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CHAPTER L.
COUNT PALFI, AND HIB BOUDOIR.

“ LoRD, Eir, you could scarcely believe it, but
the whole world seems te have beeh ransacked
to furnish that reom ; you saw porcelain from
the East Indies, vases from Italy, chairs from
Prance, pictures from Bpain, and monsters
frem all parts of the world, and besides, every
clime had yielded her flowers, -—Speadthrift,

Twelve o’clock had just rung out im fair
Vienns, and the sun pertially gilded omne of
the most exquisite apartments in the old im-
perial city.

This wag the. private boudoir, of the Count
Palfi, one of the magnates of Hungary, whe
drawing immense revennes from his paternal
estates, seldom if ever quitted Vienna, except
on & brief visit to Paris, whoro he was cele-
brated for his princely runificence, and lavish
expenditure. Report also whispered thatthe
Count was as well known in the worst parts of
the French metropolis, as in the aristocratic
galoons of the Fanbourg 8t. Germain, and the
Chauggee 4! Autin, in Vienna; he was uni-
versally admired by the young ladies, who re-
served their choicest smiles for the handsome
profligate ; the virtuous dowagors shuddered,
averted their heads and returned the Count’s
rhowsl with the moat chilling courtesy. The men
secretly envied him, cironlated the most sca-
thing sarcasms against him, but always in his
abaence. His board was daily erowded, and
the wits and philosophers of the day, did not
refuse tasting his rich Hungarian wines, and
listening to the music, of the most famous
aomposers. One person alone either avoided
him, or when thrown in his company, treated
him with a cold politeness which was extreme-

complain ; this was an obscure German artist,
Rudolph Kleinfeldt, who was fast rising inte
notice, and whose studic was the resort of all
Vienna, as hie excelled in portraits, and did not
neglect other branches of tho art.

The room in question, was inthe west wing
of the old palace of the Palfl family, in what
wag then the most aristocratic part of Vienna.
The ceiling was lofty and carved in fantastie
gshapes, by an artist of no mean skill, A su-
perb Iialian marble mantle represented the
grotto of Calypso, and her attendant nymphs ;
the halls were painted a pale peach color and
thickly hung with specimens of the Italian
school, mingled with some master-pieces, from
the peneils of Velasquez and Murillo., Pale
curtaing of rose-colored damask, veiled the
windows, Huge Fautouils, in the Frotich tastg
then provalent, stood horeand there ; orange

{ trees in full blossom loaded with fruit, inrich

gold and white ehina tubs, diffused an almoest
oppressive fragrance. Jara of the rarest Nan-
kin porcelain, were on cach side of the mantle.
Misshapen monsters, (then imported by the °
Dutch from Japan) frowned hideously ; s red
and yellow macnw nttered the most discordant
screams, and a tiny lap dog of the purest
Pomeranian breed reposing lazily on a cushion
from time to time glanced at the door, the ta-
bles of lapis lazuli and ebony, were laden with
o variety of costly trifles, 2 plumed hat with a
diamond buckle, & snuff box and sword, on &
small stand, showed that the master was not
far distant. ‘

A light footstep aroused the sagacious little
animal, the deor opened and a young man
entered, ‘‘framed in tho very prodigality of
nature.’” Count Palfi was now abou twenty-
eight, and Dlad already been cursed with

ly galling, and which yet did not allow him to

every granted oraver, his face was faultless;
29.
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his complezionblonde, delicately fair, and yet
not effeminate, the hands and feet were aris.
tocratically small ; master of all this splendor,
and with an overflowing cxchequer, Palfi
waB 10t happy ; he paced the apartment with
hurried steps, and at last touched a bell, a
middle sged man, clad in dark velvet, an-
swered the summons.

* Any one been here, Karl .

‘¢ No one, my Jord.”

** Any lettera or notes ¥** -

Y1 will go below and see,
ship breakfast now 9

(X3 Yeg_ L}

Earl disappeared and soon returned with
basltet which he handed to Lis master,

A letter from the old Countess Mardhoff,”
soliloquized the Count, ¢ Lot me see what it is
her ladyship is pleased to want; compli-
ments, would feel exceedingly obliged if I
could obtain for her worthless nephew, a
commigsion in the Uhlam corps. She over
egtimates my influence, and yet I must do
whet I can, Well, I suppose it must be done,
{Voices in earnest altercation in the entry, di-
verted the Count’s attention.) Go, Karl, said
he, and see, who itis. The valet quitted th
room, and soon returned.”’ :

The young Count Mardhoff solicits the
honor of & personal interview with your lord-
ship, the porter did not know, whether you
would receive him or not,

“ Certainly, show him up.”

Mardhoff entored, the last comer differed
widely in his appearance from his host. The
former was all Saxon, the latter, theugh
equatly high born, had rather a Sowthern air
and manner, Unlike Palfi, he was poor, and
courted the wealthy Hungarian for the sake
of the many luxuries at his command; war,
high play, and boundless extravagance had
redueed this oneco lordly race to a bare pittagoe.
His mother hold a subordinate pest at the
palace, and his gister was in o convent,

. ¥*Welcome, Mardhoff, you are just in time,?
wag the Count’s exclamation. “ You will de
me the honor of breakfasting with me.”

“ Willingly.”

# Karl, tell old Gertrude to send up what
she has; but stay, bofors you go, bring down
my crimson velvet jacket and diamond-hilted
sword. If you have no objection, Mardhoff,
after we have finished, we will take a drive on
the St. Btephen’s Platz, and secgome of these
beauties by daylight, whom we beheld last
night at the palace.” The damask dressing-
gown was exchanged for the national Hun-
garian oostume, and thus habited, the Count

‘Will your lord-

immense loaves of brown bread, the rarest
Tokay and Johanisberg glitteredllike gems, and

chair, begging for fruit and nuts. The dog
leaped up and down, testifying by a variety
of caresses his joy at his master’s presence.
The meal proceeded in silence, which was
broken by Palfi suddeuly exclaiming :
‘ When were you last at the stadio,”
“Yesterday.”

good folks of Vienna,’r

‘¢ Oh some two or three portraits, but all !
that I saw there, was driven out of my head 1

by the hideons Black Crook.??
‘‘ The Black Crook ; what do you mean #?
“Leaw an old fellow Lobbling down the
street, who strongly resembled Lucifer, sup-
porting himgelf on a crutched cane, with a

and diabolical eruelty.’*

* Who is he ! You have strangely arounsed
my curicsity! Whore does he live? What is
hig name "’ '

1 oannot tell you any more, I was not going
the samse way,”’

‘ How was he dressed ?’

“In a shabby smit of black velvet. One

thing, howsver, attracted my attention : amage
nificent diamond glittered on his forefinger.
Well, I suppose that I shall meost him, in the
meanwhile. Imust look at my basket, and
see with what else, fortune hag provided
me.*! )
‘¢ Ah, here is an invitation for a ball at the
Venetizn embassy ; this I ghall be sure to ac-
cept. La Contessa Contarini, has always a
bovy of the faireat damsels, that Austria, Hun-
gary and Bohemia can produce.”

¢ Yes, and the Baroness Von Opalinsky, is

her dearest friend ; you blush Couunt ; there is
the main attraction.”?
Palft did not snswer immediately ; his at.
tontion was ¢ngrossed by a mote, which he
read and re-read, his face wag flushed and his
oyes sparkled with anger.

These emoticns had not been unnoticed by
his companion, but Mardhoff well knew that
Palfi would not gubmit to any impertinent
guestions, and quietly waited till the tempo-
rary anger should subside. His expectations
were soon rewarded, the Count handed him a
letter, with the remark:

Y What do you think of this.”” The eplatle

was o superb specimen of his age and country. .

Two footmen in rich liveries of green and | ran thus:

- o o s S A e

gold, brought in cutlets and fruit, flanked by -

were quaffed in large silver goblets, richly '
emblazoned with the armorial bearings of Palfi, .
The parrot fluttered from his perch, and sta-

tioned himself on the back of the Count's 5 time I am free to bestow those poor gifts,

where and when I please.
#  ‘“The province of art is to instruet, revive |
i the taste, and imypreve the morals, not pander
% to the vilest appetites, which we have in com-
% moen with the brutes.

singnlar head, he looked up, and I shall never
forget his glance of mingled curiosity, avarice :;
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My Lorp: I know notwhat to thinkof the
note I had the honor of receiving from you,

2 accompanied by a group of lageivions statuary,

with a request that I'would transfer it to can-
vas. Youhave mistaken my voeation. Iam
a painter, it is true, and dependant upon my
talents for my daily bread, but at the same

#T therefore decline, with all due submission

s i t, the task have
“ What had he in hand then to astonish the N to your better judgment, tho task you h

assigned me, and refuse to prostitute my tal-
ents (if, indeed, I possess any,) to so vile a
purpose,
“Yery sinceroly,
“ Your obd’t servant,
“RODOLPH KLEINFELDT."”

“Y cannot say but that he has answered
you civilly, Count Palfi, but what did you ask
him to do "

“] saw a very fine group at the Venetian
Embassy, in the Secretary’s chamber, and sent
t to this painter, with a request to copy it,

and name his own price. He refused, im-
ertinent beast, as if such creatures did not
zist by our bounty, and are not bound to
xecute all our commands, without any hesi-
ation.’?

*#Your lordship forgets ome thing,”” gaid
Mardhofl, secretly enjoying FPalfi's discom-
ture, ¢‘ that we cannot create talent.”

‘ No, but we can pay for it.”

“TPrae, but not create it. You may, per-
aps, remember what the impetuous Henry
he Bighth of England said to some of his cour-
iors who complained of the insolence of

| Hins Holbein, *of seven ploughmen I can

make geven lords, but not one Hans Holbein,"
He is one of nature’s noblemen, and you can-

j not buy him.”

“Well, be it so ; you will do me the honor

t of driving with me.”
¢ “The nccessary orders were issued, and a

eavy lumbering coach, painted with some
aste, and drawn by four Flanders’ mares,

¢ speedily received the two noblemen. A drive
: round the public square, a chat with some of

heir acquaintances, and a supper attended
v all the wits of Vienna, consumed the time

£ Ull midnight. When Palii was at last alone,

he artist's refusal stung him to the quick. He

¢ of all ‘*Vienna, Progue, and Pest, refused
him homage, and yet he reasoned he is Lut 2

painter, who earns his gold by his pencil,
while I have scores of acres and thousands in

bright gold, and yet lie denies me the use of
his talents, quietly sets me at naught, and as
quictly returns my cold bows, with an equally
frigid salutation ; the devil take such fellows ;
and the Count addressed himself to his slum-
bera.

CHAPTER 1L
AN ARTIST'S STUDIO.

My friend insisted on taking mo to see an
artist, who, o said, was & partleular friend
and I had no choice; so we sab out, climbed
three stecp stair.cases, and at Iast got in.
The room was Inrge, and pertectly crammed
with busts, hands and feet; here were crayon
drawings, there a half finisied picture on an
easel; heaps of armour, old costumes, dag-
gers, and Turkish slippers, with a variety of
other articles, a3 the auctioneer would say,
too tediouts to mention, were piled up, in a
not uupleasinf confugion, in one corner of
the room,’'— Tour in ltaly.

The studio of Rodolph Kleinfeldt, was fre-
quented by all in Vienna, who were, or who
wished to be, thought patrons of art; situated
in rather a retired purt of tho old city, the
rooms were &t least light and ventilated.
8ketches from some of the most tamona Italian
palaces and galleries, hung on the walls; a
table was covered with casts of hands and feet ;
a Venus modeled after the famous statue of
Crete, stoed in omc corncr. Arms, daggers,
and an embroidered cafion, were heaped in a
kind of picturesque disorder; in another, old
chairs richly oarved, were arranged for the ac-
commodation of visitors; a half-finished pic-
ture was on the easel, and the artist stood at
soms distance, earnestly contemplating his
work.

Rodolph Kleinfeldt Liad roached Lis thirtieth
yoar; he could not boast of high descent, or
noble blood, but nature had endowed him with
rare talents ; his father was an obscure me-
chanie in Vienna, and strictly attached to his
religion he frequently took Rodolph to church,
and the boy by gazing on the pictures, and
other works of art, gradually imbibed a lové
of painting, and one day astonished his father
with a rnde copy of an old virgin and child,
which had long been the sdle ornament of his
modest home; 5 nobleman hearing of this
prodigy in humble life, extended a helping
hand, and was not disappeinted in his protege.
A year in the greal metropolis of the world
completed his studies, and trusting to his
genius, the artist boldly returned to his native
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city, with a stout heart, and a firm resolution
to carve cut his way to fortune,

He had not forgotten his beneficent friend,
and presented him with a small but exquisitely
finished copy of an old pictute-he had seen at
Rome, which particularly struclk his fancy.

This did not escape notice; his generous
benefactor hung the work of his young friend
in @& prominent position, and did not fail to
descant upon its merits. Iis benevolent de-
sign succeeded : commissions flowed in, and
at the end of five years Rodolph Kleinfeldt
was reputed the most talonted artist in the city.

His appearance was cxcoedingly attractive ;
every movement betokened vivacity and intel-
Iect; devoted to his art, his whole world wes
comprised in his studio: the picture slowly
progeessed, but each day added to its heauties.
While thus occupled, an aged nobleman en-
tered the studio and cautiously inquired if he
had the plessure of addressing the celebrated
artist Rudolph Kleinfeldt.

** My name is Kleinfeldt,” jathe reply, * but

. I cannot say that T am a celebrated artist.”

*You are too modest; fame has assigned
you a high place in your profession. - I lately
purchased a piciure of a Spanish gentleman,
whose necessitics compelled him to part with
it, but only on the condition that I would have
& copy made, which should be his, "

Kleinfeldt bowed ; and the picture, repre-
senting a man ahoun forty-five, in » semi-mili-
tary cestume, was brought in the studic, The
faco was rather interesting, and had an inde-
scribable expression. The painter looked at-
tentively at the canvas and seemied at a logs.

* What is the matter?"' asked lis com-
paaion,

I am confused,”” was the reply. * This
seems to be a man's pleture, and yet the ex-
pression is excecdingly feminine,”’

* You are both right and wrong, the picture
is of a woman, who played a man’s part. If
you have no objection; 1 shali tell ner story
in a fow words. It is the portrait of Dona
Catalina de Erauszo, the nun emsign, who,
quitted her convent to go iz the army, sailed
for the Americas, landed safely, encountered
& varlety of ndventures, crossed the Great
Desert, ontered o convent, returned to Spain,
and olktained o ponsion.™

¢t What became of her at last.’”

“Her end is uoct kmown, but I trust that
you will not disappoint me; and exert your
utmost abilities. The picture is rare, and if well
done, will enhance your reputation.”

‘A pergon wishes to see you sir, said an
elderly woman, who officiated as janitress.”

 Show him up.”

The woman hesitated.

“What is it Marguerite.”

“ Well, sir, if you will take the advice ofan .
old woman, who has seen more of the world !
than you, and who wishes you well, do not |

see that man, or rather that demon.”
“ What do you mean 1’
H Toll that man,*?

“I gay old woman, are you going to keep

me hera all day. I can tell you that I am not ;

a 1. - 3 LT
ceustomed to be kept all day in the coid, .3 will give two hundred and fifty."”

eroaked out a harsh voice.

“There he iz, I mustgo; but oh! master,
dear, if you mind what I say, do not let that |i

man come up.’’

‘¢ Nonsense, Marguerite I fear nothing on i

earth or,

Again the voice exclaimed, “Am Ito coma

up or not *
The terrified janitress ran rapidly dow
stairs, the sound of a crutch or stick was

heard, the'door thrown open, and an individu-

2l entered.

Kleinfeldt and his visitor involunterily gazed -

upon the new arvival.

This was a man who had evxdently passed
his sizticth year, and presented a striking 7

contrast to the former inmates of the room
Kleinfeldt was still in the bloom of youth, the ;
nobleman, though youth had longsince flown, i
retained & very pleasant expression, and was
attired with the meost serupulous neatness;:@
the new arrival, in addition to his years, had
aspiteful and malignant countenance, his thin |
lips when opened, disclosed toothless gmms, |
He was exceedingly bent, and a large hump
had the effect of detracting from his height.
Time had not dimmed the lustre of his eyes, &
which shome with a sexpentine brillisncy. ;
His hends resembled withered bird’s elaws ;
suit of shabby black velvet, well worn, 3 felt :
hat, and a pair of boots of Spanish leather, soﬁ
patched, that it was hard to discever theiy
original material, eompleted his attire ; leaning 3
on a black stick, with a head in the shape of
a erook, he thus addressed the astomighe
puinter : .

*Well, I had great work to get up! Iad
vige you to tell your housckeeper fo be mor
civil to those who eally people who have thei
living to get should be more polite to visitors.!

“ I was only aware that you had called, and
gave orders that you shouid be admitted a
speedily as possible.

“Well, it may be so,"” re_]omed he of th
Black Cmok with an cv;l glare.

“May 1 ask " replied Kleinfolds, blandly
“how I can serve you?”’

‘1 should not have come 3T had not needed
your services. T never visit persons for mere
civility—1 want a picture.”

e Lt i et o
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“(n what subject—original or a copy ¥

“'This will be an eriginal.”

“ What kind of a picture do you want?”®

41 shall want a Venus coming from the
gea. I have s particular use for it. What

i will be your price ™

‘7 cannot do the work fer less than five
hundred ducats,”
“ Well, I cannot give the half of that. I

“1 am not accustomed to abate my price.
T canpot do the work for less, Ah, Prince
Paler, I hopethat I have the pleasure of seeing
you in perfect health.”

# T am as well as usunl,”’ was the haughty
reply, with 2 manner calculated to prevent
any further conversation.

41 remember well when I first had the
honor of meeting you.**

1 will pot troubie you to detail any further
recollections,’” was'the chilling anawer,

**Well, people change so0."

The prince, making o low bow te the axtist,
said, *another time I willdo myself the honor
of calling on you, till then, aw revoir,’” and he
departed without noticing the Black Crook.

4 Pride must have & fall,’* was the bitter
rejoinder, rather to himself than to Kleinfeldt,
casting a bitterglance after the departing figure,

“ Now, girartist, shall weresume our agree-
ment? Could younot do thiat picture for me,
for say, three hundred ducats ¥

Y havealready told youthat I never higgle,
and that I shall not abate my price. I muat
have five hundred ducats—I will not touch
that picture unless I receive that price.”

+t Well, I suppose that I must give what you
ask,” replied Black Crook, with a bateful gaze,-
“but I think thas it will be the worse for you.”’

¢ You are at liberty to do as you please, and
1 claim the same freedom, perhaps, remember
that, perhaps you will refuse; but in order to
prevent that, I phall pay you at once one
hundred golden ducats.”

‘As ho spoke, the old man putting his hands
in his pocket, drew out a heavily laden purse,
from which he extracted a mass of coin, and
counting down one hundred ducats eaid, 41
have bound the bargain. You connot now re-
fuse me. In three weeks I shall come and see
what progress you have made. Now I ghall

0.
¢ The words were scarcely out of his mouth,
ere he trotted nimbly down stairs, banged the
deor after him and vanished.

Eleinfeldt standing by the table, mechani-
cally hondled the gold, and was reckoning
it, when old Marguerite burst info the room,
trembling in every limb, and fear painted in
every lineament.

“Oh, master dear, has that devil’s imp
gonef”’

“Do you mean the man with the black
crook? If it will give you any satisfaction,
he hag gone.” He did not add, *to my great
satisfaction,’’ though he felt immensely re-
lieved, when he waa once mora alone, he did
not wish Margueritte to see that he was afraid,

The gold on the table caunght the old gour-
mante’ eyes, who at once exclaimed :

{“What a heap of money! Did that old
villian bring it here 7’

‘* Marguerite, you must not talk so of my
vigitors, but since you are so inguisitive, I will
satisfy you. Hoe did give it me.”

¢ (Oh, master dear, I beg and conjure you,
not to touch that devil’s trash.”

“ Davil's trash {?

 Yeg, that man is an imp of Satan, as sure
as can be. You know him, don’t you?"

“1 cannot say that I do.”’

*‘He is & magician.'”

“ A magiciant®

¢ Yes, I¥now a woman, who lives near bim,
and ne matter at what hour of the night she
rises, there’s that old fiend at his work; the
windows are never open; day or night, it is
all the same. And then what volumes of
smoke pour out from hiz chimney.”

“Pooh, Marguerite, only a little cooking.”

¢ A littie cooking! No master, yellow sul-
phurous smoke in vast volumes, with an awful
smell, and then he has such dreadful women
coming 16 see him, such old hags. And when
they are there, the door is shut, and no ome
then is admitted.”?

# Who takes care of his house?* ¢ A half
starved man, and a deformed dumb negro,
who like his master, is hump-backed; and
then country women go to him for elixir and
perfumes. Oh master, take my advice, and
gend back that gold, it will never do yon any
good.”?

¢ Ighall keep it and ron the risk.”

“(tood bye, master; but if you take my
sdvice you’ll not keep that gold.**

The old woman’s sonversation was not with:
out its effect ; the artist remembered :\.150, that
the prince, though polite te the Black Crock,
23 he mentally termcd his visitor, still avoided
looking at him, and ended the interviews ag
goon ag politeness to him would permit,
glightly tinctured with the superstition of the
ago, which still believed in witcheraft, spells,
apd incantations, he made the sign of the
crosg, and involuniarily looking at a head of
Christ, modeled aflter Michael Angelo, mut-
tered a fervent prayer, and addresged himself
again to his task ; but he had lost his spirits,

‘

‘land could mot work with his accustomed

v
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power, the brugh fell from his hand, and his
eyes refused any longer to recognize colors,
Can it be, he exclaimed, that Marguerite i3
is right, and that the old man has cast a
apell mpon me, the wisest say, that such
‘things are possible, if he have, I shall never
prosper again. .
Night drew rapidly on, and the artist, lock-
ing his chamber, took n solitary stroil through-
out the city ; the weather waa charming, and
the moon bathéd Bt. Stephen's in a flood of
silvery light. EKleinfeldt directed his steps to
the cathedral; hisllowed by the consecration of
po many soverejgns of the house of Haps-
burg; the whele city was wrapped in repose,
and Kleinfoldt olimbing one of the butresses,
cast a glance at the interior of that conse-
crated fane. A solitary light was burning at

* aside altar, and the wind murmsred softly ata

little distance through the trees; soothed Dby
the tranguillity of the scens, Kleinfoldt saun-
tered slowly away, and regained his chamber,
where he sat by the casement, musing on the
avents of the day; and morning broke, ere he
gought his couch, where he was soon wrapped
in a profound sluiber,

Ten o'clock found the artist at his task, re-

freshed by his repose; & modest tap at the

door, wag angwered by an invitation io enter,
and a little girl abount ten years of age, with a
flower basket stood before him ; who modestly
tendering a bouquet, said, *‘wont you have
some roses and violets P’

HWith all pleasure, my little maid, but
what ghall I give you?”’ )

# Oh gir, I cannot take anything from youn,”

¢ But why should you bestow your flowers
on me !

My name is Theresa von Hummel, perhaps
you know my father.”

Kleinfeldt recollected that gome lve or six
months before, he had rendered somoe trifling
getvice to the organist of the eathedral, and
smilingly eaid, *““well Theresa, if you -will
haveit so, I'will aceept what you have so kindly
offered; buf you must allow me to do some-
thing in return for yon."

The flower girl gazed timidly around, and
her ‘eyo rested on a small engraving of Ra-
phael’s Madonna and Child, on the table—and
4t last hesitatingly said: ‘*thatis verypretty.”

¢ Well it is youra,'™

Theresa courtesied gratefully, and with-
drew. ‘

This little incident diverted the artist. He
seemed to breathe mote frecly, and the brush
was taken wp with fresh vigor, the colors
seemed brighter than usual, and he remarked
to himself, ““I fecl as well as if I were in
Italy wandering through St Peter's, and

cohtemp]ating the frescoes of Michael An

gelo,” he bad lost for the moment, ab B
thoughts of the Black Crook, and was once

more jolly and light hearted.

CHAPTER IIIL

BLACK CROOK AND HIS DEN.

I TELL your grace, that yon fellow is |

dangerous.

Duckess, What do you megn ? )

Isgbella, That he i3 not'to be trusted. That
he is a brigand, fortune-teller and alchemist,
all in one, | .

Duchess, Have you ever been to visit him 9}

Isabella, Cnce.” 1 went with the old Baro- B

ness Krusenstein, :
Dhchess, 'Well, what did you see ?

Jsabella, T cold not teil your pgrace, one i
half of the horrers that met my eyes. Skulls [
grinned at me fearfully. Arms without hands, 3

and hands without arms, skulls, and all sorts

of magical apparatus, I thought I was not [§
safo till 1 %ot out into the fresh air, and @&

prayed that X might never be inveigled into
such a place again.—Aldermit.

‘Wolfgang Hertzog, or as he was better known

a8 Black Crook, resided in what had once [§

been the miost fashionmable guarter of Vi

enna, in a large and spacious mansion which, §

some three or four centwies hefore, had
been the abode of Matthins Corvintos, a

famous empiric, in the service of Andrew g

of Hungary, and, tradition averred, that
he was in the habit of casting sundry weird

spells there ; and the popiflace of that century §

seldom named the house without making the
sign of the cross and muttering a Pater Nos-

ter ; and untold gold could hardly bave in- -

duced any one to have crossed the threshhold

after nightfall. This rcputation clung to the - @

property, wlhich passed into the possession of
Prince Paul Esterhazy, and for nearly fifty
years the steward of his cstate, though he
offered the mansion st o most reasonable raic,
could not find a tenant.  One cvening, about
midnight, after the houschold of Esterliazy
hiad retived, it was aroused by a furious knock
at the front cdoor, and, protruding his head
from the window, the valet asked who the
visitor was and what he wanted at such an
unseasonable hour. ‘ )

# Who 1 am it is of no consequence for you

to know, my business is with your master,

not you ; I never deal with underlings—admit
me."
“The prince is not in the palace, he has

gone to n masquerade and his return is uncer-.

-
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tain—you must call in the morning;” with
these words the window was closed, and the
gtranger compelled to depart,

The next morning, as early as politeness
would permit, the-night visitor presented him-
gelf and was ushered into the prince’s pre-
sence, Who af once asked him his business.

- T understand that your highness has an
empty house to rent, and, if you have no ob-
jection, I should like to be your tenant.”

“You are right; I have an unemployed
louse, but may I ask—"’

“You said,” replied the stranger, * that
the house was vacaut, T want it; what is the
prices™
. The prince was startled; here waa an offer
for & house which had been unoccupled for
twenty years, and yet he did not like the
appearsnce or manncr of his interlocutor,
Tho stranger was richly, though gravely clad,
his features were handsome, his manner be.
spoke aequaintance with the highest rank, his
deportment, though ecourteons, checked all
curiosity, and the pair sat in silence for a few
moments,

M ¢ Well, may I ask if your highness has yet
i@ come to any determination ¥

“Tt is usual,” replicd the prince, coldly,
‘'when persens come to give their .names,
g regidence, fortune, and former occupation,
4 but such is not my custom. I ean pay, and
o8 tliat, I think, will waive the nccessity of an-
§ swering any further questions.  Once more, 1

ask your highness can I have the house P?

The prince was surprised, and dfter a mo-
3 went's consideration replied:
“ Perhaps you will permit me to consult my
¥ sleward ; I hear hin in the next room ; or per-
# chence you will admit him to our conference !
| “By no means, as I have already informed
§ the valet I rarely deal with inferiors; but
A since your highness wisiies to speak with him

I will await your leisure.”

& Hsterhazy, who was glad of an opportunity
8 lo lenve his visitor, and who did not wish to

g4 losc the chance of renting the house, retired,

and, after a short interval, returned. The
steward and his lord had agreed that, should
§ tlc stranger consent to the' terms demanded,
W the property should be his.
“I have come to the conclusion, sir,”’ said
he prince, returning to the apartment, and
§ nuking s slight inclination of the head, *“that
8 the property shall be yours at the rent of a
% thousand ducate, yearly.”
B ‘I accept your terms; and, to avoid any
8 further trouble, shall pay the sum at once,"’
f cnd; drawing out a heavy pocket book, the
|l siranger deposited notes on the Bank of Vi-
W enna, to the full amount, on the table,
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*“It is not necessary,”” said the incognito,
““that you should know who I am, here is
your cash ; may I trouble you with a receipt,
which will close our interview ?”°

The prince was startled, and mechanically
complicd with the incognilo’s request, who,
hauglhitily bowing, withdrew.

The citizens in the vicinity of the Old Man-
slon, or, a8 it was commonly called, the Ma-
gician's Den, were astonished to see the win-
dows open, and preparations made, as if it
were about to be occupied by a family. Some
more adventurous than their neighbors ven-
tured to enter the dusty halls and sombre
chambers, which had not been opened for
more than twenty years, and dame Trudchen,
themost inveterate gossip in the neighborhood,
mecting the ¢ld man in charge of the heuse,
inquired :

‘' 80 you have come to take the old house #**

“You might have judged as much, when
you see what I am doing.”

**Yes, yes, that is very plain; and I hope
that you and I shall be good neighbors.”

¢ We shall see that hereafter.”

“ How long, do you think, that you will
remain 97 ‘

‘- 'Well, dame, all things are uncertain,”

i So my good man wag accustomed to say.
He expected to make a fortune, and "that I
should ride in'my carriage as fine 08 any lady
in the land, but, Lord bless you, sir, his anti-
cipations all came to nothing ; one night the
good man went out to drink a litile wine with
one of Lis friends, his foot slipped, and he left
me a poor lone widow. Are you a (lerman,
sir

“Do I not speak the same language as
yourself ¥

“From what part of Germany do you
come ¥’

¢ T have lived in all parts.”

“What is your master’s name ?"’

“ Why do you wish to know "’

“You know that it is hut natural when
folks move in a house, that we like to know
who they are.”’

Somewhat abashed by the servant’s manner,
Trudchen affccted to be attentively examin-
ing the carving of the mantlepiece, but again
shortly resumed her questions,

“ Do you reside in Vienna 2"’

# T think Y told you just now that I have
lived in all parts of Germany."

“ 8o you did, and T was very stupid not to
recollect, but my head is so full of other mat-
ters that sometimes I forget.”

“ Yes, of your neighbors’ business,” said
the steward, sotlo voce.

¢ What were you pleased to say, sir ¥
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* T was engrossed with my own thoughts.” |laden with trunks drive up after midnight in

i Well, sir, but really you have not told me
your name yet,”’

*“0Oh, you can give me any hame you
choose, Peter, John, Paul, or I don’t much
care what.”’ ;

42 Qh, it i3 a matter of no consequence 1
dare gay that we shail get along very well
together, but how about your master "’

¢ Like the rest of mankind, he eats when he
is Bungry, drinke when thirsty, and goes to
bed when sleepy.’?

