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VOL. XIL

ROSAURA AND HER KINSFOLK. |

-.CHAPTER 1IV.

The high-archetl‘ap:;rtmelllt in which they sat,
{ooked somewhat strunge and solemn ; though, on
the whole, 1t was neither dlsnyal nor yet unlike
what such rooms usg_lally are in ancient castles ;
and though, at first sight, 1t seemed to the count
that of two portrails of armed kuights wiich
hung on the wall, one bore a striking resem-
blance to himself, and the other to the colonel,
et he soon dismissed the notion as the deceitful
lay of some excited fantasy. ‘What bad fixed
liis attention upon these two pictures more l_h:m
the others around them, was only that the knight
whom he hikened fo himsell - was fepresented as
young and very pale, and i the midst of blazing
fames ; and the other, which appeared to resem-
ble the colouel, was very old, but of a wild dark
red complexion, and encireled by a deep black
cloisler-arch.

He would have inquired about these two por-
traits, but Ealdenbach interrupted him, saying
with a pleasant sinile: ) _

¢ You please me well, young soldier, in that
“unting dress of yours ; and it pleases me still
qore that you have only put it on for the chase,
and that ou did not travel yesterday in it but
in your proyer uniform. Tu this you are unlike
too many officers of the present day, who can
scarcely leave the garrison, or even the parade,
three steps behwd them, but they must straight-
way be changed frum head to foot ‘into fashion-
able citizens.’

¢1 comply not in the least degree with sach
fashions,’ replied Julius:  for to me it is quite
insupportable to be without my armor, however
much and eloquently people may talk of the
Greeks and Romans not being seen with a sword
in ume of peace. A hunting-dress, however, 15
quite agreeable lo me; it remiods me of the
good old German custom, according to w.hlch no
freeman was wlowed to appear without his blade
at his side,’ :

¢ Spoken after my own heart, young kmght. And
then you place your sword by yousmbedside.durs,
ing the mght, do you not ?’ - -

'And on Julius replying that he did, the old
man pressingly exhiorted him never to leave off
this good custom, not even in the wmidst of hospi-
tahity ; *and it would be better for many a one,’
continved he in an under-tone, “if they were
also to fasten the iuner bolts of thewr sleeping
chamber—all the three bolts, T mean ; but in-
deed I canwot and will not dictate to you, my
brave young fellow; and so let us off to the
hunt.’

Wildeck’s groom awaited his master in the
yard with the uoble Abdul, and beside himn stood
the old huntsman, his companion of yesterday,
with a black horse as strange in appearance, tho’
richly and antiquély adorsed, as that which bhe
rode on Lhewr wild journey. ' _

«You have your cloice,’ said the colonel ;—

your horses are tolerably tatigued with their jour--

ney; and the powerful. far-famed rider Count
Julius Wildeck will certainly stand in little fear
of the siout, though ill-bred and ungailant, ani-
mals which I bring among these mountains, since
[, an old wvalid, ride ove of them every du) R

Julius swung himself, light as a feather, into
the suddle of the prancing animal, and soon
reined hun ia so skillfully, that the colonel, while
they both galloped down the .desceat, cried out
to hin :

. ¢Thy father might well bave called thee Alex-

ender /' for truly uis mad amimal is a kind of

Bucephalus!  But yet Julwis 15 a world -conquer-

ing nane, and pechaps fulls move pleasantly upon

the ladies’ ears.  Now for ity my Juhus!  To-
- day the boars wust bleed ¥ ’

"The boars bled ; and, on the whole, a very
knightly hunt was held, frow  which they did not
retury unttl the cvening was far advanced. Oq
the way the colanel became moare silent aud
serious, though le had before shawn himself so
eheerful wnd camumuvicative. When ey ascend-
2l the slairs he took leave of Julius unmediately,
excusing hinsell by saypwg that over fatigue must
deprive him of the pleasure of entertaimug bim at
the supper-table 5 adding, (oo, that probably he
might not be better fur some days. “T'he old
man then bustened o his chawmber, which, to
Julius’ astonishineat, was not- ouly locked within,

but. was also well secured outside by lhe'oli_l
scarred huntsman with three strong bolts.  Lne

strange servant rntiled the bars twice, as if try-
ing whether the {ustenings were senureé, %lyen
walked away silently, ahiukivg his head and sigh-
ing. A
Julius, thus strangely warned by the remark-
able cantion of tits tiosty thought again of his iu-
quiry in the mornmg ; te could "uat, it is Gue,

