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are no men witlhont their phantoxns,as thore are none witheut thoir
whims.

Nighit is the tirne of dreams :at ene time a ray of liglit appears,
thon a flame of fire ; and, accordiug to the roflection, the samne
dream may bc a celestial glory, or an apparition of iell.

1 miust admit that the Rtat iewer, in the rniddle of its agitated
waters, nover ftpleflred to me but with a horrible aspect. Also-
shail I avow it ?-when chance,by whose fantasy I was lod,brought
me to tho bankis of the IRhine,the flrst thouiglit thiat strucki inewas,not
i.hat I should se the donae of Maecor tlic Cathedral of Cologile
or the Poalz, but that I should sec th-, IRat Tower.

Judge, thon, of my felings, poor believiing poct and infatuated
antiquary that 1 amn! Tw'ilight slowly succeedod day ; the hulis
becarne sombre ; the treos dark ; and a few stars twinikledl in tlic
hieavetis. I Nvalhed on, muy oyos fixetl on obscurity: I feit that I
was a-pl.;roacing Mausethurm, and that in a few minutes that
redoubtable i'uini, which to mie had, Up to this day, been only a
dreamn, wias about to become a reality.

I carne to a turning in the road,and snddI(eiily stopped. At my foot
was the Ithîne,rtning,- rapidly and xnurrnuring among the bishoes
to my righit and lofi, mountainis, or rather huge, dark heaps, whose
summiiits wvere lost iin a sky iii wiceh a star maýs scarcely to bc seen;
at the base, for the horizon, aui immense curtaiu of darlinoss ; in
the mniddle of the flod, in the distanee, stood a large black tower,
of a strange form, from which a sinigular red liglît issuied, resern-
bling the vapeuir of a furnaco, casting a glare upon the surrounid-
ing mnounitains, showing- a mouirnfuil-iookiing ruin on the left bank,
aind reflecting itself fanitastieally on the waters. ihere was ne
hurnan voice te- be hleard ; ne, neot eveni the chirping of a bird.
Ail was solitude-a fearful and sad silence, troubled only by the
monotonous miurrnurings of the Ithine.

MNy oyes were fixed upon Mausethurrn. I could not imagine it
more frightful than it appeared. A]l wvas thoeo-ighot, cloucts,
mo0untains; the quivering of the recds ; the noise of the fl*ood, full
of secret horror, like the roaring of hydras unider watu.r; the sad
anid faint blasts of wind ; the sliidowj, abandonunient, isolation;
ai, even te, the vapeur of tHc furnace upofl the toevr-the seul of
flatte!

An idea crossed my mmiid, perbaps tHe most simple, but which
at, that moiiient predUCed a giddiness in miy liead. I wislied at
that heur, without waiting tilI nexx, day, er tihi dity-hight, to go
te the ruin. 'fli apparition was before mny eyes ; the nighit wvas
dark; the phiantorn of the arclhbishop was upen the toer. It
was the tirne te visit 'MauseLhuIrm.

But liow could 1I(do it ? where could I find a boat in sucli a
place ? To sim iiacross the lihine would be to evinco rather too
great a taste for spectres. Moreover, had I imaginedl myself a
goodi swimrner, anid been fool enoughi fer such an act, the redeubt-
able giiîf of Biugerlocli, which fermorly swallowed up boats as
sca-dogs swa.llow herrings, and whicli is uit this identica-l spot,
would have effectuahhy deterred mie. I was somewhiat emlbarrassed.
Continuing my way towards the ruin, I rernembered that the tink-