“ 8¢ I auppose ; but you have not yet told
me hig name, rank, or fortune.”

“ Ag to his name, you may give him any
title you please; make him commander-in-
chief of the forces, grant him o salary, and I
may venture to nssert that he won’t complain;
or create him a prinee, baron, or count, and if
you give him monecy cnough he will be satis-
fied,”

“ All that j8 very true, but from what part
doos your mastoer come 1

“My wmaster, oh! hie has lived in all the
kingdoms of Europe, Somotimes he passes
the winter in Italy, the summer inthe Alps,
and the next winter in Paris ; he hates to be
asked questions, i3 accountable to no one, and
Ifthink that he is right ; one is net obliged to
an3Wer every question.’”

‘Yes, thore you aro vight, but as you have
not anewered my guestion, perhaps you will
Ire 50 kind as to inform me, whether he is
married or single 7™

“Well dame hoe did not tell e, whether he
wag married and to say the truth, I did not
sece the marriage ccremeny performed so that
I cannot with. any certainty imform you,
whether he is married or single, perhaps yon
hag better ask him yourself.”

It oh no, I, as you may plainly see, never
meaddle in my neighbor’s business. So geod
moerning to you.”

“Farewell, madam,” and Trudchen, with-
out further ado, made her exit.

4 At last,” exclaimed the old stewnrd, I
am 1id of that chattering plague, I would
rather face a Lattery than undergo a series of
questions from a woman who is determined
to meddle in her neighbors’ concerns.””

Trudecher also went her way with the frm
determination that, happen what might, she
would keep a sharp lookout on the mansion
in question. Ten days clapsed, and the old
woman's curiosity was still unsatisfied ; hut,
inhabiting o wretched bovel opposite, she
stationed hersclf at the window day and night;
her curiosity was finally rewarded (as after
her interview with the old servant the doors
were barred) by sccing a carriage heavily

the twinkling of an eye.

Trudchen waslon
the same side of the sireet,

A gentleman, closely masked, leaped out of
the vehicle, and assisted a veiled female to
alight, | The old servant, her former acquain.
tance, took off some trurks and packages. The
house &ocor was carefully locked, after the
travellers had entered. The mnext morning
Trudchen, attired in her best, knocked and

tenderod her services. \

¢ Ag I know whe youn are, and whers to find
yon,’? said the old servant, who opened the
door, **should we need your services, I will
send for you.*’

“But the lady--"'

The old servant started and changed color;
Trudchen, emboldened by his hesitation, went
on,~—* But the lady may perhaps want one of
her own sex.”’

*Should I require you, as I said before, I
know where to find you. I must now bid you
adien.”

Trudcehen discomfitted was forced to return
home as wigse ag she went, but in fact theres
was a mystery about the house, which gradu-
ally extended to all in the neighborhood. Ne
one ever visiled there; the old man alone
went to market Lo muke the slender purchases
necessary for the litile household, carefully
locking the door after him; the shutters were
nover opened, and the veilod lady was never
geen, neither the priest nor dostor ever dark-
ened the doors. Tho iord of the mansion occa-
sionally strode out at midnight and returned
at the little hours, admitiing himself by a
key.
obsorved that the old servant no longer was
seen in the market, and that his master never
quitted the mansion, Those facts were com-
municated to the police by the watchful Trud-
chen, and the chief of that body at length de

termined to pay 2 visit to the fearful domicil, 5§ 0 1o oihor than Wolfgang Hertzog: who

selecting a bright May morning.
Accompanied by ons of his trusty officers,
and stationing two othiers on the stepsof a
neighboring church, should their services be
required, the chief repairing to the honse
Eknocked long and loud, but veceived no answer.
He called, but met the sume fate. His conrse
was now plain. He sent for a blacksmith, and
divected him, in the name of the law, to open
the door. His orders wers promptly executed,
and the four officials, accompanied by Trud-
chen, entered the spacious apartments. Ne
one was there, nor was any living creature to
be seen; all was in the nicest order. In silence

or 3 moment speechless.

E aocomplice,
 interred in a distant cemetery belonging to a

. i house remained untenanted.
Three months thus passed, when it was §

THE BLACK CROOK, A MOST WONDERFUL HISTORY: 89

Motioning to his
ompanions, they all entered the room. The
ody of & young veiled female was extended
n the bed. The chief slowly removed the
overing, and showed features beautiful even
n decay. Summoning a physician, he ascer-
ained by his examination, that the unfortunate
oman had been dead more than a week, Two
ostly diamonds glittered on her hands, and a

infateere of a handsome cavalier was clasped
o her breast, as if cluiched in the death
gony. The drawers in the different articles
{ furniture were opened; a single serap of
aper- revealed the cause of the unhappy
oman’s death.

i“Sho was my wife, she was unfaithful, I
killed her.”

Large rewards were offered, but no trace
ould ever be found of the murderer and his

The unhappy beauty was quistly

suppressed eonvent of Franciseans, and the

| jewels found on her person, sold for the ben-

efit of a charitable institution. .

Again was the house empty, no one would
buy it, no ome wonld live in it: Trudchen
asserted that the spirit of the murdered lady
walked in the gardon, though her fellow gos-
sips mever conld understand, how she sould
see it, ag the garden was surrounded with im-
mengaly high walls, and she hved oppomte the
front,

More than half a century clapsed, the prince
his steward, and old Trudchen had long
since been gathered to their fathers; still the
One morning
the new steward was agreeably sarprived
by receiving an application for its occupanoy,
in writing, dated from one of the most obsoure
hostelries of the imperial city. A civil an-
swar in the afiirmative was returned, request-
ing the faver of an interview. The applicint

by his invariable black stick, with its head,
weg better known as Black Crook, or, some-
times as that confounded ¢ld Black Crook.
Hertzog was fully aware of the terrible rumors
cirenlated about the mansion, of which he
proposed becoming mastor, and availed him-
self of it to obtain a heavy reduotion in the
rent.

He had now been there about six months,
and his housshold consisted of a speechless
negre boy, with an enormous misshapen head,
atways dressed in the oriental fashion, with o
turban, white full trowers, and silver armlets ;

; . o ® half starved lad named Grepo, who was
ﬁlle party as:len%ed th? :‘;’;ﬁiﬁ;‘:ﬂ:’:‘;:&;ﬁ?‘:ﬁ 8 commonly saluted as his maater, with the

Tew open the door o i cndeari ithets of “ & toh?'—
the gecond floor, drew back in horror, and was TIng CpIbels o Tepo, you wreko

‘‘where is that lazy hound—remember if you

breathe & word, that you either see or hear,
woe hetide you, I’l! send you to the land of
spirits.”” Theill-fated boy received amonkey’a
allowance, more kicks than half pence; a
black cat, and 2 raven, were the only objects
for which the Black Crook had auny affection ;
Grepo was rarely secn in the front of the
houge, the black receiving and dismissing all
vigitors ; in fact he never left the vestibule,
but was always within call of his master’s
boll.

On the morning in question, Black Crook
was seated in his office or reception room, the
ceiling had been originally painied in fresco
but time and moisture had dimmed the lmatre
of the original {ints, though occasionally, a
head of gome power might be disoerned; the
flcor wag a miracle of art, and composcd of a
number of small pieces ﬂtted into each other,
with-marvellous nlcety ; a square table with
claw feet stood in the centre of the room cov-
ered with a red oloth, embroidered with
Egyptian hioroglyphics; threo or four arm
chairs stood about; the adept himself had ex-
changed his doublet, for a wolrn wrapper of
velvet, faced with the skin of the Astrakan
lamb, and a cap of the same material, rested
on his forehead ; his'raven on a poroh, cloge
2t hand, from time to time, uttered mournfnl
ories ; and the black cat was snuply nestled on
2 cashion at his feet. Black Crook was then
busily ocoupied in the perusal of a volume on
magie, and occasfonally took notes to tost the
writer; he pondered long on & certain recelpt,
and at est said: I will try this ;" ringing
the bell, ho desired tho speechless black te
infarm Grepo, that his presence was desirable.

Answering, Gropo did not hesitate in answer-
ing the summons, a8 he knew the conse-
quenees of his disobedience, and soon was
standing before his dreaded master.

*“ Well, you thief, here you are, I shall
need your services. Go out, make a firc in
the laboratory, then put on'your hat end fiy
on the wings of the wind, and inform Mis-
tress Flechner that I would speak with her to
night at eight o'clock, and thatshe must bring
some of her gossips with her—vanish and ex-
coute my bidding.”

The messenger dispatched, Black Crook
again resumed his occult studies, and was
deep in the calculatior of a horoscope, when
the black entered, and, after making an East-
ern saalam, remsined standing with folded
arms,

* Some one to sce me P’

The dwarf nodded assent.

“ Male or female $*?

The dwarf held up three flngers, to signify
the latter.
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“ Young or old P?

The little finger of the right hand was heid
up to signify that sp.\c was young and beau-
tiful.

¢ 8how her in.”?

Another low salnam anfi the dwarf vanished,
but soon returned, accompanied by a female
figure clad in black whose face was masked.
The negro, having accomplished his mlasmn,
passed into the vestibule,

47T believe,” said the visitress, ‘‘ you are
the celebrated Dr, Hertzog 7

“My name is Wolfgang Hert.zog, bat
whether I am known to fame or not is not for
me to say ; but what would you with me

a Report gay8s that'you arc gkilted in the
sectet sciences.”t

“I'have made somé ‘rescarches in the learn-

ing of the Rast, and passed a long life in the
prosecution of science. Nature when duly in
tarrogated will sursehider many gecrets to her
patient inguirers.””

# Can you control’ the affections of the ab-
sent "

“ Seience overcomes sll obstacles.”

1 gm rieh, I can pay heavily.”

¢ Lady, you love one who does not recip-
rocate your passiont

“ Even so, and T would fain procure some
charmor philter towin back his truant love.”

+That is possible, Arabia and the spicy
coast pour out their treasures.’’

“I pray of youlet me haveone. Iwill give

“you gold and gems, nay more; win me back
he heart that I fear is lost, and you may name
your own price, and, a8 an earnest, here are
seventy ducats in gold, and, if you are success-
ful, T will ireble the amount.”

The adept’s eyea glittered with avarice,
Gold waa the idol of his soul, not for use or
enjoyment, but simply the consclousness of
possession, and as he carefully counted the
coins he replied :

“ My poor services are at your command.
I will compound a rare and precious elixir
which T will stake my existence will make
him faithful to you, and only you, but it is
neceasury that I should cast your horoscope,
and know when the conjumction of plancts
will be favorable. Lady, you must unmaslk,’*

“ Perhaps it will not be necessary for me to
show my features.".

“1 tell you that it is ubsolut.ely necessary,
or 1 should not have made the demand,”

“ 1 suppose, then, that T must yield,’” and
without further delay, she rose, and, detaching
ler mask and throwing off her cloak, showed
a form of the most classic grace and exquisitely

climes : her skin was of a marble whiteness and
her hair dark asthe raven’s wing. Long did
the adept gaze and look, as if old memories
rushed across his brain.
manded in a voice broken with emotion :
‘“Yon are not an Austrian by birth

¢ No, I have a Northern father, but my
mother—**

“ Was a Spaniard §?

“No, a Greek.?

‘ Strange,”” muttered the Black Crook, more
to himseif than his eompanion, *‘the resem-
blance is 8o strong-—-eyes, hair, voice. Were
you ever in Spain, lady ¥
# Never.’ .
“1 am, then, mistaken. Let us proceed;
give me the day and hour of your birth.”
Both were named.

“Now have the kindness to scat yourself,
and betrzy no astonishment at any thing that
you may sec or hear, it is a method familiar-
ized to me, and from which you have nothing
to fear.”

The lady bowed assent, and the embpirie,
throwing back the doors of a cloaet, disclosed
o skeleton mounted in the best style then
known, Hastily casting aside the cap and
wrapper, he quickly put on a species of purple
cafion of the richest Genon velvet profusely
embroidered with the signs of the zodiacs a
massive silver siaff, with a golden head, was
firmly grasped, a curious mitre-shaped cap
was placed on his brow, and his wrists were
clasped with bracelots of gems imitating ser-
pents, a solitary diamond of the purest water
and of great value glittered on his forefinger.
Summoning the black, he issued some order
in a foreign tongue, and busied himsolf in the
crection of an altar of the most hideons and
grotesque deacription. The bage was formed
of human skulls, and the table of arms and
legs alternately. The black now reappeared,
bending under the weight of immense silver
candlesticks, representing the three Fates, cach
holding a taper of black wax. The skeleton
wag then placed behind the altar and the fear.
ful rites commenced. Leaning on his staff,
the magician slowly repeated a dirge:

¢ Bpirits of earth and air,
Thy aid we do invite ;
Come do my will,”*

Casting his eye rapidly over the altar, he
geemed as if in search of someothing, and at
last examined the chalice. ¢ Where ig it}
He soon found it, and mixing some wine and
wator poured it over the altar, saying in a loud
clear tone, “*This do I offer to the spirits of
evil.”? Drawing two packets of drugs from

chiselled features, There was one peculiarity
in her beauty rarely seon in these Northern

his bogom, he took small quantities of each,

i

At last he de. I

' then sdid:
i time.

-4 retumn in a fortnight.
tapers burn brightly. Once more, farewell,*

' 1in RECEPTION
RANK IN VIENKA, TWO CENTURIES AGO,
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and placing them on a silver plate ignited the] daughter presided over his household, where,

mass, and the apartment was soen filled with
clouds of the most fragrant vapor. As it gradu-
ally cleared away, he exclaiméd the charm
works. ¢ The spirits are propitions; I will
now cast your nativity.”

Still clad in his official costume, the magi-
cian approached the table, and drawing forth
a gheet of parchment, soon covered it with
mystic charactors ; thought for o moement, and
“* Lady, the stars are favorable, the
Fates smile ; whatever you undertake will suc-
eeed. 1 will prepare the elixir at another
‘Fareweil.”

“When shall I retarn 7’
““Let me see, seven is a miystic nuwber;
Twico seven,—see the

Donning her mask, the incognito was es-

: ¢orted to the door with all the ceremonious

courtesy of the old school by the Black Crook

i in person, who, at parting, made her a stately
'} and ceremonious bow, which would not-have
% disgraced the splendid Louis of France, so
§ noted for his devotion to the other sex.

He then returned to his study, reassumed
hig 0ld wrapper and headgear, and vainly en.
deavored to bury himgelf in his studies; but
the recollections of the past were too powerful,

i Where have Iseen that face} canthe grave
surrender its dead? Yes, is it you, or your
very image and likeness? Who is it? who

t be? The hands, eyes, and complexion
go gimilar. Let me roll back forty years.
No, it is impossible, I was thon young, gay,

H| bright, now old, withered, and decrepid, a jest

and, mockery. As if these limbs ¢ould ever
have been straight, as if 1 once had 2 heart, as

& if I once thought there was faith in man, and
f? honor in woman.
L past, let but sunccess attend my offorts, and
2 pozgesged of that, which all men seeretly wor-
e ship, I yet can rule at least & portion of man.

These are dreams of the

kind,?’

CHAPTER IV.

ROOM OF A LADY OF HIgH

“These women dre showy and capricious
restures.  Sometimes they love s man to

i distraction, who does not care a whit for
fiem ;

and dispise the one who fondles on
hem hke a lapdog."'—Ben Jonscm

Carriage after carriage had driven up to
he palace of Prince Lobkowitz, who stood
igh in the confidence of his sovereign. For
any years he had been a widower, and his

every Thuraday, she received the elite of the
Vienna nobility; for be it known, gentle
reader, that the possession of o title is not, of
itself, a sufficient passport {o the highest Aus-
trian eireles. No man is haughtier than the
Austrion who can count his gixteen quarter-
ings. Unlike his English brethren, he is not
wise enough to purify his blood and regild his
coronct by a marriage with a plebian heiress,
no, he must marry his equal, or be a forced
celibate,

The very cream of the ancient capital of the
modern Cmsars was assembled in the snloons
of the palace, and none shone more conspiou-
ously than the young princess, whose scquain-
tance we have already made at the mansion
of the Black Crook. Clad in pink satin and
glittering with diamonds, she was beyond all
comparison the handsomest person in the
room, and yet a keen observer might have
discovered Dbitter and vindictive hate, if that
passion was aroused, the direst jealousy, and
utter and unscrupulous disregard of the righis
of others, so that she could compass her own
ends, but all these were hidden with smiles;
if there were an abyss, it was covered with
flowers.

The usual nothings passed, the customary
hon mots were uttered, persons were en-
chanted to behold their friends and were ex-
ceedingly grieved to port with them, and all
the nsual polite fictions which pass for trath
(with this exception that no one is deceived,)
were exchanged. The princess glanced un-
ensily around the circle, the one whom she
most desired to see had not yet arrived.

Prince Paler, howing gently, made his way
through the room, and accosted his hostess:
“T had not the plensure of sceing you on
the Stephen Platz to-day, and yet yon are
one of the ornaments there.”
¢ No, I was otherwize engaged. And you,
prince, I'suppose that if I am an ornament,
you are one of the pillars of the state.’?

“You are pleased to flatter. No, T was
the studio of Rodolph Kleinfeldt, the young
artist, as I wish him to make a copy of a pic-
ture I have just purchased, and snticipated a
pleasant conversstion about ari and artists,
when I was disagreeably interrupted by the
appearance of one of Batan’s emissaries.”
“Who do you mean?" said the princess,
coloring evidently, and striking over a vase
of flowers. ~

“ Wolfgang Hertzog, or, as he prefersbeing

-called, Doctor Hertzog.*

“Who is this Dr. Hertzog 2
“Iknew him well when I was Minister to

the Court of Bpain,”*
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¢t What was his reputation there !

 Of & man of great science, but as consum-
mate a villain as ever went unhung ; had I
be en the Grand Inquisitor I should have con-
deroned him to fire and faggot, solely for his
villainous countenance, but I had more solid
grounds of dislike. He resided in the Jew’s
quarter of Madrid, though not a Hebrew him-
peif, and passed his time in study and practice
of magic, assisted in his disbolical incantations
"by an old Moor, an aged Mexican, and a
young Jewess ; this last was the mostl earned
of the four. Bhe spoke and wrote fluently all
the langusges of the Hast, had passed some
time at Damascus, Jerusalem, and Grand
Cairo, and from her Hertzog obtained the
most famous of his receipts. She was exceed-
ingly skiilful.”

¢ Do you know what was her most famous
preparation i
%A subtle and powerful essence, & com-

ound of many rare and costly drugs, pre-
-pared with incantations, and sundry foarful

rites ; human skulls, and other fearful and un-
hallowed ceremonies.”

#But the effect of this was truse;’’ said the
Pprincess, with an impatience he could soarcely
check, ““and I will relate you one instance:
there was a wealthy and beautifal heiress, the
youthiul duchess of Alcananxz, who passion-
ately loved a young captain of the guords,
who was silly enough not io return her pas-
sion ; but preferred another, without a ducat
in her purse, & drop of good bloed in her
veins, or & tithe of the beauty of her glorious
rival, The duchess got the elixir, snd at once
administered i, in a glass of wine, to the cap-
tain, who from that moment guitted his first
love, and eventually married the fascinating
heiress, who had estates in every province,
both at Castileand Leon, and an immense sum
at the Jewish bankers.”’

ftAnd the duchess got this proparation,
which wrought such wonderfal things, from
Hertzog.”

Yoz, the Jewsss on her deatlibed be-
queathed this infernal quack, all her books,
implements and materials.”

# Are you certain of it?’?

4Yes, from one oircumstance; a grandes
was taken seriously ill, and all the most fa-
mous leeches of tho capital vainly prescribed,
and after repeated trials, declared that art
could do no more, and that the Marquis de
Osorio, must die. Catohing like a drowning
man ab a straw ; the palient desired that Hert.
zog should be summoned, who was speedily in-
troduced into his ehamber.’

‘“And the effect?'' | :

I will foll you, but you are exceedingly
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curious about matters, which might intereat :
an Italian savant, but scarcely a German lady -

of rank and fashiom, but I will tell you what
I know: Hertzog at once said, ¢ your ladyship

has been poisoned, and I know the proper rem.
1 gnly one, whose name has a charm for me.”’

edy; follow my directions, and I can save
you.’

medicines, which Hertzog alone would admin-
ister, in the utmost privacy, were swallowed,

and in less than a month, the patient wasin |+
tho enjoyment of his nsual health ; exultation |-

was painted on the princess’ countensnoe,
which was gtill further increased by the en-
trance of her rival.

This was the young countess Helena Lin- |-
gotski, the sole remaining scion of an ancient ]
and wealthy Bohemian honse; unlike the 3
princess Lobkowitz,ehe was a brunette, the !
upper part of her face was good, but the lips }.
were full and sensual, and there was a latent ¥
éye, that would soon -

fire in the dark lustrous
kindle into flame.

clapsed her reund, plump and well-proportion-

ed arms; her gloasy black hair, with a purple J
tint, was confined by a pearl boudesu, and a
white catcherntie worth a prince’s ransom,

was carelessly thrown over her shoulders,
I trust that I see the Princess Lobkowitzin

her customary health. I need not ask if she |
is in her ordinary spirits, as I see by the de- |
lighted countenance of Frince Paler, that ghe P

has been as usual the charm of the circle.

“ Your Ladyship is as always the wit of the |

company. '
T am not a man to be so flattered. By the
way, princess, talking of these lords of crea-

tion, as they proudly style themsclves, I do &
not see so many of the butterflies as common

here.”

“T cannot tell the reason; yet let me see,
there’s Amblein, an empty headed fop, who |
prates of his success at Paris and Florence,
but who I really believe, was merely saffered; b

report adds, that he is only too willing to con

vert M'lle. Abaliaros into Madame La Baronne |
de Amblein, *from les beoux yeur de La Cas-§

sette,’

“You are severe, but pray continue your

list.”
“Then look at Tranton Arsdorff; if that fel-

Sundry fomentations were applied, ex- 7
ternally. A gentleperspiration ensued. Somse ;

Her dress was caleulated to |
set off her Oriental style of beauty. A plain [/
cusage ending in o point, revealed her exquisite {
bust; the skirt was of ruby velvet, witha %
long train ; & robe of pearls, with dismond tas- [
sels, was tled round her waist; a necklace of | ¢ :
the same costly gems encircled her superbly [ count sixteen quarterings.”
moulded throat ? bracelets of cameo, each head [
representing & sovereign, which had doubtless |
before graced & beauty of Pharaoh’s court, k¢
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low really likes any one, it is Ernest Tran-
ton Arsdorfl, and at that shrine he kneels with
an eastern idolatry.”

“ believe you are right, but mentally ad-
ding to herself, why don’t she talk -about the

" «'Then what do you think of Glaunach $*’
““Who, that dszrk handsome Saxon, the

1 Becretary of the Grand Duke’s Minister 2

¢t The game.’’
“'Why, to tell the tmth the fellow has so

" little converaation, that he only seems to know

the use of monosyllables; a fineday, my lady ?

? have you been on the Platz this morning?

were you st Prince Windischgazt's ball last
night, and shall you go to the redotti to-mor-
row ? there now, you bave the sum total of
what he says to every woman.””

“7 think that I can suit you. What think
you of the Duca di Bangre, the Envoy from
Tuscany.”

“What a question. I always thought that
we Viennoise were exceedingly tenacious on
the subject of quarterings, but di Bangro ex-
ceeds even the old canoness, Frustemberg,
and I verily believe, that if he were on his
death bed, beforc he would receive the last
sacraments, he would ask if the priest could

A tall and bandseme young man in the
uniform of a Bohemian lancer, now joined
the pair.”

#1 guppose that you are cutting up all the
beauxs, both absent and present.”

“ What a vain creature, as if we all troubled
our heads about you,”’ replied the Countess
Lingotsky, * you nre indced well enough, a$
least gome of you, not all, to hand one to her
carriage, pick up a fan, carry a lap-dog, or
whirl ronnd in the mozourka or waltz.” .

‘*You are not just, countess.™

4 Pray, tell me, to what other use yeu ean
be.put.”

“Oh yes, you can fight.”

¢ You will find that harder work than em-
broidering flags and banners.”

+ But where have you been all spmmer.”*

“You know that my regiment was in Bo-
hemia.'

¢« In what part.”

¢ Treplitz.”

At this period, both the ladies started,
thotgh each endeavored to conceal her agita-

. tion from the other, and there was a pause of

some geconds.”

“How do you pass your time at Treplitz §*’
asked the princess.’*

“We rtide, hunt, shoot, and that con-
founded old Martinent Bubna, makes us
drill at least twice o day.”
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‘“But that is fun.”’

“# You would not think so, if you were
obliged to turn out of bed at six in the morn-
ing, and drill again at five in the afiernoon,
no maiter what the weather may be, to be
forced to endure the winter’s cold, and the
summer’s heat.

‘“No doubt, it is extremely irksome to gen-
tlemen of your delicate constitution.””

The sarcasm was lost, as the captain was
on too good terins with himself to suspect that
the speaker was turning him inte ridicule and
resumed ; ‘‘ one thing is inour favor, wo have
such jolly fellows in the corpa.”

. *'Nawme gome of your companions "

He complied with this requost, but none of
the partios mentioned, seemed to posgess any
interest for Lis companions ; at last he sud-
denly exclaimed: Okt I had almost forgot-
ten one man, who can wring praise from the
stern old colonel himself, the favorite of his
companions and the idol of the men.”’

““Who is this Pheonise,” cried both of his
companions in the same breath, * why he is
not a Bokemisn; nor yet & Huagarian, but
was born in this goodly ¢ity.”

# Do tell his name 1"

¢ What feminine curiosity, oht! yes, these
men are well cnough, to carry a lap-dog, pick
up a fan, run of an eérrand, and now both of
you are ready to tear me to picees, to know
the name of this doughty hero. I will make
a bargain ; you countess shall give rae the end
of yom' robe, and you princess that opai-
ring.”

“How silly I”* roplied the countess.

“Well, I suppose that 1 will have to gratify
yuu his name i

4 What 1”’ exclaimed both his companions.

“ Do give mo time ; well his name is Prince
Charles Anersperg.”

Both ladies lockod at each other to seo how
the intelligemoe was received; the countess
veiled her feelings under & satirical smile, and
the princess laughing, said:

“ Prince Charles Auersperg!”

“Yen.”?

“Well, I suppese that he is a man like the
rest of his sex, do you remember, countess,
how gracefully he looked at the last review.”

1 do not trouble my head about such fel-
lows,”* was the reply. ‘‘I was too much en.
grossed with that old scarred gemeral, who
had fought go valiantly againgt the Turks.”

+ But I can assure you ladies, that Anersperg
does not lack bravery. About three weeks
before I came 10/Vienna, a peasant's hut caught
fire, and all were, as we thought saved, when
some one exclaimed,

i Old Lizette will surely he lost.”
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‘“And who was old Lizette!”* imquired
both his hearers.

‘“An aged beggar, who had come to the

hovellate, aud craved a ghelter for the night.
. Anersperg heard no more, but exclaiming;
“I cannot suffer a fellow crcature to suffer so
horrible & death withount at least trying to save
her.”” In vain'we represented that the smoke
would blind him; that he would only sacrifice
hig life and not save her. Our advice was nn-
heeded ; he plunged into the flames, mounted
the crumbling sizircase, with the speed of a
deer flying from the hunters, reached her bed,
shouldered his helpless burden, and in a few
minutes re-appoared, safe. 1 can tell you the
men checred, and the prim old sevgeant Magri,
who geems as if made of iron, actually shed
tears.”?

# He was & perfect hero; don't you think so,
countess P’

¢ Oh, the man is well endugh, I dare swear,
in his way.”

“Well enough in his way’ You are very
cool,” gaid tho princess, her eyes flashing fire.

i I certainly shall not take up the cudgels
in his defence ; o mon is worth if."

“Oh, Tforgot to tell you one thing about
hini. Ono day I went to his room, and what
do you think I foupd on the table, countess 7

“Iam aurcl cannot tell,’ said the countesy,
with the most provoking coolness, at the same
time attentively considering the princess.

“But guess,”’

‘“ Why should I tronble m_v head about the
matter at all 7’

“But guoss.’

I shall not taks the trouble.”

* Weoil princess, you try and soe what you
can do.”

*The countess' answer is mine,” replied
the princess, tapping her foot imapatiently, and
playing nervously with her fan.

* Well, then, gince you both have so little
curiosity, I will tell you unasked. It was a
miniature of the countess,””

“ A miniature of the countest1” exclaimed
the Princess Lobkowitz.

Yoy, & miniature of the countess. Is there
any thing so romarkable in that #*

““Be eareful, captain. Are you sure that it
was my miniature. Yeu said on Prince Charles
Aueraporg’s tablo.’? -

1T can swoar to it.??

‘! Countoss, " asked the princess,  did you
give that picture to tho prince 1"

““What a question! I give my miniators
to any man. No, my dear, I love my liberty
100 well to purt with it to any of these mis.
ohievous creatures. Bometimes I think I will
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and parrots.

more intelligence than most men. One thiag |

i3 very certain,” continned the countess, with |;
a malicious smile, which added a double sting j!
“Iam not likely to give my ¢

to her wards.
affections, unsought, to any man.”
The princess blushed scarlet, the captain

thunderstruck, gazed at them both sileatly, |

but the noble stock from which ghe sprang,
stood the shook bravely.
lent effort the princess gaily said :

‘‘ As usunal, countess, you do not spare your ’
They, aa well as your foes, furnish |

friends,
targets for your arrows.”’
‘At least,” said the countess, sotto vece,

‘I have planted a dart, which you ecannot ex- |
Then added aloud, with a satanical !,
But I give

tract.”?
smile, ‘ No quarter, no quarter.
you fair;notice Fady of Lobkowitz, and all its

broad lands and bright gold, that I will not -

surrender my lover to any woman in Vienna!®
‘Be it 80, countess, When I want a lover
I shall not ask you, or any other woman,

In the meantime do me the favor to taste somae |

wine and confections.
Borvants in the antique costumo of Bohemia,

# style then much affected in Vienna, tendored [

Tokay and Hock, with sweotmeats on silver
salvers, which being duly discussed the com-
pauy retired. The captain hending the coun-
tess to her carriage with a Dbow, which was
slightly returned.

When the gallant officer was alone, his
thoughts might have shaped themaselves into
these words: do these women both love

Auersperg ? the countess was haughtily trivm.

phant; the princess cut to the soul by
her taunts, but
ground. ‘''What can it all mean, well,

deuce take me, but it requires o wiser head '

than tine, to settle such a knotty question

meantime I shall take a decanter of wine, fi

that may perhaps settle my brains.”
The captain wended his way to the best

hostelry in Vienna, and scating himself at o &
table, asked for some wine, which was soon [
put before him; he had scarcely tasted the [

beverago, ere Black Crook entered and took

his seat at the opposite tuble, calling for some !

wine. A waiter stepped up, and glancing
sharply at the alchemist, said in rather at|
surly tone, ‘It is usnal, sir, to pay in ad-
vance, "

“ Who doubts my ability to satisfy any de-
mand,”’ was the haughty reply. < Bring the
best that the house affords. Why do. you
hesitate 2"

The captain looked up, and taking a piece
of gold from his pocket, said, ‘1 will dis-

g0 into gome religions house and pet monkeys 1dnrge the reckoning.

