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THE TWO SISTERS OF COLOGNE.
(Concluded.)

We stopped before a small, single-sioried
house, haviog a wall on either side of 1t, and no
otper habitation pear. So much [ saw, whie
(sretchen (the younger one) drew out a key, and
onsned the house door. "~ The carriage drove off.
T followed the sisters into 2 narrow passage.—
Ubon the right was the kitchen; oa the left.'tbe
staircase ; at the balck a door, leading by a flight

i steps, into a garden.
i “SCt?m’e with lge, young man, said Grelchen.
¢ Lari will get supper ready meanwiile)

The elder sister turned into the kitchen. Gret-
ciren led the way up stairs.

¢ We have but two rooms. Lon
wi/} prepare your bed in the parlar, after supper.
, . Will you wash your bands ?’

She struck a hight, and opened a door to the
(e{t, at the top of the starrs. It was the bed-
rcom-of the two sisters—small, yet conlaining
two beds, and several great chests.

¢ And you two are here, alone?” I asked,
- Noservant? Are you not afraid sometimes '

She shook ber head. ¢ No, we are not afraid,
Lori is afrald of nothing—not even of ghosts.—
Da you believe in ghosts

I laughed. _ _

i Do not laugh,” she whispered. ¢ Ghosls are
t:» enly things I fear. Sometimes 1 fancy I see
tLem ia the garden there.’ She shuddered.—
¢ See what a line gaiden we have. « Dlenty
o] space, is there not 2’ ]

Slie was pouring water into a basin from an
curthenware ewer, 1 remember, as she safd this.
Sie set the vessel down, and turned to the win-
Jow, through which the moon, which was aow
ri:ing belnd a solitary spcamore, shoue into the
Z00401.

A square space enclosed by bigh walls, where
tug grass grew rank, and a moss grown walk led
10 a httle doar m the wall atthe farther end.—
Tiis wwas what she was pleased te term the gar-
dea,

* The violets grow rarely there in the spriag,’
:La sad, with a strange smile, as ([ interpreting
wy thought.

When § had washed my hands, Gretchen con-
ducted me inte the next room, where Lori' bad
zew laid the supper. It was a chamber, with an
alcove, or closet, at one end, a great earthen-
ware stove, and a number of gaudy prints around
the walls. ln the mudst was the table, where
tiree covers were laid. It was decked with a
bunch of China-asters 1n 2 jir, and was subs_tan-
tially furnished, I was glad to-see, with a pie, a
dish of raw ham, a loaf of black bread, and
some yrapes. As for drinkables, there was a
small Jug of Bavarian heer, and there was a bot-
tle of water. Lor bustled to and fro; Gret-
chen ligbted another candle, and set both on the
stove, behind the table. As she did so, my eye
was attracted to the floor, on which the light
streamed. It was uncarpeted ; and a number of
black beetles were running across it, alarmed by
the dlumination, no doubt. Now, I have always
had an irrational repugnance to this insect ; Iam
afraid my face showed it. - ’

¢ We cannot getrid of the pasty creatures,
:2id Gretchen. "They come out in myriads from
crevices near the stove; but the light always
frichtens them away.’

We sat down. I was very hungry, and fell
to with night good will. Liort kept me company.
She sat opposite; and whenever I raised my
cyes, Isaw the movement of her massive jaws
d:fined agamst the candles bebind her. Gret-
chen sat on my right hand ; thus the lght tell
sideways on her tace, whsle that of her sister was
1a shadow ; and the table bewg amall, Gretchen’s
Land and mine came frequently in contact. She
ate very little ; sbe crumbled and played with a
piece of bread, and seldom aliowed those sirange
piercing eyes of Lers to leave my face. As sup-
per went on, Lori talked and laughed a good
deal ; Gretchea sad nothing. She seemed (o
grow more aad more absorbed i ler owa
thoughts ; and once, when her hand touched
mige, I observed that 3t shook, She filled up’a
tumbler of water and drankat. Lori pushed the
beer towards me. :

¢ Fill up for yourself—" I draed the jug iuto
my glass. I raised it to my lips and began to
drink. Suddenly Gretchen uttered a sharp cry,
atd started up, In doing so, she nearly upset
tbe tanle ; and ber elbow somehow came 1o con-
tact with the glass 1n my hand. "Its contents
were spilt upon the floor.