“prevanl upon hisseli o draw the balis—it looked |

10 him alinost hke o picce of cawardice 5 .b}_u_ lie:
turned the key of ‘the lock alter b had disnaiss-
el lus atiendant, und, in . very different {rame ol
‘mind trom yesterdag . betook. himsell -1 resty 1
. I ot wow ou aai<puird,’ “said 'hg;-sgllilxllglx 10
Limself 3 and viideavore compore “himaell to
- sleep, 1 which, he | ‘ RO
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It might be about midniglit when he was awoke
by a strange rattling. It seemed to bim almost
as if a fast-locked door had been broken open.
He thought of robbers—but how could they
meke their way into the moat and wall-encom-
passed castle 2  Meanwhile he ‘heard the watch-
man quietly blowing his horn, and calling out: it
was clear moonhght ; the dogs were all quier.—
He laid himself down again to sleep. Presently,
however, he heard plamly the sound of some one
groping his way up in the dark along the wall of
the winding stone stair.  Juhus looked round for
his good sword. He now heard the figure ap-
proach the door, ratlle a huge bunch of keys,
and begin first to draw the latch, aad at last
heavily and slowly to turn the lock ttself. ¢ Who
1s there ?’ cried Julius, throwing himself out of
bed, and pulling bis cloak over him, while he
seized his bright blade. No answer. ¢ Who is
there P cried he a second time. * A hoarse hal-
low laugh. '

CHAPTER V.

In his eager pursuit of a wild boar, our hero
had been led far away and alone, over hill and
valley, tll at last ali trace of his prey was lost ;
he hung his gua upon the branch of an vak, and
sat down fatigued among the tong grass under ils
shade.

"The straggling sunbeams through the reddened
autumpal foliage, the ever-green fir-branches,
holding a fow soft converse with the breeze, the
parting ery of the birds of passage, the heavenly
canopy- overspread with many-tinted clouds, all
conspired to send a deep sadness into his soul—a
kind of feeling which he bad been familiar with
even from his earliest years, when often, even in
the midst of his mirthfu! sport, and unseen of all
the world, warm tears would flow down the
cheeks of the otherwise cheerful boy ; and now,
too, a wmoist drop sparkled in his eye, and he said
to himself:

¢ These might have been designed to foreshow
how cruelly the world wauld deal witha true
hearl.’” ‘Then he hid bis burning face in lis
hands, and sighed ¢Rosaura !’__‘,_:I,‘,hﬁg tones of a
cittern sounded, not far distant, in hus ears, and
he heard plamly sung the following words, iu a
voice which seemed to be interrupted by violent
weeping 3

“ Wildeck! thou noble deer 8o good.

Wildeck ! thoun gentle roe;

Why steay’st thou in and out of the wood,
Thy beart so fult of woe?

Let that a warning to thee tell

Which once thy ancestora befell!

Shun, Wildeck! shun the dangerous heat,
Bold looks not ever will defeat.”

was awake or in a dream. e had heard the
fearful tale, how once, in ancient times, many of
his ancestors, men and women, had been burned
to death, through an unaccountable fire breaking
out in their own castle, and how his great-great-
grandfather alone was saved in a wonderful man-
ner,-whereby the noble race of a noble stem
was preserved from extinction. But who in this
place could Lknow the tale? Who could thus
warn him bhere ? Or was it only some popular
rhyme brought hither in some accideatal way?
But the voice -was broken by sobbing! Aund
ah! it sounded so sweet, so lovely I’

Again it was heard nearer—

# Wildeck | the murcerer cames this way ;
Thou, Wildeck, have a care;
Askest— Wlo may the murderer be?
Mis {, tbe murderer here.”