They have, 23 a goneral rule, &

I
;
;

And making a vie- |}

resovlved to stand her g

R AN
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¢ By no means replied Hertzog, you arc a
stranger.”’ A moment’s reflection, however,
declded him to accept the couriesy, as he
might extract some information from his new
scquaintence, which might be scrviceable
hereafter. i .

“You are in the srmy, I perceive, sir. I
think thag it is the custom of most of the
young nobles, both of the Empsrc and ils de-
pendencies, to 8ervo in the army.”

111 Yes 13

‘ Are you a resident of Vienna$”

13 Yes' LR}

This won’t de, thought the Black Crook, at
this rate, I shell gain nothing, if I go on this
way.

4 ¥ perceive, sir, by that ring on your fin-
ger, that you are s judge of precious stones,”
said Black Crook, with the courtesy he knew
g0 ‘well how to assume. “ Will you not do me
tlie favor of looking at this brilliant; report
adds that it once belonged to the Shakh of
Persia.”

“ Willingly, sir,”” answered the captain,
who had a teste for such baubles; and taking
the ring, he examined it closcly, and said:

1t is a diamond of the finest water; I
have seidom geen its equal. May I ask how
it came in your possession

-+ 8ir,”? replied Hertzog, ‘T purchased this

. jewel about twenty years ago from s Georgian

merchant, who traded with the East, and
who, when I bought it, showed me its pedi-
gree, carefully attested end elegantly ongros-
sed on parchment, in, Armenian characters.
The women of Vienna are exceedingly beau-
tiful.”?

“J saw onc the other day who attracted my
notice. Bhe had a rare combination—dark
eyes and hair, and a complexion of marble
whiteness.”

‘‘Phere is only one lady in Vienna who
cotresponds to that description, snd I pray
you tell me who she is,’* said Biack Crook,
with an anxiety he did not even scek to dis-
guise.

¢ The Princess Lobkowitz.”

“Married or single

“ Bingle, but not, I think, heart whole.”’

‘“Who is the favered lover—perhaps your-
seif."

This Jast stroke of flattery completely dis-
pelled the little sense with which Nature had
blessed the captain, and he answered ;

-4 No, sir, I am not so highly favored. The
individual whom the Princess Lobkowitz hon-
ors with her regards is Prinee Charles Aners-
perg.”

“Am]zhc loves her in returr
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‘I sm not so sure of that ; at !cast hohos the
miniature of another.™"

“Whose 7'’

tt The Countess Lingotski’s.”

“ Jg she as handsome and spnghtly as the
Princess Lobkowitz.”

 8he is of a different style, and I think her
the prettiest woman in the empire, at least so
far as I have seen.”

¢ Byt does the Princess Lobkowitz love this
young man "

“ 1 should say devotedly.”

“ Farewell, sir, may you be happy,”’ and
with 2 courtly salutation Black Crook with-
drew,

#T know now for whom she wants the cl-
ixir. I am not sorry that T met this young
spark, but who can she be? She recalls the
memories of the past ; I thought them buried
forever, and yet a look has revived them. I
shall not harm her, and for once in the last
twenty years I have had one virtuous
thought.””

CHAPTER V.
A WITCH'S HOUSEHOLD,

‘What are these?
80 withered, and so wild in their attire,
That ook not like the inhabitants o’ the.earth
Andyetureon it. Live, you, orare youaught
That man may question ¥ You scem to under-

stand me .

By each at once her choppy finger lying
Upon her skinny lips.  You should be women,
And yet your beards forbid me to lnterpret
That you are 50.—Macbetk,

Grepo paced quickly along the streets,
scarcely pausing for a moment, and yet there
were many things to distract his attention.
The stalls of the market were piled with fruit,
rude tables in the squares, attended by per- .
ambulating conks, sent forth the most tantal-
izing odors, wiuch worried the peor lad, who
more than half the time scarcely knew what
it was to Iinve a satiated appetite, but the fear
of the heavy stick and lond reproaches of the
Black Crook were incentives and he soon
reached his destination. )

‘Barbara Flechnerlived in s little street which
was not much frequented, g circumstance in
her opinion greatiy in its favor. The lower
part of the house was occupied by a bird fan-
cier, and the car was saluted on entering with
the notes of nightingales, larks, goldfinches,
and linnets, mingled with the discordant tones
of several large gray parrots: rabbits ran to
and fro, monkeys chattered from their perches
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and two or three superb Italian greyhounds
leaned lazily against the door.

Grepo informed the master of this collection
that he wished to see Mistress Flcchner.

“Up stairs, my sen, and much good may
the visit do you.”

Grepo heard no more, but was soon in the
presence of the party he songlt.

Barbara Flechner was now sixty years of
age and had never been handsome, time had
not robbed her of any charms, but couverted
features which werce before only tolerable into
hideous deformity. One tooth, *‘ the gole sur-
vivor of his race,”” wag left, the nose was cur-
ved, and bore no inconsiderable resemblance
{o an eagle's beak; the complexion, which
wai tightly fitted to the bones, might have
passed for discolored parchment; the eyes
alone retained nll their brightness, and shone
with & metallic lustre; a dirty turban enveloped
her hiead, from which the gray bair escaped in
dishevelled locks ; the expression of the whole
wasrepelling to the fast degree.  Her associate,
who was some fifteen years younger, was no
less frightful. Originally cast in a better mould
than Barbara, she retained some of her former
besuty ; her eyes sparkled with s fiendish
light ; her skin was tolerably smiooth, and she

Lad not lost a tooth, but in spite of all these

advantages no one could look at her without
dread end aversion, and the air seemed po-
luted by her presence.

The apartment occupied by these hags was
large and filthy; a starling, gray with age and
minus an eye, constantly repeated the most
lascivous expressions and Masphemous oaths s
a lcan black cat and o mangy dog were ﬁght-
ing and snarling ; an ostrich’s ege hung from
the ceiling, and a wax figure, stuck 1'11}1 of
pins, lny on the table in the centre of the
room ; o stuffed owl ornamenfed one corner,
an amﬁcml mermaid the other, and a box Was
on the floor covered with » cloth

“ Well young man,” croaked forth Barbara
Flechnoer, ¥ what is your pleasure with me, and
yet methinks I have seen you before.”

* My master degireti me fo invite you and
some of your gossips to pass the evening with
him,”

“ And wheo is your master

# Dr. Wolfgang Itertzog.?

“*Yes, I know the worthy man, we will
both go, shall we not Ursula.!?

“ Aye, marry, that we shall, I remember
well the last lime, that we were there, we
had a jolly time, the red wine flowed like
water, and the cathedral elock told four ere we
parted.”?

* What is to be done now

** The doctor did not tell me.”

‘“He was wise then; keep your own se.
crets, and no one can lead you wrong.” -

““Well, T shall be there, and now, gentle sir,
do me the favor of eating a piece of manchet,
and taking a plass of strong waters.”

“T pray you to. hold me excused,” said
Grepo, who did fiot feel at all anxions about

Jpartaking of the hospitality of his fiendish

admirer. ‘' My master will be sertously dis-
pleased if I tarry too long; he has only the
litile black.”

# Nonsense, I will make your npelogics, so
sit you down without more ado, and cat,
drinlk, and be merry.”?

““Aye, youth,”” said Ursula, ‘' be merry
when you have the chance.  No one can tell
how soon trouble will come.”’

Barbarz opened a huge cuphoard containing
some surgical preparations, and drawing forth
a bot¥le of some pale liguid, three glasses and o
manchet, desired Ursnla and Grepo to pledge
her—the boy shrank back as the glasses were
placed near the ghastly ornonent on the table.

“ What is the malter with yon boy; of
what are you afraid 2

‘* Oh, nothing.”

O, I understand and the pretty dear don's
like that sweet little thing that we have on the
table ; no matter, all men are pretty much
alike, my chick, and youw'il come to it yet.
I remember well when I was in prigon.”

* Were you ever in prison #*

““ Was I in prison, said the younger witch ;
would you like to hear how I got therc ¥

0l no, I have no desire.?

Y Barbara, Barbara, '’ shricked forth Ursula,
choaking with Iaughter, ¢ sce the delicate fel-
low, it shocks his nerves to lear that a
woman was in prison, and tried for her life,
but T escaped, and you shall hear the tale.”

* 1 must go,’” sakl the youth, imploringly.

“And I sny that yoil shall not,”” was the
witeh’s rejoinder, with a smcer, ** it is useless
to talk, you shall not go—come fill out your
gloss, and drink.”’

“I would —.”

‘I dare say that you would rather not, but
then you could not he in better company, than
sueh sgreeable ladies, but I will show you a
treat; these are Barlara's pets, the dog, cat
and bird: But youn shall sec my favorites; "’
and as she spoke, Urswls, raised the cover
from the box on the floor, and displayed two
gpotted East Indian snakes; “‘these are my
beauties; one drop from their pretty little
mouths, and I guess that any one by whom
they are kissed, will soon be stiff. It is surer
than any water or drug, I thought I would
try ; yosterday I bought a rabbit, and put him

in the cage, they made guick work with the

] B
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little animal, in two hours he was dead; but
1 shall tell you how I was in prison. I wasa
miller’s daughter, and lived till 1 was nearly
twelve years old happily ; but it chanced one
day that the lord of the neighboring castle
catme to the meadow, asccompanied by his
daughter, who teok a faney to me, and in-
sisted that I shonld go to Prague with her;
my father consented, and I was soon half
companion and half servant ; I took lessons in
French, musio and drawing. My young lady
Lad a bean, the Barom Harrach. One day he
saw me, and paid me some compliments ; I then
was virtuous, and knew no harm, though I
might have had sense enough to have known
that he meant nothing good, but my young
tady was very jealous; she povered me
with abunse, and sfruck me, as if the remem-
brance of the indignity, still kindled the most
inextinguishable anger; her eyes blazed, and
an expression of diabolieal hatred was painted
in every feature.”” After some seconds had
calpsed, Ursula continned : **that blow I never
forgave, my mistress said that she had gone too
far, loaded me with presents, and earnestly
courted a reconcilintion. I accepted the gifts,
was more submissive thanever, and avoided the
Baren ; shortly after the lovers were nnited, and
I accompanicd the bride to her new residence :
time wore on, and tho Baroness presented hep
lord with an heir, and ho was as fine achild as I
ever saw ; but one day he suddenly sickened
and died : no one could tell how, or why ; I saw
the Baroness weep, tear her hair, and rock her-
gelf to and fro in her agony, and master, I en.
jeyed it all; every tear was a gem to me,
cvery sigh a source of the purest delight, I

| tasted them all with the keenest relish ;, no

miser ever reckoned his ducats with greater
pleasure, than §, the Wwoes of my mistress,
and yet, the poor wretch thought that I was
irer most devoted friend, and would frequently
say, ‘how should I bear this, but for you;’
another blossom was giveu to the house of
flarrach, and I was sappointed chief nurse,
witl an elegant room, private table and hand-
fome egmpensation ; six months passed,- and
Le too died ; again my lady raved, and again,
thouglh wearing 2 mask of sorrow, 1 bangueted
on her grief, and feasted on her tortures; it
was grand to see that these aristocrats felt like
the working people ; that they in turn, are
vompelled to wear sack cloth,’?

Grepo pale and agonized, stammared out.

** Allhave their troubles.”’ )

¢ Yes, but the rich think that the poor have
no hearts or souls; feed a dog, and he will
love you, attack your enemy, and if necessary
die for you, but toil and slave for therich and
well born, and they think that a dueat, a

half-worn dress, a jewel which has lost its
novelty, or a smile a suflicient compensation.
Boy, you do not know these titled hounds,
and as she spoke Ursula drew herself up, and
cxtended her arm, with & species of rude tragio
dignity. But I have net come to the end yeot,
The Baron was suddenly taken ill, day and
night I watched him, he languished, and soon
breathed his last. Nobles are mortal as well
as peasants, and wmy lord was Lorng to his 4-
nal resting place, with all the honors-due to
his rank. The torches were extingnished, a
prince of the blood paid the last honors, and a
herald proclaimed the titles of one who was
now & heap of dust.  Again my lady Baroness
wag in the depths of affliction, and I a third
time consoled her ; but her uncle came, ex-
amined the pupers of the late Baron, ascer-
tained that some important documents were
missing, and .declaved that if they were not
found, the eastlo would begone, and the Baro-
ness would be limited toavery smallincome.”?

s Suspicion fell upon all the sorvanls, Wo |

were apprehended, the others set at liberty,
beeanse nothing couldbe atleged agninst them ;
whereas I wag so unfortunate as io have inmy
possession a few gruins of a subtle Indian
drag, which produces a very singular offeot,
when suddenty administered, the patient loses
hig appetite, pines and eventually dies, appa-
rently there is nothing the matter witl him
after some months, and many cfforts to makg
me confess, I was inally set at liberty ; now
you have my story. Come let us drink sue-
cesn to doctor Wolfgang Iertzog.”

Bumpers were drunk to the health of the
Black Crook, and the lad rose to depart,
when Ursuls asked ‘“what he thought of the
pretty littlo ornament on the table,”

“Ornament | I cannot fee thiat it is partie-
ularlylnndsomc i it is only o wax figure, with

pins stuck all over, particularly in the vieinity .

of the head.””

" That is the heauty of it, but since you are
so unsophisticated, I will tell you more; that
figare represents my bitterest foo, and I daily
stick a pininthe most sensitive part of the body,
and then the person whom it reprosents suffers
accordingly.”’

 Yos ghortly.” replied Grepo.

‘¢ Now, said Barbara, one more glasg hefore
wo part to the powars of evil,”?

‘¢ No, by heavens,’” exclaimed Girepo, ““hap-

pen what may, I will not drink that toagt.'’

And fiying down stairs ho walked rapidly home
told Black Crook, that his associates would
wait on him at the time appointed, and felt
thankful that he had even such n refuge where
he was at least safo from such infernal com-
panionship, and where though badly fed, and

A R
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worse clad, he had some instants he could cal]
his own.

CHAPTER VI.

BECOND ISTERVIEW OF THE PRINCESS LOBKOWITZ
WITH THE BLACK CROOK.

¢t Believe me, my lord, you may search hea-
“wen and earth, and you will find no being
more vindictive then a jealous woman; erime
loses all its horrors, if she can only accomplish

- her ends.”” — Spanish Friar,

Ten days after her last interview with the

Countess Lingotski, the Princess Lobkowila

Lad thought of nothing else ; one object alone
presented itself to her mind, her rival cher-
ished by the ‘wan she would have died to
gerve ; imagination pictared the young officer
in the solitude of his chamber, gazing at the
picture of hor rival, while she the daughterof
a lordly house was spurned., The idea was
insupportable, and then she well remembered
the smile of haughty triumph, with which the
oountess made her parting courtesy : true, she
‘had ‘met the Lingotski, they had conversed.
She was too wmuch & woman of the worid to
allow hor mortiflcation to be seen, but her
grief and indignation, were not the less poig-
nont in this emergency, she resolved to consult
the Black Crook again, and after deliberating
for some moments, desired her page to sum-
mon Bertha, her confidential attendant, whom
‘#he thns addressed ;

¢ Bertha I shail require your services this
evening at eight o’clook.”

“Bhall I tell Michael to have the carriage
ready thent’’

¢ No, be silont abont it; you mav retire now:;
but stay I shall need apensant’s dress ; bring
it mo in my dressing room at seven.. Should
the prince ask if I am going out with Lim, say
that I am confined to my room by a severe in-
disposition ; and have given the most positive
orders not to be disturbed."

Once more alone, she took up her book, but
soon laid it aside ; the image of her hated rival
was ever present ; a musicsl instrument was
next tried, but with no better success j & walk
in the garden to view some chojce plants, that
bad just arrived, succeeded no better than the
other occupntions; the oneidea was permanent,
and one hated image presented itself.

Dinner was announiced with a profound bow
by the majordomo, and the princess, passing
throngh a line of liveried lackeys, was duly
presented to gomoe foreign celebrities, who then
happened. tg be in Vienna, and attracted the
attention of a of devant bean, who at the age

of fifty cherished the idea that his hugeiseven.

paddings, and false ringlets, gave him the
aspect of five and twenty! This superannuated
coxeomb, imagined himself irresistible,

“*Was your highness on the Flatz this
morning."’

I have not left the palace to-day. I have
been and atill am indisposed. I walked in the
garden before dinner, in the expectation that
gir and exercizse would relieve me, but they
did not produce the desired effect. I suppose
thet your lordship aa usual was mounied on
your fine eream colored Arabian,

“Yes, I nover fail to ride.”

# Who did you see worthy of notef?’’

“Two or three dowagers, with their lap
dogs, were tiaking their morning airings ;
there was only one woman worth seeing.

¢ And pray, if I may be so bold ; who was the
lady, you honor so highly.”

“0One who disputes with you the admira.
tion of the court, eamp, and city, and I will,
if you will pald.on me, ment.lon the peerless
countess Lingotsk”

“You are right said the princess, with the
most unshaken composure, ‘‘the countess
bears the palm from all her competitors: few
exc¢ell her in beaunty, none in wit.”

“ You over ostimate hor talents and personal
charms,’”

#“No, I am only just.
alone 7?

“No, she was driving in the landan of the
Princess Lubomirski.”’

“The meceqs Lubemirski, I do not know
her 17

‘A noble Polish lady, who possesses im-
menee estates in lower Poland, the aunt of the
young Prince Auersperg, who has just arrived
in Vienna, after ap abaence of nearly twenty
years; she was a partioular friend of your
late mother.’’

¢I shall do myself the henor of calling en
her; but I thought the young prince was with
his regiment in Bohemia??

¢ He was, but the emaperor heard lately, that
he had rescued an old woman from a burning
‘hut, and summoned him to the capital, to
thank him in pergon.”

¢ Has he been presented I

¢ Yesterday Lo was admitted to o private an-
dience. His imperial majesty hieard the whole
story from his own lips, and at its conclusion,
drawing a costly diamond from his finger, re-
guested that Auersperg would wear it for his
sake.”’

Was the countess

The Prineess made a sign, the stirrap cup

wag handed {0 the gueste, and in a few mo.
ments 81l had guitted the palace. It was orly
four o'clock, and ghe could not go out till
The hours seemed to move on leaden

j finger, was the gift of the late princess.
i had seen the roses of moro than seventy Junes,

wings, and she might have exclaimed with
the love-stricken Juliet,
“‘Gallop apace ye fiery footed steeds.”

To relieve her ennui, she repaired to the
library, then reckened the finest imthat part
of Aumstria, and endeavored to lose herself in
the vast iwelve tomed romances, then so much
in vogue in Europe ; but unsuceessfuily. The
despairding lovers, whomade speeches, adozen
pages long; and their mistresses; who re-
plied in fourteen, had lost their charms; and
after #dly turning over a few pages, she re-
placed the volume ; in so doing, a small parch-
ment covered book fell at her feet, she stooped
to pick it up, and involuntarily opened it. It
was & rare M8S. of the tenth century, written
in golden characters, in the Hungarian dialect,
on purple vellum; it possessed a particular
charm, and had been purchased at an immense
price, by one of the founders of the Jagetlons,
from whom the princess traced her descent,
through her mother ; and had been part of her
movable possessions. Btruck with the whole
appearance of the M8S., the princess determined
to snbmit it to the Black Crook; the family
chronicle was next consulted,to sea if she could

1" glean any information concerning this mysteri.

ous volume ; and to her great surprise found
he following entry, which wo lay before our
readerss .

“ A rare MSS. of the tonth century, on vio.
let parchment, bought by the right honorable
and most noble, the Princess Delgoroski, when
she married the prince Lobkewitz ; purchased
by one of the ancestors of the said noble lady,
from a learned Jew at Jerasalem, when the
gallant knight was fighting the battle of the
+ Holy Cross;’ this is supposed to treat of
magio and the oceult seiences.”?

The princess glanced at the pendule, it wag
oniy five o'clock, two hours more must elapse,
cra ghe could go; how should she pass the time;
‘I will send for old Fosepha, she shall tell mo
one of her weird tales; I never knew her yet
to fail.’ Toumching the bell, her maid stood Lo,
fore her, whom she desired to bring her gold
thread, and tell Josepha that she was needed
in the library.

Josepha was the oldest member of tho prince’s
Liouschold, and was born and had been hrought
up in a remote part of Bohemin; she alwayy
wore her national costume, the high turban,

- short petticoat, and striped stockings of her na-
} tive land ; a rosary of chony and gold hang by

her gide, and & large ruby ring on her middle
Blie

and was etill active and vigoreus. Enatering

4 the libeary, she dropped a courtesy, and asked
1 what her young mistress was pleased to want;

5
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and was informed that one of her old stories
would be exceedingly acceptable

““ A gleam of pleasure stola scross her wrin-
kled but cheerful face, and her dark eyes
sparkled with pleasure.'*

‘“What would it please the young princess
to hear,”’

“Any thing you choose Josepha. Your
store is inexhaustible.’?

“I will do my best,’* said the old woman,

taking out her knitting, and seating herself,

Aftor a fow moments recollection. She
commenced with a tale of kightly chivalry.
One of tho early cavaliers of the family of
Tobkowits, had sccompanied the saintly king
of France, Loms the Ninth, to -the holy lanag,
and registered a vow, that he would nelther
shave mor marry till that sacred soil was
rescued from the infidel, and till the cross
should supplant the creseent; he had ae-
quainted his confessor, a gaintly monk, who
had aceompanjed the expedition, with his
vow, but the holy man replied that the
flesh was weak, and that men should be care-
ful how they so bound themselves, that he,
for one, was not partial to such contracts.
Stornly forbade the Lkaight to keep it, and
that he must consider himself a free man for
one year, zdding by way of penance, that
he should be particularly charitable to the
poor and wounded soldier ; the cavalior bowed
low, and strictly obeyed the bohests of his
ghostly father; The name of the gallant
Lobkowitz was held in gratitndo and veneration
throughout the camp. Many . wounded com-
rade had been solaced in the last fatal hour

by his tender and gentle sttention; ho had

wiped many a fevered brow, and held many a
refroshing draught to the lips of the sick,
Yet his heart was untouched, all his brothers

in arms, wore the device and colors of some .

tady love ; shivered lances i her honor, and
chanted her praises in stanzas of rude poetry,
hut Lobkowitz did neither; day after day wag
he rallied by his companions, and replied
—* Belim (his horse,) ia my best friend.” Ag
the siege of Acre, ho fought with the most
detormined bravery, was wounded, became
unconseious,and when he recovered his senses,
found himself in & rich tent, with an aged
woman, who put a cooling petion to his lips,
at the same time motioning him to be ailent.

Two days thud passed ; on the third having
rocovered meusurably the use of his faculties,
he asked his nurse in the linguia franca, then
gpoken in the East, where he was.

HTn, the tent of Emir Saadl Hamet, ** who
stands high in the favor of his royal mnster
the Sultan.”’

¢ But who broug ht me here?”’

]
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“‘ Qur graciong master, whom may Allsh
protect, found your knightship on the ground,
apparently dead from loss of blood. He felt
your pulse, and found that thers wag still
some life left.”” A small jewelled hand lifted
the curtain. The knight ralsing himself on his
ethows could just see the tip of a fairy
slipper.

“My mistress las just sxgmfwd 10 me,”

- seid the attendant, * that you must be silent

d‘m' the present, and further requests ibat you
will drain this cup; it will be uscless for yon
to talk, as I shall not answer any more ques-
tions.” .

The knight was thus compelied to be
sileat, sunk into a deep slumber, and did not
awalke till Jate on the following day, when e
‘was perfectly recovered.

His old nurse came into the tont, expressed
her pleasure at sceing him so greatly im-
proved, and clapping her hands, & negro
entered with his arms and jewels, and he
Leard outside the neighing of his generous
and faithtul Selim. * This is indeed noble.
Where is the emir, that T can thank Lim for
Lis'courtesy and chivalrous hospitality,’

“Ilis higlwess is not here.”

‘¢ Can I then sce his daughter 2”?

“The customs of our !and do not permit
the Turkish damsels to hold converse with in-
fidels.”

‘* Be pleased, then, to take these few gold
picces ag & small guerdon of what I owe yon,
and beg your mistress’ acceptance of this

“trifle,” handing, as Lo spoke, on emcmld of
great purity and beauty.

T ghall not fail to represent the wmatter
properly. TFarewcll cavalier; may the god
who watcles over Turks and Pagans alike,
defend and proteet you.” &

.Time passed, Lobkowitz lefi Jerusalem, and
on his way home, when in Cairo, saw o fall
negro, who showed him the emeraid he had
given to the Princess Faterna, with these
words, “ follow me.”  He there sow the idol
of his heart, who was baptized by the old
chaplaiin who united them in  marriage.
‘“From this pair you nre descended. Pearl
of my thoughts, my tale is ended, may you be
£s happy as they.”

“Alas!” said the princess with & sigh,
“Tuterna was so fortunate, as to have her
Jove returned.””  The vecital lLind so far
charmed the princess, that she forgot all her
own sorrows till the conclusion of the tale.

Beven o'clock at length arrived, and the
princess dismissing Josephs with a liberal gra-
tuity, at once summmoned Bertha, and hagtily
clothing herself in the peasants dress, put
some &old in Lier bosom, threw a veil over her
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head, and motioned to her attendant o pre
ceed her.,

St'reet
' What way shall we take, madam 27

“That you will soon see,” said the princes, .
Alleys, lanes and | ;
strects were passed, and yet they had not
the Princess evi-
dently was not inclined to conmverse, and
Bertha had toe much tact to intrude on her ;.
At Iast the princess paused | |

going into a side street.

reached their destination ;

mistress’ reveric,
before the front door of the Black Crook’s
mansion.

““Burely, your hlghness, is mot coming
here.”?

‘¢ Poace, silly girl this is precisely my desti- 4

nation,”?
“ What !

scarcely return home alive.”

1 say again poacc; may, more I am accuse |-

tomed to give commands to such as you mot
receive them; you shall not go, and if I find

that you betray that I have been hiere, a dagger | '

and an unknown grave shall be your portion.
You shall not cumber thoe carth long, but if
you are silent, I will give yor a rvich dowry
when you marry, and as an earncst of my in-
temtion, my pearl necklace ghall be yours.’!

Awed by the imperions manner of the prin- |

ceas, and influenced by her generosity, Bertha
gignified that she would maintain the most
inviolable seereey.

8atisfied on this head, the princess rapped
gently at the door of the mansion, the little
negro extending bis hand genfly, pushed her
back to signify that she conld not enter, not
disconraged by this rebuff, the princess held
@ gold picce before the dwarf. The manikin’s
eyes plittered at the sight of the precious metal,

and eagerly clutching the coin, ie threw open

the door, silenced a huge mastiff who eyed the
visitors as if questioning their right to enter,
pointed to anantigue oak settee, which ran the
full length of the hall, and signified that they
should seat thomselves and wai
in search of his master, at the same time light-
ing & silver lamp, fed with aromatic oil, which
diffused a very grateful odor; in tem minutes
he returned followed by his master.

‘“Yon are doubtless surprised to sce me here
dooter ! was the salutation of the priucess.

““You are welcome at all times to such aid,
as my poor abilities van offer yon ; how canse
wretehed an individual as myselfserve yon 17

‘0 The resources of your art, will be of im-
mense value, my life 5 nay, more than my life
is at stake.”

They quitted the palace by a small
postern gate, of which the princess alone had
the key, and soon found themselvesin the

To enter the abode of that infa- ;
mous quack, sorcerer and magician, we shall ™

while he went £
g
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1 Well enter my private apartment; the

damsel can remain in the passage.’

Taking & key from bis bosom the Black
Crook signed to the princess to enter, and she,
saw herself in the apartment, where ghe had
made her first visit, which was now lighted
with wax torches. The Black Crook, drawing
forward a large chiair, requested the princess
to be seated and standing awaited her com-
mand.

i § believe the last time that I was here you
promised me a charin, which would mspire
affection.”

i% Tlue !17

““Have you prepared it yet 7"’

Tt will require some time, but no time
shall be lost.”

] have a book,”’ said the princess, produ-
cing the MSS. she had found in the library,
perhaps it may be of some use to you.

¢ Let me see it.”

The MS8. was submitted to him and Black
Crook pondering long over the chamcters ex-
claimed :

¢ Whence got you this, lady,"

4 You will excuse mo telling you, but its
rarity and value are plain.”’

“Yes, there is one duplicate of it in exis.
tence in the library at Granada. There is one
receipt here of great valne ; if T have the tapers

" it ghall be tried.”’

Summoning the negro, hie gave him some
instructions, which were received with great
deference, snd the dwarf stole from the room
to do the bidding of his master, and the magi-
cian prepared to exceute his spell,

He threw a mantle of blue velvet, thickly
embroidered with stars and reprosentations of
the sun and moon, over his doublet; a breast-
plate of Tare and costly gems glittered on his
bosom ; o staff, ending in an ¢lephant’s head,
set w:th pearls, was grasped in his right hand;
sandals of pale yellow satin, glittering with
rubies, encased his feet, and gloves of a similar
material bis hands; a large mitre.shaped cap
of white cloth of silver with lappets rested on
his brow : unlike the other, this was embroid-
ered with represcntations of flames; and &
gash of the same color as the mantle, com-
pleted his equipmens,

The dwarf entered, bearing a small box
wlich he handed to his master, who opened it,
displaying four Jarge candles of ruby colored
wax. These were taken out, carcfully ex-
smined, and approved.

© 4 Lady,"” said the Black Crook, “I must
ask you to unveil.”’

The negro, who had gone into the entry

& now returned, and intimated by signs that a

woman wished to see his master,”

53

“ Was she young 2"’ queried the Black Crook

i No LR}

¢ Hondsome ¥’

< No. -

¢ Tell her I cunnot sec ler,
enter—vanish,

The negro made Lis usuat ohusance and
retired,

Once more alone with the princess, the Black
Crook erected an altar, but of boards covered
with velvet, which ho produced from n closct,
placed bougucts of flowers at intervals, sur-

momting them with the figure of an elephant
superbly carved in silver, four candlesticks of
the same metal of clegant shapes and grotesque
designs, each held o ruby colored taper, ihe
first was a goat, the sccond & Hon the third o
camel, and the fourth & rhinogeres—a horn
of the same animal, cleaned, perfumed ond
mounted in silver, constituted an ornament, .
The tapers were then lighted aud the rites
commenced,

A richly chased censer was filled with gumn,
and a fragrant vapor floated through the room.