¢Ach! the beetle—the borrid thing! “she
cried. ¢ It has gone down my back, I believe)
She rushed from the room, as white as a sheet.

¢ Fool " murdered Lori, setting her jaws tight.
What waste of good liquor! And tiere is no
more wn the house! L will send her, for her
pains, to go fetch another schoppen’

¢Not on my. account, I pray. I like water
qute as well. Nay, your ¢ Bayerische bier
sometimes disagrees with me.’ '

She lookea up sharply 1nto my face.

¢ Why, what manner of man are you, that drink
water !” she demanded.

.¢ I seldom afford poyself anythiog else,) I re-
plied.’

The beer had streamed from the table to the
floor, where it had formed itself into a long
diagonal chapnel towards the stove. [t was still
dripping, which drew iy attention, I suppase, to_
the boards. The beer bad encountered one- or

their fondness for fermented liquors ; 1 _ad taken
effect very quickly in this case. | saw them
struggle, feebly and more feably, to crawl away
trowm the intoxicating flood. Lori’s quick eye
discerned what I was looking at.

. ©The nasty creatures! They soon make
| themselves tipsey,’ she said, as she ran and fetch-
ed a broom. Then she swept them up into
plale, and carefully wiped the floor.

Gretcher now returned to the
belped ber sister to clear away the supper. As
sbe moved about, I, my hunger being appeased,
noted with a quickened perception what a supple,
grandly formed creature this Gretchen was,—
The tancy came into my head that the White
Cat, whben transiormed, must have resembled
her ; fair and hssom, with dehcate pnk nostnls
and strmght bright eyes. Ia the elder cister I
thought the cat grew akio to the tigress; her
sharp, narrow {eetl, heavy jaw, aed stealthy,
cruel eyes, filled me more and more with ao inde-
finable repulston. I was glad when she sad,—

I will go and see atter your bed, young man.
Gretchen will keep rou company meanwhile.’

I tas sitting 1a the moonlight, near the win-
dow. Gretchen stood beside me.

¢ You gre ualike all the men I have kooswn,’
she said, after she bad looked at me i the
strange way lor some wmutes. f Are all Eog-
liskmen Like you!’

¢ Happily for them, 1 suppose, very {ew.’

¢ But Englishmen are faithful, shc eaid eagerly.
¢ They never deceive, never betray, I have
read about one Englishmanma book., Could
Fou be true to a woman, without changing, 2ll
your life ¥ :

¢ I should bope so !’ I cried, with the impetu-
ostty of youth, *A man’s love 15 not worik
much otherwise. '

She stretched forth her long white hands and
laid them on my shoulders.

¢ Wil yon be my love, young Englishman #’
she murmured, 1n & hoarse, tremulous voice, ‘I
can make you rick.  You need toil no more. I
can save you from great dangers, too. I like
you face.

I stagted up, blushiag, for the thing came wpon
me suddecly after all ; but [ replied mithout he-
siiation—

¢ Were [ te say I could love you, [raulein, I
shouid be false. I bave left behind me in Eog-
land one whom I have loug loved, and to whom
wy word is pledged. I

¢ Listen,’ she 1nterrupted, vehemently, but in &
whisper, as though dreading to be overheard.—
+I have core in my power thaa you kaow of.
Do oot reject the love I offer ; tt may ‘be the
worse for you if you do. I would save you,
young man.’ _

I understood her to refer to my poverty and
her own wealth, as I replied, with a little flourish
of gallantry—

t If my love for apother makes me praof against
your charms, Franlew, I am not likely to yield
to the temptaton of ricbes. Poverty and I are
well ucquainted already. Its dangers and hard-
ships caraot scare me, for I have experieaced
them all.

