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. THE TREASURE OF THE HARZ.

[ Translated from the German for the Catholic
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e _CHAPTER 1. '

~ The ‘corporation of the shepherds of Roten-
burg; 1o Franconiz, had met, according to their
tune-honored custom, in that little tows, for
their -annual assembly. They had transacted
their -business, bad enjoyed-a corporation dinner
at the ma of the * Golden Lamb,’and a rustic
ball op the greensward of the public square. At
suaset the dancers started for their respective
villages, fo: some had come a distance of sixor
eight miles to aitend the festival.

" ‘The oider ‘and richer shepberds remamed at
the itn, where, seated around a long table co-
vered with mugs and jugs of wine, they prepared
to spend a -sociable evening., Some discussed
the weather, others the breeds of their respective
flocks. The genercus wine unloosed their tongues
and refreshed their memories, and they com-
mecced teliiog stories. Krom' adventures with
wolves and nzrrow escapes during snow storms
0 the rugged mountain paths,-they passed to
marvelous narratives about witches and .ghosts,
and tofd- such frightful tales that some of the
quiet tradesmen of the towa, who .had - remamed
eager listeners, felt their bair staod on end ; but
they listezed oniy the more eagerly. - -

Among the most talkable was an old shepherd
named Father Martin, 2 weird-lookag patriarch,
whom Bowing locks and: long beard had beeo
whitened by the smows_of eigbty wumters, He
seemed to have an mexhaustible fund of marvel.
ous adventures. IManr of the topers had re-
ticed, and the remainwg few bad drawe closer
to that end of the table nearest the wide chum-
ney, in which blazed a huge log fire, when Fa-
ther Martiz called for anotber jug of wine 10 'end
the evening with, -aud addressed the company
these terms r~— ' .

¢ Comrades, you bave told many adventures
that smack of the marvelous and.do credit to
your-imagination, and yet, without swerving from
the'truth, 1 might relate a certan story of my
younger days which would eclipse all you have
said. But the evemmg is so far advanced
that | would mot have time to finish it at this sit-
tiag.” -

agWhen the old man commenced to speak, ali
conversation bad ceased, but at his last remark
there was a geperal cry:

¢ Your story, Father Martia! your storp, to
close this day of pleasure /’

And they all pressed bim 50 much that the old
shepherd coutd'vot resist. Ee took a long pull
at the jug, smoked his pipe, wiped s dripping
moustache o the cuf of kis coarse jacket, and
began : e )

¢ My first stepa in life were painful. An or-
pnan from my early youth, I was left witgout
friends or protection, and bad to beg my daily
brezd from door to door. At last, baving be-
come'a strong and hardy youth, I took service
with a farmer of Hard, who engagéd me to
miad lis pumerous Aocks ‘of sheep. For more
than two. years 1 had followed this occupation,
when, returning to the farm one evemng, I found
that I bad lost ten sheep. The farmer ordered
me to go back without delay, and seek for them
in the forests - .- S

< 1 started, apd-tor several hours, I wandered
through the thick woods, my .dogs' baviny struck
a wrong trail. I'was ‘benighted:and could not
find my way, so T resolved to sleep under a tree
and reaume the search pext morning. Towards
midnight, just as I was about fulling mto a sound
sleep, my dog commenced growhpg and took re-
fuge between my legs, with har brstling and

head drooping. I understood at once that there |-

and I jumped to'my feet.
' y [ saw pefore me
Thns

was something wrong,
By thke hght of the rising moon
-a buman form of almost gigaatic stature.

