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LEON GONDY.

LEGEND OF GHENXNT.,

I.

Some three hundred years ago, there lived in
the good old city of Ghent a nch clothier and
banker, by name Karl Rosenfelt. He was a
man of mark and note, sage in counsel and elo-

queant in’ speech, a shrewd man of busiress, but,
" above all, a good and just citizen. His temper
was merry, and no man at proper tunes was more
Jovial and pleasant. He was stout, rather tall,
and altogether the very type of his cla:,s. Hrs
countenance was the reflection of the reality.
Tt was infellectual, benevolent; and about bis
eyes and mouth there wus an expression Which
warmed at once all who had occasion to address
tun.  He had his faults—and who has not ? He
was obsunate to the last degree upon occasion,
and rather timid in presence of physical danger.
A bolder or firmer merchant, when facing com-
mercial difficulties, bas been rarely seen ; but he
shuddered at the snoht of a sword, and whes he
travelled, lived in continual apprehen:\onr of at-
tack and pillage. Xle was a widower, with one
daughter, Edith, a very charming , sunple, unaf-
fected girl of seventeen, with a very peculiar
education. Karl Rosenfelt intended her to be
his successor. He certainly hoped that she
would marry in due time, but he wished her to
be able to carry on the busiess, if necessary,
hersell; at at events, to be able to understand
her huaband’s affuirs, and to aid with counsel and
adviee, 1f needful,

\Vho his danghter’s future husband should be,
was, to the mert.hant, the subject of many an
hour’s reflection. There was one hope which
be had chenished for years, which, even now, he
was foolish enough to indulge 1w sometimes, tho’,
it must be admltled more and more rarely. And
what this bope was we wiit tell you.

Years ngo, when he was but u ad, or, at most,
just om the verge aof wianhood, he bad bidden
farewell to the dearest friend he had, a foster
brother, who had goue as a soldier, to seek his
fortune in the distant colomtes. The friendsinp
which had existed belween lhese young men was
most unexampled. Brothers covld not have been
more closely bound together in heart than were
they, TFrom earliest childbood they hiad been
companions, though Karl Rosenfelt was the son
and heir of « We'lllhj merchant, and Paul Wolt-
mann inhertted from his father, a bumble artisan,
ouly lis uprightvess and honesty, his love of
learning, and & few florins.  They pursued their
stuthies w"elher, and it was not unlil they were
called upon to tuke their places in the active
world, that their paths in iife diverged. “The
one entered lus father’s mercantile house as part-
ner; the other, havieg uo taste Jor s lather’s
rallmu went lorlh as an adveuturer, risking his
little uli in the new world.

Brothers they bad DLeen in heart, and thus
they always designated each other. Aund no
brotterly allection could bave better withstood
the test of time, than did Karl’s affection for his
foster brother Paul. Years passed away, and
no word ciumne of the wanderer, yet Karl could
not beheve him dead, but still wailed patiently
for him (o return,  When be became sole pro-
prietor of the house of Resenlelt, 1ts reputation

was European, aad it bad corcespondents in
every part of the known world ; yet Karl could

never discover by their means any trace of his
foster bratier Pawl Woltmann.  Karl was very
rich, sud he felt that, were Ius brother ahve and
poor, or dead, having lett children bhebnd  him,
he had enough for all,

In their youth, when together indulging in
bright visions of the luture, they bad—in therr
boyishmess forgetting the meny circumstances
that might prevent its Lxuru\':on—promisi:t\ vach
otber time and time sgziu, that sbould they mar-
ry snd be biessed with clildren, thew children
shoutd be wated in marriage.  Thus, when his
wife bad died, leaving m ber slead a daughter to
claitn s tove and care, Kari’s thaughts had re-
verted to this youthful proanse, and be wondered
if a son ol his enrly friend was destined to be
her husband.  And the hope that this might be,
he had cherished year after year, until Edith
grew (o womanhood, and he wus finatly obliged
“sadly (o refinguish it § for yet no tidimgs eame of
lus brother, ot Lrother’s son.
himselt with talking to Joduh, aud regretting tle
fate of the other.

