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OR,
THE WAYS OF PROVIDENCE.

(From the Catholic Telegraph.)
OHAPTER XXIII.—A BICK CALL.

A deep silence, the wnmistakable sign that &
sick person was abous, reigned in the room of
the forge. Hans Netter and his wife stood
silently gazing with sorrowful eyes through the
window, The forge men rested ; the hammer
did not call forth by its strokes the echoes from
the near hills; the master had ordered all noise
to stop on account of his suffering guest,

The old man on kis couch of sickness turned
to the younp girl, who stood weeping by his

“Johanna sing to me the beautiful song of
yesterday, It gives cheer and aranquility to
my gore heart,”

And Johanra grasped the harp, and with
great emotion intoned a song telling of hope
and trust in Providence, and of a peace that
knoweth no cad beyond the grave,

Checred and consoled by the sweet voice

and the words of hope the sick harper sank
back upon his pillow ; soon after Gertrude of
Oakdale entered, She greeted all present with
a courteous nod, and immediately procecded to
examine the condition of her patiens.
. With the greatest care and tenderness she
inquired about his condition, and having satis-
fied herself as to the stato of the diseaso, she
brought forth her medicines, and haviog pre-
pzu-edlthem ovor the hearth fire, she presented
a cooling driak to the harper who was racked
by the pangs of thirst and fever, Then she
seated herself by the side of the bed, and draw-
g from her pocket an old book, she com-
monced reading from its pages,

After the lapse of half an heur she again
eaquired about the mick man’s condition and
was gratified to learn from his lips that he folt
quite refreshed and considerably better. The
witch now addressed him : _

o Concerning the condition of your bodily
Ith, the Lord has blessed yon and my feeble
efiorts, You have narrowly eseaped a very
d‘“’,gemus illness. But my art as well as ex-
Perience fell me that the reet of your disease
lies decper, Ramely, in your mind, And your
fever will soon return if you do not. relieve
Jour apirit of its burden. It is clear to mo.
You ara harboring a secret in your breast,”

P deep silenco now pervaded the sick cham-

. Gertrade stood before the bed and looked
:‘{:‘h 3 pityiag aye upon the reclining form of
si]a barper,  Johanma stood beside the witeh,
t 0 and tearful, Hans Nettor and his spouse,

o-polite to intrude upon the secrets of their
guest, had retired from the reom, = -

30 sick man’s face now lit upwitk a bright
5"‘3}9, and he answered to Gertrude :

" _Gl'atltud.e for your sposdy help and efficient
anl;;’lcas.recpure of mo that I discless my heart
de oll i4s sorrows and secrets to you. The
whﬂl‘tchlld at your side is alse. soncerned in
gii: 316:1:“ to btell. Soh mark me well and

carnest sympathy to my avowal.—
gel;n: the Fish Veit of Coatnitz, fojzr'mér gonfe-
llerl o of the Knight of Ulm, Sigismund Gas-
bl ko disoarded his wife unjustly, and whe,
at Igl’zP“y With me, did such’ horrible deeds
rdml bcnfelu Oastle, Misfortunes and grace
i t00ve have brought both of us to a sense
sy 1eral depravity, and to 2 sincora te-
ton ’}?_‘:. . Tho kaight took ‘the réd oress to"

006 for his misdeeds by peartaking in, the war |

Rdeltrudis, his wife,”

During the recital of the invalid, tke eld
woman seomed moved by strange and eonflict-
ing emotions; her features at ome time ex-
pressed the deepest sorrow while at amother
moment her face was lit up with smiles of the
most lively joy. And when the harper had
ended his simple story cepious tears flowed
from his eyes. Bhe lifted her hands up to
beaven and 2 fervent prayer of thanks zscended
from her heart, Then she approached the
maiden, took her in her arms, kissed her, and
invoked blessings upon her head,

Johanna and the Fish Voit eould not ex-
plain to themsclves the mysterious behaviour
of the old woman; they did not, however, dis-
turb her, nor did they venture to ask questions,