T.et no one

Tive small phials were next taken from Black

Crook’s bosom and the contents mingiedin a
large vase; the liquid assumed various lhnes,
but seitled into a dull brown. At this stage
of the rites, the blaclk presenting himself stood
before his master, and, crossing his hands on
his bosom, awaited a sign.

“ Some onc wants moe ¥

A nod, signilying the aflinmative,

-4 No one can come in. I will not bo inter-
rupted-—-retire.”

Theé black, after anoiber salasm, returned
to his post.

1 will come in—you cannot provent me 1"
gzid o femnale voice. ‘

Black Cro6k changed color, shook in every
limb, snd cast an agonizing glence at the door.
His suspense 'was very brief,

A gipsey of mbout forty-five cntered the
room. Originally nature had endowed hey
with great beauty, but time, exposure 1o the
weather, and a life of some hardship had rob-
bed her of some of her cherms, but she still
retained a clear bronze complexion, flashing
luatrous eyes, a gueenly neck and bust; all her
motions were graceful and dignifled, and as
ghe stood before the sorceror she looked an
empross and he the most miscrable of her
subjects.  Wrapping o black woollen mantle
closely around her, she aaid in a tone of high
contempt, at the same time producing o ruhy
ornament in the shape of a heart picreed with
an arrow—

“ Know you this 1"

¢t Can it be that you are—""

“Yes, I am Cataling de Souza, and my
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gipsy blood, vagrant as I am and have been, |’

boilg at the sight of one—'’

‘Enough ; leave me now—1 will see you at
any other time.” ’

Partially persuaded, the gipsey yiclded a
sullen consgent, and turning to leavethe apart-
ment, her eye rested on the princess. Bhe
stopped, and looking at her said in a scarcely
sudible tone;

‘* Tell me, in God’s name, who you are and
whence you come,”

1 am the Princess Lobkowitz, the only
daughior, and sole heiress of the prince
Lobkowitz ; and ] am not accustomed to be in-
terrogated by strangers, whom I do not honor;
it i3 unusual and impertinent, and I beg it
may not be repeated. My business with the
doctor is pressing, and I do not wish to be in-
terrupted.”

_“1 beseech you Catalina, to retire,and call
whenever you choose, I will then speak with
you.? .

Catalina tremblod, regarded the princess, as
if she longed to elasp her in an embrace; and
after casting a look of mingled hatred and de-
spair at the Blaok Crook, left them alone.

#*Who is that woman 1’ agked the princess.

** A gipsoy whom I knew in Spain. Ithought
that she wag dead long since,'” answered the
Black Crook, with his usnal coolness. ¢ Let
us proceed.’’

Closely inspecting the mixture, he stirred it
with a gilver rod, and it emitted Iustrous
sparks; ‘‘tho charm begins to work, I shall
prepare the philtre to-nigh. The M8S. ealls
for rare drugs; I shall search among my ol
lection, to ses if I have them, if not, I shall
send out*!

** Grepo, where are you ?” exclaimod he in a
loud voice.

“Hero I am magter.*?

“Go to my chamber, bring me the case of
mineralg, on the table, and remain within eall,
in ¢ase I need your services.”

The adept referred to the MSS., and made
some extracts ; the minerals wore placed before
him: selecting three small lumps, e reduced
them to nn almost impalpable powder; and
putting them on a small gold plate, applied a
matoh: waiched the mixture till it was re.
deced to ashes, and gathering up the residne,
poured it in a phial, to whioh he added lquors
from two different jars, T

‘‘Here princess, you will find what I have
promised, put this in any liguid that you will,

_and the man or woman, who partakes of this,
will doat to adoration on the next creature that
he sees, be it man or woman, bird or beast; '’
he hesitated, but finally added, “*I think that
you will ind this effective,’’

Bertha was gnmmoned, bows exchanged,
and the princess was en route for the palace,
which she reached a little affer midnight, and
hefora her absence had been noticed.

CHAPTER VII.

A BOLDIER’S QUARTERS.

**These soldiers, pame, drink and play;
sometimes they are idle, and sometimes ex-
ceedingty industrieus ;—but I can tell yon
gir, that war when properly pursued is a
noble calling.'’—-Lope de Vega.

“ Ah captain pglad to see you, we have not
met for nearly a century.”

' Not guite that long,’” answered hig friend ;
who was no other than prince Charles Auers-
perg.

The two men were well contrasted, Auners-
perg was tall, and of a ercamy whiteness, but
his cheek would sometimes flush like the in-
terior of a damaslk rose, hig eyes were of a
deep rich blue, Lordering on vielet; and he
was tall, slender and woell made. Iis eom-
panion was of o bolder type, of tho same stat-
ure, he had & more commanding prosence ; his
eyes were dark hazel; apd his heir of a rich
chestnut brown, hung in short waving curls.
The apartment was large, well lighted, and
was hung with portraits of distingnished gen-
orals, and emperors; it was tho head quar-
ters of the imperial guard, and was & general
lounge for all the young officers of Vienna.

‘¢ Well, now, I suppose that you are here
for at least & month. That exploit of yours
sbout the old hag, Ims made all the women
crazy to see you, and alt the men confoundedly
jealous.”

1 only did my duty, Lichtenstien.

“Bo that as it may, you are the horo of the
day; and I am afraid that we poor. fellows,
who have no such laurels to show, must act
ag your shadows."

““Whe are now the reigning belles of the
metropolis "' :

*Twe women now divide the empire of fash-
iom, the Princess Lobkowitz, who in addition to
her faseinations of mind and body, can rank
herself as the heiress of many broadacres, and
a hoard of ducats; the other is the Countess
Lingotski, a belle, a wit, and & beauty; but
not 5o rich as theother ; you have seen both.”

‘¢ Which de you prefer !’ :

““’That is a hard question, you might as well
ask & man if he would refuse o crown.”’

# Lingotski is exceedingly witty. In fact,
all the men are afraid of her, and some of the
women too; shoe has as sharp a tongue, as
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evar heard ; Lobkowitz is not much her infe-
rior, but the other can distance most of her
sompetitors ; you can marry whe you please.”

+ Do not be too sure of that.”

*Why, how you talk, young, rich, well-
porn ; just now the recipient of an imperial gift,
and high in the emperor’s favor. I don’tknow
& man who i3 so advantageously situated ; and
then too, youhave been recently admitted to a
private andience, and presented with a dia-
mond ring. Bui, count, as you are so much
in the beau monde, do tell me where I can see
thege beanties #?

“*See these beauties! why, on the Platz, at
the ridotto; or do you know the Baroness
Toleki? She sees masks to-night, and all the
world and his wife will be there; mot the
slightest diffioulty about it; I will sce her
ladyship, and you shall have a card.”

“By the way, Lichtenstein, who is this
Black Crook, about whom, the public are so
anxions 17

““The Black Crook! Oh! yes, his real name
is Wolfgang Hertzog; a man of rate talent, an
alehemist, a physician, and report adds, that
he dabbles too, o little in magic, but you shall
see him, and judge for yourself,”

¢t The commander-in-chief,’’ aaid an orderly,
bowing, 28 he entered the room, desires the
henor of Count Lichtenstein’s company, as
oarly as his convenience will permit ;*’ and,
saluting, the soldier withdrew.

‘i Confound that old martinet, we no sconer
getinto a chat, but I am wanted ; au revoir, ill
this evening ; for I shall surely ses you at the
masquerade,’® and he hurried off.

“What astrange thing I*’ mused the count,
‘{that for an act of simple humanity, I am so
grocted everywhere, and before I left, scarcely
any one cared for me, and now I am warinly
saluted wherever I go. Yet things are changed
¢cven in gix months; there was that poor ar-
tist, Rossi, who left Italy, in the hopes of
making & fortune at Vienna, and who died of
a broken heart ; he gave me all he had, a pic-
ture of the Countess Lingotski, for whieh he
had tvo or three sittings,and she then forgot
all about it. I tookit to my quarters, and occa-
sionally looked at it to remind me of my poer
friend.’* '

- -A foot-step was heard on thestaircase, a rap
at the door was answered, by an invitation to
enter, and the Gypzey stood befors the Prince.

‘ Well, can I serve you P'?

1 wished to see Count Lichtenstein, but,
he ianot here ; I willeome sgain.’’ She turned
ag if to go, and then said: “ will yon tell the
Count Lichtenstein, that private Moritz is ex-
ceedingly ill, and would like to see him,"

T ghall not fail to deliver your message,
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you say that o soldier is ill, perhaps lacks the
necegsarien of lifs } take this piees of gold, and
tell him that it is the gift of & comrads,”

+I shall not fail to deliver your message
and gift ; but please give me your hand. I
have some skill in palmistry.*

“1 have no faith in that science, but to
please you, I will consent.”

The sybil grasped the hand extended to
her, and fixed her eyes on the count's face, for
& moment, then carefully studies the lines be.
fore her, “there is no blood here, and this
hand has never been given to betray, this
man has a noble noture. Beware of treachery 3

two women love-you; you will choose the one

most devoted to you, but after some troublo;
you must beware of magic; keep free from the
insidious wiles of the tempter ; farewell, may
you be bappy. The man who can pity the
misfortunes of his fellows, and extend aid to
the deserving, merita the choicest smiles of
fortune, May you be happier than I have
cver been,”

“ Permit me,’” sald the pringe, ‘‘to offer
youa frifie, I Lelieve it ig the custom with
most of your tribe to receive & guerdon.”

“You will excuse me. I can tuke nothing
from you, my poor friend is alone, I must
hasten to lis couch,” and as Aucrsperg
could say no more, Cataling left him.,

Strange beings that we are peering into
the future, which heaven so mercifully veils,
That woman can predict nothing with any
certainty, ond yet her predictions beve .
strangely annoycd me.  Two women in love
with me, and for what? Tam a younger son,
and not likely cver to be richer than I am,
and yet Lichtenstein tells me that I can do as
T please hcre. I have o lenve of absence be-
fore me, and I will improve it ; and talking of
beauty, if Lichtenstein gets me that card, 1
will go and at least see how the Vienna belles
will receive me; but who can that strange
figare be on the other side of tho street. The
hoys arc pelting him ; this must not be, he is
old, and from Lhis attire in the depths of
poverty, T will go and beat off his adver-
saries.”? :

Black - Crook had crossed the street as
shabbily attired as usual, the day was balmy,
and a number of ladg attracted by the mild-*
ness of the weather, were playing at ball;
one more misehievous than the others, flung
a stone at the old man, and his example was
followed by thie rest of this juvenile erowd;
stones, appie cores and mud were fired ; ome
of these missiles had strack the Black Crook
on the forchend, and the wound was bleeding ;

the adept presented a pitiful sight, and his %

tormentors cxhausted all the epitheis far-
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nished by a rich and copious language.
‘““Where is the raven? call for him now,
and see if he can keep you, send for the black
cat; see if ghe cannot help you.”?

Auresperg flew to the old man’s assistance,
repelled some of his adversarics. and when he
saw them at a distance, asked where hie should
take him’ :

“1 fear, gir,”’ said the Black Crook, *“ that T
am taxing your courtesy toomuch, with many
thenks for your gracious assistance. I can
now find my way home.” Tho count thus
dismissed, bowed witli an air of cercmonious
civility, which was only returned.

This action of Auersperg was noticed by a
body of his fellow officers, who joined him and
sportively observed : .

“ What will you do next? First you save
an old woman, and then you are the defender
of an old man, who can tell what will happen
to-morrow ¢ I should not be surprised if the
Black Crook would leave you some of his
ducats,” said a witty licutonant.

‘“Let him keep them for some one Fvho
wants them more than I.  But is thet tho fa-
mous Black Crook §!

*No othber.”

“You have assisted one of the most faithiul
emisgories of his Batanic majesty. Ferhaps
he will work a gpell in your favor. You are
now master to do as you please, as you have
all the spirits both good and bad on your side.™

¢ 'Well, gentlemen, rally me as much as you
please. And now, if you have no better en-
gagement, let us mount our horses and away
to the 8t. Stephen’s Platz.*?

The Viennese of that period, then as now,
were amateurs of horses, and the animals bred
by the officers in question were gencrally of
the purest breed and exquisitely formed. The
Platz was soon reached, and o number of car-
riages were already in the ring, ¢

A heavy lumbering cogch was the centre of
attraction, and cvery cavalier who passed
was gure to raise his heavily plumed hat.

4Who 14 in that cerringe?’ asked Auers-
perg of his companion.

“The fair and rich Princess Lobkowitz,"”
was the reply.

The prince’s curiosity was excited, and ap-
proaching a8 neax as politencss would permit,
saw one of the ladics mentioned an hour beforo
chaperoned by a female relative, who gener-
ally appeared with her in public.

‘““Bhe is extremely beautiful,” was the
prince’s observation after a long survey, ““and
is much improved since I saw her lasg,”

The princess, who was on the look out for
Aversperg, saw him as Lo reined up his steed

mine, cost what it .may. He is a conquest

that odious Lingotski.”

raging witlin, and she replied to the common-
place observations of her companion about the
weather and the crowd {requenting the Plats
when it was clear, with an air of cool indif-
ference. :

A fow paces furiher on, a vehicle holding
two, drove rapidly past, and all the gentlemen
cagerly suluted the inmate who was there with
a female friend. These civilities were graci-
ously returned, but the prince was particularly
noticed.

“Iam in lack. The prettiest woman in
Vienna deigns (o court me.” .

¢ Now, prince, you have seen both the belles
of Vienna ; whicl do you admire the mosgt.?’

* It is so long since I was in a saloon with
cither that I cannot judge.””

The crowds passed and repassed in the Platz
and the creme de {a creme, graduully fatigned
of the monotony, sought, other smusements.”’
The countess, in her usual spirits, returned
-to her palace.

‘“He is mine,” she thought.  * Flatter &
man’s vanity, and you czn move him 16 any
purpesethat you choose, Ishall yet bethe Prin-
cess of Aucrsperg ! That haughty Lobkowitz
shall never carry off the handsomest and
bravest officer in the imperial army 1

The Prineess Lobkowitz drove tog restaurant
near the old churcii of the Capuchins to take
some light refreshiments, which wore duly set
before Ler. While discussing the ices, and
trifling with some fruit, a little boy approached
with a basket containing some toys in carved
wood, and besought her to purchase. 'The
princess languidly turned over the articles, and
selecting & box ornamented with a wreeth of
forget-me-nots, asked the price.

“ T am sorry to refuse you, but that box is
reserved for another,  Won't you take this 7’
showing a small but exquisitely earved wage.
1 will take this. What isthe price #
‘*Five florins; »* the moncy was paid: the
prineess drove away, and when in the privacy
of her apartment, locked at her new aquisi-
tion ; and examining it closoly, saw o piece of
folded paper, which she opened, and read the
following words ; )

“You were seen last night, accompanied by
your maid, erossing the bridge ; and you aftor-
wards went to the residence ot the Black
Crook. Beware of meddling with him; the
man or woman, whe dabbles in magie, will be
surely lost beyond all redemption, :

sud gazed at the carviage, *‘Ie shall be

A friend, who is deeply interested in Fyour

worth having, and my triumph will be doubly
great if 1 can succeed in snatching hiny from 3
Still not a muscle i -
moved, nothing betrayed the tompest that was |-

1 that she might Lo taken into her service.
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wolfare, ias ventured to send you these fow
lines.”’

While the princess was pondering over
this biliet, the door was suddenly thrown
open, and the same woman, she had secn at
the Black Crook’s, rushed in, and throwing
herself at the princess’ feet, earnestly begged

“My compliment of women is full, and I
youst refer you to the housckeeper; I rarely
nterfere in domestic matters.”

i But ludy, give me a place, no matter how
anmble in your palace.”’ ’

“I have just told you, that it is impossi-
ble.”’ -

“Oh, no, that eannot be, to the rich all things
are possiblo; let Ane have bui the humblest
corner in your pilace, and I will de your bid-
ding : give me but the meanest place, in this
jminense establishment, and grant me but the
pleasure of looking at you, waiting on you,
and I will be satisfied with a look, or an oc-
casional smile ; lady let me stay, and I will be
your guardian genins.™ o

The princess still hesitated, and at Iast said :
“ yield to your request; go to old Josepha,
and she will tell you what to do.”” = A look
was exchanged, which said, ““ do not tell where
you have seen me;’’ which was answered
by anothier, which as plainly said : I will be
gilent—you need not be anxious.’’

CHAPTER VIIL
A MASQUELRADE AT THE BARONESS TELERI'S.

ffAre you going to the masguerads,’ my
‘dear ?'

“Why would yen have me so much ont of
fashion, all the tom is to Lo there.’

¢ Wall I ghall go as Venns.”

“Venus, (aside,) why the woman i as old
ay the hills.'*— Lo vida es un sueno.

When the prince arrived at his pslace, lio
found that the count had been mindful of his
Tpromize ; that an invitation had arrived from
the Daroness Teleki, and that the costnmes
were *de rigueur.’’

] cortainly shali go,”” and summoning his
valet, declared that he must procurc him a
suitable eguipment.

“ What would you propose "’

t¥ think that a Tarkish turban, vegt, jew-
ciled daggor, snd pointed slippers, wounld suit
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tapha, and ask him in my noame, if he cav
hire me what I want, and be speedy, for I
have not much time to lose,”

The Turk who was a sincere though kLinm-

e friend of the prince, choerfally furnished
the necessary articles.  And the prince when
duly attired, might readily have been mistn-
ken for a dashing cavalier of Constantinople;
and steppingi nto his carringe, was soon driven
to the scene of the festivities.
The Baroness Teleki, whose husband had
fallen in one of the wars against the Irus.
sians, had worn mourning forty years for
her gallant lord. Her residence, in rather
Fa retired part of the city, was rather substanti-
ally than elegantly bmilt. Two silent Hun-
garian soldiers, acting as a guard of honor,
narrowly serutinized all who entered.

The interior was furnished with the sombre
magnifleence of the middie nges ; marble stair-
cages, with heavy railings, in the form of
{wisted serpents, ted to the upper apartmonts ;
picces of grim statuary stood at intervals on
the landings ; boys in tho costumes of Chinesc
Mandarins, escoried the male guests to the
dressing reoms in the upper part of the pal-
ace, where two aged and faithful servitors
presidéd over the apartment assigned to the
sterner part of creation; and two blooming
ponsant girls, lately from Catinthia, were in
agsidious attendance upon the female guests.

Below, the baroness in person, unmasked,
stood near one of the principal entrances.
Though advanced in years, the lady still re.
tained traces of former besuty, Tho npart-
ments on the first floor corresponded with the
faded magnificence of the rest of the mansion,
Beavy clawfooted chairs and long couches of
ebony and blue velvet, pictures of the hends of
the Teleki family—cardinals, gencrals, bishops,
and courticrs—and tarnished Venetian mirrors
in -heavy frames ornamented the saloons.
The eciling was painted in fresco, represcating
the loves of Cupid and Psyche, and the whole
was rendered nearly as light as day by count-
leas numbers of wax candies.

A motley crowd filled hie saloons and balls,
and presented the oddest costumes. A Savoy-
ard with his brushes, chonting a Swiss ditly,
was the attendant of a Circassion princess;
an Eastern sultana was in carnest conversa-
tion with o Roman bandit ; an Egyptian devish
was whispering soft nothings in the ear of an

Italian peasant. The world seemed reversed.

A woman in the costume of a Spanish duch-
ess of the court of Ferdinand and TIsabella,
clad in Dlack velvet, with a coronet of dia-
monds, attracted the attention of the company.

your highnoss’ styte.”’
“tYou are right, go to the shop of Bala Mus-

“Who is she ¥’ ** Whence does she come ?7
] ¢ Xt iz the English ambassadress ¢ were circu-
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lated round the room, Complimentary specches

were made in all the languages of continental |

Europe, but the incognita deigned no reply,
norwould she accept of any civilities, no matter
by whom offered.

Another mask, equally striking, made her
eppearance. (lad as a Tartar peasant, sho

also shunned the observation of any of the
guests, but seemed as if hunting for some one,

Aucrsperg, masked, endeavored to fathom
the mystery surrounding the Spaniard, and
tendered the usual courtesies of the time.

4 'Would madame take a glass of Tokay, or
.an lce ¥’ -

A slight though courteous negative was the
sole reply.

“ Would madame have a glass of water §9

A hand was extended to take it. A flower
fell at the prince’s feet, but he could not tell
whenee it came. A mask, dressed as a Tyro-
Jean burgher's wife, addressed him ;

* Gentle kaight, do you love ?**

“I may safely say that I hate no one,””

*'That is not the question. Are you seri-
ously inlove ? I pray you answer me.”

“1emnot” ‘

* Willyou pledge me to that eflect in & glass
of Tokay %

Not one word of this conversation was lost
by the Spanish duchess (for so we shall call
the incognitn}.

“ What can she mean ¥’ was the mental
comment. ‘' Pledge her ina glass of Tokay ?
I shall watch hor motiona narrowly.”

Tho Countess Lingotski, for it was indeed
ghe, drew still nearce the prince and the Tyro-
lean. There was some mystery which she
was determined to sgolve. The wine was
brought by a page on & large &alver, and the
Indy presented the cavalior with a glass.
Thiswas not unnoticed by the duchess, who ap-
parently missed her footing, stumbled against
ho Turk, and contrived to owverturn the
#lass, npon which she immediately set her
foot and ground it to atoms. The Tartar peg-
sant suddenly stepped up, and the duchess, as
if fearing & collision, as suddenly retired.

A conjuror, with a tray before him, called
to all who wished to have thelr fortunes told,
or their destinies nssigned.

The duchess, the Tyrolean, and the Tartar
peasant all gathered around the preteuded
seer, who was clad like a hariequin, o hideous
mask, an immense hump, and a large mantle
completed his disgnise.

*Lady," said he, suddenly addressing (he
duchess, “ will you permnit me to foretell your
future destiny, either by cards or the stars 3"

No reply.
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Btill no answer.

¢ Who can it be ?

“No matter,” said a voice pt his elhow,
whose owner was clad as a Laplander, “‘we
shall soon see, when supper is anmounced.
You know that it is a rule in Vienna, that
when that meal is served all the guests shall
unmask. * ,

“ Lady,” resumed the wizard, *“do let me
cast a horoscope for you and see what ean be
done #

A sudden shake of the head, intimated that
1 the speaker’s proposition was negatived.

‘* Not for the sake of g little amuscment."

The same motion of the head was re-
peated,

The Tartar whispercd ingthe ear of the
Tyrolcan.

Do not despond. I have another philter
prepared, as the Black Crook did yours the
other night, and by himself; here it is, if you

| will put your hand behind you, I can slip it

unperceived.”

The instructions wero followed, and the
princess wag again pessessed of her treasure.

Y Now,’! thought she, ‘‘how shall I ad-
minister the charm a second timne.”

The Princess (for our resders must have
already guessed that it was she, under the
garh of a Tyrclean) whispered hor thanks to
the Tartar, who briefly replied, “*I shali al-
ways watch over you, and rotired to a little
distance, buat still near encugh to the princess,
to wateh all hor motions : a mask dressed as
the Grand Lama, had joined the duchess, or
rather countess, and for & time endeavored,
but vainly, to engage her in conversation ; at
last & word and & name, seemed to atiraoct
her ; she aceepted his arm, and they ‘walked
away at a little distance.

The Tartar cafne up, and asked in a feigned
tone. AR
“ Do you want any thing
“Yes, two gladses of wine."?

“Courtcous Pagan,” said the Drincess,
again gecosting the prinee,

* We have been unlucky in our first Pledge.
Will you do me the favor of drinking witls
me, to the health of our aged and illastrious
hostess 7'

**Cheerfally. But may I ask, with whom
Iam drinking ?*?

“ That you will knotw soon enough ; but in
the meantime, you will drink with me ; here
Lenah,” added she, turning 10 a page, ¢ bring
me two glasses of Tokay.'!

The page specdily returncd with two gob.
lets full to the brim, on a silver salver, and the
princess dropping her handkerchief, her escort

‘ Nay, lody, take a jest.”

stooped to pick it wp, which gave her an op-

portunity of mizing the philter with the wine,
and the glasscs were duly cmptied.
The page, when going to the beauffet to re-

i place the goblets, met the countess, who asked

o+ o i e B A et o 1 o

A4 him, *to whom ho bad given the wine

tsThe Tyrolean lady snd the Turk.”
4 When ?”
¢ Just now."’
#Did he drink all the wine "’
» '« T the last drop.”?
!+ ] think,’ said the countess to herself,
. “that the Tyrolean is the Princess Lobkowitz,
and yet, T am not certain, but whoever she
may be, she loves the prince, and I feel sure
was attempting to administer a love potion.
I am still free, and if I can, will certainly win
Auersperg ; ore thing is plain 10 me, who-
ever she may be, Aucrsperg is more than
smitten, and she evidently delights in his at-
tentions.” .
¢ Countess Lingotski, do you remember the
duke of Medina Sidonia.”
* The duke of Medina Sidonin,”’ repeated the
¢ countess, mechanically, in & tone of terror,

i snd had ghe leen unmasked, tho spectator

' would have seen thiat fear had robbed her
: lips and cheeks of color, trembling from head te
! foot, she turmed towards the speaker, who
! wore the armor of o knight of the day of

Charlemagne.; )
“Po I remember the duke of Medina

Sidonia,? said the duchess, to her unknown

monitor, ‘I shall never forget him, but I

::.: ng-—-”

“Hear me, I am » man of honor, and vx-
ert but one pimple request, as the price of my

. silonoe ; name it.”’

“That you will not melest the Tyrolean
and the Turk, mor seek to penetrate thﬂeir
disguises. Should you transgress my posi-
tive commands, all Vienna will ring with the
fact that.”’

‘‘Stay,’’ interrupted, the countess, in a voice
of agony ; ‘‘ Bpeak it ; do not I conjure you by
all that you hold sacred, mention no more;
an indisereet listener, might hear and betray
ail.”?

¢ Ag T have said before, the sccret is safe
se long as you obey my instructions, but one
word or & gingle look. Enough, I need say no
more. -You understand me. Farewell, Coun-
tess Lingotski.”

The countess bowed, and the knight plung-
ing into the crowd was soon lost, in the
mazes of a mazourka.

“Who can this be? Whoever heis, he is
the orly man in Vienna, who knows my
secret 1" P

The Princess and Auersperg, were s00n
whirling round in the national dance, Con-

L]
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jurers told fortunes and Facked jokes. Some
played at coards, and others challenged their
neighbors to drink. The Tartar was silent,
and answered all who addressed her in mono-
syllables, She kept her eyes fixed on the
princess, was always in speaking distqnce,
el refused all refreshment.

Some men, in the costumes of Indian Prin-
ces Dlazing with jewcls, entered the apart-
ment bearing a palanguin, which they put on
the floor, and around which they ezecuted
sundry dances, and performed many comic
tricks.

Baroness Teleki, whoe was the only one in
the rooms in propria personi®, came up to
the palanquin, and asked the occupant to
cmerge from his concealment, and join the.
dancers.

$With all pleasure,” was the reply in a
hoarge voice. ©If your ladyship will take a
ronnd with me on the floor.”

“Wiltingly. But do not delay too long;
as supper will soon be served.”

“Iam at your ladyship’s orders,”” and the
curtaing of the palanquin being drawn aside,
a complete imitation of the Blaek Crook
stood on the floor.” _

Not an item had becn forgottem, even the
eough of the adept, as he leaned on his staff
with its curious head, was imitated to the
life}

*Baroness, I claim your promise.’’

# A born Batthiani, and I am a true daugh-
ter of that noble house, nevoer forgets her
promise.”

¢ Here is my hand P° i

“ ANl gathered arcund this singular pair,
the counterfeit Black Crook, paused, panted,
and when his adversaries lavished upon him
jests and taints, replied by shaking his stick,
and apparently trembling with anger.”’

* Doctor,” said one lady, ““when shall I
marry "’

¢ When the men have taken leave of their
senses.'”

“ You do not flatter,”

‘'¥You asked me a question, and Iwas com-
pelled to answer it.”

¢ Well, doctor,” said another, habited as
Night, in & robe of black velvet, sprinkled with
stars, her fair blonde hair confined with a dia-
mond comb, and covered with & rare and
costly veil of Brussels lace, ¢ tell me one thing,
when shell I marry §*

*+That you have not heen wooed and won
hefore is not the fault of the opposite sex, as
all Vienna well knows that the Princess Win-
dischgratz has refused more good offers than
any woman in the city, and not even the

darkness of night can conceal her, nor yet |

{
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extinguish the sparks that are fluttering around
her.” ‘

“What will you take for your hump, Black
Crook ' asked o young man, as a Spanish
cavaller.

“More than you can give,”

‘¢ What is that ?”?

A well balanced mind and a cultivated |

intellect.”?

* You are severe.”’

“No, you, as I told a questioner just now,
must Lear the truth, and all Vienna knows
that the Count Fischer is not eclebrated for
his iotellect. Buat stay, my lord, I tell you
what, there is a rare comedy in the Greck
language, writtcn by one Aristophanecs, in
which a certain cobbler does enact a part—f
pray you read it.”

“T am almost afraid,’ asked another, in the
robes and dueal coroncet of & Doge of Venice,
‘‘to beg a specimen of your art.”

“t Prince Paer need have no fear.  His valu-
able serviees entitle him 1o the ostcem of Lis
fellow citizens, and he is honorably inscribed

- in hig country’s history ; the prince has but to
ask, and I will reply.”

“What is the bost remedy for hopeless love?”?

** Ocenpation, and absence from the ohject
who inepires the nifection.  But I pity the in-
dividusl who does not correspond 1o the affec-
tion of Prince Paer,"

“And what,” asked the Tartar, ““is the
JDest method of insplring love ¥

* Your question exceeds my art, and I must
remain silent."

The Countess Lingotski upproached the

"cirele formed around the falsc Black Creok.

‘“Beware, counutess,’” said the Lnight's
voice; ‘*if you take my counsel you will be
sitent.”

Second thoughts induced the countess to
follow the adviee of her military mentor,

Prince Auersperg et fast broke the silence,
which had lasted some seconds, by asking :

*Bhall we have peace or war 7

“I am not pelitician cnough to answer.
Dut whether smiling peace wave her magic
wand over the land, or whether Bellona plunge
tho nation into horrid war, 1 am sure that, in
cither case, Prince Charles Aueraperg will do
hLis duty—all the world knows that.”

* Now, baroness, one more waltz.”

The mask and his hostess were soon “the
observed of all obscrvers,’ The semblance
of the Black Crook moved apparently in the
greatest agony, rapped his stick repeatedly on
the floor, and produced shouts of Iaughter.

1 pray you, knight of the Black Urook, to

“ You will not be pleaged to hear it.””