Karl Rusenfelt lived in a grand old house,
where he kept a goed table, and where many a
-state allasr hud bt'ul discussed, to say nothing of
the \noney that had changed bands.  Karl nego-
tiated loans eren to princes; and although not
an illiberal wman, hu\mnr care where “he- ienn, he
‘Became rich.. He dealt in alinost all the whole-
sale-articles -of, the. day ; sald silks, and cloths,
and sprces; and evea |ewelry
hustle .md ac(mty enough 1n: Rosenfeit’s bouse.
When. Edith was seu.nleeu, the house was m nls'
wost palmy days.

In ke benignant sprrit which char'xcterlzed

A

So be contented |

There was then ja

on one bold cast.

him, when one Rigardin, a French clerk, robbed
him and fled, he made no active search, for he
said : ¢ Unurateful rascal though he be, he has
injured himself most. I am not less considered,
or even much less rich, while he 1s ruined. Let
him go.? Lo replace Rlnardm, who had been a
confidential clerk, Karl 1ook on the stropg re-
commendation of a Paris correspondent, ane
Leon Gondy, a weil educated youth, who, wish-
ing to learn business in Glient, came gladly to
the place. Leon Gondy, when our story com-
mences, had been six months with the house of
Rosenfelt. e was about nineteen, an eager
scholar, attentive, but silent and thoughtful. Ele
never neglected business; tut often when his
oceupation was ‘over, he would retire to lus room,
and remain [or hours shut up, there devoting him-
self to meditation and the study of the poetical
romances of the day, which, however crude and
vapid in general, were the Jorerusners of great
things. But Leon was none the worse at s
figures, wrote a clear, good letter, and prepared
the private baoks of his employer with dilizence
and patience. XKarl liked him at once, and soon
treated him as one of his own family, admilting
him regularly into his intimacy, aud making him
the constant companion of his daughter. ‘I'he
two young people were soon greaf friends, and
were a great mutual resource. Xarl had too
much good sense not to be fully prepared for the
consequences. Fle knew many young men whon
he would, in one sense, bave preferred as a hus-
baud for hLis daughter, but now baving finally
given up the dream of his life, Leon was the
only one who was placed in the circumstarces
which he thought likely 1o conduce to her happi-
ness. Karl had no 1dea of happiness apart from
the house ; he wished his children to grow up
wentified with it—a part of it; and as the edu-
cation of Leon was in bis bands, he thought he
could insure the continued prosperity of bis for-
tune and the future well-peing of bis child at the
fame tune.

As yet, however, he miterfered in no way ; he
allowed things to Lake their course, and seemed
oceupied only with the commercial edvcation of
tie young people. [Ele soon had the satisfaction
of perceiving that what he wizhed was likely 10
bappes. Leon and Edith seemed never happy
save in each other’s society. ‘Ihey talked, they
read, they sang, and they played the spinet toge-
ther ; they were often sifent and contemplalive ;
Leon would watch the door with uvuwearied pa-
tience when she was out; and, s fact, there
were very evident signs of what was gowg on.
But Leon began soon 1o be sad, very sad ; Ld»lh

naively asked bim wiiat was Ihe matter, bul he
did not kunw. At last he said that he thought |
bis satrve air would do bun good, and that he
must return to France.

Karl was astomshed to fod bis daughter
tears one norning, and still more so that she
could not explain why. Secme time afrer. how-
ever, the mentioned timidly, by the svuy, that
Leon was about 1o ask for lis dismissal on the
plea of ill health.  IXarl smiled, and thought the
time was corne for lum to interfere.

L.

Karl was wont to sit in the evening in a Jarge
old-{usiiuned arn-chair, by a talle, in a rooin
furaished in the autique Flemish style, richly but
heavily. A lamp illumined the table, on which
rested some bool<, either of devotion or ravels.
Near him sat knutmg o kind of half-atiendant,
half-duenna, wlo had waited on Idith from ia-
fancy, and was privilezed to be wherever she
pleased. ILeon and Edith w general sat near
a spinet, by the sule of which was & table ; here
she \‘rml\ed when he read to her or talked. —
Sometimes they turned to the spivet, and played
or sapg. On the evening in question, things
were as [ have deseribed.  Leon was spraking
in alow tone to Edith, who scarcely snswered.