spectral beiog seemed covered with bair ; bis |-

spow-white beard descended: below bis -waist ; a
sort of crown encircled his head, and his loims
were girded with green foliage ; he leaned heavily
on.a young sapling. He beckoned to'me, but I
could'not budge ; I .felt cold:all over, and my
limbs ‘guaked with fear.) - o o
sz $¢Thow chicken-bearted fool,’ said the spec- .
tre, * doo't be afraid! T am the keeper of the.
treasures .of the Harz. . Come . with me, ‘and"
thou “wilt -have as much «gold as thou camit
carry.’ e o
“L.tried
overwheltpeld wame, “an
-rephied s - o agedos T
? SO‘S::S.'lvz:zt,ESétan:!rs I:do pot .want, - thy .‘_j‘golq»;.?;
«The’spéctre laughed ironically, and.said '_ .
¢ Copardly 10), ttiou Fefosest ealth !
sthen, remain’a poor Wretch all Ahy life. e
 -¢He turaed'as if:to. go; but, seemed $o Change
his tind;; and again’ addréssedimesvpus oo

_to s;Hik'e off the spell of terror (hat
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d making the agn of the .

.. ¢ Noto I repl
- Well, |

¢ Finding that I could not be tempted, be
ceased to'insist, and merely added : ‘
" ¢¢ Thou shalt regret the lost opportunity.’

¢ Then, after remaining awhile m thoughtful
silence, the spirit looked at me sadly and said:

“*Remember well what T am gowg to tell
thee ; treasure my words, and some day when
thou shalt have become more reasonable, tkou
mayest turn the information to profit. An m-
mense guantity. of gold and precious stomes is
buried i one of the ‘mountains of the Harz,
called the Brockea. This treasure lies in a
cave, lighted by mght as well as by day. Ihave
been guarding it for eleven bundred years, but
from thia day any one can take it who wishes ;~
my mission has ceased. I bad intended giving it
to you, because | have taken a2 fancy: for you,
since I saw you tending your sheep on the
Brocken.’ '

¢ The spirit then proceeded to teil me what
I bad to do to reach the treasure. His words
are as fresh in my memoty asif I had heard them
yesterday.’

¢¢Go, said be, ¢ to Mount Saint Andrew ;—
there inquire the way to the dark litidle valiey
known formerly as the King’s Vale. Taere you
will find a small stream, .whichk you will follow
until you reach a stone bridge built neara saw-
mill. Do not cross this bridge, but keep to the
right of - the stream Gl youget to a place where
a buge rock rises to its bed. A astone’s throw
on the mght, you will find a Lalf filled excava-
tion. Dig without fear, and you will reach the
double walls of 2 narrew passage ; following this,
you will discover a square, flat stone of some
three feet diameter, well sealed in its bed of ce-
ment. Remove that stope, aad you will bave
before you the narrow tunnel that leads to the
cave. _

¢+ You will bave to crawl on 3ll fours, for the
tunoei is very low, and you bad better carry a
miner’s [amp betweena your teeth, Don’t miad a
few scratches ; the road 1s rough, but push on,
and you will come to a wide flight of staws_of
seventy-two steps, by whick you will descead to
a spacions half in tbe very centre of the moun-
tam.
- €€ Three doors open at the urther end of this
ball. The ome on the right leads to the vault
where lie the ashes of the former proprietor of
the treasure ; touch it not. The door on the
{eft opeps wto the abode of 1mps and otuer evil
spirits.  Go straight to the middle door; 1t is
secured by a strong lock and heavy bars of iron,
but 1t will open of itself the moment you shall
touch it with the root kmown uader the name of
s Open-all,””

¢4 This root 1s not uncommoa ; you camnot do
aoything without 1f. The door can defy the
strongest levers and mining tools. Any bunter
of experience in our mountains will teil you
where to find the precious root.

