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f-;^:iilcl till) sluin'iorin- couricM-. = Ri>o hoot and sa.ldlo

!!,„ii liiin!)prii)- hnM-lstoot.' Riuuvclo roiH^'.l hy her

.,'V..-l;iiiKUi<)Ms, starU'.l ii|>. ' W!i'>f «:'i'l '"^ i'-aiii, ' tliero

;^ no n\-,t lor ma!i or hr;\<l iii lliis riirsed .service ;

I-ut I will l.c ready direeily ;
' so sayin;;, lia tiiri:-

,.d in lii> I)e<l und snored a-:iin. The angry Ursula nov

..ntered his ehamhor, and <lra,-gin^r the rehictant mossnn-

.:,.,- from his hed, hestowed cnfTs an.l kicks on hini with

•Mich !iet«rly good will rhat, he at lenirth arose and j)repar-

rd for the road. ' II iste iia^te' said Marinett froiii below,

' the horse is ready, and I hear t!ie other coming up the

liollow-wav -,' Itunwede got to the door and elimhcd hea.

vily i'ltn his siddde, the fresh nir restored him to monien-

v;try,e.Mis-';ousn(-^, and he sat waiting fer the coming'

.X'iress. In a nionietit after, tlie Vienna courier dashed

to tlin door, liis horse covered with foam— he unslung the

di.-paleh hau iVom his neck, and savin:;- ' to Lichenwald

withsjieed,' gave it to Iliinw ec^e, who stooy.ing forwM.rd

•lashed !i:^ «nur.s into his hors.- and was irono in a mo-

uvnK. 'Th'ir.k God it is gone on' sail the Vienna cou-

ri.M-,
' r)r it is a mess:!ge of mercy, it is a reprieve for the

Cn'nt Mansfiddt.' IMarinert si-In'd deeply as she looked

ni her mother, for she kiew the life .if the gallant nohio

lujtiii hy a hair ; dci)ending on the most faithless of man.

kind— a DiiLi.KARii.

" T!i(! Connt Mati-.feldt sat in a guarded chamher of

tiie fortress attended hy a chaidain. who exhorted him in

!\ low- and earnest voice, to l.iy a<ideliis worldly thoughts.

The youiuT ni^m was leaning back in a chair, his eye.i

wercrdosod, but not in slumber ; the visions of the past

were busy in his mind, atid his features showed the strug-

gle of that waking dream. The morning gun boomed

heavily throuirh the vaulted galleries, MatTsfeldt .starte.l

and looked wihUy around : his hour was come. He col-

lected his firmness, and stood awaiting the messengers ot