‘¢ There you wrong me.”?

The major domo, habited asa Roman sena-
tor, informed his mistress that supper was
ready, and, as was lhe customin Vienna, all
the guests unmasked, and the Black Crook

Tyrolean disclosed herself us the Princess
Lobkowitz; the Turk as Prince Charles Auers.
perg; the Countess Lingotaki, the Tartay, and
the unknown knight had disappeared,

The table wag spread with ¢he most delicate
viands of the season set oui in the rarest povee.
kainj a wild boarwas placed at the upper end
on a massive sitver dish with great state and
o flourish of trumpets, o peacock pie with the
gorgeous plumage carclully preserved and the
head and feet gilt, candied fruits, huge bou-
quets of flowers,-and the wines of Franee,
Spain, and Germany glittering in heavily cut
and richly gilded bottles constituted the enter-
tainment,  Hilarity was the order of the me-
ment, and the merry company did not separate
till the cathedral clock tolled four,

CHATPTER IX.

A MEETING OF THE WITCHES AT THE DEN OF
BLACE CRIOOK,

““How, now, ye sceret hags 7" ‘

Y Witches, in the dark ages, and down to
e close of the sixteenth contury, exerted a
powerful influcnee over the minds ever of the
enlightened.  All nations had their sovceresses
und necromancers,  The negroes from the
different parts of Africa brought sorcery and
magic with them, or, as it was more yulgarly
cniled, obi, and the unhappy being on whom
it waa put languished and died.”—7ITistory of
Soreery.

The night that the Black Crook had sct
apart fur the reception of the witehes at last
arrived. The rain fell in torrents, and the
strects were comparatively desolate as all who
possessed any kind of a shelter remained under
COVCT.

drave up to the mansion of the Black Crook
in a tarnished coach, pulled with diffienlty by
two starved horses, Dismissing the vehicle,
the women thundered st the door, and were
soont admitted by the negro, with many gro-
tesque bows and leers,

“Well, you dovil'simp,* said Ursula, throw-
ing him a broad piece: **the Black Crook has

Tesume your conjurations, and tell us some-
thing of the future,

not killed you, yet; but mark me, the day will

{ come, when he'll make short work with you,™*

[wus no less a person than Count Pali; the

v E
Ursuls, Barbara, and & younger companion [

Li
i
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The black, grinned knowingly, and pointed

to the coin. }
#Yes, I understand you ; you mean to say,

§ that you have what you like.”

The dwarf smiled again, showing » range of

% unbroken ivories, that a duchess might have
: envied.

el your master we are here,” said Bar-

bara, in a short imperious tone. She wasnever

known to jest or spezk to the dwarf, unless

% when absolute necessity required.

The Black Crook now c¢ame in, and invited

i his guests, after the usual salntations had
% passed, to enter the room, where a bright fire

was blazing s the raven at the sight of the

strangers, uttered a dolorous croak, which was

immediately followed by an oath. )
“Bravol old boy yon have been well taught

' and don't disgrace the master I serve; well
i Hertzog whatis to be done to-night? Any
:'j money ' said Barbara.

A little 1™

¢ Hear him ! I will take an oath,

A littla!

% that he hag piles of uncounted dueats,”

Yoy are wrong.”’

s Well, if you say that yon have not, letus
lack at your strong case.”

1t i3 not necessary.’?

i How much then, will you give ms to-
night "

“ Not much. ¥ am very poor,”

“Pgor! with that dizmond on his finger;
and living in a house like this. I say how
much will you give us ?**

“(ne hundred ducats, between the three.”

tOne hundred ducats! I shall not stay.
Come Ursula.” .

“%Well, I will give one hundre® and twenty-
five ducats.” ;

“That is too little, but it will do bettor.
NYow what are we to do ¥

i Wo had better go into the laboratory,”
said the Black Croek.

“Lead the way ;" replied Barbara, haugh-
tily.

This woman, theugh old and withered, ex-
evciged o powerful influence over the Black
Crook, whorarely ventured to contradiet her.

A larpo outhouse had been fiited up by the
adept ; shortly after, he took possession of the
mansion se o laboratory ; of whiéh he kept the
koy; this was, except when in actnal use,
invariably closed, znd no one in Vienna, not
even Grepo had seen its interlor, Issuing the
necessary orders to thenegro, that he was not
to be disturbed, and piving similar commands
to Grepo, the Black Crook led the way to the
laboratory, and throwing open the deor, invi-
ted the three witches to enter, ‘

This was a large wide room, paved with

squares of alternate white and black marble,
with five windows, specially contrived to ad-
mit the light, but which were now carefully
barred ; the ceiling was lofty ; » huge furnace
ran the whole length of the apartment; a
stuffed owl, with glass eyes, on a perch, pro-
sented a sepulehral appearance; a set of large
shelves, was loaded with retorts and chemical
vessels ; an immense caldron on four leps was
standing in the cenire of the apartment; a.

hook case, carved in a thousand fantastic-

forms, filled with books and mannscripts, occu-~
pied o remote corner; three singular Flemish
pictures, representing the disgevery of the
philosopher’s stone; the transmutation of
metald, and the geniuns of alchemy, orna-
mented the walls. Some curious arm-chairs,
marked with the crest of the elector of Saxony,
completed the furniture.

Carcfully locking the door, the Black
Crook struck a Jight and kindled a fire, then
turning to his companions suid, ‘‘ Now, we
shall commence, I haveon hand o variety of
matters ; a young spendihrift, whose uncle is
long in dying, and who constantly refuscs
bim cash, wishes the rite of the statue per-
formed.  'We shall begin, come sisters.'!

The quarietie then joined hands, and exe-
cuted a grotesque danco to the sccompani-
ment of the rolling thunder, and the pelting
rain; this finished a wax fligare was Jaid on
the table, the size of a doll, moulded perfectly,
representing o deerepit old man, who in spite
of bis numerous infirmities, sfhill retained a
strong hold on Yifo ; the youngest witch slowly
advanced, and Iaying her hand'on the head,
exclaimed in a slow and deliberately men-
sured tome, ' Great Lucifer, we invoke thy
power, all ye dread deitics, who subserve the
evil purposes of luman nature oseist us;
murderers, groaning in the abysses of the in-
fernal regions, help us; spirits of evil, whether
in the remotest caves of the eurth, the bound-
less air, or under the waves of the green sea,
which has submerged s0 many vessels, and
broken so many learis, assist us now ; deities
of the pale frozen north, gods of the sunny
south, Juggernaut and Mexith, be with us.”
Again was the solemn dance perforaied, and 4
hymn chanted to the spivits of the air.

# Bring forth the animals, and let ws try
that hefore we commence with tho dagger,”
gaid Darbara ; the adept opened a closet, and
took out n rabhit, & cock, and a caf, all snow
white, Uranla carefully examined the beasts
and the bird, to sec that they were faultless,
Her scruting ended, Black Crock clothed
himself with a long purple mantle, and the
witchies put on white cloaks, with henvy

crimson fringes. Darbara grasped the cat
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firmly by the throat, and fecling for the heart, | model was placed on a small table near the :

drove home the dagger, at the same fime
holding the animal over the chaldron to eateh
the blood, the carcass was cast in the chimney.

. Barbara then approached, and after a close
examination of the rabbii, drove the dagger in
a similar manner to the heart, and likewise
cast the remains in the chimney.

The youngest witch then approsched the
Black Crook, who waa seated in a large elbow
chair, and t.hua addressed her.

“* Are you, daughter, determined to follow
the lioly canse of magic **

1] I ﬂ.m.”

“Have you duly been made ncquainted
with the secrets of tho mighty order?” .

113 I have 1

“ Are you reselved to keep them, happen
what will £

“1 will.”

“4Be you then sworn and admitted as a
true daughter of the holy arch society. Daugh-
tars embrace your new saister, and carefully
examine ibis bird.”

The recently received witch took the eock
in her hand, and turning the plumage in every
direction, ascertained that there were no black
feathers, offering the victim, she exclaimeq,
¢ Lueifer, this do I devote to thee, drawing
from her girdle a small stilletto, with an ex-
ceedingly sharp point, the bird's lifc was soen
ended. Asimilar disposition was made of the
carenss ‘with the others.”’

** The rites of our sacred master Aldeboron,
next call for an altar.”

“T will erect a shrine,’” said the Black
Crook, “ and you sisters will aid me.”

_ Ascending a flight of stairs, he brought
down several pieces of wood, which, when
joined, formed an altar ; the front was painted
torepresent skulls bound together by a serpent;
another pannel an Indian widow burned to
death on the funeral pyre of her husband:
huge candelabras, composed of small human
bones, supported lights of various colors: s
skeleton was placed bohind the altar, and an
iron slab let in ; two chains which bad bound
malefactors to the stake, and a bleody axe,
- formerly the property of the ezecutioner of
Strasburg, which had beheaded the most
famous criminals of the age, and for which
the Black Crook had paid an enormous price,
completed tho decorations of this infernal
phrine, consecrated to tle powers of evil,

The carcasses of the dead animals were
then placed on the iren, 2 match applied, and
the apartment was full of the smell of burn.
ing flesh.

“Bring forth the victim ;" and the wax
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altar.

“I,” said the DBlack Crook, sticking a pin

in the place nearcst the heart, ‘‘devote thee,
soul and body, to the horrors of hell;
the prince of all evil be with thee at all times ;

may he stifle every inclination to good ; may

the stings of conscience of that worm that
never dies, incesantly torment thee; may the
past be a retrospect upon which thon darest
not dwell, and the futurc an abyss, into which
thou fearest to plunge; may the devil re-
ceive thee thy at last moment, and may the
saints and angels ﬂy from thee in terror; nay
more, may thy loly guard‘an angel himself,
avert his face, and have 1o courage to inter-

cede for thee; thns I devote thy Lead to the

infernal powers. As tho Black Crook con-
cluded this fearful adjuration, he threw a
doukle handfull of sulphur and frankincense
on the charred and smounldering remains.

Ursula next advanced to the altar, sticking
& pin nearest the liver, she exclaimod: “May-
est thou be cursed in all the relations of life:
if thou hast a wife, may she prove unfaith.
ful, and tear thy bosom with the keenest an-
guish ; # child thou hast, may he wound
thee in every pessible point, never leave thee
& moment’s repose or an instant’s peace;
shouldat thou have a friend, may he too load
thee with every agony which the human heart
can bear; thus do I devote thee to the
flames,”” Concluding, a handful of some nau-
seons drug was cast upon the flames, which
exhaled the most sickening ordor.

Barbara’s turn next came, undoing the fil-
let on her forehead, she allowed the gray hair
to streem in jpcks over hershoulders, and rest-
ing on a cane, with a death’s head after a mo-
ment’s silence, thus a.ddressecl the little gu-
dience,

¢ Bisters, and you venerable brother of the
grand confraternity, this night we bave met
to do our master’s wish to us, despised as we
are, is oonfided an awful task, and mine be it
the dreadful pleasure to continue the sacrifice,
which yon brother and sisters have begun:
our youngest sister will conclude the first part
of the rites; sticking a pin in the brain, she
thus invoked the powers of evil; *‘Mayest
thou be cursed in every part of thy body;
maoy all thy nerves quiver with agony ; may-
egt thoun only oxist to suffer, and never know
what it is to be free from pain, for asingle in-
stant ; may the oyes refuse to see, the ears to
hear, the tengue to tasts, and the hands to
feel; may the sinews of the legs be so cramp-
ed, that walking is impossible; and mayest

thou be in the power of these who will tor-
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ment thee umeeasingly ; may the tendons of
the arms bo so shrunk, that thou wilt be un-
able to lift even a cup of water to thy lips;
and mayest thou be dependant on those who
may refuse thee that trifling boon ; thus do I
devote thy body to the demon of destruc-
tiom.”’

The youngest witch concluded this part ef
the ceremonies, placing apin in tie upper part
of the skull, she exclaimed: ‘ Mayest thou
be deprived of reason, that gift which distin-
guishes man from the animalg ; mayest thou
like the king of old, herd with the beasts of
the fleld ; mayest thou be reduced below their
level; let mot o gleam of roason be veuchsafed
thee, mo not even in thy last moments; and
mayest thon be in the soclety of those, who
will soern, mock at and deride thee; thus do I

< devote thee to the tot he gods of malice, hatred
 and revenge.

The adept then rang a bell, and a modest
tap at the door signified that it had been hieard.

The dwarf stood withont in his usual position.

Making the customary salutation, he listened

; deferentially to the orders issned by the Black

Crook, and withdrew. A second rap inti.
mated that his master’s orders had been exe-
cuted. The door was opened, and a box
stood without, which was brought into the
room, and whence the adept took four skulls,
cleaned, poelished, and mounted in silver. As
many bottles of wine were produced and emp-
tied into the fearful vessels, which were first
placed for a momont on the altar, and then

4 handed to cach of the infernal crew. Allthen

rose, snd the Black Crook, with a loud voice,

i proclaimed :

“ By the power vested in me by the Chief
of the Confraternity, and as Grand Master for
the whole Austrian empire, I do hereby devote
to destruction, both of soul and body, the per-
son whom this figure represents! TIn token
of which T and my associates drain these gob.
lets to the dregs.”

The wine was then gquaffed, the Black
Crook resumed his seat, and silence was un-
hroken for more than ap hour,

Tire Black Crook then arose, and rapidly
exchianged his vesture for an unornamented
black robe, and the witches their mantles for
closely fitting yellow jackets. KEach one cast
# mineral substance into the cauldren, faggota
were heaped to the brim, two spotless pigeons
were then slain and thrown om the wood,
which was ignited by four matches applied at
the corners simultancously. The Black Crook
walked four times round the fire, uttering
solemn incantations. The witches did like-
wise, nndgthe ceremony was conclnded by
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each pouring out a libation of human blood
on the smoking pile.

The rites thus ended, the Black Crook en-
treated the pleasure of the witches company
to talce some refreshment, Summoning Grepo,
e desiréd him instantly to see that supper was
served. The obedient drudge promptly exe-
cuted the orders, and speedily intimated that
the repast was ready. The Black Crook
ushered his guests to the banquet with the air
of a king feasting his nobles.

Huge joints of meat, in heavy silver dishes,
earthen jugs of wine, large plates of fruit,
melting in dewy freshness, and the sweet
white Dread, for which Vienna is so famous,
tempted the appetite, and straing of hellish
merriment issued from the apartment, each
reeounting the crimes of which he or she had
Leen tho agent, and exulting over the charmed
regions in the vicinity of the Hartz mountains,
where the demons were the devoted servants
of the witches, and delighted in executing
their mandates.

Loud claps of t.hunder repeatedly shook the
louse, and the rain descended in torrents, but
the witches, no wiso daunted, continued the
recital of their infernal adventures tfll the dawn
of day warned them that it wastime to separate

CHAPTER X.
A RAMBLE IN THE COUNTRY.

“Nothing refreshes the weary mind of the
citizen so much s s ramble in the country.
The mind is dulled by constantly looking at
the same objects, conversing with the same
people, and seeing the same faces, but a trip
to the country freshens us up wonderfull -—
we catch a glimpse of nature as she is.
Steele.

Rodolph Kleinfeldt had wrought long and
hard. A copy he had executed of & famous
Crucifixion, drawn by Velasquez had greatly
increased his reputation, and his constant de-
votion to his art had made him pale and thin.

A brother artist, who excelled in painting
fruit and flowers, one day strolled into hias
room and bluntly exclaimed:

“ Man, you will be ill; if you do not give
yourself some rest you will become mad.
Come into the country with me.”

“I have no time.”

* You shall come, or the next thing that T
hear will be that you are raving with the brain
fever, and in an hospital. But who is that
coming up stairs? I hear the sound of a

stick.”
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“8hut the door.
Crook.”

*The Black Crook ¥

“Yeg,? !

“ Do you have the honor of numbering him
among your patrons ¥’

+ Yes, but shut the door. T do not wish to
seo him. T began a picture for him which is
not yet finished, and every time he comes
nere he chides me; when I meet him in the
stree* he looks at me reproachfully. There is
something withering in his glance. T hear
his knock; do not open the door, T heg of
you.”

The Black Crook rapped, was unable to ob-
tain admission, and went away venting curses
on ihe laziness of the artist.

Partly from fear of mecting the adept, and

partly influecnced by his friend, Kleinfeldt
yiclded to his solicitations, and, staff in hand,
the artists commenced a pedestrian toar.
" The scenery was enchanting ; the land was
arrayed in the tender green of May, the plants
wero opening their buds, and the groves were
vocal with the songs of the birds.

A. modest couniry hostelry invited the fra-
vellersto repose. The best parler was thrown
open, and the hostess pressed them to cnter.

Footsore and-tired, the weary fravellers
gladly consented, and ere long werc scated at
an appetizing repast of chickens stewed with
cream, fresh grapes, a huge goat’s mitk cheese,
and some tall bottles of melowed wine.”

“ Well,” said Klcinfeldt, *this is better
than Vienna. Always the same sights, the
pame cternal round of pleasures, no variety
either to please the cye or enr, but every thing
here breathes rest and repose ; nothing to mo-
lest or annoy. Let us sketch to- morrow."

* Landlord 7'

Mine host made his appearance ; but he de-
gerves at least n full paragraph to himself.
Though the Vienncse and Austrian nobility
are exceedingly hoaughty; the middle classes

- are a8 famed for their simple courtesy, and
Franz Lichten, or, as he was commonly called,
Uncle Franz by alt the boys and girls in the
neighborhood, for whom he generally had his
poekal,s full of nuts and apples. He was now
in $he very prime of life—golden thirty-five—
had served insome flonuuwar been wounded,
received a amall pension, and wore the mednl
of honor. e was always dressed in the cos-
tume of the class to which he belonged, but
invariably used the finest materials. He had
now ruled the Blue Hedgehog for eight years,
and justly prided himself on the excellence of
his rustic cuisine, He eaw at a glance the
frank and kindly dieposition of our artists,

It roust be the Black
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and was ready to extend them every facility
in his power.

The following day, the friends, after a sound
sleep between lavender prepared shects, de
parted on their sketching expedition, and,
after walking about 2 mile and a half, reachod
a spot on which Nature had almost exhzmsted
hersclf. R

A ruincd mill, overgrown with ivy and rich
scarlet creepers and clematis mixed, occupied
the background ; four limetrees in full bloom
perfumed the air, and swayed gently in the
breeze; the ground was carpeted with grass
of the rickest green, varied with forget-me-
nots, anemones, and double larkspur. On the
right stood o small brownstone house, built in

| the taste of & century before, whose front was

entirely concealed by rod and white roses; o
green meadow at the back of the house sloped
gently down to a silver stream, cows and

1 sheep feeding quietly completed, the charm of

the sylvan scene; o small gardep, filled with
the choicest flowers for the accommodation of;
some bees was attached to the house; *‘all
the air a solemn stiilness held,” and nothing

disturbed the rural quiet which is so fascinat-

ing to the denizens of a crowded city. Ro-
dolph and his associate werked for a time in
quict, when the latter exclaimed :

¢The place is 80 quiet that I cou.ld wish
some one would come for a few moments,”

¢ Don’t be so sure, that we shall remain un-
disturbed master of the field. While you
were sketehing, I was idle, as I was not near
enough to see either the animals or the Row-
erg.’? .

“Let me seo, however, what yon have
done.”

“No. It is scarcely worth your scrutiny.’

Rodelph insisted, and his friend showed
him at length, an exguisitely finished sketch
of the rustio flowers at their feet,

“If I could go to the Louse, or near it, I
should see some beautiful things there, that
1 would like to transfer to canvas,’!

“Don't be 8o bashful, man, but take ap alit.
tle courage, and you will be sure to succeed
you certainly are not afraid of any spell ;*
and ho added with a roguish leer: < we have
no Black Crook here.”

The artist thus adjured, proceeded to the
garden, stationed himself outside of the fence,
and was soon 50 engrossed in his task, that Le
did not heed a footfall, and trembled, when.a
hand was laid on his shoulder ; glancing up ha
aw a good natured looking old man, who said :

¢ An artist, T presume?’?

t Such is my profession. I lope that I am

net intruding on ycur ground i**
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‘By no means, I am rather fond of stran-
gers ; will not you and your friend yonder, do
me the honor of entering my home, and take
a glass of such wine as I can offer? You can-
not expect the tokay of the capital.”’

The young man called his friend, and the
two soon cntered. the little domain, which
called the old man master.”’

"Weluome, gentlemen, to the Heart’s Re-
rose.’

+The Hearts Repose, don’t youhkethe name.
One of my ancestors who fought in the war,
on the side of the king of Spain, turned his
Jaeats into this littie spot, and as he had led
rather 2 ramWling life, when he was once firm-
1y settled, and had taken a spouse to himself,
called the little spot Heart’s Repose.’’

It certainly ¥ replied Rodolph, ‘‘does in-
vite to rest.””

“ And then my daughter is so fond of fow
ers, that whenever she can find a spot, she is
sure to plant something greem; but at what
are you gazing so earnmestly 1’

* At this bed of French lilies.”

““They are well enough.”

“ You speak coldly, they present to me, the
most magnificent sight that I kave ever seen.”

In truth the flowers were worthy of the
admiration with which the artist regarded
them ; much care had been expended on the

culture of those Rowers, mentioned in holy

writ; the tall snowy blosssoms raised their
proud heads, and exhaling a grateful perfume,
seemed to leok protectingly down, on the
smaller wariety, whoge gnowy bells nestled
down to the gronnd. The sketch books were
taken out, and some of the choicest copied.

i Well gentlemen come in, and see what
cheer we can offer you. Saphia, Sophiat?? a
little wrinkled woman came briskly forward.

“What were you pleased to want sir{’

#What have you goi in the hounse that is
good to eat. Come, be quick.”

“Well I’11 see what { can do;"” and the old
dame trotted off with an alacrity which greatly
telied her ycars; and Sophia bawled her mag-
ter, when she had almost got out of hearing—

“Eot the table under the lime trees.”

The old woman tnrned back and said, ““ No
master, I shall not set the table there.””

#You must, and please Madam Sophia,
lLiave the goodness to {ell us why you wont.”’

¢ Beeause the lagt time that the table was set
there, some one was stung by the bees, which
are for ever in the trees; you know that well
ensugh.”

“Paithi” mauttered the old man, “she is
right; do' 28 you please, Sophia; and you,
gentlemen, be pleased to enter.”

The lowes part of the house, consisted of a

small hal, with a parti-celored floor; rustia
chairs and sofas, invited the fatigued to rest.
The wall was hung with arms of various kinds ;
among which was n magnifieent Turkish scim.
itar, whose handle was richly set with jewels,
and whose Llade was stained with blood.

“1 see,” sald their host “that you are
looking curicusly at-that weapon ; it was cap.
tured by my great-grandfather, Albert Ander-
nach ; affor whom I am ealled, from a Turkish
offtcer in a heavy fight, and has-descended to
me his unworthy grandson, the reaciver and
bailiff of the most gracious princess dowager
Bchwartzenberg, who owns most of the land
about here, with the exception of this cottage,
and that ruined mill; and I would not ex-
change thom for all the gold, in his imperial
mzjesty’s treasury. Bat here is Bophia coming
to tell us that the little refreshment I can offer-
you is ready.”

'The door of an apartment opening into the hall
was tlhirown open, and the bailiff made his guests
enter without further seremony ; like the hall,
the floor of this reom was also composed of
small pieces of parti-colered wood; heavy
chairs of Spanish wood; with gay cushions
stood in different parts of the room; twa
silver animals, evidently brought from Mexica
or Peru, decoerated the mantle-picee ; and twa
Flemish pictures on the walls, completed the
decorations. A table stood in the centre, set
out with more tagte than counld have been ex.
pected from the old woman’s appearance.

Some red apples ware piled on & large silver
plate, a raised game pie, with an ornamented
cover, was the main piece de resistance ; a bottle
of Spanisholives, and s glassdish of oxquisitely
vleur amber-cqlored honey, with sundry bottles
of wine, would have satisfied the most fas-
tidions.

“Well, dame,” said Rodolpl, addressing
Sophia, with a good natured smile; *“you
ha.v‘e given us food sufficient to tempt an an-
chorite to break his vows of abstinence ; we
never see such fruit in Vienna; they tell of
the sunbeams, and the long and bright sum
mer days ; and then such wine and honey !

“DBut,” sald the master, after looking
sround ;  where Iz my daughter {”

‘Master dear, how should I know? yeu
know as well ag [, that M’ile is here one mo.
ment, and away the next; she is like a bird
flitting from flowar to flower. 8he don’t gtay
long in one place ; may bo she went to soe
Father Vincent, she promised to carry him
some honey, for his own table ; you know that -
his reverence has' a sweef {ooth.*’

* Yes, I know,”” answered Andernach, im-
patiently, *‘ but where is my danghter ? where
ia Betting £
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‘“ Well, perhaps she went to the convent;
you know that the abbess, and the nuns are
all fond of her, and then they had some om-
broidery to do, and you know, that she is o
8 killful witk her needle.”’ .

“Yes, yes, I know, but do see where Bottina
iz ; I do mot like her to be away from home so
long ; well, gentlemen, it cannot be helped ; if
we have no hostess; come take what suits

“you best. But I had forgotten; it iy always
my custom, when I bave guests, to empty two
glasses standing ; tho first to the health of his
illustricus imperial majesty, the emperor;
God bless him. And the otherto the temporal
prosperity, and eternal welfare of my respec-
ted and esteemed mistress, who is called
mother, by all her servants.”

“Mother ?*’ interrogated

‘*'Yes, mother, she is the purest and best
of women. I know of no one, who is so be-
loved as the old princess, if sickness or trouble
come upon any in the hamlet, she is sure to
be there ; she is the best of friends snd land-
ladies.”

Y1, willingly,”” answered Kleinfeldt, *¢ drink
to the health of so good a woman; particu-
larly at the instance of one who appreciates
her go highly.”

The tonsts were drunk, and the pabty in the
midst of their enjoyment, when a large woll-
Lound bounded into the room, and leaping on
Andermach, overwhelmed him with earesscs.

““ Ah,” gaid he, ‘ Bettina cannot be far
away, here is her gusrd; these two, gen-
tlemen, are ravely seporated, if Bettina goes to
the convent, Leo, will be wretched till he finds
out where she is, and if he be separated from
her for more then an hour, at a time, he is the
maost unhappy creature imaginable.”

“* Leo, where is your mistress ¢

The sagacious ereature, who was & wolf.
bound of the purest breed, and coal black,
stood in the door, looked down the rond and
barked. *

“ You mean that she is coming ?*

' Another wark.’

‘¢ And that you were with her 9

A second bark, and wag of the tail,

* Buppose that you go ana tell her, that she
18 wanted heve.”

The dog ran rapidly down the road and
soon returned with his young mistresa. Bet-
tina was just sweet seventeen, and had never
been more than ten miles from home, and in
ler innocent simplicity, never suspected that
ahere could be a wiser man than Father Vin-
.cont, the village pastor, who apoke French, as
well as German, and whoin report added,
evey understood Greek, or that any one could
te more gkilled in all that pertmned to house-

keeping than old Sophiz. She made the best
bread, the Jightest conserves, and the finest
game pies, for twenty wmiles round. Nay,
did not even the gracious princess herself,
when . she was goinyg to Vienna, ask the old
woman to make her a pie, and said that it
was the best she cver tasted.  ‘As for the boys
of the village, they were well enough, but
what were they to her ?

Bettina was tall, straight and well made ;
her complexion was of the purest white, tinged
with a faint red; her hair of a pale golden

‘brown, hung in ringlets on her well propor-

tioned neck, and shoulders, except when in a
spirit of coquetry, she would confine it with

a small gold comb, set with peuarls, which ex- .

cited considerable envy among the rustie
bellea, as it was the gift of the princess, and
was exceedingly beautiful ; her hand mighy
have served an artist as a model, it was so
small, white, fat, and beautifully dimpled ; the
najls were almond shaped, with a faint reddish
tinge ; Ler short red petticoat, black velvst

boddice laced with gold, striped stockings,”

and a whito handkerchief tied round her Load,
enbanced her charms, and when she advanced
to her father, and said she had beon detained
at the econveng, longer than common, Klein-
foldt gazed, ag if he never could take Iis
i, =

i Well my ﬁowor,” said her father, caress-
ingly ; “How can you bear to be away nom
me so long 1"’

‘ Bo long, papa .

#Yeos, so long, I have not seem you since
light this morning."” ‘

] was atthe convent, and sister Martha
wanfed to teaoh me a cortain stitch. So yon
gee I could not get away.”

““Why, ¢hild, cannot old Sophia teach you
all that you need 7’

“Bhe is so old-fashioned.”

‘‘And what have you to do with the fash-
ions ; but in the wesntime, wo are forgetting
the rules of politeness, Permit me to intro.
duce you 1o {wo artisis, from Vienna, wno
have kindly consented to partake of our poor
hospitality.”

“ And who,” said Kleinfoldt, smiling, have
forgotton to tell you their names. Allow me
to inform you, that I am Rodolph Kleinfelds,
and my companion, one of the most promis-
ing artista in the imperial capital, is Ernest
Lederer.** ) ‘

‘* Gentlemen, you are both welcome.”’

*‘Porhaps,’’ said Kleinfeldt, timidly, * Mam-
setle, would aocept a sketch of you, sir; it would
be an agreeable recollection of my visit.

“Who? what? I sit for my portrait. I never
did such a thind in my life, it iz only for

- all my friends here.
% Sophia, not that I mean any disrespect by
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kings, emperors, and nobles, to have their|day, aud gehem’lly passed their evenings at the

faced taken off, not for such ag—

“ But, still, papa pleaded Bettina, if the
gentleman is willing. I should like to have
it.””

“'Well, you saucy baggage, as you govern
the whole village, and sometimes the princess
too, I suppose, that I must consent, and a
merry smile twinkled in his eye as he spoke,
and drawing 2 chair ap to the window, said :

¢ Here, now take me."’

i leinfoldt was not slow in profiting by the
permission, and a life-like sketch was soon
made. While his friend was thus engrossed
with his sitter, Lederer had not been idle,
Btationed at the other casement, he surveyed
the milky mothers of the herd, brought up to
yield their treasures; the busy importance of
dame Sophia, and the watchfnl eye of Leo, who
seemed endowed with ubiquity, his pencil was

1 equally busy with thas of his companion, and

he soon produced a spirited representation of
the scens, which he handed to his young

hostess.??

‘“And is this too for me 7
‘“And why net; it is but the work of n fow

: mpments.”’

“1 ean hardly express my thanks, you have
Leo, the two cows, dame
But it

! maming her after cows and dogs.

:‘; seems 50 odd to take-a dog’s picture.”