¢ ¢ Do got besitate, and fear pot, for no barm
will bappen to you, though the door may open
with 2 noise as loud as a clap of thunder. You
will be dazzled by the magmficence and spleador
of the gems with which the walls of the cave are
studded ; but touch them not, it would be a sa-
crilegious theft. Jun the centre of the cave
stands a brazen che:t of buge dimensions: it is
filled with gold, and you cap take all you can
carry—you will have enough for a lifeime.—
Moreover, you will be permitted to return tbree
times to the cave, taking careto close the aper-
ture each time. Should cupidity tempt you to
attempt a fourth visit, you would be not only dis-
appotated, but severely punished. You know
now how to reach the treasure of King Bructo-
tix : remember my instructions.’
- ¢ As the spirit said these last words, my dog
commenced barking, and I heard the distant rum-
ble of wheels and the crack of a waggomer’s
whip. When I looked around the spirit bad dis-
appeared.’ : o

Old Father Martin thus ended his story.—
Some of tbe listeners langhbed; and . told bim it
must be a dfeam be bad had ; others beheved it
implicitly, while the wmost eiwrcumspect looked
very knowirg.and wise, and. kept a discreet si-
lence. DMline host of the ¢ Golden Lamp’ was_a
cupning feliow ; -be came to the-concluston that
'theré must be a sequel to the ‘story—he wanted
to know if the 'old’ shepherd “bad attempted a
wisit to. the cave. and.with, what result. Reach-
ing.a fresh.jug, he: replemshed the old mar'’s
glass, and ‘asked him innocently 5= ..
¢ Well, Father Martin, did you ever visit the
‘cave,-and find ‘out whether the spint bad told you
the truth 2. , o

ied:the ; old shepherd, ¢ T aever
moved ‘a-step'to’ find that cave,’ .-

¢ Aud why did yoiaot 2 - ¢

. ¢ For two_reasons—=first, ] ¢a; -
.pose. mysell” to sometrick of:the eyil one,i’_and
‘secondly; I have never-found any: one who Could

‘
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¢4 Thisk el 5 refiecty poor fool;. , T can make | tell" me 5o s to! discoverithe root '* Opetall,
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- The disappointment of the innkeeper - was re-
tieved by apother old shepherd exclaimiag :

¢ What a pity, Father Martin, that you . have
let your secret rust so. long, Forty. years ‘ago
you could bave made use of the ¢ Open-all? but
now you'are too old to climb the Brocken. I

to procure it is through the agency of the black
woodpecker. 1nspring-time you watch one of
these birds, and discover - 'what hollow tree he
has made bis nest. Odce the lttle ones hatched,
you seize the opportunity of the parent bird
leaving 1ts nest in quest of food, and you stop the
bole with a stout plug, Then hide where you
can watch the tree. "When the bird retorps and
finds 1ts nest closed, it will scream with anguish,
but ere long will take its flight westward,. You
must bave with you a red cloak or mantle, and
await the retura of the woodpecker, even if you
have to stay there two days. The bird will re-
turn with the root ¢ Open-all® in its bill, and the
instant 1t touches rhe plug, the latter will coxe
out with the noise and force of a cork from a
bottle of champagne. You must lose no tuze 1
spreadiog the red cloth under the tree. The
woodpecker, thinking 1t is fire, will he frightened,
and drop the root, Sdme people buld a fire of
dry sticks, but this is not so sure as the red
cloth. And miod, the ¢ Open-ali® loses its virtue
if you hold it with the naked hand; you must
wrap it in dry moss or leaves,’

These particolars, so minutely described by
old Blase, furnished new food for discussion, and
1t was past miduight when the assembls broke up.

il

- Among the crowd- of topers, one old filiow
bad rewained silent, but without losing a word
of what had beea said. This man was kaown as
Master Peter Bloch. He had been once a rich
man, the owner aof the principal 1mn of Roten-
burg, and purveyor-in-chief oi the Senate.. He
was thea u gay companion, loving fun and good
 cheer, and bad many friends ; but times kad sadly
chaoged, and master Peter, in lis old age, was a
poor wrelch, leading the life of a brate.