Julus sprung up angrily from the ground and
prasped his hunting-kaife ; he thought of the
fearful huntsman. * But, fool,” whispered le to
himself, *it is 2 woman’s voice that sings. Surely
it is buta suatch of some tradiiunary song o'
the former sisfortuaes of our house, DBut ah!
sing not quite 30 sweetly—not guite 50 plaly to
be recogmzed. O Rosaura” And he sank
back into kis former seat, covermg bis glowing
face with his bhands.

Then he heard a rostling waving sound amony
the grass near him, while the branches of the
ouk ratiled over his head, as if to warn fim.—
Ee sprung up ; the gun which he intrusted to the
uable old free was goue,

He looked indignaatly round —no oae could be
seen. A Hue huntsman ! said he,wmackiogly, to
himself, ¢ whe takes such care of tus arms VoAund
such a weapon, toa-—the favorite prece of a dear
parent! Buvstay—I wust find it agwa. By
cnine honar, I shall aot leave this strange moun-
ain il 1 have recovered it  And with keen
toaks, proper 1o hun botl asa soldier aod a huals.
man, he hastened. through  the trees, and along
the ground, and at - last discovered the traces of
a light, solt Tootstep. ¢ Good lieavens P sand he,
with an inward shudder, *it is a woman who has
wandered-hither and robbed me of my weapon I
te.. followed resolutely the scarcely  discerned
path, aud ‘in a shot tune ewerged from the

grey castle, wil steep. wally; and if his senses
i not deceive lim. it was the sune as he passed
on hisi,jt";urne’ o Fingterbaen, with ‘the scarred
huh‘l@nln‘n e s ey T el

All was again still.  Julius scarce knew if le|

“was Lhy progeaitor, young hero.

copeswial, and found himself near to nu old
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felt his hugting-cap torn from his head, a ball
whizzed quickly through it and struck against
the -nearest fir-tree. He reéled involuntarily
back, not knowing rightly whether he was wound-
ed or not. Then {earfully sunga female voice—
# Agkeat—Who may the murder be ?
*Pis 1, the murdarer here.”

Julius bethought Limself: thie shot had only
pierced his cap ; he drew 1t again over his head
—and seized lus hualing knife, ready for attack.
There stood against lnm a female form, holding
in her hand his own gun, which ‘he had just lost ;
snow white was her robe—raven black her
wildly flowing tresses—fiercely rolling her dark
eye. O Heavens/—no doubt remained, it was
Rosaura! '

She locked menacingly at bim once more, and
threw him bis gun, saymmg—

% The murderer here am 1.”

A band of females now rushed hastily out of a
neighboriog thicket, wrapped Rosaura with a
veiled covering, aud led her away. Julius heard
her weepmg bitterly. I trust, in God’s name,’
cried he, * no one means to do her any harm P

* Be calm, Count Wildeck, said Rosaura’s
aunt, whom he now recognized among the other
ladies ; ¢ Rosaura of Ifaldenbach is in the best
and kindest hands; andf you will do her a real
kindness, then depart hence as quickly as possi-
ble, and let nothing pass your lips of what bap-
pened to you 1o these mountains.’

She disappeared with a gracious and earnest
farewell. Julws took up his gun, and in deep
astonishment pursued his uncertain way towards
TFiasterborn. :

Thbe evening darkened as the strayed buntsman
wearily ascended a lofty rock, the summit of
which was yet glittering in th@ilast golden rays
of the setting sun, in order, i{zpossible, to disco-
ver from thence some beaten path, or the top of
a tower which might serve him as a gmde. On
reaching the pont of the rock, he saw some one
already seated there, with his back turned to-
wards him, and s legs dangling over the steep
precipice beyond. - Fearing Test;’by a too sudden
advance, he might dangerously alarm the stran-
ger in his perilous position, Julius remained stand-
ing ; the other turned round—it was the terrible
huntsman. :

‘Quick as lightning he stood on his feet, and
with a respeciful greeting, calmly approached
Julius. The latter hardly knew how to conduet
himseif, alone with this awful being, on such 2
dizzy beight. The scarred hunter probably
read some some such apprebension in his coun-
tenance. He smiled and said:

¢ Do not fear, sir count; I am not mad. But
my mas‘er, Col. Haldenbach, surnamed Death-
brand, is so. I see well enough you thiak that 1
speak from a crazed braio; but I will tell you
all n order. Only be pleased to sit down by
me, for T am tired to death’ (and with thishe re-
sumed his giddy seat); ‘or should the good
count be somewhat afraid, let bim stand ; but do
aot let him charge my old age with unpolite-
ness.’ .

