room, [t was small, and
contained wothing but the bed, a chair, and a
box ; there were strong bolts on the inside, and
a bar, of which Leon at once made wee. He
then turned up the mattress, and found a pomard,
and a parr of loaded pistols, of the usual un-
weildy make of the day. These he placed be-
sie bis bed, and then lay down in his clothes.

VIiI.

t'o sleep under the circumstances was not an
easy watter. Leon had rmuch to thiek of.—
From aun overwrought sense of duty, he had
given up s fair bride, and the brilliant fortunes
that awaited him with ber ; he had abandoned a
post accupied with honor for more than a year,
and was returming home to begin the world anew,
with a very unsulisfactory account of himself for
his father, In the 1on where he had thrust him-
self, he did not feel in much danger, but sull his
posttion was not an agreeable one. e was en-
gaged in an adventure of which he could not see
the end ; be did not hesitate, however, bul re-
solved to try is ulmost to do a good act, tho’
not at all able te fathomn the mystery by which ue
was surrounded.  Strange ileas, wild  thoughts,
visions of varied character, filled his mind ; he
thought of Edith, of his long and bappy engage-
mest to her, of s blighted hopes, of his nvdl,
and of the goed ofd mnan to whom be bad sacri
ficed hu dearest feelings.

#e bad seen him that day, and guessed his
errawed.  Winle walking aleng the coad, be had
beard horees? footsteps behind lim 5 and got sure
wity (he siraugers might be, be bad couceald
biuself bihimd seme buskes; glad wag he wien
fus recoguised Karl Rosenfelt and lus armcd al-
tendnnise e kuew at ouce, thal tnr the {ist
geoerous hepulse of the momenty e had deter-
et to briag bin back, and keep fo his prom
ire 3 tur Leon (elt thar to show Lunsclf way 1a
fe wupenerows sod wenlk 3 sud stfling a beawy
sighy he remained W lis conceziment.  Lle was
so wonvinced that the unien teiween youny Kal
antd [Bdih was necessary to the old 1man’s bap-
(e, that he was determiged 2t any peee not
(0 niund ta the way., 'Ta give up a bright lu-
ture. thus within bis reach, was paiufel wdeed §
but Leos Goody wus deeply imapressed with the
convictior that he was doing rigllt, and te hin
this was compensation for much of bis disappaint-
meat and sulteriag. -

The old mau bad ~passed rapidly, and Jieon

Goody - had continued his journey. He had
made up his mind to.return to Franee, and there'
e

- -

in the pursuit of commerce, and by strict atten-
tion to bis business, to try to bring about that
oblivion of the past he so much desired ; but an
adventure, more like romance than reality, had
now checked him on his way, although at this
be rather rejoiced than otherwise. To him, it
was so pleasant to have some honorable and legi-
timate excuse 1o remuin near Edith, that even
he was pleased ai nis present danger, and at the
mystery which environed him, on that night—
the most memorable of his life.

He remained some hours musing—how long
he could not stay—but at last he feli asleep,
sound asleep, but not for long, as when he awoke
it was still only the dawn of the day, and be re-
membered his promise.. He leaped out of bed,
dressed as he was, togk the pistols and dagger,
and ugbarred and unlocked the door. There
was not a sound m the house. Ie listened
carefully, but he neither heard nor saw anything ;
he then turiued to the window, and looked out.
He saw before bim a narrow opening 1n the for-
est, and about a bundred yards distant, the ruins
of a mill 5 it was a quaint-looking, old-fashioned
building, and bad probably in its day been the
property of some good staunch miller, but now
it was a remnant of umes gone by. ‘I'he morn-
ing was bright and suony—irds chirped, the
wind shook the leaves of (he trees, the dew
sparkled brighit 1a the rising sun, and that pecu-
liar steam which rises from the ground on such
occasions, created a shight fog.  All was per-
fectly calm and stilf, and Leon felt a revulsion of
leeliog as he thought of crime haunting that
spot; he, bowerver, remembercd his promise, and,
taking bis stick and bundle, began calmly de-
scending the stairs,

It was about four o’clock ; the house was al-
ready open, but rot a soul was to be seen ; this
made Leou almost hesitate, Had not a trap
been laid lor him 1—had the girl deceived him?
He could not belicve it, and so he went on his
way. He left the house - he had left the
amount of Ins score in his bedroom—and went
round to the back. Ata little distance, under
a tree, he saw I'oleska ; her arms were folded,
and she seemed musiog deeply., As the young
man neared her, she started. ¢ Many thanks,
stranger,’ she gaid, in a low tone ; ¢ but follow
me quickly : we have no time to lose.”

in a lew mwutes they had reached the mili,
and Doleska, ponting to a stone, made sign to
Leon to sit down.