He bad married early, when fortune was smil-
1ng upon him, but bad made an unhappy choice.
Bess [such was Mrs. Bloch’s famibar appella-
tion] was a vixen 1n temper ; she was gifted with
a viper’s tongue, that attacked friends as well as
foes, She quarrelled with her busband on the
very day of their wedding, because he acci-
destally trod on ber foot while waltzing, asd
their friends foresaw even ther that their wed-
ded life would see more storns than sunskine,—
They were not mstaken, Peter Bloch was never
to know peace under his roof.

Therr first ctild was a boy. The foolishly
fond fatber spoiled him by continval indulgence.
The little fellow swas always roaming about the
kitchen or near the dinper table set for the
boarders, apd would belp himself to any choice
morsel be saw ft. Iustead of scolding, Peter
would laugh and give him a slice of bread or a
piece of pie-crust, to eat with his meat. - Not so
with Bess; whepever she caught her greedy
beir pidfering or interfering with her culinary ar-
rapgements, she would fly at lim and beat him
soundly with the kitchen ladle or anything she
happened to hold in her band. Bloch would
then rua aod intercede for the culprit, and a
quarrel would be the result, ' It is not to be won-
dered that the customers sought anotber estab-
lisbment, whete they could eat thew wmeals or
driok therr wine in peace.

What with too much eating and rough band-
ling, {ittle George died in his eightk year. But
a second child, the pretty little Lucy, resisted
both the stoffiing process of ber father and the
scoldings of her mother. At the time our story
begins she was an amiable, sweet-tempered
lass. ‘ X

Peter had found arithmetic the bardest study
of bis schoof days. It wasa bard tinog for him
to keep the debtor and creditor sides of iz ex-
pecse-book properly balanced. He bed many

tion with the principles of modern caterers, be
always strove to give a good dinner for liutle mo-
ney, instead of .a. bad dimner -for ‘much money.—
In a few years he:.was a backrupt. - .

The Town Council appointed Peter Bloch
.superintendent of the public water-works. But
fuck was agamst Peter. -, Some epidemic baving.
broken out’in E.otenburg, the report spread that
the Jews bad posoned thé basias. < The mob
drove the poor children of Israel from the -town
and sacked their, houses, which was the . very ob-
-Jéct of tbe oniginators of: the report.. To crown
this'act of justice, Master Peter was. dismissed:
on' e charge of meglect of duty. - - ,
: Poor :Peter had-.ever beea; remarkable ;for
energy,-and this last 1blow.prostrated. him com-.
“pletely. ’ Bess updertook the *bujing aod" retail-
o of Ao a" busagss that“didast ‘pay very
large, prahia,.i Ab asy, would Baveibseis of - bntch

;o
. : . .

.Petér obecame ; the » beast: ‘of :burden; “and; thus
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knew all about this singular root; the best way !treated, She had become very expert ja all

friends and-trusted them all, and, in centradic- {

jassistances toscarry. the grajn tonthe, ;@ill 5= )

work, and often aiso earned hard knocks—any
little neglect or act of resistance on his part be-
ing sure to receive condign pumishment at the
hands of his shrewich balf, as deliberate as if he
had been in reality a donkey. - '

Lucy grieved much to see her poor father ill-

sorts of needle-work, and earned a great‘;\"deal
for a girl of ber age; bot she handed regularly
‘her gans te her mother, She found the means,
however, of saving a few sous, by de praving her-
self of every little indulgence, in.order to slip
occasionally in ber father’s hand some small coin,
wherewith to take bhis mug of ale or glass of wine.
Thus 1t was that be happened to be one of the
guests of the ¢ Golden Liamb’ on the evening of
the festival.

He thought of bis daughter with fond pride,
mgied with sorrow ; for on that day a young
mao named Fridolin, who loved her, had asked
him her hand, and be had been obliged to refuse,
for ke could not give her the smallest dowry.—
Fridolia was an industrious, well behaved young
man, but be was poor; and Peter, who knew
that his daughter looked favorably on the young
mao’s suit, regretted bitterly that his poverty
should prevent him from securiog her bappiness.