At length Veit continued: “Although I
was inexpressibly happy at having found Lady
Johanna and rescued her from the eontamin-
ating influences of the gipsies and their life,
still [ was undecided under whose care to place
Ler for the future. At last I remembered the
convent of St, Galls, The convent and its in-
mates had often been spoken of as models, and
I determined to place her under the care
of the pious sisters, who would certainly give
her a good Christian education. I applied to
the venerablo abbess, who promised to be a
mother to the girl, and to instruct her in every
thing befitting the daughter of 2 nobleman.—
Ooly a few days ago 1 wended my steps thi-
ther again and reclaimed my precious sreasure
from the hands of the good abbess, Without
hesitation Johanna was again placed in my
charge, My first infention was to repair di-
rectly to Rabenfels Castle; bui a mountain
stream had carried away the bridge by which
we were to oross, and I was compelled to go
by way of Augsburg. Then I remembered
good old Hans Netter and his well-known hos-
pitality, and I turned my footsteps in this di-
rection ; and very glad am I that I did so;
for without the kind offices of that noble man
and your invaluable help, I would have become
a prey of my sickoess. And now, havieg re-
lieved my heart of. its weight, I am so well, so
well | and I feel it within myself that I shall
recover to complete my atonement to those
whom I wronged at Rabeafels Castle, and afber
that I am ready to meet my Creator in the land
of spirits,”

The sick harper ceased and wiped a silent
tear away. Johanna had dried her tears, and
the sure prospect of her dear gnardian's recov-
ery filled her heart with gladness and wreathed
her fair face in smiles.

Gertrude was still contemplating the inno-
cent fuce of the new found heiress of Sigis-
muad Gasslar ; at last she approached the girl
and embracing her fervantly, she said:

“You may rejoies and give thanks to the
Lord. Gertrude of Qakdale prophecies you
much happiness. The day of St. Michael is
drawing on! O blessed hour that bring the
dawn of joy to Rabenfels Castle, and restores
to Johanna both father and mother I'”

Then she called in Hans Netter and all his
men, and addressed them with these words :

« All ye of the forge, great and small, hasien
ye te tho neighboring valley when the bell
signals tho festival, and the horn of the warden
announecs the happy day; Veit of Costnitz
may lead the van. The ureat secret will be

selved | The long night of misfortune will be
superseded by the bright morn of sweetest acs-
tacy | '

, And after having once more embrased and
ikissed the maiden she threw her cleak over her
shoulders and -with a light step she left the
room, and was seon seen ascending the path
leading to her humble cottage.

The long wished-for morning of St. Michael's
day at last appeared, Kright Otte had risen
early to inhale the balmy fragrance of the
morning air. He had hardly reached the out-

Gertrude’s chamber attracted his attention.—

gde of the hut whea a slight neise issuing from

and there a sight met his eys which made him
dumb with astonishment and wonder,

The roem was dimly illuminated by a lamp,
and refleoted in it stood the form of old Trude,
who was employed before a secret mirrer, to
bring the long black hair of ker head in order,
as-the noblo ladies of that age were wont to de.
‘Ne longér was her body bént as that of an old
woman, but erect and tall, robed ia the taste-

".";r.*._h“iyrele,as.-a'éf{.‘ he, holy: eross frem the saori-

ful; though plain, dress of a knight lady.—

o involuntarily cast his eye in that direétion, | p:

With scented water and the atrengthening dew
of the awtumn violets she washed tho yellow
color from her face, and the dark wrinkles from
her brow ; and her cxpressive features new ex-
hibited a middle aged, handsome woman, whe,
in her happy youth must have been o great
beauty. .

Vhen she was through with her mysterious
employment, she threw the witch garb over her
shoulders, covered her hoad with 2 bonnet of
fur and kid her face in a black veil. Then ske
took her juniper etaff, assumed her former
stoeping figure, erossed herself, put out the
lamp and left the room.,

Hardly kad Otte time to recover bis senies
at this stranpe disguise of his feater-mother,
when the witch and Knight Gassler appreached
him, Then she addressed them both in a so-
lemn voice :

¢« St, Michael aseends in yon besutiful au-
roral In the golden scales which he carries
in his lefs hand, he balances for us much plea.
sure and joy. The sword of the cenflict for vir-
tue and justice, that he wields ia his right, he
will Jower in the halls of peace, to which I
thall now conduct you, Mount, mount your
horses, you brave warriors of the Orient!—
The Witch of Oakdale goss in ndvance to show
you the way over the forest-covered mountains,
Come, amd follow, all will bo ever soon!—
Hugza, you noble knights! Praise and thank
the Lord of nations|”