T have trusted in your open counlenauce,
stranger,’ she began. ¢ For months, a secret has
weighed upos me; I have been, by my sil: nce,

the accomplice of a crnime.  Day and night it |

bowed me down, untit 1 caa bear it o longer.—
t huve resolved at lasl, at all risks, to prevent
its accomphshment by revealing the truth. I
may cost me my hle, bat I care not. 1t would
be better to die thaa live eternally face to fave
with remorse.’

* Yoany girl’ rephed Leon, ¢no harn shall
happen te you. Whatever you have to revesl,
speak boldly.  There are laws and magistrates
who will protect you.' .

¢ No laws and 1o mag:strates can protect from
what will happen to me; but it matters little :
the worst has happened (o me aiready. Dat
listen.’

Lieon did, and heard a story which made lus
heart beat, his cheel blaach, and that filled hon
with wonoder, indignation, and, at the same tine,
with lhope.  When Poleska concluded ber tale,
he leaped up, prasped her arm convulsively, and
spoke : ¢ Open the doar quick, Pgl:jz:\}! You
bave saved my lite, and given me more joy than
1 can explain.®

Poleska, wondermy at what she heard, gave
bi a lurge key 5 Leow took at, and opened the
door quickly,  Before Lim was a short, dark
passage,nd then another door, but only barred on
the oulside,  "T'he young mau laid ks hand upon
ity at that instant, ke leard a prerviog shriek,
the door belued hun was violently fastened, and
be remamed w tatal dackness.

1X.

A weel later, ofd Kark Rosenielt returned to
Ghen e a very bad bumor. Lle fad feuid no
tiace of Lieon ot Bruges,  Seven duys of travel
awd th teinper bad sawmewhat moditi=d s add
miratiny of  the yoong man’s seccfte-. At ail
events, a8 Lieon Hd weparted, be conld aol see
any tvisch fur hestlating (00 mabe his oead’s
choid bappy.  cle had, theveiore, o nis uwn
wind, sutibed the inrmage of Bdab and yoeung
Katl; o faet, he was—se varable is the luma
et — rather pleased at hottam st the ton
events bad taken, e bad not sent Liun
away ; the lad tad closen binnself 1o depati.—
He would fwve (ulfiled bis prome, bad the
young wan called on hun to do so0; he would,
suder any circumstances, have remamed s
{riend, if the other bad allowed hiw 3 but he had
disappeared mysteciously, aod left no sigs ; and
ald Karl Rosenfelt began to unagine that there
was too much of the romuntic ¥Frenciuman about
bun, wnd that his romances and poetry had spoil-
ed lus ebaracter. _ o

Hoster brother Paol.”

During the absence of old Karl, the young
people met frequently, but every effort on the
part of the youth was vain—Edith would have
nothing to say to him. She answered him m
monosyHables, and no oftener than was strictly
necessary. The young man was furiouy, though
he tried to conceal lus mortification ; stilf he
persevered, altho’ hewas oftener absent than usva!,
secking amusement in more frieadly society.

On the morning of the return of old Karl,
they were together, aud the merchant’s adopted
son was strieing to make himsell agreeable to the
young girl.

¢ 1112 not my fauit, Edith, if you are lovely ;
it is not your tault 1if your charms have had so
powerful eflect on me. Itis so sweet to love
one like you.

*1s it 7 replied Edith, coldly, and with even
something of a sneer on her lip.

* T can welt understand that Leon, aceomplish-
ed and elegant, besides long known, had advan-
tages over me; but when gou come to kunw
more of me, you might—?

¢ I shall never forget Leon; never thmk of
any man but him as my hoshand,” comtinned
LEdith.

