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CHAPYTERIIL

{CONTINUED,)

* Hash Viotor! sail his fatber, lavghing:
ot apite of bimself, at his ohild’s forwardncss.

* L.ook at your little Laglish friend; he
stands quiet thore, and auys nothing. I ehall
wnko an Boglishmaa of my boy, Egerton;
ho ghall goto an English sobiool wud leara to
nde and box, and to by a man. I love Eng.
land sud the Eaglish., Egerton, your good
liealth! I wish my boy to Le like yours.
Sapperment I be is guict but I »ill vonoh tor
it ho foars neither man nor devil.’

My father's faco lighted up with pleasure
88 Lio progsed me to his sile. Kind fathert
I boljove he thought bis ugly, timid, shrink-
cluld was the admiration ot all,

¢ 1 think tho boy has courage,’ he said,
‘but for that I give bim little oredit. All
non are naturally brave ; 1t is but education
that makes us refleot; henoe we loarn to foar
conseyuonces, and so bagome cowards.'

Yardon, mon cher,’ observed tho Austrian
Beneral, with a Iaugh. ¢Now, my opinion
18 that all men are naturally cowards, and
that we alone desrrve credit who overcome
that propensity, and so diwstinguish ourselves
for what we obooss $o call onvgxiy, but which
wo ought rather {o tecm sél-eommsand.
What say you, Do Roban? You have been
) aoction, and ‘on twe grouand,’ too, more
than onev. Wers you not oursedly afraid ?°

De Rohan smiled good-humoredly, and
filled bLis glaas.

¢ Shall I $0ll you my opision of courage ?'
6aia ho, holding up the sparkiing flnid to the
hght. ¢ Lthink of gourage whatour Huogarian
Hussars think of & breastplate, * Of what ase,
8ay they, °is qurinss and baok-piece, and al
that weight of defensive armor 2 Give usa

int of wine in our stomach, and we are
roastplate all over.' Come, Wallenstein,
but your breastplate on—it is very light, and
fits very ensily.’

The general filled agan, but returnel to
tho charge,

* You remind me,’ 8sid hy, * of & conver-
tation I ovorheard when I was a lieutenant
1a the firet regiment of Uhlans, We were
drawn up on the eres of & hLill opposite a
battery in positicn not lalf-a-mile from as,
1f they tisd retired us two hundred yards,
weo should bavo been under oover; but we
hever got thw order, and thers weo stood.
Whish! the round shot came over onr heads
and uoder our feet, aud juto our racks, and
wo lost two mon and five horses before we
know whers we were. The soldiers gram.
blod sadly, and & few ssemed inolincd to turn
rein aud go to the rear. Mind you, it is not
fsar to ask cavalry to sit still and be pounded
for amusement; but the officers being
cowards by oduoation, Mr. Egerton, did
their duty well, and kept the men together.
I was watching my troop anxiously enough,
and I hear] one man_ say to his comrade,
* Look at Johant, Fritz ! what a bold one
he is ; he thinks nothing of the fire ; see, he
tickles the Liorse of bis front rank man even
now, to make him kick."*

¢* Exactly my argument,’ interrapted my
father ; * he was an unedooated man, conse-
quently saw uothing to be afraid of. Bravery,
after all, is only insensibility to danger.’

* Fritz did not think eo,’ replied Wallen-
rtemn.  *Hear bis owner—f Johann isg a
blockhead,' hereplied, ¢ he has never been
under fire before, aud does not kaow his
Jdanger ; but you and I, old comrade, we do-
servo to be made corporals ; for we sit quiet
Licre on our horses, though we are most
cursedly afraid.’’

The gueats all laughed ; and tho discussion
would havo terminated, but that De Rohan,
who had drunk more wine than was his
customr, atid who was very proud of his boy,
could pot refrain from onoce more turning tho
conversation to Victor'a merits, acd to that
personal courage by which, Lowsver much
hie might affeot to muke light of it in society,
Lo scl snoli siore,