Easconced 1n a coraer of the public room, be
had taken no part ia the gemeral conversation,
but bad remained musing on his hard fate, and
thinking by whit means he could marry bhis
daughter to ber lover, and quit playing beast of
burden for Madam Bloch. =

His interest and curiosity were -aroused by
Father Martin’s story, but when the sequel came,
and old Blase explained. so minutely the manner to
procure the magic root, Peter became a1l ears;
be believed implhicitly in what the two shepherds
said, and resclved to attempt the discovery of the:
treasure. While the company were discussing
notsily, his unbridled fancy roamed "afar ; be was
in the Bracken, feasting his eyes oa untold riches
—then, agaig, securing his daughter’s happmess
and buying his owa peace. . . -

.

When Peter Bloch reached his humble home
the idea of a visit to the Brocken bad become a
settled plan in his mnd. . His only regret was
that it was not yet spring, and he would have to
wait some months before be could procure the
famous Open-all ; but now be had hope to sus-
tain him and streogthen bim. At times the ques-
tion would rise to bis mmd, ¢ It 1s halt a century
since the spirt spoke to old DIartin, suppose
somebody else bas bad a similar revelation, and
bas appropriated tbe treasure?? But he would
not eatertain such thoughts; a secret voice
seered to urge bim on —he doubted not the final
result. Climbiog quietly to the loft where he
usualiy slept, be lit bis little lamp, took pen, iok
and paper, and proceeded to write down the most
minute particulars related by the two shepherds ;
every word of theirs was graven op his me-
mory.

The morning dawn found him finishing his
task. Bess was an early riser ; coming up ua-
expectedly she surprised poor Peter, pen 1
haad. o . C

*You drunkard ? oried the  amiable “wife,
f you Rave spent the long mght at the wine-shop,
drinking tie money you rob me of daily.”

Master Peler was too much accustomed to
matrimonial storms to mind the first squall,—
It wasin a very unruftled toae that he answer-
ed:— : ) :

¢ My dear wife, don’t get mad. I am think-
ing- of something that -will- make us rich and
happy.’ T

¢ You find a way to make money ¥ exclimed
the irate dame. ¢ You fool, what have you been
writing there ¥’ - o
¢ My will,’ said-ae ; ¢ I don’t know when I may.
die, and I want to arrange my affairs.’ )

Lucy, who overbeard this commenced cryimg ;.
she thought her father might have a presentiment.
of approaching death, ", But Dame Bess was not
50 soff-hearted. : T

¢ Your will £ she cried, and she laughed ironi-
cally ; ¢ your will ! you™ ioveterate,'good for-no-
thing drunkard. . You bhave, squandered all we,
‘had, aud you talk of making d'will. .'What have
you to bequeath ¥ . - CoL- e s
" 'Peter disdained-to reply, or-was probably not.
disposed to a passage-of-arms with‘bis'wife. .. He.

drodgery of .carrying - @
and‘from the mill, . - .
- Spriog was approaching,
bad compleled bis’préparations, © Dénying. bi?
self, even bis -littlel allowalice ol wine, be bad,
boarded every:cent obtained ‘from the;filial devo-
‘tion " of *Lucy."- With this mosey he bad bought
a large’ valise-madé of “stout: leather:;-that; and,;a
strong’ stick” cut “in_“the “forest,% completed., his;
quipment.”: He had aléo-laid;sside, 8 small; cons,
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gest of black:woodpeckers. . .
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shrugged his shoulders. and. went:abdut his usual | mat
bags on bis back to |s0