‘Juhus, to whom the thought of being taxed
with fear was more dreadful than almost any
other earthly danger, placed himself 1o a moment
by the side of the old man, who then spoke as
follows: ‘

¢ Five hundred years ago, the ndbie counts of
Wildeck celebrated in their ancestral castle a
very joyful harvest feast,and drank wine and
mead. They bad brought thither their wives
and children, and caly warted, in order to com-

plete their »ujoymeat, for the arrival of a knight

who was related to thewr family, by name Halden-
hach. But the knight had been” already within
the walls of the casile tor some time, though
they knew it not. He was lurking far below,
deep m the dungeon-vaults, whither be had steal-
thify penetrated by a hidden passage; and be-
cause one ol the danzhters of the house had re-
pulsed his suit with disdainfal coldness, he thought
fie could not otherwise salisly his revenge than
by destroymyg the whale castle and its inmales.
e set fire, therefore, 1o all the gates and stairs
of the unguarded edifice ; all the Wildecks were
burned to death, with thetr wives anit children,
stve only one hinle boy, whom the aurse, to pre-
serve lns beautiful complexion, had “earred into
the moonhght and sprinkled with dew. That boy
But amoug he
betrayed Wildecks there was one old g, a
soothsayer § he stood amid the glowing mass, oo
the Lop of the last totiering wall, aud sang forth
words of strange prophecy in the vight-wind.—
e lunl a tearful spetl upon the race of Halden-
bach —1fut all their deseendants showid be struck
with wadness every il year towseds the hour
ot ondnight, aud that s should last each time
for (he spacs of three weeks—God kaows what
savred meaning aay be sigwfied by. those numbers
—aind tus curseis to remam as:-loog as . single

AWildedék1s alive upon the earth, “unless—but ‘the
rést af the prophicey was drowaed ig” the ‘storm,
and Smoke, and flune 5 1be.wickied: Haldenbach;

in-the fierce ugony. of s, disteai
coild gather. v ‘mare.. No

—
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known ; and twice a year during three weeks,
all the Haldenbachs are, about midmght, and
sometimes also towards the evening hour, snntten
with madness, Alas! even that beautiful young
lady Rosaara is regularly seized with this inberit-
ed malady; therefore it was that Irode with
you so secretly past her castle. For to see an
angel like her clutched by such demon-fury, this,
indeed, is too horrible.’

*But if the last Wildeck were dead,’ whisper-
ed Juls, while e bent lnmself forward toward
the brink of the precipice.

¢ 8ir count, you are a Christian,’ said the old
man solemnly ; and Julius rose from his dizzy
seal.

¢ But whence knowest thou this 7* said he, after
some thought. ¢ Whence knowest thou all this,
old man ¥

¢ Colone!l Haldenbach,” rephed the huntsman,
¢ once, in a sudden attack of his frenzy, precipi-
tated me from this cliff, which is the cause of my
scarred and disfigured countenance. e after-
wards, in the agony of lus remorse, confessed all
to me ; and, among other things, he told me that
a dark tradition had assigned to lus race the sur-
name of ¢ Death-brand,’ although the Wildecks
themselves knew not how that dreadful calamity
came to fall upon their ancestral castle. And since
that time the colone! has more than once found it
convenient, to make people believe that 1 am the
madman who disturbs the castle ; a devilish in-
sticet prowpts him even to go about in my
clothes. Bot I have thought it well on my part
to inform Count Wildeck, and to save my own
kanor.?

¢ I return, nevertheless, to Caatle Fiasterborn
for this mght,’ said Julius ; © direct me, there-
fore, thither.’