*Woll, Wallenstoin,’ said he; ¢ you hold
tunt Natare makes us cowards; if so, my
1. ) here ought to show somothing of tue
wlate feather.  Comehithor, Victor. Areyou

avd it closod up a burst onof laughter, which been making merry in the hall, are 1 pg &%,
to us, bound, as we fancied, on an oxpedition this sound asleep. It'is the astewara’s v
of unparalleled danger, sonnded to the last tom to ses all safe bafore he lights his lamp
degroe unfieling, aund retires to rest ; bat to.night he shadex it
Hand-in-hand we two children walked carefully with a wrinkled band that trembles
through tho auteroom, and across the hall ; strangely, and his white face peers into the
nor was it until we reached the first Ianding darkness, as though he were about some
on the wide, gloumy oak stuirokes, that we deed of shame. He steals into she Ghost's
vaused to consider our future plans, and to Gallery, and cmss silently to the farther
scau the desperate nature of our enterprise.'end. There isa dark objeot muffled ina
There were but two more flights of steps, & oloak inthe gloomiest corner, and the Jight
green-baize door to go through, a faw yards from the steward's lamp rovoals a fine young
of passags to traverse, anud then, Victor as.|man, sleeping with that thorough abandon.
sured ma, in $rembling accents, we should be ment whioh is only observabls in those who
in the Ghost's Gallery. My lLieart beat psin-'tu completely outwear-ed and overdone. It
!ul‘lg. and my ioformant began to ory. is some minutes ere the old man can wake
3

1aid our plans, however, with consid.| him,
erable oantion, and made a solerun compact

* My boy," says ho ; ¢ my boy, it is time for
of allianoce, cffcnsive and defenstve, that no
vower, natural or supernatural, was to shake.
\We were on no scoount whatsoever to leave

us to part. Hard, hard it is to be robbed ot
my son—robbed—' and the o'd man ohecks
himself as though the word reoalled some

@o of each other’s hands. Thus linked, and!painfal associations.

Victor Laving nis sword drawn,—for the| Ay, father,” was the reply, ¢ you know
furtberance of whioh warlike attitade X was|our old Croatian proverb, * He who steals 18
to keap carcfully on his left,~—we resolved to|but a borrower.” Neverthless, I do not wish
advauce, if possible, talking the whols way(the Auatrisus to *Lorrow’ me, in oase I
up to the fatul table whereon lay tho Bre.|should never be returned ; and it is wnman.
viary, and then soatohing it up Laatily, to|nerly for the lisutenant to occupy the sawne
retarn backwards, 80 a8 to present our front|quarters as the general. I must be off
to the foe till we reached the green-baize]|before dawn ; but surely it eannot be mid.

be the crder; and we wers to rash back into
the dining-room as fast as our legs conld
carry us. Butin the event of our projress
being interrapted by the ghost (who appesr-
ed, Victor informed me, in the shape of a
huge blsekr dog-with-greesn - eyse,—a-descrip-
tion at which my blood ran cold,—and which
ho added bad been seen once by his gover.
ness, and twice by an old drunken Huosaar
who waited on lim and answered to the
name of Hans'), we were to lie down on cur
faces, 8o as to hide our eyes from the ghost-
Iy vigion, and soream (ill we alarmed tle
house ; but on no acconnt we repeated in tie
ryost binding aud solemn manner—on uo
acconat were we to let go of each other's
hands, This ecompset made aud provided,
we advanced towards the gallery, Vietor
fecling the edge and point of bis weapon with
an appearance of confidence that my own
beating heart told me must be put on for tho
oocasion, and would vanish at the first ap-
pearanos of danger.

And now the green door i3 passed and we
wre in the gallery : & faiut light through the
stained windows on'y serves to show its ex-
tent and genaral gloom, whilst its coraers
and abatments are black as a wolte’s mouth.
Not a ser- aaf iv the castle wonll willingly
teaverss t. ig g Jlery ufter dark, and we two
oliildren fev: suat we are at Iast alone, and
out off from all hopes of assistanes or rescus,
But tlie Breviary lies on the table at the far
dud, aund, dreading the very sound of our
own footsteps, wo steal quietly on, All at
onoe Viotor stops short.

* What is that ?* says he, in trembliog ae-
cents,

‘I'he question alons takes away my breath,
aud I focl the drops break out on wmy lips
and forchead. We stop simultansously aud
listen. Encouraged by the silenee, we creep
oun, and for an instant I experience that
vague, tremulous feeling of excitement which
is almost akin to pleasure. But bharki—a
heavy breath{l—s groanll! My hair
stands on end, and Viotor's hand clasps mige
like & vice. I dare scaros tura my head
towards the souzd,—it comes from that far
corner. Thereitis! A dark object in the
deepest glaom of that recess seems cronobing
for a spring. *The ghost!—the ghst!!’ I
-xclaimm, losing alt power of self-command in
an agony of fear. ¢The dog!-—the dog!l’
ghrieks Victor: and away we soour hard as
onr legs can carry us, forgetful of our solemn
agreoments and high resolves, forzetful of all
but that eafety lias before, and terror of the
ghastliest description behind; away we scour
Viotor leaving i sword where he dro‘fpad
it at the firat alarm, through the green door,
down the oak staireuse, across the hall, nor
stop till we reaoch the oaugueting-room, with
its reassuring faces and its lights. cheering
beyond measure by contrust withs the gloom
from which we have escaped.