¢ There are some dangers you bave not ex-
perienced. A comely young fellow may run
rizks sometimes that be knows not of.’

There was a wild look in her eyes as she spoke,
and her words left a vague, wpcomfortable im-
pression on me. But Liori entered the room at
this moment, carrying my bedding in her arms;
and further conversation with Gretchen was im-
possible. She belped her sister to spread the
bed upos a trestle in the corner of the room ;—
then she fetched sheets and a patchwork coun-
terpane, the design of which I car distinetly re-
call even row. There were triangular bits of
red cloth inserted here and there, which looked
to me like so many small tongues of fire; I have
good reason o remember them.

When her task was done, Lior1 steod hefore
me, with ber arms akimbo.

¢ You feel'sleeay, youog man, no doubt, after
your long day. We keep early bours, for we
are up betimes. You shall bave a cup of colfee
and a shice of black bread at five, belore we bid
you Godspeed. No, no excuses. Itis in our
vow. Schlafen Sie wobl. .
Had I spoken the truth, I should bave said
that, far {rom being sleepy, I bad never felt more
wige awake than 1'did then, Ever since supper
a strange restlessness of mind bad taken the
place of the languor which bhad oppressed me,—
Gretchen made as if she would bave spoken
when Lori ceased. She turped towards ‘me.—
I saw her fingers working nervously at the black

two black beetles 1o its course. I bhad beard 6f ;

room and !

! of me.

apron. I believe it was ber siater’s silent ascend-
ancy over her which restrawned hee, for I inter-
cepted a sideways glance trom Lori's stealthy
eyes which she shot towards Gretchen. Witha
face in which fierceness and terror and angwsh
seemed to be conflicting, the latter looked at me,
as she followed her sister from the room, without ;
even wishing me the customary ¢ good night.’ i
What did it all mean? Now, for the first |
time, I think, I began revolving in my mind all

| that [ bad seen and keard since I eatered that

house, and a disagreeable sense of something |
strange aud 1ysterious gradually took possession |
What was there about these sisters (o |
wspire mistrust?  With the elder, indeed, I could |
uuderstand it, There was a physical repu!sion}
which made the blood curdle in mny vews when I
thought of her, Dut the yousger was beaulrtul
to look upon. She bad shown berselt tenderly
inclied towards me. ~ Why should I tind myself
thinking of her with a feeling akin to dread? — |
Her words recurred to me. ¢ what daoger |
bad she hinted 7 There kad been somethiog
wild about ber eyes, about her talk, at times.—
Then there was her extraordinary proposal.—
Was she mad 7 I remembered ker strange con-
duet at supper, the fierce autboritauve ‘ook
wherewith her sister overawed her. It seemed
a likely solution to much that was othermise in- |
exphicable about them both, But, if so, how ua- |
accouvatable that Lori, koowing ber sister to be !
subject to fits nod fancies hie these, should ofer |
hospitality to a stranger. There ias nothing
immodest about the demeanor of either of them
thete was nothing that could suggest the sus-
preion that this was a guet-a-pens of any sorl,— |
Lhe ideu of robbery was ndiculovs. Was ndt‘
wmy poverty, so apparent in the threadbare stu-
dent’s blouse I wore, a sulficient safeguard?—
Why, I had not even my knapsack with me, as
they knew ; and 1 was young and minscular—not
an easy victun for cpen violence, had apy been
intended, !
1 sacked my brain witn endeavors to arrive at
some defisite cauclusion; for &s to frying to

| powerless,

tore the box open. [ mearly dropped the candle
as wy eyes belield the conteats.

First,there was a great bundle of coarse, black
bair ; then one of curly-flaxen, like a child’s;
then another of very long aad silky brown—a
woman’s evidently. Along with these were four
—six—eight—rows of teeth, some large and
strong, some fine and white. A commoo riug
or two, a siver watch-chain, a poer cloth cap,
filled the remamtng space in the box.