¢ Has anything happened while you buve been
in my house to d:qplea«p ar olfend you ? usked
Karl, suddenly ruising bis bead, .uul nddressig |
Lr’an.

¢ No, wir, nothipg,” suid the young man, color-

ing vp, and molun« very much amazed, white
Ld:tl conlue! ~u'adfaa!l) at her work.
¢ Then why do you propose leavingz us I’ cen-

tinued Karl
CWhy, sy I do not deel very well j end I fan-

cied—1I thought—that—1that iy native air—’
‘Tue !

Iife, Lut that you have some sccret cause of re-

gret—:hat you wish for something which you!

suppose you cannot fave. Naw be a mem, and
speak out ¥’

.Leon remaiued -:peer:hles:. There was some-
lhmg in the old. man’s. tone and wavner which
made his heart bound again. e looked at Edith
—shie bowed - her he.ul listening: with ali het
ears, but saying nothing. The -young man took

sudden tesolution 3 he Jetermined ' t6 sk ‘all
Without” meving from his
place; and:almost closing:bis eyes, be spoLe. o
- «-My worthy and-respected master, .and . you,
my friend’—addressing Edith—* what I have to

!
i
r

Now my sdea, Master Luon, is‘f
i that you are as well as ever you were in your

fntore. tumes

‘clmnue my principles,

flection,.

say, I meant not to bave said. So directa chal-
lenge, however, leaves me no alterpative. I
cannat say many words, but I love your daugh-
ter, Meipherr Rosenfelt—’

¢ And——,’ said Karl, seeing the other hesi-
tated.

¢ For that reason I was about to Jeave—?

¢ I should have thought that a reason for stay-
ing,” put in Karl, in his dryest tones.

¢Sir?

¢ But perhaps my daughter has refused you !’
said Rosenfelt, shly.

¢ T haye not spoken to her,’ replied Lieon, who
was overwhelmed with astonishment. ¢ But, sir,
I, the son of a respectable jeweller, intended for
commerce, it is true, like yourself, hate -yet no
pretensions to aspice to the hand of the daughter
ot a merchant prince : and feeling this, I wished
1o go away, before, carried away by my feelings,
I risked an avowal of my aftection to your daugh-
ter.’

¢ Leon Gondy,’ said Kar! quietly, ¢ my futher
was 4 poor man, who rose by honesty and indus-
try to vast wealth. My foster brother, if alive,
is probably a poor man, yet the thought of that
makes me love and remember hun vone the less.
You are net poor ; you are the son of a respect-
able, well-to-do tradesman ; you bave received a
good education j.during the year you have been
with me, T have had reason to be much pleased
with you. If my daughter is willing to accept
you, I shall be very happy, one year hence, to
talke you as my son-in-law end partner. In faci,
if you ean settle this between you, I shall take
steps to proclaim to the world the 1mmediate
union of the houses of Rosenfeit and Gondy.’

Karl bowed Ins head upon his book once more,
and left Leon and Edith to their own thoughts.
After a moment’s silence, T.eon, m a gentle lmu-,
asked if she were inclined to ralify Ler father’s
promise.

¢I do not know, wy friend. [ do not wish
you to go away ; but to decide so important a
question so hustly ——>

Lovers are in general somewhat selfish. The
answer of Edith was not exempt frow this de-
fect. It had a tinge of that ungenercus tyran-
ny, which, honu’e;, is very ¥ eddniy pdrdoued

¢ Then Inust go, and refuse your father’s
generous offers.?

¢ AL all evenls, heis more generous than
you.’

¢ Why 7

¢ To make me answer at once, when the least
T should bave is a week’s reflection.’

¢ But think of my doubt and anxtetv ! Besides,
your | father expecis an answer,

¢ "Tell bin, then, that 1 have always been an
obedient thld, and that I am not disposed to
replied Todith in a very
low 1one.

¢ [ may then dare 1o hope that one day I may
cail you, Edith Rosenflelt, my wife ?