YWhat shouts of langhter met as we ap.
proached the table. *Well, Viclor, where's
the Breviary ' said the Count., ¢ What! my
boy, was Nature too strong for you in the
dark, with nobody looking on?’ asked the
General. *See! he bas lost bis sword,’
Iaughed avother. *And the littie Englander,

|

- ..!in d \" beingiu the dark ?°

door, at which point sauve que peut was to|night yet.’

¢ In less than an bour the day will bLreak,
my sou. I have concealed you here beeanse
not & servant of the household dare sct foot
in the Ghost's Gallery till dsylight, and you
are safe ; but twenty-four more hours maust
869 you.ou the Dauube, and yoru must come
bere no more. Oh, my boy! my boy 1—lost
to save mo l—dishoxored that I might not be
disgruced—my. boy, my boy.! aud the. old
man burst into & passion of waeeping that
seemed to convalse Lis very frame with
agony.

The son had more energy and self-com-
mand ; his voice did not even shake as he
soothed and guisted the old man with a pro-
tecting foudneas like that of a parent for a
ohild, *My father,” said he, *there is no
dishopor where there isno gnilt. My first
duty is to you, and were it to do again, I
would do it. What ? it was but » momentary
qualm aud & suateh at the box; andnow you
are safe, Father, I shall come back some
day, and offer you a home. Fear not for
me. I haveithersin my breast, the stuff
of which men maky fortune. I ean rely
opon myself. I oan obey orders; and,
{athier, when others are bewildersd and con-
fused, I can eommand. I feelit; I know it.
Let me bat get clear of the ¢ Eagle's’ talona,
and fear not for me, d-ar father, I shall sce
you again, and be prosperous sad happy vet.
But, how to get away 2—have you thought of
& plan? Can I got & good horss here ? Does
the Conut know I am in troubdle, and will he
bhelpme 2 ‘I'sll me ail, father, and I shall
see my own way, ] will answer for it.’

* My gallant boy,” said the steward, despite
of himss!f roved to admiration by the self-
reliant besring of his son; ¢ there is but one
chance ; for the Count could not but Land
you over to Wallenstein if e knew you wers
in the oustle, and then it would be a pleasant
jest, and the nearest tres. Ths (ieneralis s
jovial comrade and a good-humored aoquaint-
ancs ; but, as a matter of duly, he wonld
baug his own nou and gotodinnerafierwards
witb an appaetite none the worse. No, no.
*Trust to an Austrisn's mercy and eonfess
yourself.! Ihive s better plan ihan that.
The Zingynies are in the village ; they held
their merrymaking hero yesterday. I saw
thewr Quesn fast night after you arrived. I
bave arranged it all with bLer. A gipsy's
dress, a dyed ekin, and ths middle of the
troop. Not an Auetriansoldier in Hungary
that will deteoi yon then. Banisbment
is better than death.  OL\ my boy. my boy,’
and once mors the old mun gave way aud
wept. '

* Forward, then, father,’ said the younger
man, whom I now recognized as my travel-
ling aoquaintance, * there is no time to Jose
now, How can we get out ofthe castle with-
out alarming the household 2 I leave it all
to yor now. It will be my turn some day.’
Aud as he spoke his rose from the steps on
which be had been lying when his recumibent
form had so ulu'medy Vietor aud wyself, and
accompanied his father down a winding
staironse thas seemed ot into ths massive
wall of the old building. My curiofity was
femfully excited. I would bave given allmy
playthingstofollow them. T creptatealthily on
uaked fost and all, but I wasnnt close enough