OBAPTER XXIV,—THE HAPPY REUNION AT RA-
BENFELS,

Count Walter and Luecinda eazt upon the
porch of their new castle and gazed down upon
the beautiful valley, upon whose warrow paths
crowds of gaily dressed people advanced to-
wards Rabenfels, to participate in the joys and
pleasures of the announced feast. And soon the
court yard was filled with hundreds of joyous
guests, who all took a hearty part in the happy
return of their noble eountand mastor, Walter
and his beloved wife Lucinda. All were dress-
ed in their holiday attire, and in their variega
ted colours the festive crowd swayed to and fro.

Only the count and his lady were dressed in
the sombre garb of deep mourning, For even
amidat the joys of the day, which Walter had
prepared for his subjects in commemoration of
his return, sheuld be visible the sorrow at the
loss of a son and aister, of whose life or where-
abouts no a trace was discernable. From the
steps of the castle the eount weleomed all his
people praised their‘irue adherence to tho olg,
venerable race of his ancestors, their longing
with which they had expected him bask from the
Holy Land, the punctuality with which they
had always paid their rents and obligations
during bis absence; and then he promised
them, with 2 solemn veiee, thut he, for the
future as well as in the past, would protect
them always, and look to theirinterests and
welfare with fatherly care. Loud cheers greet-
ed the conclusion of the count’s speech, and
soon after the bells of the chapel invited the
people to solemn servics, which all attended,
After service the people congregrated in the
large hall, where a splendid ropast awaited
them, and from the galleries burst forth the
joyous streins of musie, and twelve selected
minstrols sang in jubilant songs the happy re-
turn. of the noble couple and the new joy of
home in Rabenfels castle.

In the midst of this enjoyment the Witch of
Oakdale was suddenly announced. She said
she had come towish joy and gooed fortune to
the peoplc of Rabenfels. Lucinda, well remem-
bering the hour which she had passed with
Gertrude one afterncon in autumn, years ago,
and the zood service the key had done her in
saving her life, gave immediate orders to ad-
mit the quaint old woman.

The witch appeared at the large gate, and
after o short reflection atepped into the centre
of the hall. The populace fell involuntarily
back, deep awe becoming manifest at her sud-
den appesarance. Te ereoked woman with the
black gown over her shoulder, the strange
fizure in the long dark veil, from wader which
neither a correct form of the body or an eut-
live of the face was diseernablo, presented an
awe inspiring spectacle, The witch raised her
staff and the deepest silenee reigned through the
apartment, ‘Then, with a loud veice broke the
Christian's greeting from under her veil:
“Praiso be to the Lord,”

As if touched by a ampernatural power, all
bowed down in reverential silence, And the
monks of Ursberg responed in the deepast bass,
«Iu eternity, Amen,"” :

Verily, new a silenss asthat of the grave
revailed, and last the wonderful woman said;
“Dark arethe waya of fate, they carry the

decp imprint of sorrow, and strike down the |

heart of man. But again itfrises by the aid of
the: Lerd. When misfortunes draw near “look
fer suceour fram above, which is sure to gome.
Pecple, praize the Lord for his unbounded
grace; the hour is not far distant, and will ar<
rive beforethesun reaches moen, Now, let joy
reign supreme,; and east off all sorrows, Un-

-y

. Surprise and a strange feeling seewed to ovar-
come all present, as the Witch of Qakdale eon-
tinued her speech :

“Why 8o terrified, festive people? Old
Trude brings no misfortune to Rabenfels. Let
your joyous strains of music peal forth, you
jolly musicians. Sound, sound, all ye trumpe-
ters, and let your lutes pour forth melodious
strains, ye gentlo minstrels! Old Trude of
Oakdale also knows 2 song or two, particularly
appropriate for the present occasion,”

And approaching Count Walter sho saluted
Eim respectfully, and said: “May I bring
you a new guest for the festival?7 You shall
know him ; it's the Unknown of the Burning
Castle 17 _

“ Can 1% be possible,’” ericd Walter, rising
hestily from his seat: ‘or dare you to carry
the illusien of your mysterious art into thie
honest assembly 7"’