‘The girl made na 1eply : but she hstened with
gvident pleasure 10 the young man®s protesta-
tions of affeetion, and smiled, &t fast, at sume of
bis lively pictmei of the fulure that awaited
them. From that hour there was great joy in
the house. Iarl was delighted. He now sur
a clear prospect of happiness for lis child: he
perceived in Leon ail the signs of earnest indus-
Iry and perseverance ; and as he saw hun so dilh-
opmly devoted to his interests, longed for the
moment when they should be bound tom=||xer by
irrevoczble ties,
maaty, and open-hearted in the Lhalux.tur ot
Leon, that Karl already loved hum as a son.  Tu
the course of a few weeks, it was settled that ]
the marriage should be ce!cbr‘.teu when Lieon
reached twealy years of age.

The sensations of Teon and Bdith were pleas-
ant indeed.  The world smiled upon theia j they
were young, people, nearly of the sume age, sen-
sible, affectionate, well suiied to each otlier, andl |

i looking forward to a happy marriage, sunctiopid !

by parents aud aouuy, they had wealth well-
searved, and afways wull-«pcnt for Narl bad |
Ltaught them the secret of doing much good with
their mouey. I was not = man to luvich pifls

: mu.s«.rm.maldj but ke never refused assistance

to any, when it could be really usefl und pro-
fitable. "The future was then bright and  svany, |
ml they wenl on their way rejoicing, pleasantly,

linty, happy.
1I.

Tt was four months later, and pn.p.\ratlons
were alreddy making for the Wedd-ng The fa- |
ther of Leon Gondy had signilted his satisfac-
tion zrd dehight at the brifliant prospects of
sen, and had wnewed the promise of a visit at ¢
Leon was worlitg very lard,
bave the books of:the house in good order, and
pressng business so as conveniently to bave a
monl’s holiday'; while Edub was busy seeing’to
all the domestic details of the house, as well as
to the grand affair.of the weddmg which in those
days was a serious thing, requiring- time and re-
Karl’ overlooked all, even to the-nich
costumes. which were béing 1 made for bis* dau«h-
ter.

There was ~omelhmu so fraul, j

They dined at mid-day in private, the mass of
clerks and others employed in the house having
@ general table. One day the wmeal was pearly
over, when a servant announced that a young
man bad just entered the court-yard on horse-
back, and insisted on seeing the master of the
house nstantly. He was, the servant said, i a
state of great agitation.

¢ Let lim e inl

Scarcely had tiie words pasced the merchant’s
lips, when a youth of about eighteen, sunburnt,
dusty, and giving signs of extreme agitation, en-
tered. He was 1all, fair, with small fealures,
and an expression of considerable shrewdness.

¢ T have the honor to address the sworthy and
respected burgher of Ghent, Karl Rosenfelt?
said the )outh, in a shrill, nmtaled tone.

My name 1s Karl Ro~(.nfelt’ replied the
other, much astonished.

¢ Have you forgotten your foster brother
Paul 2 continned the youth, whose voice trem-
bled, while his ejes were fixed anxiously on the
oll man.

¢ No 7 cried Karl, nising, while - at the same
time he shock with emotion. ¢ Speak! what of
him? Is he alive? What message brmg you
from him P

“ Then let me embrace my lather’s friend P
said the you'h, rushing to the other’s arms.

“You hisson! But my brother—where is
he? 'Where is Paul, my long-lost brother 7

The boy bheld down his bead, while drawing
forth a thick tetter from s pocket-hook, or ra-
ther a leather pouch that served the purpose.—
Lduh and Leon had risen, and placed themselves
oue on each side, overwhelmed with surprise.

¢Dead P said the old man sadly, winle takmng
the letter—¢ dead, and withoul 1y secing him !
Poor Paul! Bat let me read his last words.—
Sit down, my child. Give bim dinner, Edith;
welcome our guest. Leon, wy friend, do the
honors of my house.’

The old man, as be spoke, withdrew to a win-
dow Lo conceal lus emotion, and to read the let-
ter. Leon and Idith made the tired and agi-
tated youth sit dowu at the table, and gave lnm
to cat and drink. They did not press i much
1o talk, seeing that ke was weary and exhausted.
[Le, however, ate and drank Jike a man whoe had
travelled much, and then demaided |eave to re-
lire (o a room, where he could elange his be-
spattered dress and take some rest.  Leoa ae-
companied nin to his own eliunber, and then
returued to join the mevchant and his daughter.