ke, too, was panicestrack, romarked & fourth,’
! d took refges. at

behin], snd the door shut quietly with a

strong amonget the jetty looks ot 1he Z.ogyni
beauties, The men are not so pa.ucular in
thoir attire. One sinewy fellow wears only
s goatakin shirt and a string of beads round
his neck, but the generality are olad in the
soarse cloth of the country, muoh tattersd,
wnd bearing evident symptoms of weather
aud wear. The littlo wischievous urchine
wlo are.clinging round their mothers' nucks,
or dragging back from their mothers’ hands,
and holding on to their mothers’ skiiis, are
alinost naked. Small heads aud hands and
foot, all the marks of what we are ascustom-
ed to term high berth are heriditary among
the gipsies ; and we dounbt if the Qaeen of the
South berself was a more aqueenly-looking
personage than tbhe dame now mareching in
the midst of the throng, and conversing
carnestly with her companion, a resolute-
looking man soarce entering upon the prime
ot life, with a gipsy complexion, but a bear-
ing in which it is not diffieult to recognize
the soldier. He is talking to his protectress
—for such sne is—with a military’frankness
and vivacity, which even to that royal per-
conage, acoustomed though she be to exact
all the respeot due to her rauk, sppear by no
moans displeamng. The lady ic verging on
the autumn of her charms (their summer
must have been scorching indeed!), and
though a masculine beauty, is a
beauty nevertheless.  Black-browed is
she, and deep-eolored, with eyes of fire, and
locks of jet, even nuw untinged with grey.
Straight and regular are her features, and
the wide wounth, with its strong, even daz-
aling-teeth, betokens au energy. and.furce ol
will which would do credit to the other sex.
Shie hias the face of a woman that would @ :re
maols, labor much, everything butlovs much,
She ough* to be & aqueen, aud she is ore,
none the leas despotic for raling over a tribe
of gipaies instead of a eivilized commaunity.

. I'fone didputé my word here,’ says she,
‘and my word is pledged to briog you to the
Danube. Let me see a soldier of them all
Iay & hand upon you, and yonr shali ase the
gipsy brood show their teeth. A long knife
is no bad weapon at close quarters. When
you hava got o the top of the wheel you will
rememaber me !’

The soldier laughed and lightly replied,
*Xours are the sort of eyes one does mot
easily forget, mother. I wish X were » prinee
of the blood in your nation. As f am sitn.
ated now I cat only be dazzled by so much
beauty axnd go my ways.’

The woman checked him sternly, almoat
savagely, thongh & few minntes bafore she
had been listening, hall-amused, to his gy,
and not very respectful conversation.

* Hush I’ she said, *triflax. Once more X
say, when the wheel has tarned, remember
me. QGive me your hund, I can read it
plainer s0.”
¢ What, mother?’ laughed out ber com:
psnion. ‘EBrery gipsey can tell fertnnes}
mine has been told many a tims, buat itnever
eamse trae.’

She was stodying the lines on bis palm
with earnest attention. She raised hier dark
oyes angrily to bis face.

¢ Blind! blind1' she answered, in a low,
eager tone. * The best of you canwot aee s
yard upon your way. Look at thaf
white road, wmding and winding manyas
mile before us on the plain. Besawss it ia
flat and soft and smooth as far as weean s%e;
will there be no hills on our joarney, no
rocks to out our fest—no thorns to desr our
limbs? Can you ses the Danube rolling on
far, far before us ? Can you ses the river
you will have {0 croes some day, orcaa you
toll me where i leads? Xhave the map of
our journey here in my brain; I Mave the
map of your career here on-your hand, Once
more I say, when the chiefs are in oom
aad the hosts are melting like anow befors
the sun, and the earth quakes, and she hea.
vens ave filled with thunder, and the ihower
that falis scorches and crushes and blasta—
remember ma, I follow the line of waalth :
Man of gold! spoil on ;.here a hores, there s
diamond ; han to uphold the right,
thousands to spare the wrong ; bot: hands
fali, and vroad lands near a city of )
sud a king's favor;and s ustion cof slaves
beueath th{ foot. I follow the'line of ples.
sara: ‘Coatly amber, rich embroidery, dark
eyes melting for the Croat’; glances usiveiled
for the shaven head, many and loving and
basutifal ; & garland of roess, all .for' one—
rose by rose placked and witheredand thrown
away ; onc tender but remaining ; oherirh. it
tillit blows, and-wear it till it dies. I follow

th lino : it leads towards the rising sun—

of | his palm with a goldesi ducat-ere he prosent|

withstanding my miezivings about a strauge
pooy, fr I was always timid.on horseback, {
. xlhugly_ acoogted Lis offer of & mount, and
jowped iuto the saddte almost as readily ss
mg little companion, & true Hungarian, with
whom,

Like Mad Tom, the chiafest care
Was liorse to ride and weapon wear,

Of course, Vistor had & eomplete estab-
lishment of ponies belonging to himself sand
oqually of course, he had detailed to me at
grest length their several merils and pecu.
liarities, with an sutheutic biography of hig
favorite—a stiff little choatnnt, rejoich g in
tie name of * Gold-kind,’ which, sig:ifyia;
a4 it does * the golden-child,’ or ' darling, ne
sevmed to think an exesedingly Liappy allu.
slon to the chestnut skin and endearing
quslities of his treasare.