The horrible truth tlashed upon me. 1 had
been brought bere, not to be robbed of my poor
clothes, nor of what little coin I might bave
about me. ‘These were anly to be thrown into
the dargain. They were seeking to compass
my life, as they had done the lives of others, for
the sake of such possessions as these before me
—posses:ions independent of poverty or wealth.
I remembered the tales that Lad been rife 2 my
own counfry, not long before that time, touching
Burke and 1{are. And I now remembered, (oo,
the look that Lori had given her siter, when,
n my idiotic vanity, I had sunled and showed my
teell,

Now, I knew what was ihe danger, to which
Gretchen, 1n a sudden compunction and softeaing
of heart towards me, Yad referred., Now, I
could see clearly winther every incident of the
eveaing tended. The bzer at supper was drug-
ged with some strong narcotic. Gretchen had
tried to save me. [Jad she really doneso? 1
bad tasted the drnk, aad though [ never felt
wider awake in my life than T did at that hor-
rible mument when the sweat started out upan
my brow, in the consciousness that my life mght
not be worth an bour’s purchase, might not the
effect of the drug be only weakened and retard.
ed fora while? The small quantity T bad im-
bibed had excited my brain into an abnormal
condition for the tmme. I had little doubt of
this, Might it oot be succeeded by a reaction?
I was seized with a horrible dread of succumnb-
log soouer or ‘ater, to sleep. T should thien be
1 cared for nothing, comparatively,
if L coyld only keep awake, I startedup, 1t

sleep, I found 1t useless. My bramn seemed on
fire by this time. Every moment I felt myself
growing more eXcited, more keenly alive to
every sound, and all my mental percepions
quickened. The single candle they had left me,
burped dun: it seemed to fill the room with all
sorts of grun shapes and shadows, After a loug
interval, during whish everythiug in the hitle
heuse was absolutely sull, I got up, m my rest-
lessnass, feeling that anything was better than to
he tossing there, a preyto feverish fapcies. 1
waiked about the room, with the candle, examm-
ing every article in it. Iirst, there were the
coiored prints upon the walls—among others,
one of the Lioreley, T remember,and one, a scene
from Schiller’s Robbers, which made my blood
rua cold as I looked atit. There was a cup-
board, which I apened ; nothing but a few plates
and one old koife. I sat Jown again upon the
bed, and my eye was attacted once mo.e to the
red tongues of the patcl-work qu:lt. It was a
very ingenious piece of work. I tried to {ollow
the kaleidoscope pattern into which the various
shreds bad been wrought with that strange de-
vice of cimson cloth at regular ntervals. He

gular? No. At ome place in the corper, l
perceived now that three or four tongues seemed
to bave been sown together. | heid down the
condle to examine thew, and started back.—
What 1 bad taken for crimson cloth was a stain
of coagulated blood.

I shuddered. ¢ Perhaps some one cut his fin-
ger here I said 5 but I didn’t believe my own
words ; and then 1 tried to laugh at myself, and
said my bran was giviog way. I started up, -*
I saw nothing clearly. The Robbers and Lore-
ley were dancing bobgoblin dances on the wall.
The moonhight through the sycamore branches
played in a shivering shadow ia oax spot of the
foor. I knelt dowa, aud crept along upon mr
baads and koees, examuning the boards. But
there was no stamn there ; only the smell of the
beer n one place, and ag army of those horrid
beetles, who ran away from the hght as [ low
ered it; to the back of the stove, T pursued
them wilh a sudden savage impetus towards de-
struction, Tlhey all disappeared between 1wo
chinks in (ke floor. I sat my footon the boa-ds.
I thought one moved, I stooped, and saw at
once that tne two Boasds immedately belund the
stove, though fttisg closely, were oot naied
down—might be removed, no doubt, with seme
little trouble. I dug my nais 1mto the clungs
aud tried to Dft one. In vain. I only tore wy
finger with a splinter. Then I bethought me ot
the old koife I had seen in the cupboard. With
uts pelp, I presently raised the ead ot ane nf the
boards, and so drew it out. A square deal box
lay coacealed beaeath. It bad na lock or fast-
ening of any kind. :

