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* complexion, aml a blsek dres

: npu]vle\y ¥ eried Heer Damtes, © Invited 1o}

“PIE DEAD GUEST:

your thoughts, antl of a sudden beeome lhe must,
superstitious of' all men?”

" How ? . Superstition!  No; T nm ‘not
superstitions—I am cantions, cireumspeet, and
the like, on-acconne of the dinbolient supersti-
tivns, e that ns it may, one must be cheated in
ane way or snother. The givl is  depr o me
—therelvre I command you mce for all, to brenk
oft all sequaintunee with the so-called Ilerr Von
Hahn" -

“ But what will his father
#The old man will say nothing-—~how could'§
he? Dutin God's name, Yot bim say what hé
pleases! T command you to send away the sedu-
cer!” . .
Mudame Bantes was ebarrassod.  She eame
up to him fondly, and (-unhdm-VI.) Juid her haml
o his slluulllm, :u)m"‘ in. a’ soft, entyenti

tone: Lo
% Dear hns\nnd consxdcr to whal youare ur"cd
o by o frenzied feart’ On necount of a
5, you-must believe
that au fnnocent stranger is a ghost.  Dut if you
St i in <.ununuulm"' e 1o wnlrllmlc to; wul'

8

dinner-with ns.”
* That is enouzgh to make one drop Qown with'

: dmuor! J1le must have 2 vapor chaew in llh“

blculh. that he bewitehed \'uu‘ as the

;urpcnc dues thie hule bird - which nivst

olier or f

utor:, wp[u'o.uh (-pul du:,hucuon. A\\uy \\uhs '

Lim! aw :
1\t lh.llmunwnl. \nlh i \cr) h\l-b ary IIIL'H 10} 4
1 vederika, - . :
“ Where is l(c\\'\" on Liahn2” s.n\\ \\m' mnmcr
ill-humoredly, ) i .
“ o hus wone o’ thie tnvern:for o mn'ucnl It §
he will return soon. " 11¢ is u'munly Lguud, ho- ¢

A

bie man~-" .

“Fhere we have it now ! eried: Hevr Bantes,
4 In a quarter of. an hour's conversution, she;has
ot 50 far 4s to sy, e Bs b gand, noble an.
Who? Can yowsay that you Tove Waldy ich? Oh!
thut he'were here! L will lm\t.nulluu"-(u du with .
‘Herr Von Hahn, Lotll~<lu,lx||clll~.x|u|ll tintanee,
Tt ustell hin o He—an honest shitt—that was’
bml(.uul) taken sick; we regred itvery much, It
cannot have the plLuSlllc of seeing him here, and
the like.” ;

Frederilin was frightened at hiswehémoncc.

S ffenrme adinle; papn! - You nust know all
he told me—uw exeellent man;—al you; e —-

s Stop llu.rc" blllll Herr ] »unlus,
nothing moxc L have nlrcul hcur(l (o0 M

"

over, it hu h
)

“ary, but highly urgent request,

balnekier t

matn, on whose countennave was’ visibly depicted

.
The Dend Guest may resemble Ilere Von Hah,
or Herr Von Haln the Dead Guest; for thisTeare
not; but I must and will not have anything to do
with him, It you will make your dear, good,
fent man, " i dintely . Jeave Herbeshed
forever, L will give you my word of honor § will
cansidder Waldeieh the sun of wy old friend. -1
spoke to you ut the time I wrote (o the Bunler,
to make him, as in honor bound, retruet.  You
shall be his as soon as the Blackamoor is away.
Where, take my hand—now cu you induce him -
1o pack off fnnediately
SWell?™ erded Frederiin, Ueaming with jn_v
and Jove, “he will go atonee.  Allow me toses:
him w moment nlone. " L s
@ There you kave ityagain! No!: Away with
himk: Wlm. hiw & few lings lullmw him not tv
Come to lhmml'—to be ofi"t”
It wos of no use to contiadict him, and the
premium he offered was lon valuable to be lost. ;.
She therefore wrote to the young Banker, that (_llll
secount of her fither's illness, she must withdeaw,
her invitation to dinner,: requesting hitu, mo :
Lthe least esteem- or lucmldnp for !
hier, to fisavis thc ity lmmul ucl\ Lo on, his nb-!
seee llL‘pL‘lIl]Ld Illc lmppu sl pence of her
.uml}—pu.»mmnvr to send: by the nest pusl a
Totter, expluining the reasuns of her extruordin-

L TION WITIL !
A servant eapried Frederil latter to the Inn,
s eniquived for the Danker ' Von llulm. Ha
went onthis oceasion very unwitlingly, llmu"h
Qusivows of se ing the much-talkal. of - Dead
Guest at o distunee.” But when' ho ‘opiened (hu
door of the Banker's. room; as e hail bwu m-
strneted (o do, be quickly drow baek, ns hus s
the tall white man in black, approach, wd eand
him sy in g hollow voice s i
“ What do you want??. . DR
“The figzare : now wunud t.lllu' whiter, and
i he hnd befove \\\\\w'l\L i to bl
hted

© €0

‘.““\l[(“ fow pity’s sake!” cried the it

lhc anguish ol fear, of death, 1 have nothing
‘to "do with you; but L wish to see tho Bunker
Ieer Yon Iahn”

“ Iam he”

“Yoursel?” said the poor man hemhhng, bc
canso he Tl ot the s(rel\"lh (o stand (nm
« For Gud s suke! let e, return !

- I'do ot detain yon;. bm \\hu seut
# Miss L.mlc= : :
& For; “lmt"’

E 'llus letter will-—"
' . B )

\\ nh thesc umds, \\lncl :