Fortnngulg. my pony wus very qulet; and
although, when "mounted,. wy - playfellow
went off at score, we were soon some miles
from Edeldorf, w.thout any event coenrring
to upset mx own equilibrium or the sobriety
of my steed. Ecﬁnlly fortunately, we took
the road by whieh the gipsies bLad travelled.
Ere long, we overtook the cavaleads as it
wound slowly aloug the plsin. Heads were
bared to Viotor, and blessings called down
upsn the fumi‘!ﬁ of De Rohan; for the old
count was s} all $imes a friend to the friend.
]ouéung l‘ r;\’t‘:go to the poor.

¢ Good luock to yon, young count, shall I
tell your fortuna ?"uidy oue.g ’

¢ Little, honorable eavalicr,
hand, ard crosvit with a
avother, .

‘ Be silent, childrén, an'let me speak to
the yoang Do Rohan;"svid the gipsy quééh ;
and shelaid her hand upon his %lo, and
fsirly brought Gold-kird to a ‘halt.

Viotor looked half- afraid, although be
began to laugh. , '

‘Lot me go,’ said he, tugging vigorously
at his relne ; ¢ papa desired me uot to bave
my Igortt]:’no told.’ 7

‘Not by a commohn. Zingynie,' ed the
queen, archly; ‘butIam ths moggx of all
these. My pretty boy, I was at your christ. |
ening, and have held you in my arms many ;
a time. st me tell your happy fortune.’

‘Viotor began to relent. *If Vere will
have his told first, I will,’ said he, turniog
ha:l(t‘bng-ll.hullh:; ytdo;lme.

proflered my haund readily to the gipsy,
and crossed 1t with one-of the two pie%'git"
silver whaeh tonstituted the whole of my
worldly wealth, The gipsy laughed and be.
gan $0 prophesy in Germean. There are
soms evenis a ohild never forgets; and I re-
membher every word she swid as wellasif had
been spoken yesterday: )

*Over the sez, and’ again over the ses.
Thou shalt know grie! aud bardship and
losses, and the dove ahall be driven from il
‘nost. And the dove's heart ghall become
like the eagle's, that:flies alone, and fleshe
the ings b0 Oroised by (e ot

o poor wings y the tempes
‘and the breast be sore, andithe heart siok
Beatl on ayainss the.wind, andseek no abelte

ill thou find 40y resiliig place at last. Th
#Hime will come-—beat on.’

The woman langhed' as she spoke; bu
there was a kitiuly tone in her voice and
pitying look in her bright eyes that wen
straight to my heded.  Many a time dince, i
tite, wher. tae stoscs had indee
ous and the wings 80 weary, have. I, thongh
of those words of emsouragement, * The ti
will come—beat sn.'

It was now Vieét's tarn, and ‘he erosse

give ms your
tzwantziger ' satd

ed it to the slbyl: This was of itselt su
cient fo insure hiss & inagunificent fature;
a8 the quéen perssed the lines on bis 50
little hand, with its pink fingers, ahe indulg
in anticipations of maguifioenes propor. so
to the handsome donation of the ohild.

¢ Thou shalt be a * De Rohan,’ my darlin
and I can peoniise thes. no. brighter lol,
broad acres, aud bleasings from the poor,
horses, and ‘wealih, and:homors. And t
sword shall 'spare thee, and' the battle t
aside o let thee pass. And thou shali w
s falr bride with dark ‘eyes and & guee
brow; but beware of 8¢, n’q_ 's day. Bir
and barisl, birth and bdrial-bewars of
‘Huberd's Day.’ ' .

*Bat.I want to be & soldicr,’ exslaim
Viokor, who sesmed inueh disappointed
the -(alare whieh, was prognosicated
him; *ihe Do Robans were always soldie
Mothet, oan't you make ont that I sball

agoldier ?* g4 1! bolding tke little band ope