¢ Every one to his own lilang,’ replied the hun-
ter, and led the way.

Ln the wood they met with servants zod hunts-
men on horse acd foot, with torches i thew
hands, seeking for Colonel Haldenbach. He
bad returned before the evening bhad set in, but
had suddenly disappeared again, nobody knew
whither ; and it was feared that in"his fury he
had run into the forest. Julius [elt too exhaust-
ed by the exertions of the day to render any as-
sistance. He therefore proceeded with the old
hunter, and they soon reached the now almost
empty castle. When he found himsell in bis
dark bed-chamber, lighted only by the dim light
of a single taper, and was about to undress him-
self, he thought he saw in the mrror the figure
of his groom standing behind hun, and looking
deadly pale. * Christopher, what 1s the matter
asked he, looking paler than usual himselt.

‘Che faithful boy, instead of answeriog, pointed
to a dark corner of the room, where the tapestry,
suspended in the ancint fashion from the cornice,
appeared to be in motion. Julius seized bis
sward and furned teward the spot.

«For God’s sake, no,” whispered Christopher,
and held him by the arm; ‘I believe the madman
18 hehind.’

A boarse laugh and whisper i the fearful cor-
.ner confirmed thé supposition, and Julius thought
he could detect these words: :

¢ Ay,ay! here the mad old Death-brand hides
lurking for the last Wildeck. Ouly go te sleep
first, my young fellow.’

Amazed and overwhelmed with stupefying bar-
ror, Julias rushed after his servant, slammed the
door behind him, and, reaching the court-yard,
called immediately for tbeir horses. The old
huuter stood by and praised the count’s determi.
nation. Julius told him where to search for his
fearful naster, and sprung forward as if on wings.

Alas) as he rode past Rossura’s caslle, the
crazed song of the unhappy maiden fell upon his
ear.

CHATTBR VI .

At Waldho e met a military atteadant, who
liad been seat to call him back as speeddy as
possible to bis quarters.  An unforeseen war had
broken out between two neighboring states, and
it appeared certain that the sovereign would take
mn the contest; ali the regiments, therefore, had
orders to lold themselves in readiness to march.,

"This was balm tor Julius’s wounded heart.—
With far greater joy than he had dared to bope,
he rode through the gate of the capital, and sur-
veyed with sparkhing looks the eannon und am-
munition-wagons just drawao forth from the arsen-
al, and the soldwrs hustenicg fram the armory,
with their field-pieces, who, giving vent to their

‘long suppressed leelings of martal joy, cieered

cach other on all sides with song and jest.—
Julias's spirit, too, soon revived, tirough the oc-
cupation and bustle necasioned by the needful ar-
rangement for bis squadron, and the hours frw
past like ‘minutesj and ' yet not'so fast but that

Rosaura’s sad  desting—endured as it seemed for |-

his snkke—called up 2
g bosom. -~ - : R P .
A great cour(-day was ‘appownied, .when' the
oficers of the guardy, who were called dut to the
Gl hiosild, all be, presented onee.
thieir. agparture, to the. of. the: reiguing

sorrowful sigh from his lov-

_I;o

more, before.

The princess Alwina, at other limes so cheer-
ful, was very pale and stifl.- Julius imagined that
the approaching eventful day was the only cause
of this. But in passing hiwm, she said, ¢ Count
Witdeck, T bave some matters of weighty “im-
port on which to speak to you. Altend at eleven
o’clock to-morrow tarning in ty antechamber.

When Julius appeared at the appointed hour,
he was immediately admitted. e found the
princess in half-suppressed tears. She desired
him Lo be seated opposite 1o herj and then be-
gan to speak in the lollowing wanuer :

¢On that evening at the hermilage [ enticed
you, Count Wildeck, mto a dangerous—nay, a
very fearful picce of rasllery. T see,from your
countenance, that vou have learned by your rer-
rible visit to Einsterbura, the origin of the Hal-
derbach’s sirname. - I trust that no bloody
tragedy bas agan taken place there 7°

Ou hearing the count’s calning . reply, she
breathed deeply, and said, * God be praised /—
1 was under dreadful apprehensions. You must
konow,! she contioued, ‘that my wonder at
Rosaura’s strange behaviour that evening induced
me Lo mention the circumstance Lo my futher,—
He chid me severely, as well as my brother, for
our natimely jesting ; and he then aid belore us
the secret archives of 1he house of Haldenbach,
relating to these events, and we have read with
horrac the whole history. And, Couat Wildeck, it
wmuch ~— very much — concerny you, that you
sbould know the whole from the very founta-
tion.”