Although my excitement was so strong that I
remember my two basds trembhog as they laid |
hold of the lid, yet I paused for a moment before
raising it.  'Was it a dishonorable action. My

conscience told me’ that I eras justified, dnd 1 -

was daugerous to sit still, I traversed the room
with hasty strides. ! (ried to turn the handle
of the dour ; 1t did not yield; it was locked on
the outsile, There could be no longer a doubi
of Lhe design against me.

‘I'i:e wmuoy church-clocks through the old cily
struck two. [ iisteped for any movement in the
house, and once I faneied I heard some ope
breathiog outside my door.  DBut I waited a Jong
time and 1t was followed by no other sound,—
Then I began ta drag the bed, the table, and
tiie chairy, and to pile them up into a barricade
against the door. Ty occupied some little
lime, and, work as quietly as I might, the neces-
sary noise prevented my hearing aoything else,
it was not until 1oy work was done that I be-
caine coastious of somethng moving in the gar.
ten, just below my window,

Tuere was a dull, low thud, as of some hard
substance striking the earth at regular intervals,
I crept to the window and looked out mto the
moonlight, which was now fast disappearing be-
bind a gabled rvof. Tostead of illumisating the
entire plot of ground, the rays now fell slantwise
iuto the garden, of which more than one-half was
swallowed n black shadow. ButI clearly dis.
tioguished two figures. Do you remember
Millaw’s Vale of Rest? When Isaw that pic-
ture, years afterwards, I could not Lelp shudder-
ing. 1 recalled so vividly the attitude of the
two gisters in thar terrible moment. The women
were digging 2 grave ; the elder one with all ber
masculine ecergy ; the younger, reluclantiy, as
it seemed, removing, with slow strokes of the
spade, the bluck earlh, and pausing long between
each, Quce sie looked up, and the moonlight
fell upoa ter wan, haggard lace, She put back
the lonyg siver-lighted fair from ber brow ; she
leaned upou ber spade ; and then a whisper, like
a serpent’s, in her ear, urged her to ber task
agein.

Should I fall asleep. now, 1 was a dead inan.
I koew 12, No slrength, no agility, could save
me. 'Tbe dread of this became o acute, that it
work-d upon my imagwation. I began to think
I felt drowsy. A numbness seemed creeping
over my humbs, A weight was falhog gradually
on my sullened eyelids. I prayed,in an agony
of terror, that T mught not be killed asleep
—that 1 mght, at least, have a fight for my
Iife,

Suddealy Lori raised her bead and histened.—
The sound to which she listeaed—a whistle, so
low that I could scarcely hear it—was repeated.
She crept stealthily across the garden, and raised
the latch of Lhe postern, which evidently did not
open from the outside. A man came 1o, a burly,
thick-et fellow, and the door was closed again,
‘Tue three g'ood together for B moment in the.
moonhight, Lori aod the man looked up at my
window (| took care they should not see me),
while Greichen turned her head away and wring
her bunds,  Then all three came slowly and
noiselessly towards the house.

‘Now or never was my moment‘f’of escape /—

‘| the door opened.

Ttere was one chance for me. I had seen how
« #f 1 could man-
age to reach it/ But if T hesitated, a
few minutes hence the drugged beer might com-
plete its work, and [ be unable to move hand or
foot. I opened the window softly, and looked
out. There wasa drop of about twenty feet
into the garden (which, 1t will be remembered,
was some feet below the kitchen agaw). If L
jumped this, the noise must attract atlestion ;
and I might spraiu or break my leg into the
bargain. An espedient occurred to me. I had
not replaced the flooring which I had removed.
The board, which ran the tull length of the room
measured pearly sixteen feet. Leaning, as far
as I could out of the window, I managead to rest
oue end of tlus board upon the ground, the other
agawmst the house-wall some four or five feet be-
low me.