“0Oh how rieh I am; two pictures, and

1 bhoth in one day. You are both very kind,

; and I eannot thank you enough.” ‘
“You have thanked us both suficiently,”

" snid Lederer,

““And now, farewell, I thank you both,

4 for your hoaspitality.” .

s Remambar now,” said Andernach, *¢ that
- you ‘have found the way here, and that the

door will always be open to you.” At the same

time gazing kindly on the young men, as
t they stood before him, who were hoth so
i handsome, and yet so different,

“ Well, good night,” dame Sophia bustled.

; *Oh, now, be good lads, and see that you don’t
teke cold. I know that your mother’s are
uot here, and I have got you a woollen apicce.
You can send them back, Ly the Loy at the

. Dlue Hedgehog; or give them to unele Franz,
and he will take care of them for me, He and

. now, good night.

‘I ave old acquaintances, and if you are siek,
be sure that you let old Sophia know, and
Again, don’t forget to say
Sophia dismissed the
till

I vour night prayers;
artigta, and stood Iooking after them,

 : they were no longer visible.’

*Ten days were thus pas‘:vd in the moat
i fascinating manner.

brown stone cottage, where they once met Fa-
ther Vincent, the village priest, who combined
o vast amount of scholastic lore, with the
most childish simplicity, and utter want of
worldly knowledge. At last the painting
came, Betting said little, but looked sad,
her father shook both by the hand, and
afirmed, that when he next visited Vienna.?

“When you will bring Betting with you,”

““ Why, she has never been ten miles from’
home before.”?

“ The greater reason why she shoulll come
now.” '

Y Well,”! snid Andernach “we ghall sce.”

‘“ And now, lads,’’ said Sophia, with her
eyes full of tears.

“Are.you going to walk to Vienna 3

“We came that way, and we shall beyond
all doubt return in the same manner,!’

“Where do you take your meals ¥’

‘At the different houses of entertainment
on the road.'

*' T thought of that, and put you vp a few
trifles in a Dbasket.” The viands of which
dome Sophia spoke thus slightingiy, consisted
of & large ham, a game pic, with a represen-
tation of two chickens fighting on the cover,
& cake, A store of biscnits, and a little wine.
* 8o, good bye, and don’t forget your night
prayers,*

Morning broke, and a loud voice was heard
mquiring for the two artists. Lederer, who
was dressed, presented himself, and recognized
teter, a sort of lad of all work at the cottage,
wa repurded the two friends at a respectful.
Sistatect: with the most unbounded admiration,

Misiress Sophia sent me,”” said ke, with o
cust.c bow, ““Lo drive you some thirty miles
on your road; she thought that perhaps you
would be tired.”

‘“Bhe is very kind, and you also for com-
mg 7

Kleinfeldt joined his friend, and they set off
in the highest spirits. At parting, both ten.
dered Poter a liberal recompense, which, to
their great sarprise, was refused.

“Why, Peter,”" sdid Lederer, **we cannot
allow you to come all this way for nothing.

Peter stammered, and at last, with consi-
derable hesitation, soid :

“ Paint me a little picture.”

¢ Of whom 1

* Of Leo and the old cow,
shall never see you again.”

* Wait till next summer, or perhaps even
before. But whers shall we send the pie-
ture ¥**

But, thén, we

“To my cousin, a saddler, who lives in a

The artists, sketched by §small street near the cathedral,” replied the
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lad, producing & soiled piece of paper with a
number of hieroglyphics, which, after some
difficulty, were deciphered.

‘*T shall not fail, Peter,”’ said Lederer.

Leo, who had-zecompanied Peter as a guard
of honor, wagged his tail, and looked wistfully
after the departing figures of the friends tiii
they were lost to sight. When in company
with Peter, who lookeéd exceedingly lacry-
mose, he returned to the brown cottage, but
moped the rest of the day, which induced
Dame Sophia to say that she reglly believed
tizat the beast was grieving like any Christian
after the two young artists from Vienina.

The friends pursued their way in silence,
Each seemed desirous of speaking, yet each
was desirous of giving his companion the pre-
cedence. At last Lederer said :

* Well, Kleinfeldt, what do you think of
our new friends 27

“ Think of our new friends? Why Ander-
nach is s whole.souled, good-hearted man;
Uncle Franz, one of the best fellows betwoen
this and Vienna, if not the very best; Dame
fophia was like a mother to us; Leo always
wagged his tail, and Peter. with great saucer
cyes, was ready to fall down and worship
'LIS."

*““All very well, and I could not puint them
better myself, but you say nothing about the
fairest flower of all.”

“Who ?

“Btupid! Can’t you guess?”’

119 YO“ knoW.’) .

‘1 insist upon it that you tell me.**

** Why, the pride of the village, the pecrless
Beiting.’’

¢ Betting ¥

“Yes, Bettina, and you well know, Ro-
dolply, that you have lost your heart in that
quarter. Yes, and unless I am exceedingly
mistaken, you have taken M'lle. Bettina's in
exchange. You remember the old proverb,
*u fair exchange is no robbery.* *

*You are jesting, Ernest. On what do
you found your ideay$”

 From the fact that, when she parhéd with
mo, she tendered her check and pressed my
land ; but she took leave of you with down-
cast look and averted eyes. I am surc that
she loves you,”

“We shall be able to tell as time pro-
gresaes.””

Atnoon they stopped to obtain some refresh-
ment and rest for a few hours, where s lam-
bering coach, with the mares then commonly
used, stood before the door, and, on entering

“X trust I have the honor of sceing the
artist Kleinfeldt in perfect health 9

“I sm enjoying my usual health; your
lordship is, Isee, about taking a pleasure trip.”

Blue Hedgehog, at a little distance from here.”

“* Farewell my lord,” was Kleinfeldt's sole
reply, and he felt disturbed, he kunew not
why. '

And was the count much better satisfied
with his interview than the artist, insolent
hound, as if he a mere painter, who is com.
pelled to toil, should treat me in that way:
and yot the whole thing is so cool, his man-

‘| ner so perfectly respeétful that I dare not com -

plain, if he weré addressing a king, he could
not be more deferental, I cannot quarrel with
him, he galls me to the very quick, and yet |
cannot resent it; well I will think of him no
more, but let destiny shape my ocourse as it
willy; T am tired of Vienna, and sated with its
pleasures, a little rest and vefreshment, will
be of the groatest service to me.

Thus spoke a man, whom fortune had

now & proy to the keenest ennui.

‘

CHAPTER XI.
THE BOUDGIR OF THE COUNTESS LINGOTSKL,

My Lady. * She is o angry, that she has
much ado to control her temper, within res-
sonable bounds,”’

Duchess.  ** Perhaps you are wrong.”’

Waiting Gentlewomen. No, I have just left
her,-and she is transported with rage.”’—
Duychess of Burgundy.

most bitter mortification to the Countess Lin-
gotski, naturally haughty and impatient of
eontrol, she could scarcely restrain herself till
she got home, and when safe in her bou-
douir divested herself of her masguerade at-
tire, trampled her mask under foot, impa-
tienily tore off her jewels, and throwing her-
seff en a couch, remained there till noon of

ghe now began to devise plans for the future,

princesss, and above all, detect the incognita

& favorite with her mistress, but the countess

the common room, they were surprised at
secmg Palfl, who coldly sald:

converse. Attwelveo’clockthe countesswasin

crowned with her choicest favors, but who was {:

The masquerade had been a scene of the f

the foliowing day. The violence of the first J
attack of jealousy had subsided a little, aud E

how she shouid seoure the prince, mortify the |

“ Yes, I propose passing a few days at the

R ...4.'%: [ P R AR

ol da R s IR el S
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Full of these thoughts, she determined to %
take a drive and summoned her Abigaii, to [
aid her in her toilet ; the adroit girl was rather [

was now taciturn, and but Jittle disposed te fi

- was compelled to listen, with an aching heart,

- say that I know any ome."

_ wonderous changes, had scarcely commenced,
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the public square, clad in all the elegance that
a fashionable modiste of two centuries ago,
could produce. :
All the young men of the imperial city,
who belonged to the creme, de la creme, erowd-
ed round the carriage, and the countess ap.
parently was never in a better humor, or &
gayer mood ; but she completely verified the
old proverb, that appearances are often de-
eeitful; the countess was miserable; she
eagerly desired to see Prince Charles Auers-
perg ; attract him to her side, by some artifice,
and then exhibit her captive, to the Princess;
but both those parties were absent, and she

to the vapid flatteries, and insipid nethings of
2 half & dozen coxcombs, who fluttered around
her,.and scarcely left her & moment’s repose.

Wearied by what was passing, the countess
directed her coachman to drive home.

On her arrival at the palace, the countess
at once commanded the porter to admit no
visitors, ‘and repairing to her chamber, said
to her maid who was executing some fancy
work. .

“ Any one been here, Lizetie 17

“No, my lady, [ have been alone. 1 locked
out of the window, and saw the Black Crook.”

¢ The Black Crook '’

““Who de you mean?”’

¢ Well, my lady, this is a great dootor and

vagician, who can interpret the future.”

' What nonsense,”’ said the countess, ina
tone, which plainly encouraged the maid to
proceed.

s He lives in that old House, belonging to
Prince Esterhazy, which was so long empty.
With a hideons, tongneless negro dwarf, and
a half starved boy who does the work of the
house.” o

¢ And what can this quack do.”

¢t Every thing in the world, my lady, if he
chooses, He oan turn love to hate, or hate to
love. Hecan do whatever he will.,”

+ Do you knew zny one, that has consulted
him 7"

] have heard of scveral. But I cannot

“You may go now, [ shall not require
your services any more to-day.”’

# The countess pondered well what her
gservant had said. The free inquiry which
was to culminate in the French and American
revolutions, which was enfirely to change
the political status of overy mnation, had just
begun. The newspaper, the great vehicle of
the civilized world, which has wrought such

A belief in witcheraft, thongh discouraged, still

were accustomed to rely on the dista of
witches and fortune tellers; true the law in
all parts of civilized Burope, was exceedingly
sovere against these imposters. Dut it is not
the less true, that they nevertheloss exerciged
their vocation, and profited largely by the
superstition of their dutics.”

The countess at lagt came to the resolu-
tion that she would secretly request the
Black Crock, to gmnt' her a private interview,
and after some moments of deep thought
penned the following note :

“The fame of Dootor Hertzog, has been
long known to the writer, and sho desires a
strictly private interview at her own resi-
dence: Will the dector, should be feel dis-
posed to grant the request, signify as much
to the bearer?”’

Clothing herself in a dark cloak, and
veiled from lLead to foot, the countess pro-
ceeded to the neighborhood of the empiric,
and soon reached his house. A shabbly clad
boy, who was lingering in the vicinity, was in-
duced by a little silver to present the noto in
porson. And after what seemed fo the coun-
tess a very considorable dolay, she received
the following reply :

¢ Dr. Hertzop informs bhis corrospondent,
that he hag long since declined visiting, and
that those who wish to inguire of the Fates
through him, must call at his mansion.”

This empirie, thought the countess, at least,
places a high value on himgelf, and I suppose
that I must yield to his wishes. Glancing
nervously round to see {hat sho was unob-
served, the countess gave the usual custo-
mary tap, and was at once admitted by the
nepro into the apartment, into whish we
have already introduced our readers, where
the Black Crook was seated at & table covered
with a variety of magical implementa.

] presurne,” said the countess, that T have
the honor of addressing the famous Dooter
Hertzog."

Tho Black Crook rose as his visitor entersd.
The room was lighted with two wax tapersin
silver stands ; and the shabby attire of the
day was exchanged for a magnificont, dressing-
gown, of black velvet, faced with ermine, the
sleeves of this garment which were excoedingly
ample, were lined with crimson silk, and em-
Proidered in acod pear], a aash of red silk, with
gold tassels cinctured his walst, a gold chain,
from which was suspended a glittering dia-
mond star, was his sole ornmament.

The countess was amazed ; could this prince-
1y looking personage, (as tho darkness com-
cealed his hump,) be indeed the Black Crook,

existed, and some of the keenegt intellects

of whom she had heard such fearful reports ?
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Could the individual before her, who accos-
ted her with the haughty, though dignified
courtesy of & Spanigh grandee, be ir traththe
dreaded magician? And the Countess Lingot-
ski, though a woman of the world, and well
verged in diplomacy, was bewildered, and af &
loas how to act. .

Promyply recovering herself, the countess
slightly bowing accepted s chair placed at her
dispossl, and waited for the Black Crook who
th us addressed her:

‘“You wonld, I understand, lady, consuit the
Fates through me P**

“I would.”

4 You will then place in me the most entire
and unregerved confidence ; may I ask in what
Wway you are pleased to need my poor gerviees?’’

The countess blushed, hesitated, and as the
Black Crook knew perfectly what was passing
in her mind he said inan interrogative tone :

You love 1"’ ~

A faint ““yos,” was thesole reply.

‘“But does the object of your affection re-
ciprocate your love 1’ -

A faint ‘‘no,” was the answer.

‘ And you would fain win his affactions "’

#1 would cross tho ocean, brave tho terrora
of the frozen morth, or even the dangers of
hell itsolf.”’ .

‘*Does ho lovo another ¥’

{1 pannot tell.’’

*Does another love him ¥

1 am pure of it.

“Dark or fair 1"

# Fair” r

Thoe adept mused for o moment, and thought
that his gervices had already been pit in requi-
gition against this very party, but not being
sure of the fact, and tempted by a heavy

- purse, in the hand of the countoss, replied :

‘1 will gerve you as faras my art will go.”*

“I will not stintyon, as toprice,”' resumed
the countess, ‘faccomplish my desires, andany
sum you think proper to demand shall be
yours,”’

The adept bowed and asked, ‘ will you try
the elements ! And shall I eerapound a phil-
ter 7"’

“ Proceed in any manner that you see fit.”*

The Black Crook summaoning the dwarf, do-
livered some instructions in an unknown lan-
guage, and substituted for the dressing-gown
a rich mantle of the cloth of silver, with heavy
bullion frinpes, and superbly wrought with
needle work ; representing scenes from classic
story: a zone or girdle of precions stones,
clagped “with a matchless sapphire, confined
this parment at the waist ; an antigue.disdem
of silver and emeralds, rested on his brow, and
his hand grasped a small but exquisitely

chased silver staff, whose head Dbore the mys.
tic opal, engraved with Hebrew characters,
his appearance thus vested, was imposing and
gplendid ; and he resembled o high priest
about to offer a sacrifice.

The black entered, bearing a richly carved
wooden easket, Which he placed on the flody,
and, at & sign from his master, wheeled a
table with a cloth, which he placed before the
adept, and silently withdrew. The Black
'Crook raised the cloth disclosing a marble
slab richly painted, representing the {our gea-
song. fFour large yellow marble vases of the
Egyptian shape and finished workmanship

were placed at each corner of the table, and

twelve wax tapers, each of a different color,
lighted. ]

These preparations made, the Black Crook
arid in a low but perfectly distinet voice,

“ Should yon wish to retire, the rite is im-
perfect.”

** No; bo the consequences what they may,
I shall proceed.”

The Black Crook bowed assent, and placing
three packoets of eartl, each of different shades,
on the table, in a clear and musical voice, in-
voked the element of cartly:

““Oh carth, our common mother, who sup-
portest us during the brief span vouchsafed to

us here below, who sustainest us while we -

live, who presentest to us fruits for our suste-
nance and flowers for our pleasure, who, when

our mortal career is finished, plously receivest .

ug, be propitious, och mother, command that
all the spirits enclosed in thy bosom shall aid,
comfort, and assist us.”

As he spoke these Inst words, he waved his

wand thrice, and the room was in utter dark- .

ness, Still his voice was heard in a low,
solemn, mensured chant, the wand was again
waved thrice, and the apartment was lighted.

Carvefully scrutinizing the earth, a portion
was seb aside, and another tuken from the
casket oceupiced its place. Ringing the bell,
the dwarf entered the room, and, bowing,
awaited his commands. A few words were
uttered in the dialeet he had before used, and
two small gold cruets, in the shape of antique
vases, wero -held by the negro, who had
changed his usual attiré for n closcly fitting'
suit of cloth of gold, with an ample cloa
{railing on the ground, and emblazoned with
the sun.  The Black Crook earefully unsealed
the eruets, and, after smelling their contents,
poured o small quantity from cach into a gol
den piteher held by the negro, to which he
added a mipute portion from a small silver
phial which he took from his bosom.

Ten times did he make the turn of the tables,

and the negro after eack incantation bowed
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low, and thrice extended hiz hands. The
adept finally approached the table and cx-
claimed in 8 Joud voice, “‘fire descend.”’ Ina
moment, the earth blaged, and the apartment
was filled with a sulphur perfume, The Black
Crook made sn almost imperceptible sign,
and the negro disappeared.

s Lady, I have prepared the elixir,”’ and as
he spoke he pointed to the gold vessel. ** Bixty
ducats is the price, administer this, and your
success ig certain.”

The countess smelled and tasted the elixir,
whicli was inodorous and insipid. The adept,
clad in his official robes, still stood before her,
and, by a courteows inclination of the head,
intimated that the andience was at an end,

¢ But the directions,” said the countess.

“Put it in any Hquid thing, but beware of
b 0 priest’s benediction. Sould this touch any
B sacred thing, ite power j8 gone forever, and
{ not all my art can aid you. Farewell.”
£ Twelve o'clock rang ount from the great
§ tower of the cnthedral, and the countess, un-
f used to he abroad at that late hour, pasged
. rapidly along, but ere she had proceeded
§ twenty steps, s voice exclaimed:

# < Lady, cross my hand with silver, and I
¢ will tell you your fate.”” ‘

. The speaker was a tall, gaount gipsey, who
! had secn nearly seventy summers. Beauty
i had long since departed. Her complexion
was sallow, and indicated disesse; teeth she
had none ; and her attire consisted of & dingy
d wrapper and the remains of a woollen cloak.

At another time, the countess would have
§ thrown the wretched petitioner a trifle, and

thought no more about it, but now she was in
{5 superstitions mood, and a prey to despond-
ing emotions. Drawingthe hag aside, a small
B silver coin was placed in her hand, and the

# sybil continned:
H  ““You will not be happy.
§ more.”’
i+ But surely your art will go further; pray
[l look again, and I will cross your palm with
§ silver a second time."
E <1t i3 not the custom of our tribe, lady, to
£ iry the stars again, for the sams person, till the
E moon wanes! and drawing herself up with
9 considerable dignity, the crone added:

“T will not do it.” ]

Abashed by the manner, and more terrified
B than she choso to admit, the countess hastily
E wended her way homeward; and rapping at
¥ the gate, demanded admission.

§  “ Who is thero ?»’ Asked the porter in a
gruff voice.
“Itis L.
*And who is L.”?

1 can say no

79

my former maid was ill, and I went to see
her; admit me at once.!* .

The porter sulkily deseending from his large
chair, threw open the gates, and the countess
acknowledging his civilily, with a slight in-
clination of the head, gained her chamber,
where we shall leave her to meditate at leisure
on the events of the night.

CHAPTER XII,

COUNT PALFI AT THE BLUE HEDGEEOG.

‘When a nobleman suitably attended, rides up
to one of these hostelries, what & work and
fuss do we see; the landlord is all smiles, the
Iandlady all courtesies, the waiters all obse.
guiousness, and nothing is to6 good.— Queve-

L+

The count left Vienna, not because ill luck

had gone against him ; lhe did not then know
the meaning of the word; not because any
of the fair ladies of the imperial court had
refused their smiles, all were too ecapger to
cateh the young and handsome nobleman,
with his town houso, and country house,
broad land, bright gold and countless dia-
monds ; not because he was unlucky at play,
he rarely gambled; but a whim had seized
him ; he would go in the country for a sea-
son; he would see how he could support such
a monotonous abode ; he would at least have
the benefit of novelty..
, Heo therefore summoned his majedomo, and
signified that it was his will and pleasure,
that the carriage should should be got ready,
and that the valet be informed that the Count
Palfi designed visiting the country.

¢ We will set out to.morrow.’’

.The steward who nnderstood his lord, per-
fectly, knew that it would be useless, and
only gaid : )

“Your wishea shall be speedily executed.’?

The heavy coach was then fitted np, a deli-
cate luncheon prepared, and the pockets stuff-
ed with perfumes, books and wine; thus
equipped, and fortified against the attacks of
anenemy, which began seriously to annoy him,
the count started, having previously ordered.
that pome saddle horses should accompany
him; that when tired of the monotony of the
ooach, he could exchange it for the sasy paces
of a well trained steed, and asrrived at the
Blue Hedgehog, shortly after the artists had
departed.

The landlady had never entertained a guest
of snch quality before, and waz unwearied in

“Your mistress, you well kmew that Jane, | her attentions; the table waa daily spread
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with the most appetizing fare, and uncle
Franz, opened some bottles which had re-
mained, as he was wont to remark, in the cel-
lar, gince the time of his father; honest man,
God rest his goul. The valet was the admir-
gtion of all the villiage belles, and the envy
of the men, who cast the most malicious
glances at the favored individual, as he stratted
consequentially through the village,

The eount meanwhile enjoyed himself vast~
ty, while the country had the charm of nov-
elty, and had not as yet been attacked by that
f3ll demon, which too frequently is an un-
. weloome guest at the tables of the rich. He
rogte, walked and occasionally read a few
pages, from gome of the romances he had
brought with him from Vienna.

¢ (hance one evening threw him into con-
versation with Andernach, whe oceasionally
passad an evening at the Blue Hedgehog;
the novel wag gtupid. Palfl was bored, and if
he only had some one to play eards with him.
Unedle Franz, deferentially answered, that per-
haps the Herr Baliff would suit his lordship,
that he was reckoned an excellemt hand, at
all games of cards.”’

“#8how him up,” said the count, delighted
to have & compsnion. Andernach entered,
was intreduced to Palfi’s great surprise. The
ovening passed quickly, and he accepted an
invitation, to hunt on the third day after, and
partake of & rural breakfast.”’

The time arrived, and the count was
faithful to the appointment. Dame Sophia
had exorted her best. culinary skill, and
added greatly to her reputation, all kinds of
game prodnoeed on the estate ; fruits preserved
in the flnest Bugar, so dainty in their
appearance that fairies might have prepared,
and queens eaten them ; raised game pies,
with ornamented lids. Sweet cakes of different
kinds, piles of grapes, figs, and apples; and
wine, which as Andernach obgerved, the
emperor himself had frequenily drank worse,
tempted the guests, and the Bailiff was pro-
fase to all, in his invitations, to eat heartily
of the best, that was set before them,

Bettina did the honors, assisted by Dame
Sophia, and the count frequently glanced at
the rustic beauty, and thought how many
of the court ladies would gladly exchange
their gems for the smooth rosy cheeks, bright
eyes and elastio motions of the little country
girl, who thought that the Princess Schwar-
senberg, the owmer of the esiate, was the
finest lady she had ever seem, and who,
when she had a new suit of ribbens, con-
siderad herself the happiest person in the
village. Palfi oast many glances at Bettina,
whick were not unnoticod by Dame Sephis,
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who cherished sundry ideas of preferment,
be a reasonable girl, and think no more of
Vienna,

was a very fine gentleman,

dance like Lederer. He looked at her too
‘hard, and she did not like that. Ennui was

object in view,”und for the first time threw
himself inte it heart and soul.

acceptance of the best, was unwearied in his
attendance at all the shooting parties, affected
great interest in the different vifieties of game.

thrown aside, because they were out of
faghion.

attentively listened to the Bailifi’s long stories
of how many heads of game he had bagged
last season, How many cabbages he wished
to plant this, how the fenants were careless
ahout paying their rents, and sundry other
matters oqually interesting to a young noble-
‘man in one of the gayest cities of the world.
And yet Andernuch in the simplicity of his
heart, never puspected that there might be

back ground.*’

Meanwhile, how fared it with Kleinfeldt.
The friends returped to Vienna, and though
Luderer felt somewhst uncomfortabls at first,
he resolutely addressed himself to his work,
and soon drove out all thoughts of love ; whal
was such & foolish thing to him; his friend
was not so fortunate ; if he took up his pencil,

doing; if he saw a flower as he passed
through the market, he imagined his pretty
mistress bending over her beds, tying up her
flowers, weedills and watering ; pshaw ! this

then that confounded Black Crook, who tor-
mented him two and three times & week, i
could not be borne, and Kleinfeldt really per

change of air end scene ; guided by this view
of the matter, the artist hied him to an expe
rienced dealer in horses, and without acquaint
ling any one with his intention hired a hand

and that her darling might, if she would only
that poor artist, be one of the first ladies in [

Bettina, indced, thought that the count fi
He dressed more [
handsomely, than any one she had ever seen ||
before, but that was all, he could neither k.
draw or paint like Kleinfeldt, nor sing and 3

completely banished; the count had some reottage Dame, Sophia, uspy

I He sent to §:
Vienna for seme armng, and begged Andernach Fi

He won Dame Soplhia’s heart, by a present of a '
sett of Mechlin lace rufiles, which he had long [

And somotimes, when the weather
permitted, or when he was not answering the |
letters of his Vienna correspondent, passed an Ei
evening at the brown stono cottage, where he §

Bome object in view, which was kept in the

thoughts of Bettina prescnted themselves, if
_he handled his brush, the question suggested
itself, where is Bettina now, and what is she |

wonl do, was his mental ejaculation, and

suaded himself that he was sick, ard needed s
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jome grey, and started out ; in proportion as
ne left the city, his spirits revived ; he eat the
simple fare placed before him, with the great-
pst appetite, and as he said was really im-
proving; these favorable symptoms in-
cregsed, and Le felt perfetly well, when he
Jismounted ‘at the horse block of the Blue
fHedgchog,—and throwing his bridle to il
fame hostler, with a bit of silver, requested
him to tske the greatest care of his ‘Eed.
The count felt that he had not prospered in
his wooing. Wherever he vigited-4he brown
ippeared, re-
gretted that the bailiff ha ne out, per-
haps he would retag
tell.

Where then
Fraulein was g

the Fraulein; oh, the
pwhere, and nowhere long;
ten minutes #iFone spot, and ten minutes in
another, it b hard to say where she was;
would hisToidship be pleaged to be peated, and
she wopld-go out after the Herr Andernach.

Tl‘;%ohnt waa dissatisfied, yot he could
not cGmplain ; at last he determined to settle
the matter definitely, onc way or the other,
en@ came to this resolution the very evening
that Kleinfeldt arrived, and went to visit the
pajlif. Fortune had at last found him, as he
opened the gate, he saw the fraulein in the
garden.

“ Ah, M'lle, ot last T have the pleasure of
seeing you,'” said the count with a ceremonious
bow.

«T frequently go out,”’ was the chilling
answer.

¢ But-a little variety, is occasionally of ser-
vice ; what would you think of a town Iife?’’

¢ A town life 1’

4 Yes, imagine yourself mistress of a large
and magnificent mansion in the most fashion-
able part of the city, with » train of liveried
servants to wait upon you, and a lady’s maid
always at your command, and then to think
of the dresses, the silks of India, shawls from
the East, and the hosts of gems with which
the goldsmiths like to dazzle their custo-
mers,”?

s These things sre all very attractive my
lord,” veplied Bettina, who though she had
"heen bred in the utmost seclusion, still had
that love of finery, which is almost inherent
in every woman’s breast; and yet, to do her
jmstice, sbe would rather have lived with
Kleinfeldt in a lvat, than with Palfi in all the
splendor with which he endesavored to entice
her,

4T trust that you will find them so, and to
think of the amusements, the fairs, the wild
beast shows, the balls, masquerades, and

ridottos; and then ag you are so fond of flow. |

83

crs, you can have them, if you see fit, all the
year round. Imagine a large elegant apart-
ment, filled with fiowers and tropical birds,
when the ground is covered with snow, and
the people are shivering with cold.”

1 ghould be thinking,” replied Bettina,
¢ of the poor, who can scarcely afford fire and

¥ -

"7 4\ The pbom:;, Y ou have nothing to do with
them.” L

“Pardon me, nty Jord, thore you are mis
taken. Our good priést said the other Bunday
that the rich were bound to give somewhat ol
their substance to the poor, and'thyt Jesus
Christ commanded-it.” VRS S

“The village priest! Lot him . minﬂ';.y#%
own business, and read his breviary { - T aifi;
fully competent to aitend to my own matters. 3“‘,‘
In a word, Beitina, will you be the Countegs
Pald ¢’ ‘ '

¢ No, my lord, I wiil not." .

The young noble was nettled. It was the
fivst time in his lfe that he had met so blunt
a refusal, and lie eould not underatand how n
simple village maiden could overlook so many
and such great advantages.  Forbe it known,
gentle reader, the Germans and English are
two nations in Kurope who pay the greatest
devoiion to rank and wealtly, and the writer
well remembers an instance which oceurred -
in the United States; A German, of & long
pedigree but a short rent-roll, came to this
country. e lad nothing left but an empty
title. For atime this landless lord enjoyed the
hospitality of & religious community, snd wlti-
mately fastened himsolf on Dr. Kenrick, ghen
Roman Catholic Bishop of Philadelphia. - A
number of the poorer class of his countrymen
who imagined thot, because ho was a baron,
lie was all powertul, came to see him in quest
of aid, little imagining that the person
whose hand’ they so cagerly kissed, was a8
poor as themselves and then living on charity.
And these individuals were treated as though
they were slaves and he their lord,

To be refused was bad enoagh, but to have
his rank snd title slighted, and all his offers
spurned, was rather more than the young
noble could bear patiently, and he demanded
rather petulantly, )

Y May I ask the reason ‘

“ My lord," responded Bettina, with & re-
served dignity, which only enhanced her
charms in the eyes of her admirer, ¢ you Lave
no right to ask that question.”

«You will pardon me. I trust that you
will give me a reason why you reject such on
advantageous offer.”’

T love another.”’

“ And that other is—'




«f and Dame Sophin were at o distance.”

kS
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:: There I ghall be f}ilent.” first the count returmed every thrust with
By heavens,” said DPalfi, * you shall be|interest, and he fought with a desperation
mine!” And as he spoke he threw his arms | worthy of a hetter canse ; hatred 1o Kleinfelds
aroufud Bettina and pressed her to his bosom, | and intense ddsappointment lad merved his
pasgionately exclaiming, ¢ you shall be mine : arm with more than its vsual visor, and lent
~—no one ¢lse shall possess these transcendant - him a kind of supernatural srrcﬁ]:th, hat that

charms I

Y My lord,” said Betting, in.a-tonediex,,
ceasive fright and vexation, * y&u forget that
Iam a woman, alone and ueproteeted, I there-
fore bescech that you will unhand me.”

“Tagain ask, will you be mine 7"

* Never 17 :

“ A:ﬁgl"is'there 1O ohe near to aid ms ¥ ex-
claime® Betting, easting o hopeless slance at
the cottage, as she well knew that her father

“Yes 1" excluimed Klcinfekdt, rushing up,
“Tam here, and will defend you to the last
drop of my bloud. My lord, at once desist
from this brutel and unmanly persceation. 1 |
will compel you, even ot the risk of my life 1 !