:acted snth ber customary active,e

jupon; and the owaer, told,

| matters "W heniih

last, one honest little fellow came breathléss to
tell m be bad ‘found a black woodpecker.~—
Peter rewarded the urchin generousfy, and‘from
that day followed with the utmost' solicitude the
progress of mdification of the wopdpecker.—
Morning and evening be paid a visit to the tree,
listening attentively for the first weak chirp, One
day his patiesce was rewarded ~ he heard the
tny voices of the young brood, and thought it
was the most heavenly music bis'ears bad ever
drank, = - o Co
He stil wanted one thing, however. ' Red
cloth had long siace gone out of fashion, and he
had beeu unable to procure'any. Oue individual
cnly was known to possess a crimson cloak, and
that was the town hangman. Peter had always
hasitated to approach this dread personage ; but
he screwed up his courage, and baving calléd “on
him, obtamed the loan of the garment for a small
consideration. ‘ S
Peter followed old Blase’s instructions to the
letter, and met with entire success. At the
sight of the red mantle, the frightesed wood-
pecker dropped the root, and it was quickly
wrapped in moss and stowed in Peter’s pocket,

Master Bloch returaed home with bead erect,
and a happy expression on his wag features that
s wife’s sbarp attacks failed to dispel, at which
she was much surprised and not a little mortified.
Peter would not delay his departure, and circum-
tances favored bis projects., The next day was
a festval, and Bess and her daughter .went to
church, and he was left alone to mind the house.
He resolved to decamp during their absence,—
He had already shouldered his valise, when be
bethought himself of a large safe, secured by
seven heavy locks, the keys of which never left
s wife’s girdle. It was there the prudent Bess
kept her boards: not only her gains,” but little
sums presented from time to time to' Lucy by her
godfather. Peter was not permitled to meddle
with the financial department, and kad gver felt
curious about the probable amount of bi wife's
savings, Here, ‘thén, was an oppartusity to
gratify 'bis curioaity, and at the sawe time test
the power of the Open-all. Uncovering care-
fully one end of the package, he'touch the mas-
sive door with the root. The séven locks drew
m their bolts simultaneously, and’ the door flew
open, revealng to his astonished. gazé numerous
little rolls of - money, - carefully piled up’ on the
shelves. : , T St

Peter reflected awhile, and arguing that he
was going to possess wealth compared to whick
this hoarded money would be like a drop of water
in alake, he swept the little pilesin his capacious
pocket to pay his travelliog expenses, ~This done
be pushed back the door, which closed of itself,
and started gaily, alter shutting the street door,
and putting the key in hus pocket, =~ °
~ It was passed noon when Bess and Lucy re-
turned home, = They stood aghast when they
tound the door locked and that po one anawered
their knocks. After much delay, and when Besg
bad made herself hoarse calling- Pefer.in the
shrillest tones, she sent for the locksmith to open
the door. " She .wis' .10 "a terrible” passjon, and
prepared herself* for” a vigarous atfack on Peter
the moment he. would return.’ . But ‘the day
passed, then the mpht, and no'Peter.. The two
women were lost ‘in conjectures—fearful fore-
bodings presentéd ‘themselves. to iLeir minds.—
Lucy sat bathed wn tears, for'she loyed dearly ber
old father, and Bess could not remaia deaf to the
voice of ber conscience, reproaching her with the
ill-usage which bad driven her' husband away,
perhiaps to the commission of seme’ dreadtul act. -
She could conceal no longer the terror of her
thoughts. TR

~ ¢Lucy,’ she cried; ¢ may the ,.l:jurj}j'for'give me,

Lappeehead your father bas done awhj vith bim-

Se‘f !,.,. | e : [

Liucy 'had not dreamed’ of 'anything so
.dreadful, " A yell of bosror eseaped. her, and she
fell _senseless. ~ When . she . revived,. it -was
tg"'%i_?g’; way to a paroxysm of uncostrollable
gAs soon as ‘it p‘yas,déy,‘}‘%‘.e‘_ip’;,e’ngg“éed some
men to'drag the river’; nothing was found. The
wost diligent inquiriés gave i

€10, ,‘élﬁe,"tql;':tbe mys-

terious digappearance of Péter. ‘He'liad left the
town when everybody”was at chifch, dnd no ‘'one
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