The young man ground his teeth, and turned
to go. At the door he nearly stumbled over
and upset his patron.

* Wiuther away in such a hurry, said the
bauleer.

¢'L'v leave Lidith to bersell. 1 try in vaw 1o
please her, nnd [ wished to avoid offendme her
with my presence.’ N

CPut! wt! youare aboy. 1uith will be
reasonalie. Leon is gone; gose for ever; |
huve not been able to tind a trace ol bim either
at Bruges or on the way.’

¢ Poor Leon I” said Edith, bending over her
work : ¢ murdered, perhaps, i the wood, the vic-
tim of Karl’s generosity °

Young Karl started, and bit his lip. The
tone was so bitter, that be felt himself linted,
and a strange, almost a simster simle passed
over Ius face. The banker, however, motjoned
him to a seat, and opesed the conversation,

¢ My dear Edith, and you, my sou, hsten to
me. laman okl man. [ hace everything in
this world smi!ing arouad me; [’rrn-idr.:ncenlun
beea very goni, ind vet I not tiappy. |
ask for ous biessing, aud that is the uuion of my
dearly ebevished ciold with the cinld ot my fos-
ter brothes,  MNefleet, Kb, 1,e0u
frecly, of s owa accord.  [e wil retury.
He bas shpped away mysteaionsly ; wnd the rey, .
dezvous ot Broges was evalenttdy vofy  contrived
Lo deaw our wttention Vo tive reud ronge he bng
followed.  Now, then, utiang atwnds i ;_h;_-
way of my lappiness but yunr "-vi!l, my ehifld,—
I am sure you witl unt refus: 1) please yaur old
farher’s beart.

¢ By doiug what, father 2

¢ By comsenting 1o umou Wik the

b
s wone

not

suu o iy

&y father, you cowld w6l asl me 1o dy any-
llull_ng more paintully thsagreeable, It s~ gy -
diflerenee, it 1y nol waptl of affertion — e M-
vinetble repnlsion and  dishke | foel §p I, —
Somelhing stands between tnn and e, wigel, if

’
plainly dexeribed, would be called Hate, If, wu-
R . N . ’
der these circnmstances, you stifl wish our union
. 1
I will tey and make up my mind 1o jt, gs woulg
make up wy mund to death and rup.?

¢ ldith, what bhave 1 dowe to merjy

hate # sl young Karl who was veiy pale.

“T cunnot explain w you, but 1 know my
fechugs. My father has compelled me to di-
vilge them. I now leave myself to your bands
and (rust o your generosity. ’

The bavker bad not rephed ; be was in 3 pas-
. v : H
sion.  The \f'r)rlnng of his face showed the a
tion of his mind,
speak.

* Ednh, I have been too good to you. I have
weskly allowed this young I'renchmac to steal
away fouor heart, Yow pno longer {ove me, or
waw eould you epeak of by r fricud?
o ¥ p imuu_; wy frieud’
Cal <

C Lot help ot Exaber ;1 Is w frelin;r i
nod resisl, f

by

your

gita-
Atdast be trusted himself to

LaAR-
. : It came on we abnrost with the Hrat
sght et b s bul it may pass. [ owgl oy my
Lenl i0 eon i You huve beey z lwd
good fathiery cod hd you not shown yoar :'m:!:
wigs tun wueh 10 Leen, T should have bueg a
bappy woman,  Bat Leou has goue s aad, al
Hisagh sliogether mnebasged, | wilt, ol vie wonth
hieaze you wisko 1o torve we, tuke tue hand of
gne whein £ oabid] never enper respeet o jore ¥

Wl these words Xdith, who wag ready to
ehicke r.‘:!h vieotion, bucried ool of the rooin,
leaving Karl and the young man togetlsr, Tuey
were skt for a few mnutes, and then the
banker, takimg young Kari's band, bade jn be
of good cheer, tor that feeliugs so violeu? never
lusied long,

¢ My uucle) vephed the youth, bending hug
eyes Lo tue ground, “1t iswy fivm bebef \hat she
will never clinige. I had better retice. 1 have
already driven away a friead : I have made your
daughter unhuppy ; T see no wiser course before