¢ Your highness,) replied Julius, * I beliere
I am already fully informed of Lhis whole case of
hopeless comphcated fate

¢ Hopeless, alas I’ replied the princess ; snd
the only possibility of deliverance depends upon a
condition. .

I know 1t, your lughness; perbaps the s~
pending war may bring this condition to its (ulfill-
ment and too happy shall I -reckon mysell if,
while I shed iy bleod for my prince and fatber-
land, T can at the same time f{ree the race of
Haldenbach—so inexpressibly dear to me—from
that learful curse.’ '

¢ Now I see clearly, Count Wildeck, that you
do not yet know all.  Read; I shall come again
presently, and ask for your decision.” And lay-
ing an old parcbment scroll before him, she lefc
him alene.

¢ By this instrument, we, Coarad of T'hiess-
bach, knight, and Albert of Lahin'off, geatleman,
testify that we have learned the following from
the moutb of Sir Wollgram of Hallenbach, at
the hour of s death, when he wrestled alinost
with despair. God be mereilul (o Ins poorsoul !

¢ Sir Wolfgram having, w the fury of (he
chase, met with a deadiy fall from the chff, sumn-
moned us, his buating compamions, to come 10
him, and related to us, with great kunentation and
remorse, ali that he had lormerly perpetrated
against the noble bouse of Wildeck ; which caus
ed our very hax to stand on end with horror.”.

Here followed the particulars already related
of that liorrible deed ; but at the passage where
the dying old man pronounced the muledwction
upon the race of Haldenbach, it proceeded thus:

¢ The soothsayer or prophut added yet farther,
that 1f the family of Wildeck should become ex-

duughter of the house of Haldenbach, then the
fearful spell should retain its pawer vatil the last
day, whether & Wildeck should survive or aot.
Aflter this, however, it appeared tint the pro-
phet—mindful, probably, of his owu situatioa, so
soon to appear before the judgmeut-seat, aud of
the saying of his Loed, ¢ Judge not, that ye be
ot judged’—was about to adi something con-
solatory to the race over whoin e had pronoune-
ed this malediction ; but in the snean tune hiy
whole mratle became enveloped auil  pierced
through with the fury. of the flames wuich was so
horrible to behold, that he, Sie Wolfuram, being
unable, in the.agony of his conscinee, lauger to
endure the sight, hurried away and bucie:t lingelf
in the forest. After a while he returned, but
‘the tninbling walls had long stnce buried the old
man in the fleme and rums, and Sie Waollgram,
to his great sorcaw, kunew nothing of ‘the words
of hope which lie had witered. .

« Thus we have officially drawn up by the ven-
erable futher Lambert, abbot of the manastry of
S. Egidms ; if peradventure at somsi futire tine.
it may serve to the use or advintage cither.of
the race of Wildeck or that of Haldenbach,— - -
Aad I, Conrad of 'Chiesshach, bave, as-a farther”
atiestation, affied wmy seal with '~my'.~g|m!nré"; .
and I, Atbect.of Lnhaloff, being unable o write
bave added a_ cross ‘uadér my seal.  Gived at
the. castle. of Thiessbach, -on the -25th day;. of -
December, in the year of aur: Lord 1293, e

With ‘deep emotion” Julius' had déciphered ‘he.
lings"of 'this euriously, written dacument, the spell:
ing.as well as.the characterg : of Which ' weré:to
him: strange. and unusual, i Ttwas now: as)y
""d;'ce?hud-‘cn"lv!u:lq" i direc
liis: prophetic aveest
titade, bis

tnet, without one of them baving fiest inarried a