“1 wil! be a father unto hun)” said [Karl as be
extered. It secms my brother has suffered
wuch 1w Mexico and elsewhere, and died six
monts  ba~k, leaving this voly child,  Ile has
seat bimn 1o me, beggng that | will provide for

bim. I wille e writes we to give him iy
chi'd in mnarringe ——7

¢ Your child ” cried Leon.

¢ Dy friend, that cannot be, 1 koow. Bwm

we can make up for the non-fulfhnent of this
wishi of 1y dear brother’s, by finding i aoo-
ther wife, und givieg him a posihan in the world.’

¥ O, yes, my fatber,” cried I8dub; 5 as lor me,
he nust look on e as the afliznced wife ol ano-
ther.

« Thank you, my dear Todith) rephed Leon;
shut 1 anust deave you—1 have a bard day’s
work before e, and there is no tune to lose.

¢ And 1o the dressinaker’s)” said the young
girl.

Kurl Rosenfelt remained alone.  He was glad
{10 be left to his thoughts; lie was very aad -
IJ]Ia foster hxotlm—lha' l’.ml wlio had been his
Pplaymate, s eompanion, his leader - was gone,
Uwas dend ;oand be bhad died, too, in a foreign
Vland, with ouly a Loy near lim RNl would
Fhave BRIV s fortone  at thal moueal o fave
had tus {rivnd alive, even for oo stanit, to have
‘p ressed his hund y but, v all events, he  bad fus
Psow, and b \n“ul e his Diezrt 1o transler to lom
the :hep and lasting ofleetion which lad always
Pattedied itsell o quo nemory ol the fatler,
| Rosenfelt was sud. e coud have wished 1o
e fulfitled bis brother’s wish in all thinge, I3
s trus he could make his son wenlthy among the
i wealthy, shower on bim gold, and all 1hat wxlu
! can bring 5 but e could not give hun his ctuld

W hj liud be been so rash ? \\. fy had he given
Hns Jodith to o strunger 7—a poble boy, nm is m_m,
‘bu[ siill 8 strungzer, LU wouid bave been so de-

Hightfui, so pleasast to have umted thesr children.
‘Bul 1 cenld ot bes Phe word he Lad given
was « Boud o> binding as a inple-sealed parch-
/:m.n-—-murr* so: and Karl Roseatelt rejected
Leven the very thought of breaking off 2 marriage
Pu hiu:h liad been ‘('ltlcll under ~uc..h happy au-
spices,

But Karl Rskenhlh went anto his oflice liml
d'\) very thoughtful and very sail.

- 1V,

Young Karl Woltaun—so be was called—

i

evidently. completely - refreshed.” "The- whale
fanuly crowded round “himy- and .asked "lim:a
“thousand queshcns, ‘to which he readily réplied,

ap]wmed towards evening veatly’ dressed, and

as to leave no doubt of lus having been born out
of Flanders, He deseribed his father inmutely,
bringing tears into the old muw’s eyes, e had
arrived in Europe in time, for s education, it
was clear, bad been much peglected. Ile was
so incredibly ignorant as to astonish Lieon, who
was so very different in character, He seemed,
however, modest and well-behaved, and rather
won upon the old man and Leon; but Eduh did
not appear 1o like lim much : she seemed to feel
by wstinct that a great danger was near ber.—
Not that she disliked i,  Jow could she ?—
the cbild of ber father’s Jong-lost lriead ; but she
rather shruak from any display of lkindness and
aflection. IHer manner was slightly repulsive,
and she seemed beforehand to sayv: «1o ot at-
tempt to make any advances. It will be in
vain.’

Karl was never tired of hearing him speak.—
He made him relate all he knew of his futher’s
life. Ife knew not much, having lost his mother
when young, and being then left to the care of g
(uiet famlly in a village nesr Mexico ety 5 but
he knew that his father had been a soldier, an
overseer of silver mines, a speLUI.llur m nbaceo,
and that he had died poor, afier writing the let-
which he bad dehivered that mornimg.  He had
seen hun buried ; and, with Wiat mocey he had,
had at onee taken s departure for KEurope m
search of Karl Rosenfelt, whose kind and gener-
ous receplion be should never lorget.

