
Travelling on. the llhine.

sound and the extraordinary glare of liglit stili came. 1 wvi11 tell
you what I saw :

In an angle opposite the door were two mon, with thecir back-s
turned to me. One was in a stooping posture, and the other
seated upon a kzind of iroii vice, which a person of discernment
miglit have talion for an instruiment of torture. Thieir feet and
arms wcre naked, their clothes tatterea, and ocd wvorc a lcathern
apron. Oue was old-his grcy hair testified it; tke other was
yonng-1 saw Iiis fair locks, whicli, fromn the reflection of a large
lighitedl furnace iu thc opposite angle, appearedl red. The old man
worc, likze the Giuelplis, his cowl inclined to the rigit ; and the
young ene, likze thc Gibelins, haà liis upon tic kift side. But
they were neitiier Gibelins nor Gueiplis, demons nor spectres.
Two bl-ackzsmiths were before me. Thc light-the soul of Hatto,
changed by 11el into a living flame-wats tie fire and smokic of
the chiminey ! thc gnawing sound, thc souind of filcs

Tic two blacksmiths were worthy individuials. They showed me
tic ruins; pointcd ont tie place in which Hatto had takcon shelter ;
and thien lent me a lantern,witlî which I ýanged througli tic whiole
of tic little islanld.

After having examincd thec min, I left Mausethiurni. My water-
man was fast aslecp, but was no sooner roused thian we proceeded
forthwith to cross the IRhine, whcn I again heard tic noise of the
two blýaclzsiniits.

Haif an hour aftcrwards I arrived at Bingen :was very Ihungry,
suppc(1 aftcr which, altliotigi fatiguicd, altiougil the inliabitants
were asleep iu tijeir beds, I explored the Rilopp, an old castle in
ruins whidh ovcrlookis Bingen, Wherc I witnlesscdl a spectacle
worthy of closing a day on which I saw 50 many things, witli S0
many idefts crossing niy minci.