Without answer to this query the witch had
hurried to the grand hall doer, threw its wings
wide open, and the announced guest atepped in
with youthful, elastio, yet proud and knightly
bearing, Walter's eyes rested immediately on
the shiold and armour of the kmight of the
Orient, Not even 2 momeniary doubt erossed
his mind, but witk a sudden bound he arose
from his seat, and with the words—

¢ My noble savisur! Welcome to Raben-
fels. The Lord be praised that I hehold you
again,” he fell into the arms of the brave
youth,

A solemn pause of universal surprise kept
the eyes of all present direeted to the beautiful
group, But old Trude advanced {oward
Countess Lueinda and srid,'witk & voice tha
trembled with joyous emotion,

“ Not the count's alone, but also yours shall
be joy. Seo here,” she continued, taking &
piece of paper from a small golden casket and
handing it to the lady: “do you remember this
sign ? It balongs to the Knight of the Burn-
ing Castle. Behold in him your long lost
ohild, your Qito!”

“ Holy God,” were the only worde that
trembled upon Lucinda’as lips, Butthe young
knight pushed back his vizor, and when ho ex-
claimed, “My father, my mother!” helay on
Walter's breasi, he wepton Lucinda's heart.

Tho musie pealed forth its joyous strains,
the trumpets rang their exultant blastg, and the
guitars of the minstrels their sweetest harmonies,
It was a moment of indesoribable bliss, The
tears of untold joy flowed in abundant streams,
and the witch kneeled down azud appeared to
offer a prayer of thanksto tho Almighty. Dut
wheng after the first embrace, when after the
first moments of bliseful joy, the history of the
past should be made the topio of conversation,
old Trudeinterrupted them and said :

Wa are not at the end yet. I have order-

ed a second guest. I sent a courier to the
convent af Diessen, and he has brought here
another being to participate in the joys of this
meeting. By accident I gained knowledge
that she had secrcted herself in 2 lonely cell
near Ammerlako! Praised be the Lord in his
moroy.”’
The door opened again, a veiled nun entered
sho then threw back her veil, and “Elizal”
rang in joyous swrprise through the hall. Ob,
wonderful meeting; how beautifully had old
Trude arranged the joys of this festival day.
Warm embraees took place again among the
newly found. Agair rang the music, and its
beautiful strains melted with the tears of bliss
of this happy family, .

But now, the witch raised her juniper staff,
and the joy of exultation was interrupted by an
expectant silemce, It took several moments
befere Trude, whosa face was till veiled, could
utter the trembling werds :

“ Count Walter, noblo Luainda; now that
the Lord hasblessed you with thishappy hour,
would your hearts deign to forgive & man who
has been the seuree of s0 mueh misfortune;
who has been the perpetrator of £0 many deeds
of unheard of crime; but who hax become a
better man; who in the field of battle has co-
deavored to atome for his many misdeeds, and
who cemes now to beg at your feet for forgive-
ness 7"

¢ Yes,” oried Otto, “forgiveness is our first
duty. Our Saviourtaught us its lessons in all
hig acts, Yes, my dear paronts, you muat for-
give the man who even saved mo in the great-
est danger of my life.”

Again Trude hurried to the decr and opened
i,

“You may entar,” she exclaimed, ¢ whero
God has shown' such signs of his mercy and
kenevolence all bad feelings meust pass from the
human heart,” " _ .

And there —upon the threshold .— kuoeit
Rnuight Gassler, before Luciada, whe, pale and
trembling, recognized the enemy of her soul;
the tempter who had dared to attack her inno-
‘cence, But his downcast bearing, the sealding
,sears thet ran unrestrained from his eyes, gave
‘her convinocing proof that he had become a bet-
‘ter man, Her moble heart gained the victory,

known bliss will sdon’ be the lot of wsall” '

She offered him her hand, te forgive andito| ..~

in desoription of this scene,
hale that had surrounded the Witeh of Qak-

forget, And asa token of forgiveness Count
Walter drew the repentant knight to his manly
breast, :