* 1 have scarcely had ume,’ sand the old nan,
¢ 1.0 mlrodnce you o my future son-in- I.nv Leon
Gondy, an intelhgent and good youth, whu will
soou Le my d'mnhlc s hushand.?

¢ Al P was the sole reply of young Karl winle
Lie looked considerably astonished.

The olh man gazed at bim curionsly, while
Leon and Edith iuterchanged glances.

¢ e is a rvival already, wlnsp»-ml Liron.

¢ Nomatter ; you have nothing to fear,’ said
Edith quietly.

€ Your father) continued the werciuat, ma
tone which did not conceal his deep regrer, ¢ I
know had diflerent wishes. He hoped you would
find my daughter free, and that « union between
you mtyhl rc-umte those sno long parted. IRt
you came too late; such a Uing 15 0ol tu be
thought of.”

T am ve ry soreyy oy ancle—il [ wmay so call
youl—said young Rarl, lis eyes fixed on the
ground, ¢ lml.nly did mwall cotle with s
bope ; but 1 siionld be the last wersnn 10 wish
to separate those who Jove. [ win
cousin much joy. I thisk Leon and
greal [riends.’

“ 1 hope so,” rephed Leon gravely.

Ldith said nothing ;
e sorrow at her futher’
melancholy face,  She lmt an acube pain o1 her
beart.  Sie kuew ot ber parent, nader the -
pulse of his emotion, and llueneed by ins love
tor his long-Jost brother, desired with uil his ~oul
that which to her was s mpussinbity,  She
was well disposed to ike lhr JFunug wan as o
cousin, OF eveu as a brotber ; bat sie was sure,

ny uew
wili be

l

sire was fasking with

s serious and sme what

that even il she had been tree, she eould yever
h..m* ac cepted hun as 2 lnnb.md; she resolved,
tiierefore to resist firmly nuy attempt 19 auke

bey waver w ber resolution.
ber father’s cousent, ber
in the aflection of Leou.

Young Karl himsel{ was very Vioughtiul tie
grealer part of the evening. When ohl Kl
tonk up his bouk as usual, he went 10 a window
that laoked out ou the pnuctpal street of (uent
and appeared there enjoyinyg the lively seene be-
low—n reality, be was watching e lovers,—a
Tiere was soinethmg w bis counmenaner of eavy
as he saw them look'na al each oilier witl ip-
tense aflzction, and as hL, listened to ther whis-
pered protestations,

Ste felt strou; £
Marriage-day fised, .md

Lt hersell introduced (e subjeel 1o her
fover ; she told Gim that she was sure ber fatlier
now regreited baving aflianced 1lem, not from
ey waut of affection for Leow, but because of
his dead  friend’s wishes, s told lnm
quietly, that even if it were propased, shz would
never cousent o a wuion  with young Karl.—
Leon thavked her warmby, and ..1 0 declared
that he should trust to the old wad's word, and
hasten ou the marciage.  Lle added, bowever,
that he was quite sure tie so-cail d cousin would
meke an effort; e thought him .a vouth sot
likely to give up the battle  so casly. 23 it ap-
peared. W ey must, therefore, be cautious and
observani, and not give the exemy, m ths one
sense, any opportunity.of action. .

Young Karl himself’ was muie ai d inpassive ;
witat were Tiis hopea and wxshu Was  lpos-
stble 1o say !

iJlll

V..

~ There was, apparentij littte Llhmﬂe in the
position of ulfairs. ~ Leou: remained 4t the bead
of the house ; Lduh att«.nded .to.the dumestic
‘affairs ; Karl carried: on -his' Vast; busivess ; and
‘the youth commenced -his ‘education under an
able professcr. e ‘Took, howetef; much wore

:to-fencing, and . alf, ‘the, munly, spurts and exer-
speaking ‘wilh ‘an accent so* completely’ foreign;’ clses, thian-to: menlahaccomphsbmenls. "He was