I bad scarcely accomplished this, when I
heard the sound of feet outside my door, a boit
withdruwn, the bandle turned. My barricade
would obstruct the doorway for some few minutes
~but for some few minutes oply. I bad just
time to swing myself from the window-sill by my
hands, to get botn feet round the plank, to slide
to the ground, to fly like the wind, to raise the
postern fatch, when tbe crash of falling table and
chairs reached my eers. I ran—I know not m
which direction—up one sfreet,and down another,
on, on, fancyng [ Lieard the sound of feet behind
me ; no soul visible to right or left. At last,
breathless aad exhausted, down by the river’s
sile, I came to a soldier’s guard-house. A
sentry was at the door; there was the ruddy
light of the men’s pipes and of a lantern wilhin.
No haven was ever more grateful to shipwrecked
mariner. I fell down upon the step ; the ser-
geant and bis men came and slared, demanded
with oaths what I waated, and, as I could not
speak at first, declared I was drunk. Then, as

in half-inarticulate phrase I poured out my
strange tale, they changed their minds, and de-
clared I was mat.  But as I wasan amusing
rather than a dangerous luuatic, and served to
begule the tedious hours of the mght, they let
me remai among them ; asked the same stupid
que=tions over and over agam; laughed their
horse-laughs ; and spat all around me, until day-
break. "Then they directed e to ‘he cathedral,
and I left them. Oge of the sacristans was up-
locking the doors as I got there. I found my§
koapsack untouched, in the dusky carner of the
confessional ; there, utterly worn out, at last, with
the excitement of that evemtful might, I lean-
ed back, ia the gray worning light, and fell
usleep.

‘The sun was hugh when L woke ; the feet of
the devout were shuflling n to therr morniug
orisons. 1 sheuldered my knapsack and erept
away. My head ached ; my hmbs felt chill and
oemb. Ilad I been dreaming? Were they no
more than mere shadows of the brain which had
left behind them so deep and terrible an impres-
sion ! T met a sacristan—not the one whom I
remembered the might before—as I was gomg
out. LUstopped to question him. Did be know
anything of two fair-baired women who had been
at vespers last evening? T described them.—
He stared at me and shook Fis kead. In the
crowds who came there dally how cou he tell
whom I meant? I left him and entcred a hum-
ble Nttle gasthaus hard by, where, for a few
groschen, I broke my fast. ilere [ made the
same inquiries, i even essayed to tel} my story 5
but I saw that, hke the soldiers, the people
thought me wandering in my wits. They told
me rather derisively that I bad better tell my
story to the police. But how could I hope ta .
be beheved, unsupported as my extraordinary
statoment was by any proof whatsoever? If T
could not test the reality of these events to oy
own absolute salsfaction, was it likely that
others would regard them as aoything but (be
creations of an excited imagination.

I wandered for a couple of hours through the
city, trying to find my way to the house, the ex
terior of which I felt certain I should recognize.
I could not even trace the road I taken, and at
last 1 gave it up. The conyiction slowly and
reluctantly grew up in me that I was suffering
froa the effects of 2 violent nightmare. Its im~
pression remained painfully strong op my mind
for many days (I left Cologre the same atter-
noou) ; and, indeed, for several weeks I never
went to sleep without living over aguia those
terrible hours, But fno ill dreams disturbed
my rest ’ and since the effect of all things must
wear out in time, as months rolled on the me-
mory of my might in Cologne became to me no
more than aremarkable experience of the strange
phantasmagoria which the miod may copjure upy
and invest with every appearance of reality, when
volition 1s removed. I drew over and over agam
in my sketch book, the heads.of these two sisters
as they had appeared to me ;:and I wrote dowg
with extreme particulanty, every word they had
said, and every small circumstance of my dream.

Ouqe winter’s evening in the  following -year I ..
agam passed through Cologae, on my road-home.