At that moment rang from the passage in

front of the lall, the beautiful accords of a
lute, and a silvery voice accompanied them in
a gweet song,
_ “That is right, my sweet minstrel, further
Joys,” eried tho wonderful woman of Oakdale,
and assumed on her staff an erect form, straight
und firm as a young oak-tree, “ Trude has
spoken the truth,  Knight Sigismund, be
cheerful and rejoice; God has accepted your
deeds of repentance. The pinnaele of joy ap-
proaches its completion. (), loving God, how
shall T withhold my long restrained feclings {
Patience poor heart, do ot break before tho
bappy moment! Veit Jurgen of Costnitz, ap-
p:\glr, a,ud bring to the knmight his long lost
child,’

The old harpor entered and stepped before
G:.xs;sler, and giving the maiden to his arms he
said:

“ Knight Sigismund, T here return to you
your child, safe aud unharmed as at that mo-
ment when I tore it from a loving mother’s arms :

Gassler sank upon his kmecs, ¢ Merciful
God,” be exelaimed, and the hall re-echoed with
bis exulting voice; “ you give me undeserved
Joy! Is i possible? Isit true? Johanna,
my darling daughter I And tears of untold
Lliss broke from his eyes, making farther ut-
terance of thaoks to God impossible.

And at last ho stretched both arms on high,
His oyes stared through the painted windows,
in whosc fresh eolors the sun reflected its beau-
tiful rays. Ho prayed to the clear blue hea-
ven abovo:

“Thoro atill remaius absent onc being, the
beiter half of my heart, whom I cast off years
ago; whom I threw with a fiendish joy upon
the cold and unmerciful prosection of the world,
God of merey, if my wife lives, conduct her to
me. Thou Omnipotent, who has given me
thess jubilant moments, fill my cup of bliss to
the brim !”

Avd the mantle of black cloth fell from
Trude's shoulders ; the dark veil dropped upon
the floor, and in the centre of the room stood
Tdeltrudis, before her hushand, in the same
garb in which he had cast her off,

“ Here,” she exclaimed, ¢ here you have me
again, Sigismund; Johaona! Tug Witcn or
OAkDALE 18 KpELTRUDIS,”

What brush could paint, what pen describe

what was felt, enjoyed, wept and prayed in that

happy hour.  Reader, wo drop our modest pen
The mysterious

dale for s0 many long years was at last solved ;
and when upon their knees they had given vent
to their feelings in a fervent prayer of thanks,

sho exclaimed ;

¢ Old Trudo brings no ill-luck to Rebenfels.”

OHAPTER XXV.—CONCLUSION,
Peace and joy, happiness and bliss had re-

{urned to the castle of Rabenfels to take there

a permanent abode.
Soon the parents of Rabenfels nnd thoese of
Ulm, saw with heartfelt satisfaction, and with

thanks to God, the conjugal union of their

children, thereby cradicating evory trace of

unpleasant remembrances of the past, and

forming the ties of friendship for the future
more firm than ever. And the ballads of the
minstrels ran in praise of Otto and Johanna,

After afew years the grandfathers had the
pleasuro 10 rock a boy of their children within
their trembling arms; and the grandmothers

smiled with heartfelt joy at the eradle of a

duughter of the good Johauna, The Veit of '
Costnitz, who was allowed to paes his old days
ab Rabenfels, earried Otto’s boy upor the banks
of the Wertach and taught him how to eatch
the merry fishes; while the pago Kuno held
him securs on the high steed, when ke rode
out into the forest. At home the daughter
grew up under the watchful eye of the attentive
ladies.  Eliza had become, since the happy re-
union, prioress of the cenvent of Qdilstetten,
which her noble brother had fownded. There
sho prayed within the narrew cell for the wel-
fare of the race of Rabenfels, till the grave re-
ceived the earthly remains of the revered lady.
Qunly & shert time since the picture of the de-
veut priorecs eould have been seen upon the-
walls of the convent of Odilstetten,

In the forge of Nettershausen for o leng
time this strange ocourrence was the topic of
conversation. And tho igmorant ¢ Hapamer-:
Stephen,” as he was called, often- shoek kis
head with a- knowing wink and said, witha.
heurty laugh : . '

“ Had I known all this, had I been aware.
what was the matter with old Trude, I wonld .
mot have crossed myself so quiokly whenever'I
;8w her.  But, with your permission, comrades,-
I think it would mot be so very bad if every
-ghost-and witch story, and ‘the many tales of ™
dwarfs, giants, spirits and others of the same -
strips would have as happy a termination asthe:
history of ¢ Tmr WITOE oF QARDALE =~ -