““ And who are you that presumes to inter-
fere between o noble and the object of his
preference-—a base horn churl,”?

“1 will tell you, my lord. I am a man,

created by the same God who formed you, and
equaly with yourselt redecmed by the blood
of Jesus Christ.

« I am a painter, it is true,
and it §s also an undisputed fact that T canmot
boast & long line of titled ancestors, buit you

1 sank, faint

Hictitiona power soon failed hin while the
ALt was as {resh and eager aswhen the doel
ccg%):tlcncctl, and skiltnlly parried every thrust
of His antagonist. This sorely montified the
Count, who felt that his strength was failing,
A well almedgdhrust took effect, and Palfi
coeding, on the sward, the
vital luld oop WL CVULY POLre,

Kicinfeldt to brelief, i in an sgoay
of grief exclaimed : %%,

i Are you wounded magiaily ¥

** No,” said the count, hiibetter feelings
returning. He would have ﬁéid more, but
again relapsed into unconsclounsiiges. .

Bettina, who, though atarmed a4 the count’s
condition, did not lose lier presenee of mind,
ran for some water, linen, and végetahle
gimples.  The count's wounds werd. soon
staimehed, and Klcinfeldt, enlisting the ser-
vives of a poasant, who chanced to be em-
ployed in ancighboring field, and who aided in
construeting a litter and bearing the sufforer
to the Blue Hedgehog, whire he was soon put
to bed and the village Esculapius summoned,
who, after & minute inspection of his patient,

‘male, much less the woman that T love.”
* Were you my equal,’® replied the count,

1 should instantly demand the satisfaetion !

-

tha is ctistomary.”

¢ That poor subterfuge shall not gvail you.
‘You have no tight to insult a man, ang then
refese him satisiwction.”?

“Gentlémen,” exclaimed Betting, 1 beg,
I implore, that you will earry the matter no
further,”

‘fItis imliossibk',” replied Rodolph. “* The !
count hag.grossly insulted botl you and my-
self, and I should feel that I were lacking in [
spirit if I allowed it to pass unnoticed. Mﬂ
Jord, meagure this weapon with your own—I
will not telse you at o disadvantage.’ |

The count carclessly measured the sword

- shall not, when T.am present, insult any fe- : declared that he would de well enough, but

preseribed for the present rest, and the most
absolute quiet, interdicting the entrance to the
sick chainber to every one but the landlady
and the old major domo. Palfl, however, pro-
mised the mistress of the Blue HHedgehog a
handsome gratuity i she would be sﬁeut, and
the physician a double fee it he would be
ciually eautious,  Bwayed by these weighty
considerations, and iaflucnced by the rank
and title of tho patient, botl these persenages
agreed to act as the count desired, and even
the chambermaid did not know what had
happened, as her mistress tld lier that the
ecount was very sick, end that he must on no
account be disturbed, and further added that
he had ordeved this picce of gold to be given
her to parchase some ribbons.  Satisfied with

extended to him, and the adversaries with- [the count’s Hberality, and usndersianding per-

drew o Jittle distance from Bettina, whe, ft'cct.ly what was meant, the girl gave a broad
wringiug her bands, and invoking the assist- | gtin, pocketed the gold picee, knowingly
4nce of ﬂ‘“ the saints, anxiously awaited | and wisely lLeld hr_'rgtonguo. i{k-im'eldtarc:‘
th?‘msms of the contest. J turned (o Vienna, the valet daily drove out in

Phe antagonists were well matehed. Both i the concly, and was the envy of all the rastic

young, of the smna size, and well practised i’ gallants and the sdmiration of a1l the beanties.

the weapon L!my_hnd chos-n, but Rodelph had | Ten days had thus chapsed, when the painter
the ad.wmmge of a mo-e vigorous constitution, | was surprised by the sudden apparition of the
and his l'leqlth 'lmd net been impaired by late ! count’s major domo in his pwinting room,
hours, dissipation, and luxurious living. At' who, bowing eourteously, suid: '
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.

# My master has desired me; most worship-
ful sir, to beg that you will honor him
with your presence, without any furthér de-
lay, at the Blue Hedgehog, and bring with you
the finest dress that you have ; onthis point,
my lord was particularly anxious.’

#But how am I to go?"

#1 have already provided for that, be so
kind as to come to the residence of the Count
Palfi, in about an hour, and you will find &Il
prepared for your departure.”

«T ghall not fail to attend yeuw, but what

4n his lordship want of mef!- .

The steward bowed, gt ossting his eyes
around the apartment, “asked the price of a
remarkably well finished picture of * Hebe,
feeding Jupiter.”’ ‘f'

4 Five hundred golden ducats.”

“1t ig now, m&lord's, ' gnid the major domo,
as he handed the painter a draught on a
banker; and with another profound bow took
bis departure.

At the appointed hour, the painter rang at.

the door of the Count Palfi’s palace, and was
admitted by & page, who showed by his def-
crential manner, that the artist was expeeted,
and that when he arrived, he must be treated
as an honored guest. Ushering Kleinfeldt in
the reception room, he pushed a chair forward,
and requested the artist to be seated, till the
majo domo whe was honrly expected, should
reburn. ' ‘

In g few moments that functionary entered,
and invited Kloinfeldt to partake of some re-
freshment bofore he commenced his jounrney,
led the way to the dining room, and prayed
the artist to be seated. '

This apartment was furnighed as sumptu-
ously as the reception room, but in a different
style. 'The ceiling was painted in a freseo,
representing flowers ; the furniture was dark,
and geod copies after the antigue, in alabas.
ter, ornamented the walls on brackets.

A cold collation stood on atable, in the cen-
tre of the room, and two footmen, out of
livery, offered the choicest vintages.

A few moments suficed the artist, he was
too gnxiovs to commence his journey, and
see the end of this mysterious adventure, to
linger long at the table ; and intimating to the
majo domo, that he was anxious to start; the

! latter assented ; and opeming the front door,
b signified to Kleinfeldt, to enter the coach,
L standing at the main entrance, The whip
- was cracked, the postillion chirped to the
| mares, and theso last set of at a round
b gallop.  Proceeding thus rapidly, with a short
E interval, to rest the mares, Kleinfeldt arrived
: at the Dlue Hedgehog, and was warmly re-
| ceived by uncle Franz, and the rest of the

household. Supper offered, and as tho artist
was rathier tired with his journey, hie was con-
siderately allowed to rest.

A tap at the door the next day, aroused him
from his slumbers, and he asked who was
there.

¢ My lord,” said the major domo, “roquests
that attired in the suit you brought with you,
you will ¥isit him in tho large bed room, at
noon; mesntime breakfast will be sorved.
I had nearly forgotten to tell you, that the
count begs that you will not go near the brown
cottage.”? :

Wondering what all this conld mean, the
painter yielded assent; and after the fruit,
bread, wine, and stewed chickon had been
duly discussed, Kleinfoldt entered on the du- -
ties of the toilet, and when dressed, was the
beau ideal of an artist of that peried; a
doublet and tronks of dark purple velvet,
richly lased with gold, falling ruflles and ouffs,
of the finest point, silk stockings and high
toed shoes, set off his manly graces ; baving
still some tine to spare, Kleinfeldt prepared
his brushes, (without which he never travel-
e, ) and commenced a little fancy sketeh, with
the intention of presenting it, whon finished,
to the count. .

Time passed quickly while ongaged in his
favorite art, and preeisely as tho village clock
struck twoelve, Count Mardhoff entered the
apartment, attired in & white suit of the same
‘cut ag thet worn by the artist, and requoested
th epleasure of escorting him to the chamber.

Still more amazed the artist eould only
assent, and mounting to the apartment oegu-
pied by the count was gratified to see him
scated in & large arm chair, also clad in white.

‘¢ 8ir, artist'* said the count. “Icommitted
the egregions biunder of attempting to woo a
lady, who had already piven her heart to
another. And was still more foolish in ‘at-
teapting to force her inclination, sickness
has cured me of my love fit, and, I thonght I
could not do better, than inducing her father
to give her to one who I know will protect
and cherigh her, and thus repair my error ina
degree, ¢ Ho, theve,"” said he, slightly reis.
ing his voice, bring in the bride.”

The mistress of the Blue Hedgehog, and
Dame Sophia, clad in their bravest attire,
and holding immense bouquets of white flow.
ers, wvehered in the bride elect with con-
piderable pomp. Bettina wore a dress of the
finest white Indian silk, richly trimmed with
lace, which had the true yellow tint, 80
invaluable to connoiseurs. Her hair was con-
fined with the much valmed comb of the

gracious princess; and & pearl bracelet, the
| wedding gift of thé same lady, encircled her
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right arm, A' wreath of white roses, showed | graced the centre of the table, sparkling bottles

that she would soon plight her troth at the
altar, (white roses are never worn by wives
or widows in Austria.) The count salu-
ted the bride elect, with a respectful bow-
And taking a case from the table before him,
said: .

“Dame Hophia, you will act as my-—-proxy,
and elasp this necklace around the franlein's
neck,’? .

Sundry exclamations of admiration were
¢Xchanged between the two elderly ladies, as
they officiated as the waiting women of the
youthful Bettina ; and the jowel well desorved
the.encominms lavished upon it. It was com-
posed of the finest opals, set in native gold,

‘intermixed with garnets, and clasped with a
fine topaz. - .

‘* Remember, Fraulein,” said the count,
‘'that whenever you are in trouble and need
any assistance, Pali is your friend, and now
let’s to church.’”

The procession set out in the following
order: Count Pali leading the bride cleet
Count Mardhoff, Dame Sophia ; the artist, the
mistress of the Bluc Hedgehog, and the maid
ceacorted by the count’s valet, closed the party
from the inn.

Little girls in white awaited their arrival at
the church yard, and strewed the way
with roses and 'violets; the little chapel,
which dated from 2 very remote period, was
of the purest gothic architecture, was profusc] ¥
ornamented with greens ; the altar was decked
with flowers, and blazing with wax lights.
The bailiff clad in his best, and decorated
with his medal, bowing, received the bride
from the hands of Count Palfl, and Dame So-
phia then threw over her a long white veil.

Father Vincent stood in his surplice and
stole at the rails of the sanctuary ; the cere-
mony was soon performed, nnd the Fraulein
Bettina converted into the wife of the artist,
Hleinfeldt: honest Peter dressed in a new
suit, from top to toe, the gift of the count, to
which Dame Bophia-added some ribbons, with
the injunction, ‘* don’t stare like a fool, gazed
on the whole proceedings with the most un-
feigned delight, and critical admiration,

The knot having heen ticd, the whole party,
including all the bride’s young companions,

* repaired to the brown cottage, where a bridal
feast hud been prepared at the cost, and by
the orders of Count Palfl.

Dame Sophia, sided by the count’s valet,
- set out the table with considerable taste;
flowers and greens ornamented the room, a
large cake, decorated with erange blossoms
‘from the count’s own conservatory,” -ob-

of wine of almost every color in the rainbow,
except green, were placed wherever they
could stand. Huge dishes of ham, beef, and
cold turkeys, graced the npper end of the
board, and fruits, the lower. The count him.

J self led Dame Sophia, to the scat of honor,

and modestly stancing in the back ground,
insisted that, Andernach should take the other.
Father Vimcent asked a blessing, then com-
menced g tremendous onslanght on the viands,
Turkeys, beef, and hams, spcedily disap.
peared ; the sswdhis did not' maintain their
position much 1éng#é, and it was a difficuls
matter to say which nfoved the fistest, tongues
or teeth. The health ¢f.the bride and bride.
groum was drunk, Count:®alfl, pleading in.
disposition retired soon, leaving Count Mard.
hoff, &8 his repregentative, to ‘ppen the ball;
the dancing which commenced goon after the
banguet, was kept up to what was then con-
sidered a late hour, and the guests: separated
well satisfied at ten o'clock,

The reader will doubtless be surprised at
this sudden change in Count Palf’s views,
how after he had tendered his heart and haud,
he could so speedily change his views, and
gee her, without regret, the bride of another;
but the matter will be made cvident. The
count though assured by the village surgeon,
that his injury was net Jangerous, did not
feel satisficd with ihe opinion of this son of
Galen, desired that his farnily physician should
be summaoned, but as railroads were not, and
the seientific world had never even dreamed
of the wonders of the clectric telegraph, the
doctor did mnot make his appearance yery
spoedily ;"the connt, nlso, invoked the ghestly
services of Father Vincent, whe afier hearing
his confession, enjoined as a penance, thet he
should think no more of the franlein Bettina,
and make her all the amends he could.

Two more days elapsed, and the count,
who had daily improved, saw with some dis-
may the arrival of his physician from Vienna,

who perfectly approved of the treatment of -

his rustic colleague, said that the count conld
not be in better hands ; pocketed his foe of onc

‘hundred ducats, grumbled because he had
been. kept so long from the city, and, stepping

into his carrlage, roturned to his patients with
all imaginable speed. .

Pslfi was paturally generous, and in the
golitude of a sick room reflected severely
on his conduet to the fraulein. Though natu-
rally gencrous, he had been spoited by exces-
sive adulation, still some sparks of virtue wero
left, and he bitterly lamented that he had ever

cansed Bettina a moment’s uneasiness. Send-

served Dame Sophia, with the greates, pridet | ing for Andernach, he explained the whole

'the artist, adding that he was a young man
' of excellent character, and fast rising in his

" with any one.

| he the slightest difficulty in obtaining the fran-

! nelled to yield, and Palfl, who was not 2 man
. to do any thing by balves, ordered the dress
" and necklace, gave the necessary ordera for

" moned the. artist.
. went to Vienna in the count’s carriage, and
. the old janiiréss, who had been previously
" warned by one of the count’s servants, had
| 4res made and a supper prepared.
L apartments in the upper part of the building,

b nished, and many articles, by the carcful affee-

E homelike feeling to the old rooms.
F ihat Dame Bophia cherished the idea that
E some day she might be jn Vienna.
E Peter had mnot forgotten hiz young lady, and
i among the articles that were unpacked, she
f fund a huge cheese, with a laborious looking
f note, intimating that the same was a gift from
i Peter, and that the donor sincerely hoped that

| together.

A DIPLOS'JAT'E BETUDY—A UGLANCE AT BI%

when & man once enters diplomacy, he puts
© his neck in o yoke from which he is indced

. fortunate if he can ever slip it out,”’—Temple.

L 5id o well dressed young man, with a strong
k. French accent. ‘
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sigte of the case to the worthy man, and de-
gired that he would bestow his daughter on

art.
Andernach said that he did not know. He

did not think that his little girl was in love

The count soon convinced him to the con-
trary, and assured him that there would net

Jein’s consent, and sending for Dame Sophia,
asked what she thought of thematter. Wiﬂl
Ler opinion the reader is alféady acquainted,

- and the task of persuading her young mistreas-,
ta change her condition vns not difficult.

Beaten on all sides, Andernach was com-

the hanquet, and when all was ready sum-
’ The newly married pair

Two new
where Kleinfeldt had his studio, were refur-
tion of Dame Sophia, found their way from
the brown cotiage snd imparted at once a
It may be

Even

the artist and M’Lle Bettina would live happily

CHAPTER ‘XIII.
CORREEPONDENCE.
YT can tell you one thing, piainly; that,
“Tell the count that I wish to see him,”

T will see, sir,”’ was the cauttoun reply of
the well-trained secretary, ‘' if his Jordship be
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The impatient yorth took his scat. The
other slowly quitted the apartment, and re-
turned, after an absence of ten minutes, with
his master’s compliments, *‘ would the Secre-
tary be pleased to walk up ?”’ The visitor
bowed, and, following his senior, soon found
himself in the private reception room of the
man who then governed the Austrian empire.
Its ostensible ruler was & mere puppet--
thought, acted, and spoke precisely as Count
Rezenstein would have him. '
The count himself was bold, astute, and an-
principled ; so that he accomplished his own
purposes, he cared little what happened to the
rest of mankind. A favorite measure was on
the tapis, which the Austvian court was ex.
ceedingly anxious to promote, but at which
the French cabinet, and the able statesman
then at the head of the Fremoh government
slightly demurred,

Y“Well, Monsicur de Beanpre, how gocs
the world with you ¥’ said the count, gayly.

“Qh, the old. fashion ; but I should think
that such matters would but little interest
you.’” <

“You forget the ancient maxim, 'that the
how cannot always be bent, elge it will enap,*

Tho spesker smiled, but lines of deep re-
flestion were engraved on his counienance,
and his eye, keen as that of the king of
birde, was eagerly fastenod on his interiocu-
tor, and the smallest glance did not escape
him ; he know that his companien was vain
and frivolous, and thought that something
could be gathered from him.

“You are right, but at the same time, it is
so queer, to think of a prime minister, as in.
terested in suell matters.” :

““ Where did youn go last night.’”

¢ To the I'rincess Batthiani’s; the hest peo-
ple in Vienna, aro always there. I saw De
Montealm. At last, thought the Premier, I
am on the right track, and shall get what I
want from this simnpleton.”’

¢ I have not spoken with him, nor has he
been here for geveral weeks,’

“He seemed dissatisfiod, and out of hn
mor."’

¢ Did Le assign any cause ?'?

“ No, bat I think I can tell what it was.™

“You are jesting.”’

¢ No, I am serious, and as we are on confi-
dential terms, I think that I will tell you
what le said.”

“You are the master of your own actions,
and will de what your think best,’ said the pre-
mier, teo wise to exhibit the slightest symp-
toms of anxiety, though he felt that the sub-

at liberty to veceive you. Meantime be pleased
io sit."?

sidy, which was in process of negotiation
between Spain and Austria, depended on the
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good will of France, and he was ready to
make any sacrificee to gain it.

Y Well, I suppose that I might as well tell
you-“

“Yfm remermber the last distribution of
orders to jhe foreign embasaies.”

The minister nodded assent.

‘“Well then Montcalm did not get the
order, that he wanted, you know that he be-
longed to one of the.oldest families in Bur-
gundy.”?

0 Xes." )

‘“ Apd he felt mortifled that de Chapelle was
knighted, and presented with a ribbon; and
that Irishmen from Connaunght.”

. *The Irishman from Corinaught,’’ repeated
the count, inguiringly.
““Oh, yes, you know whoImean perfectly well,
O'Reilly or O'Nugent, or some such name.”’

*‘The name hag perhaps slipped your mem-
ory,’ the count smiled internally, his spy had
been there, and all was prospering as he de-
aired.

‘‘Even he got a title, and Montealm was
entirely neglected ; #nd if we go in the soore of
nobility, Montecalm can show the oldest ped-
igree, the Irishman at most, can only trace
his descent for six hundred yoars, und Mont-
calm ean show eight.”

Idiots, thought the count, when the inter-
osts of an empire are at stake, these idiots
can quarrct about sueh trifles.

‘ Yes, I have always heard that Montealm’s
family was one of the most ancient among the
I'rovincial nobitity.” i

“Yes, and then ho is intimate with the
secretary of the prime minister, who though
not a man of talent, greatly influences his
mastor ; at least the good natured part of the
world says.” ’

#The good natured part of the world §*’

““Yes, by that we mean the ill tempered
and envious; I myselt should not be sur-
prised, if Montealmn oxercised some influence
over the minister, through hig secretary.’

“Qh nonsence, a boy like that,”

The minister pondered, and when the oir-
cumstance was brought to his memory recol-
loeted that young Montealm, who - filled a
subordinate part at the French embassy, had
not been gifted, when the last distribution of
orders was made, and mentally promised him-
self, that the glight should be vepaired.

The secretary at this part of the conversa-
tion entered the reom, and informed the pre-
mier, that o mesenger below wished to see
him, and wonld deliver his dispatehes into no
hands but his. .

f“Admit him,’* was the brief order, and a

travel stained man, with mud bespattered!
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boots, ‘and a shabby cloak, entered the pre.
mier’s reception room; and bowing, handed a
packet of papers. *

“You have executed your mission, well;
take Lim below and give him some refresh-
ment,’’ saiid the count to the secretary; *“you
will excuse me Monseinr de Bsaupre for a
moment, while I cast my eye over thess
papers,’’

The enveiope was torn off, and carefully
laid Bside in a drawer, and the pages of the
digpatclr, which were written in s pecaliar
oipher, eagerly ‘sggnnced ; the contents of the
-dispatch were ex edmg!y distasteful to the
wonnt; the person ofwhom he most relied to
gecond his efforts, was dead, end he must have
some onc in Paris to pushthe matter, or what
he desired would be lost;™the wily states.

man did not change o muscle,bmt ringing for |

his carrizge desired that it might be got ready,
and invited Béaupre to accompany him toa
drive in the Platz; carringe after carriage
passed them, in that resort of the gay and
fughionable. Montealm was there on horsec-
back, and returned the count’s cordial sgluta-
tion, with a polito, but hanghty bow.

A little flattery and a few yards of ribbon
will soon change that incipient frown into a
smile; the measitre shall be carried, the empe-
ror will do exactly as I desire, and then the
coveied honor sball be given to Montealm.
‘The hour the count had allotted for his exer-
cise duly passed, and he still lingered in the
hopes of seeing Montealm, but fruitlessly, and
retired to his cabinct to resume hig labors.

The premwicr was not a man of ordinary
talents, still at the present he felt that he had
been foiled, and that the danger was not over;
on his arrival at his palace, he instantly in-
quired ii' another packet had arrived, and
passed the cvening till midnight in arrange-
ing papers and foerming plans for the future:
at last Le conceived the plan of conswlting the
Black Crook.

Too self-relient Lo take counsel of any one,
and yet tinctured with the follies of the past,
be repaired to the residence of the Black
Crook, and cugerly demanded an interview ;
the adept himself opened the door, and m
once knew ktis visitor; but had sufficient tact
to conceal ib.

1 would read the oracles of the Fates.”*

¢ To-night #*

‘¢ At once.”

* Your wish shall be gratified, but in what
manner §'?

* By the stars.’!

‘ Be it so."!

The Black Crook and the count ascended to

the top of the house, where there was an ob-

F conscience.

b tat yon uorertake;

E BLACK CROOK, A MO

servatory ; and the Black Crook said to his!

companion, ‘‘were you born in winter or
summer P’ -

‘”I‘he last day of the last month of the
year,”!

“ Were you the oldest child 1

4 The only child.”

The adept fixed his eyes keenly on the count,
wlo bore thesorutiny unilinchingly, andsaid :

“It is well. When you came into the
world, Mars and Venus were in the ascen-
dant, and Mercury still had power, o very
favorable conjanction: when theé stars are
consulted, meortals must be gilent, and hear
with trembling the decrees of fate.’’

.Buitable instruments were produced, the
heavens carefully examined, and alier a
silence of some ha,lf hour, thc Black Crook
cxclaimed :

T see the mighty Aldebaran, wlm sits
next to the constellation of the ship; the
twin brothers, Castor and Pollux, shifitheir
pusitions ; Venus shines with her usual bril-
Hancy.”

“ But what does all this portend ¥ impetu.
ously interrupted the count, ‘1 did not come
here to hold a discourse about the stars.”?

“ Rash man, be siient,’” replicd the Black
Crook, with an air of imposing dignity, “as 1
vefore said, when mortals interrogate destiny,
who now apeaks through the lips of oneof the
meanest of her servants, the symbols must be
very plain, ere their signification can be un-
derstood ; peace, and interrupt me no more;
the spell must be recommenced, ere 1 can tcll
definitely the signs of the starry heavens.””

Thus adjured the count wus silent, and the
Black Crook a second time swept the heavens
with hig instrnment, . ’

“1 gan now answer any guestions that you

i may see fit to pat to me.”

The count paused for a moment, and asked :
“Shall I succeed in What I am about. to

undertake

4T3 it for the good or the ill of mankind 7’
Even the count, hardened in deception, and

1 iined to all the shifts and evasions of diplo-
E macy, trembled a9 this question was put jn a

firtm and clear voice.

“1 cannot tcll—men might differ ahout it.»

15 it in your opinion, right or wrong t*’

Again the count hesitated. In his transac-
tlons he had not been accustomed to consult
This matter, fortunately, was for
the good of Enrope, and he was enabled with
asafe conscience to reply that it could injure
no ene.

“You will suceced in almost cvery thing

ST WONDERFUL HISTORY.

Ligh rank and countless !
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treasures in gold will be yours, bhut you will
not be happy.”

‘¢ Not happy 2"

“No, you will net be happy ; ask the beg-
gar, as he erceps along, scarcely sheltered
from the inclement breath of winter, and su"
fering the pinching pangs of hunger whether |
gold would not be a panacen for most of bis
ills j sk the toilitg needle woman who in
countless garrets of this vast city, by the Jlight
of a solitary candle, toils at the dress, to be
worn at the next court ball, and who Ly the
most unintermitting laber, can scarcely carn
bread for herself and babes, whether 4 heavy
purse would not be a relief; go, proud noble,
for such your dress and voice proclaim you,.
aid interrogsate tho famished artisan, who
makes the uwlu as well as the day, the wit-
nesd of L toils, and inguire of him, whother
he would not consider a little of that super-
fluous cash, wheh you so freely waste on your
own personal gralification, an incstimable
boon, you would have everything, rank, gold,
bezuty, talent ; learn then that the beneficent
deity never prants 1o one alone, all.”

“I do not ask for all.”?

“ Nay, but you shuddered when you were -
told that destiny lavished on you all that men
prize most, and yet, you arc dissalisficd. Go,
you have heard your fate, the stars will open
no more tho gates of the futnre to such unbe-
lievers; farowell, my task is cnded.”?

The count at once saw that further remon-
strance would be uscless, and placing a well
lined purse in the adept’s hand, retived.

Everything that he tonched suceceded; wealth
pourcd in upon kim in Pactolian sireams ; the
title of count was exchanged for prince ; all
these orders of the continent were placed at
his disposal ; his different palaces were perfect
museums of art ; every thing that could please
either eye or ear, was fitted up with a iavish
profusion, in those habitations of uxury ; and
yet the prince was not happy; why not—
perhaps the reader may suggest, that he had
quarreled with his sovereign; his name was
oelebrated throughont the cmpire, as the wiga
and judicious friend of his imperial master,
and the age considered justly.

The heir to all these vast possessions, and
this ancient, and long descended title, was an
idiot, and as the estates wove strictly entailed,
after his death, and that of his luckless son, -
they would descend to o relative whom the
count detested, and with whom he would
hold na intercourse.

Perhaps the ills of life are more equally
balanced, than the majority of mankind are
disposed to admit,
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* CHAPTER XIV. -

CQUNT PALFI PAYS A VISIT TO THE COUNTERS °
LINGOTBKI.

And how, pray you, tell me, do these women
of rank, spend their time ?

Inez. Well, Madam, they do a little of
every thing; embroider till they weary of
the fabrie; knit till they drop a stiteh, go in
and seo a neighbor, or perhaps, if they are
dressed, and a man asks to see them, for whom
they havo a fancy, they will go down and ses
him.

Marianae- That s a most idle way of spend-
ing tima.’

Inez, Madam, you ave right. —The Ca-
Liph's Daughter.

Count Palfi returned from the country, per-
tfectly cured of any love, so far as Madame
Kleinfeldt was concerned; but ho began to
think, that o wife was a very necessary .ap-
pendage to a house, and he determined that
his elegant town residence, should not be long
‘without n migtress, and turned over in mental
Teviow the fair dames of the imperial capital;
smart women ke detested, and yet he wounld
‘not marry a fool; the wine was untasted, and
:tho game pic on the table uncut, Lig specula-
tions were now narrowed to two individuals
only ¢ tho Countess Lingotski, and the Prin-
cess Lobkowitz; the former was apt to be sar-
.castic; the latter at times, too silent ; but what
was a poor man to do; he would go and see
‘both: Lingoetski this morning, aye, at once.

‘Thig reselution made, his appetite returned,
and after having done ample justice to the
dainties get before him, he ordered his car-
riage and suminoned his valet to assist at his
toilet. Tiquipped for comquest, the count de-
iparted on his voyage of discovery.

The porter of the countess opened his eyes
‘when he saw the count’s carriage drive into

ithe yard, and knew not what to make of it.

In this emergency, Lefore announcing Palfi's
.arrival to his mistress, reselved that ho would
consult Christina, who had been for many
_years the tire woman of the countess® mother,
.and’ &t hor death descended to her daughter,
‘who was # little wrinlkled but still exceedingly
‘fresh, and pattered about the house, as if she
.were sixtoen, instend of sixty, and tho evil
.disposed members of the household asserted
‘that the old woman still considered herself as
,yoﬁng and benutiful, as she was forty years
:ago ; she had inherited most of the dowager’s
pilks and her wateh, and by a stranger might
-readily have been wmigtaken for the mistross
.of the house; she had never been wmarried,
"npt % ag she was aceustomed to say for want
-of offers, but then these men, are such horrid

yet report with Lier evil fongne added : that if
the steward of a certain nobteman, and that
nobleman was Count Palfi, offered himself,
Christina would not hesitate long in changing
her condition. The Count alighted from his
carriage, and was received in the most gra-
cious manner, hy the veteran Soubreite, she
would do hergelf the honor of informing her
mistress of his most gracions Iordship’s arri.
val. “ Would not his excellency partake of
some refreshment ¢

The Count exceedingly flnitered at the em-
pressement of the serf-constituted mistress
of ceremenies, who ram to inform the countess,
that the most noble Count Palll, was helow
stairs and craved the lwnor of personal in-
terview,

““Why! tahear you talk,’” atthe first panse
made by her loguacious attendant, **one would
supposs that I had never seen or spoken o a
man before.  Why I see the creatures every
hour of theday ; they are no such rarities.”?

“Troe! most pracious lady, f.héy flock
around you like boes, surrounding a pot of
honey.”

‘4 Ag for my part,’? replied

But the countess who dreaded. Christina’s
tongure, when once prt in motion, sent her on
an erramd, to a distant part of the palace,
completed her dress, aund descended to receive
her guest; thinking, as sho threw on ler
cashmere, elasped her diamond bracelet, and
adjusted a stray curl; that after all, she was
not so certain of catching Auwersperg; that
really she did not care a pin for him, bat wonid
likke to snateh him from Princess Lobkowitz, and
exhibit him as her admirer in publie,

The connt rose as the lady entered the
apartment, and after the usual ceremonies
had been exchamged, Palfi observed, 41 had
not the pleasure of seeing your ladyship on
the Platz, yesterday.”?

# No, a dregsmaker who had received some
choico Ind.i:m silks, threw them open to the
publig, and tike the others I went.””

“I supposs that your ladyship could not re.
sist 50 great a temptation.”?

‘ No more than the men, for they are pretty
noarly all alike, can resist the temptation of a
sale of horses, no matter how full your
stables, you are always ready to atiend another
animal to your stock,™

The count winced, she had him, bat on

‘the same tono.

#The horse iz certainly a noble animal, and
then you know, we must have our recrear
tions.’*

* And we ours,”

.greatures, no oue knows who to trust ;*’ and

¢ 1 am teo just te deny it,”?

rather o sore spot, but rallying, he replied in’
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“MHave you seen the Prince Auersperg
lately.”

My acquaintance with him is excoedmwly
‘hmited, I think that he ia Vienna still; your
ladyship may not perhaps know that I have
been confined to my bed for more than ten
days, that I have ouly recently returned to
the eity, and conséquently can give you but
fow details of what is passing in the beau
monde,”’

“Then as you are a stranger to all that has
passed, I will tell you some of -the news ; the
artist Kleinfeldt is married."

‘8o I have heard.”

“Then you have npt been so much out of
the world as you say ; nay more, perhaps you
have even seen Madame Kleinfeldt.”’

“Yes, and I can with truth aver, that she
is ag pretty & little rustic, as I ever desire to
see, "’ )

““ But then she has no style.”

“But your ladyship perhaps will deign to
remember, that she is a novice as yet, in t.‘he
ways of the town, and that’'—

“ Couni, Count, I really believe that you
are in love with this little rustic.””

4 Who, I,* 8aid the count, blushing, as he
strove to conceal his emotion.

¢ Count that blugh tolls tales.”

‘< Belicve me, Madam,”’ said tho count, more
serionsly than was his wont, *‘that the artist
is a worthy fellow, and that his little wife?

it You have seen her then,” interrupted the
countess.

+' I had the honor of partaking of her fath-
er’s hogpitality. ¥ took a tour in the country,
and was detained longer than I expected.”

4 All the men in Vienna are raving abeut
her.”

“ Why, just now, if I correctly understood
vour ladyship, you said that she had no
style.”

“And 1 say so again; it is Just that very
absence of style, that makes her so attrae-
tive ; nods to every one, thinks all the pretty
speeches that are made, are true; and then
is 50 free with her invitations; I will tell yon
the last bon mot about Madame Kleinfeldt; it
is too good to be lost: The old princess dow-
ager De Ligne was in the gallery looking at
some cepies, which the artist had lately made
for her; when Madame came in, the princess
was inspecting some Flemish pictures, ad-
wired a huge loaf of country bread, and &

large cheose and intimated a wish, to have
some like them,

“*Madame Kleinfeldt, withont any more cere-
mony, invited the princess to come up stairs
and eat some, as she hiad just received o pres-
ent from the country ; but I must say, that she
wis exceedingly kind and liberal, and few
women in Vienna, would have done as much
a8 she ; I liked her all the better.”*

“Your ladyship is right, generosity and
good feeling are not 50 common in this world,
that we can afford to trample on the parties
possessing those qualities, Awunersperg has
them.”

‘“ And if I am not mistaken,’ said the prin-
cess,”” with considerable animation, *‘they
are not strangers to your lordship’s bosom.”*
These words were pronounced seriously, and
as if the spenaker were in earnest.

‘But we are getting sentimental: when I
was in the couniry, I enjoyed exceedingly, the
fresh air, trees and flowers ; and I have lately
thought, that I would give a rustic fete at one
of my castles.”

#Oh that would bs charming, a.nd have
only what the land produces; fruit, milk,
cake and wine,”

‘It is at least amovel invention, and will
charm some of the beay monde, who like my-
sclf are fa.tlgued with style and state.””

‘“When ghall it be ?”

“1 will consult my steward, and let your
ladyship know; perhapa you will be so kind,
ag to act as one of the lady patronesses, and
then we ghiall have a rustio dance; you may
be sure, that everything that the estato ean
produce, shall be at the service of my guests,
and I shall open the ball with the Daroness
Teleki.”

““She will think hergelf young again.”

“ Bho has never been old ; witl: her the hair
may change, the skin beceme wrinkled, but
she has that perpetual youth, springing from
a pure mind, and an upright heart, DButlgee
by the pendule, that I have already engrossed
too much of your ladyship’s time, and must
ratire, ™

‘‘He is mine! He is mine I’* said the ooun-
tess, as she watched his retiring figure, and
then that rustic fete.  “‘I am but a poorman-
ager, if I 4o not play my cards so well, that I
shall be mistress of that, and all the other
possessions of the Count Palfl ; but we shall
gee.™
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CHAFPTER XV.
" AN ALCHEMIST HAED AT WORK.

Alchemy had a great fascination in the mid-

dloages, and thoughtheadepts did not discover
the philosopher's stone, or if they did (see
note) the secret ip now lost, Stiil it was not
‘without its uses; the Moors had some practi-
coau knowledge of the art of chemistry, whith
in fact, i3 derived from a word in their lan-
guage, signifying the occult scienge ; the auri
secra femes, then, as now inflamed manking,
and though many fortunes were lost, still sei-
ence was greatly advanced.—Buckle.

# Night's candles are burned out, and joound
day, ‘standa tiptoe, on the misty mountain
tops.’ '~ Romeo and Juliet,

Day had just dawned, and the alchemist
unlocking the deer, opened his studio, and
summoned the negro, who generally assisted
him in hig chemioal operations.

" A number of M88, worn velumes were taken
from the shelves, spread on the table, and
eagerly porused by the Black Crock.

“ This will do, at last I have hit on what [
wanted,” and he re-perused eagerly the MSS.
Hope and avarice lighting up every feature.
“ Now, if this succeed, I shallhave what most
men eagerly desire ; I shall then abandon the
practice of magic, becausoe I shall make gold,
aven beyond my most sanguine expectations:
Let me now only discover the clixir of perpet-
ual youth, the pecret of wiping out wrinkles,
of giving fresh lustre to the oye, and painting
the withered parchment looking cheek, with
the oarmine of sweet sixteen. What a source
of revenuie | all the carringes of the nobility in
the world would flock to my studio, and I would
scarcely dismiss one, erc ancther would make
her appearance ; and then to look at the yel-
low glittoring darlings heaped upinthe greatest
quantities in my coffers ; but now to busi-
ness,’* and turning to the dwarf said :

¢ Build me a fire.”’

Charcoal, and wood, were produced; a
flame soon shone in the furnace, and the
room became suffocatingly hot; the negro in-
timated a wish to withdraw, and his master
tooking sternly at him, said:

 This will-be a long session, and I will not
be disturbed nomatter who calls, I cannot be
seen.’’

“The dwarf intimated that he perfecily
understood, and wouid obey."

The scales were next brought into vequisi-
tion, and a quantity of gold, was tested
cayefully weighed, and then placed in &
. erucible. An ancient work on chemistry, in
which all the discoveries from the earliest
times were recorded ; acids and other drugs

Twere added, and an odor of sulphur, perva-

ded theapartment. * Thecharmiworks; allmy
caleulations; are perfect,’” joyfully exclaimed
the adept, a3 he bent over the fire, and
saw that anothéf ingredient must be added.
The MSS was again consulted, fucl heaped
on the flames, a quantity of aquae regia,
added to the other materials in the furnace,
and the mixture allowed to work ; two
hours were passed in the most torturing
anxiety, and the fire gradually permitted to
subside. The crucible was then taken out;
the residuum ocarefolly examined, and the
Black Crook exultingly exclaimed :

¢ Another trial, and I shall be sure to
succeed ¥ :

A gleam of delight, shot athwart his sinister
countenance, which was speedily succeeded
by a look of the deepest despondency; if 1
do succeed, of what real use, will this be to
me, but that shall mot trouble me, let me
get the money, and then, all will go well,

The utensils were carefully cleaned ; the

fire freshly kindled, and the adept was ready
to rcpeat the experiment, but this time be-
thought himself df certain Venetian sequins,
celebrated for the purity of the metal. A
huge silver casket, with & eomplicated lock,
was opened, snd the coins placed on the table.

As the Black Crook contemplated them, he
exclaimed I well remember how I got these.
“A mnoble lady in Madrid bestowed them
upon me for a draught, but I did not ask
hier, to what usc she put it. You lhave been
my giests for many years,”’ said he, addressing
the coins, as if they had life, and could hear.
¢ 1 thought, that we never should bave parted,
but science demand it, and you must go.
Let me see what Cornelius Agrippa says, and,
read aloud the following passage:

““The meial must be of the finest, purest,
and as free as possible from alloy ; this then,
will be exactly, what is required, pure and
free from alloy. So far so good; we shall
next add the requisite materials, rare ¢ssences,
biting acids, and heat up to a certain degrec.
These are essential, and I have them all,
the other materials were added. The time
carefully marked with the hour pinss, and
the adept prepared to wait four hours, till he
could ascertain the success of his experiment.”

Grepo had repeatedly rapped at the door of
the labratory, and been as frequently denied.
Dome Barbara knocked at the window, and
clamored for admittance on the plea of special
and particular business, and was also refused.
Nothing should interfere with the important
matter on hand. - The time at last expired, the
furnace was opened and its contents carefully
examined. The adept compared the produce
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of the erucible with. the same article deseribed
in the Works of Paracelsus, and muttered—-—
“The weight, color, and substance are the
same; the tests will not work, but it is an im-
provement on the last. I have been toiling
for the past thirty years, and mever brought
it 50 cloge before.”’

“You may go,” said he to the black, who
joyfully obeyed, and was only too glad to be
released from such thraldom.

When alone, the Black Crock tested the
various specimens, and verified the results
with the greatest exactness on paper, but with
the same success as before, ¢ Birange,’” he
mutitered, ‘“to come s0 near and never suc-
eeed. Should I be so fortunate, my name will
be handed down to posterity as one of the
benefactors of my race, and the kings and
princes of the earth will court me for my secret.
This will be the end of all my labors and toils;
the name of the despised wizard, the Black
Crools, will be forgotten, under the splcudor
and importance of this discovery, and I shall
rank with the philosophers of Greece and
Rome,?

CHAPTER XVI

CATALINA MEETS AN OLD PRIEND UNEXPECTEDLY,
WHO MAEKES STRANGE REVELATIONS,

‘“Where have I been singe we parted 7°°

‘“Oh, indiverslands; I have travelled onthe
sea, I have been to the Indies. Some, who
have not heard of me for a long time, believed
me dead: but herd I am again. '’ Holback's
Wooden Spoon.

Catalina had at last won a smile from her
mistress. She followed her about like a dog,
and with?® that fidelity so seldom seen in the
human species was never happy in her absende,
Gradually the princess began to trust her, and
one evening sent her or an errand o the lower
part of tho eity. Declining the attendance of
one of the male servants, the gypsey sat out
alone, transacted the business, and was on her
return home, after a short visit to the sick
soldier Moritz, when she felt a slight touch on
the shoulder, and turned te see who it was, .

The person who thus gently, as it were ar-
reated her, drew her to the nearest lamp, and
stood ag if anxious for an examination. Cata.
lina clogely scanned the features thus pre-
sented to her, and suddenly exclaimed :

**Can it be, or does the grave give up its
dead? Do I really gee you in the flesh P’

warm, sentient, full of life, though some-
what grievonsly aflicted with the disease
called poverty. In plain words, I am Diego
Huelin.”

‘“ And how did you come here '’

““You may well ask that guestion, and ne
one is more surprised than myself to be here,
but I came after my wife.”

““Your wife ] 1did not know that you were
married,"”

‘‘ No, I was not anxious to publish it, and I
don’t think that my wife was, if I conld find
her,”

*Who iz ghe

* That is more than I can tell.”

“ Where did you marry her "

“In‘Mndri el

‘Birange that you should wed a woman,
and not know who ghe is.”?

*And yet it is all true,”” replied Diego.

¢ Perhaps you will ba so kind as to tell me
the story.”

* Well, my good Catalina, it wounld give me
the greatest pleasure in the world, but you
may, perhaps, understand.”

“That you are exceedingly hungry,*

* You have hit it, and saved me the neces-
sity of an cxplanation.” : '

“ Exactly, here is something for you. I do
not know why, but I feel a strange incling-
tion to hear your tale, us I have an iden that
it will be of service'; mcet me hers to-morrow
evening, and I will see what more I can do
for you.”

Dicgo Iuelin was onc of the most promi-
nent fighters in the ball-ring in the city of
Madrid, and waa renowned for his gladiato-
riul talents : fieree indeed must huve been the
bull, that he could not stab, and his name
wus one of the houschold words in Madrid ;
Catalina had froguently scen him in the am-
phitheatre, whither she and most of her tribo
were accustomed to resort, as thoy were fond
of the sport. Diego, whe was of a roving
temperament, was once belated nt o village
about twenty milcs distant from Madrid, and
accepted the hespitality of the tribe, this led
1o an acquaintance with Catalina which was
never dropped.

The gypsey hurried home, and when she
found her mistress alone, told her what she
had done in relation to the business, with
which she had been Intrusted, asked for leave
of absence for the evening; and mentioned
that she had met a poor acquaintance.

‘ Whom you woald like perhaps to aesist.”

#Jf your highness would be so kind.” '

¢ ITere are three ducats.””

Catalina went to keep the appointment,

' Yes, I am the man you supposo me to be, ; ynd found that Diego was faithful to his truss.
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“Well, I must say,” ssid the Spaniard,
pocketing the gold, ¢* that you are one of the
best friends that 1 ever had, and now for the
story. I suppose that you arc excecdmv]y

" anxlous to hear it

¢ As you chose.”

Y 'Well, you remember when I was in Mad-
rid, and engarrcd at the amphitheatre 2**

“ Perfectly.”

“1 was then earning plenty of money, but,

bad not the wit to keep it; one day a note
was slipped in my hand, asking me to mect a
person that night behind the church of 8t.
Isidre.”?

“Who brought the not.e 7

A little boy. I went, and there saw a
man, who asked me if I had any objection to
be married, and that I would be well xewarded
if I consented; hc handed me twenty
ounces, requesting me to meet him the next
evening at the old church of the Dominicans
at nine precisely. I was punctual to the in-
stant, and the moment I appeared on the por-
tico, a lay brother came up and said, ‘youn
are expected, go the side altar and wait :' ten
minutes elapsed, when™ three persons came
where I was kaceling, the candies on the altar
were lighted ; and one of the fathers entered
the sanctuary ; the person whom I had seen
the night before cameup and whispered, there
is your bride ; a tall well shaped woman.”

¢ Was she dark or fair ¥

“ T conld not tell; she was clogely veiled.”

+ Did she speak Spanish 27

“With o foreign accent, the priest pro-
ceeded with the marriage; the bride pro-
naunced the vows in an almost inaudible
voice, never raisod her veil ; shie made a move-
ment, and dropped a ring wlich 1 picked
up, and have carcfully preserved ever since.
When the coromony was concluded, the same
person who hud scen me in the morning,
placed o purze with five hundred golden
ounces in my band, the bride made me a bow,
and withdrew, leaving me alone with my
'companion of the previous night, who said,
*you will never again meet the lady to whom
you have been united, nor will you know
who she is; do not attempt to follow cither
her or mysdf if you do, I will not answer
for your life, and Y exprcss]y command you
not to leave this church, till & person comes,
who will lead you in safety to & certain place.’
I roadily agreed to what he said, as I was
- anxious to sccure the ring, as I thonght that
it might be useful to me. I returned to the
spot where I lind been standing with my
bride, soon found it, carvefully secured it
about my person, and waited till my con-

masked cavalier in dark velvet came ﬁp, and
said, ‘follow me.! We reached thé door of
the church, and socen found ourselyes in the
open air, where a carriage was in readiness.
1 entered wilh the mysterious stranger, who
instantly bandaged my eyes; we then drove
off at a rupid rate, and at the expiration of
some hours, the vehicle stopped. I was as.
sisted to alight, the same cavalier also alighted
and whispered in my ear, remain here il the
great clock strikes three; till then do not re-
move the bandage from your eyes; you mag
be aure, that I yielded the most promp obedi.
ence to this order, but precisely as the clock
struck, tore off the handkerchief, and found
myself at the Poerta del Sol. My story is
done,”

‘“Wheore have you been since ?”’

“Qh, in different places. I crossed over to
the New World, and returned ; but I always
kept the ring.”

“Have you got it with you 2'?

“Here it is.”?

This wag & plain gold .eirclet, with & small
coat of armg, and 4 mwotto in the German lan-

guage, which neither could read. Cataling .

pondered for & moment on the strange adven-
ture she had heard, and ssid to Diego—

“You will permit me to keep this ring for a
time. Yon know that our fribe is rich, and
that you cannoet loge by it.”

“Well, I agree; and as you have already
been so liberal to me, I can refuse you nothing.
But wiiere are you to be found 27

‘1 will not give you my address, but I will
tell you whero you can obtain a lodging for
the present.  Go to a little street, back of the
convent of the Gray Nund; not to-night, for it
is too late, but not eariier than {en in the fore-
noomw. - Tell them that Catalina sent you, and

they will give you accommodation—farewell ;.

and she mpully disappeared.
. ¥ A curious adventure, * said Dmgo. “Thave
not been in Vienna twenty-four hours before
I met an old acquaintance, who showers gold
upon me, and provides me with & lodging—
but forbids me to follow her,

Catalina at once retraced hor steps, went to
the modest domicile of the sick soldier, and

informed him that a ledger would call upen’

him for hig hospitality, which for she begged
might be extended te him. Midnight had
struck ere she entered the palace, and rous-
ing tho porter from his slumbers, passed
rapidly by him, without waiting to answer any
of the questions with which Le assailed her.
She was reserved, though courteous, to all
her fellow servants, and her queenly bearing
kept them at 2 reasonable distance. A smali

ductor should arrive; at cleven o'clock, n|room opening inte the sleeping apartment of
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the princess was allotted for her unse, and she
noislessly entered. The door of the adjoining
chamber was ajar, and sne could see the prin-
cesg reclining on her bed wrapped in the
deepest slumber; one hand lay on the richly
wrought damask quilt. Shading her taper,
the gypsey stealthily advanced to the bedside
and closely examined the hand and arm. *‘Ne,
it iz not there, she is not my child; but sle
hag been kind to me, and has the dovelike
eyes which I so well remember in my little
Zara. Oh, whers is she "’ ghe murmuredina
broken voice, and then retired to her cough.

Though unable to read or write, Catalina
was a woman of great natural powers and keen
observation. TFearing that if she showed the
ring to one of her fellow servants some talk
might be made, she would not go to the adept,;
and in this emergency resolved to consult o
Portuguese Jow, who traded in jewels; wad re-
puied a man of great learning, and with whom
her iribe dealt. Two days after she repaired
to his dwelling at dusk.

« Well, Mistross Catalina; isit you ¥’ said
the old Hebrew, whe Lknew his visitor per-

. fectly.

“Will you have the goodness, Master Lovi,
to look at this jewel, and tellmo its value ?”’

The Israelite with the trading insiinet, com-
mon to his nation, handled the ring and said:
“The pold is pure and heavy, but I cannot
tell its exact value ; you know that ihe graing
of gold which I buy of your people, are fm
more presious.’’

“ They ave found in the sgnds of the rivers."”

“ This ring evidently belongs to some noble
famnily. 1 can tell that by the coat of arma.
Whence did it corae 17

‘[ sannot tell, you know that sometimes

. the people who dwell in tonts, become pos.

sessed of such articles; but this was mot
stolen.””

1 believe you, here are my soales, good
mistress, I wall weigh it, and tell you its valud
to a fraction.’

“ Many thanks for your courtesy ; but you

‘were ever kind to the wanderers.”?

#This has amotto, too,’” 8aid Levi.

“You know that I cannof read.
.it’ 384

S Trust in God,”'— T

Catalina posscused of all she desxred wag
anxious to shorten the interview, and repht,d
briefly, but politely, to all the quéries put to
her by the Jew, and when he had obtained
all the information he desired, he asked her
if she would moi have a glass of rosolio, (a
cordial distifled from cherries,) at the same
time fiiling a small glass, from arichly wrought
silvel laggon:

What is

The dwellers in the woods and fields, like
not the strong waters ; the crystal fluid of the
god of all, is sufficient for them.

. % TFarewell.,”

The old Jew gazed after, and sald : “there
is & mystery about that ring, which I cannet
fathom ; but it is no affair of mine.”

Catalina returned to the palace, and for
some days was unable to cffect any discovery,

Her intelligence and sagacity, endeared her
greatly to her mistress who relied upon her
more than any of her women, and frequently
employed her on commissions requiring fidelity
and discretion. One day the princess dropped

& ring and the stone, which was a diamond of

the purest water fell from its sotting. 8he
commanded Catalina to take the ornament to
the conrtjeweller and gotit repmred. The shop
was large, and for the time elegant. Catalina
addressed herself t¢ o young artisan, who
stood behind the counter, and extending the
ring, was on the point of vxplaining her busi-
ness, when a coach drove up; a footman
threw open the door, and the Countess Lin-
gotski, entered, and advancing to the place
wbhere Cataling was stawnding, asked the youug
man ¢ if e could mead a bracelet P'?

“Wiil your ladyship, slow me to look at
it ¢

The ornament was detached from the wearer’s
arm, and handed to the artisan.

It is remarkably fine, and as you will ob-
gerve, hus my motto, and armorial crest.”’

“ Your ladyship may rely on it, that I will
do the best I can.”

¢t T will leave the ornaments with you, and
when they oare done, you can send them to
nic. n

The articles were placéd on the counter,
and Catalina now presented her ring, And
at the same time closcly exnmined ihe cost
of arms, meationed by the countess, and
found it identical witly that on the ring.  She
made no observation, but wall knew that hor
mistress was attatched to the Prince of Auers-
perg ; Lut that it was thought that he favored
the countess.” '

¢t Her tesolution was taken, she would,
without betraying either the princess or her-
self, exceute the sct purpose of hwer soul;
as she well knew, that by so doing, she
would lose at once, and for cver, her mistress’
esteem and favor. But hor discretion was
too great to permit hor to act hastily, and
she knew that shke could better scrve her
mistress, if she acted with discretion, -and
determined to take no hasty steps.  She well
knew that the secret would be perfectly safe.
as Diego had never scen his wife's face, and

tcould scarcely recognise her voiee again,
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A thousand plans floated through her brain,
and egch was rejected as chimerical ; and yet
she was resolved to sccure Prince Clarles
for her mistress.”?

One day, when driving with her. mistress,
she met the countess with Palﬁ, who was

now frequently scen with lier in public, and

saw her greet Auersperg with a bow, which
was bordering on affection. This roused the
alarm of the faithful creature, who watched
over the Princess Lobkowitz, with the fidelity
~of a tigress to her young. And it might
have been a8 safe to Lave robbed fhe one of
her cubs, as to have injured the princess in
any manner, with the knowledge of Catalina.
Bhe also further learned, that the countess
bad Leen in Spain, and the time tallied with
that in the narrative of Diego,

Her resolution was taken. She would at
once inform the countess, that she knew
all her past life, and that as a condition of
her silence, she must st once -resign all
pretensions to Prince Charvles Auersperg.
It would not be of any avail, it she were to
£0 to the countess, as the waiting woman of
the princess Lobkowitz.”

Bhe therefore disguised herselfl as an old
woman, thougl in reality scarccly past the
prime of life, and furnishing hersell with a
basket of flowers, went at once to the Lingot-
ski palace, and demanded admission 1o thé
countess, which alter some delay was ac-
corded ; presenting a bouguet, she besought
her ladyship to purchase.”

The countess looked at the flowers, and lan-
guidly retused.

“Perhaps,” said the gypsey, vour ]ady—
ship would like to hear news from Spain, or
perbaps you remember the wedding at night,
wilth a certain handsome young M'Ldnlunn,
who fought in the amphxthmtm with the
bulls.”

Had the thundor at that moment hurled every
article in the chamber to atoms, ihe countess
could not have been more amazed. A ¢old per-
spiration bathed her whole person, and she
stagoored to o ehair. Cataling, terrified at the
effect Ler words had produced, ran to the boll,
but was restrained by a look.

The countess gasped and sighed, as if she
saw tho angel of death in the distance, and
asked, aftor a delay of some moments, ¥ Wo-
man; what mean youi™

t Procisely what I say.”*

#1 thought that that Diego wag dead.”

1 did not say that he was dead.”

‘¢ Lives he yot "

fWhether ho lives or not, shall depend oh
you; I have the secret of hiis whereabouts,”

“Will he ever come to Vienna

¢ That depends entirely on yourself, Ihave
one condition.”’

‘¢ And that is—'

“That you entirely and absolately leave
off all comnection with the Prince of Auers-
perg.”’

‘I cheerfully promise it, and if you hava any
Inowledge of the person who—but you know
what I would say—give him this gold. And
aceept this, as a gratuity for yourself.”?

Catalina waived back the money indignantly,

“Your ladyship,’ she exclaimed, * will
exense me; I did not work for money, but
love. DBat I think that I ean safely promise
you, that you will not bs annoyed, nor will I
segk to unveil the mystery—farewell.'” Cata-
lina courtesied profoundly, withdrew, and
hastened home secure in the persuasien that
she had removed a powerful rival out of her
misiress’ way; but she did not know the
woman with whom she had been speaking.
The Countess Lingotski, though in her con-
versation with the Black Crook, said that she
was excecdingly enamored of Prince Charles
Auersperg, was not in reality much in love
with him. The prince was far beyond all
comparisen the handsomest man in Vienna,
and he enly lacked one thing to bo the best
match in the empire, and that was cash.
There had long been a seoret unacknow-
ledged jealousy botween the rival belles, and
it was more a point of honor to snatch her
iover from the Princess Lobkowitz, and showed
him in publie, than from any real affection for
the man himself, and it did not cost her a
heart pang to resign the prince to her rival.

Catalina saw Diego in tho evening and said,
‘“You had better quit Vienna.'?

HYWhy so P’

*“1 do not think that you will find your wife
here,’?

“ But look at that German motto "

“qhere are other German cities in Europe .
besides Vienna. Look you, Diego, you know
that my tribe is rich—""

*“ And I am poor.”’

‘*We do not need a propliet to tell us that,
but if you desire to push your fortane, I will
give you some ducais,”

“1low many

“One hundred.”’

“That is o good round sum: I will ae-
eept your offer andgo. When can you give
me the money #' ’

““When will you be ready to depzu‘t P

‘ To-morrow."’ .

** Then I will give you what 1 promised, and
add ong hundred ducats more as an outfit.'?

The bargain was immediately struck, and
| the Epaniard quitted Vienna w3 he lLad pro-
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mised, but the gold furnished Ly the countess
proved a snare. On his way to Madrid, where
he thought of, resuming his former profes-

sion, he encountered & muleteer, with whom |-

he engaged in a game at cards, suspected his
antagonist of foul play, and told him as much.
The hot blood of the South. was fired, the
knives were speedily drawn from their girdles,
and a few thrusts exehanged. Diego was
stabbed to the heart. The officers of justice
arrived ; a8 is too frequently the ease, just ten
minutes too late to arrest the murderer, who
mounted on a flect horse, and goaded by fear,
never drow bridle till he saw the French fron-
tier, rapidly crossed, and safe in the dominions
of his most Christian majesty, could snap his
fingers at all tho Alguazils of Castile and Leon.
Such was Spanish justice not two ceaturies
ago. Failing to secure the culprit, the officers
searched the pockets of the lifeless Diego, and
| appropriated the golden spoil to pay for masses,
- meanwhile interring the body in an old ceme-

tery. Thus was the countess freed from a
husband whom she hiad never seen, and of
whose death she was never informed. That
lady was for some time in considerable anxiety,
but hearing no more of the terrible old woman,
imagined that the danger was over, :

CHAPTER XVI.

|NTERVIEW RETWEEN CATALINA AXD THE
BLACK CROOK.

YWhen two persons mest, who are mutunally
afraid—it s curious to behold the cautious
advances they make to each other, and how
neither makes a movement, without closely

. watching to see what effect it will have on the
other,—Speetator. :

Night had justdropped her covering over the
earth, and invested all natare with that sil-
very mantle about which poets rave, and
whizk painters have so often and so vainly
endeavored to portray, when Catalina left
the palace to seek an interview with the Black
Crook, and hastily travelled the sireets, till
she gained the spot; tapping at the door, ghe
encountered the gaze of the dwarf, who would
have repulsed her, but she gently put him
aside, and entered the reception room of the

- adept, who was alone, and occupied as usual,
in some occnlt studies; he raised his head
from the book, and started when ho saw his
vigitor, abruptly demanded why he was fa-
vored with her company.

“ Why you are favored with my company,®’
returned Catalina, **I tell you Ramon de Her-
rori. )

“Witch, fiend, hag, do not mention that
name.*’

¢ My tongue is my own, and I shall use it
as 1 please.”

1 say again, Ramon de Herrera, what have
you done with my child, my little Zarp.””

“Woman, what have I to do with your
child,*? .

Yes, my child, whom you have sacrificed to
your devilish wiles.” .

<1 repeat again, that I cannot tell, what
has becomo of that ohild; I know nothing
about her.””

“‘Hark ye, Ramon de Herrera, I know all
about your residencs in Spain, why you left
Madrid, and how you murdered that youthful
Jewess,”

¢ Murdered the Jewess, I would have died -
to have saved her; she was the light of my
life, and the apple of my eye; I kill her; I
would have died to have saved her.”

' Falge, lying and deceitful hypoerite, do
not pretend to impose upon me; you tried the
effect of a nauseous drug, that you compound-
ed, upon her; she sickened, no art could -save
her, and all from that drug; call you that
love?”

The Black Crook shuddered, his counte-
nance waslivid with agony, and fear wag paint-
ed in every lineament; still the merciloss
woman continned :

“ Do you remember that young German stu-
dent, who came from Berlin, Franz von Ahlen-
feld ; he was young, fresh and gay; he too
fell a vietim to yonr wiles.”

A vietim to my wiles. P!

““Yes, a victim to your wiles.”

¢ A cortain noble lady, whose name I will
not mention, had married a marquis, many
years her genior; she applied to you for a
poison, to puat his gon, by a formor wife, out
of the way; and what did you do; you vom-
pounded some of your infernal nostrums, and
just tried the offects on the young Prussian,
who languished and then died; when his
body was opened, the physicians said, that he
had perished from inflammation of the liver:
shortly after the oldest son of the marquis,
also expired with the same disease; and it
was ohserved that the symptoms were iden.
tical.”

“Woman! Woman '’ exclnimed the Black
Crook in an agony. ‘‘ Why will you torment
me? Why vainly recall the shadows of the
past? Why people this chamber with the
phantoms that have gone before me to the,

tomb 1!
)
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¢ Because sald Catalina, with the vengeful
fury of a flend, I am determined, that youn
shall suffer. Again I say, where is my child,
Where is my little Zara ? wero I satisfied that
the earth enclosed her, and that she was
slesping. quietly beneath the greem sod. I
might rest, but in this dreadful uncertainty,
I am like the dove, whom you christians s&y:
Nogh dismissed from the ark, and who conld
find mno rest for the sols of lier foot. I am
now like that gentle bird. You must tell
me what yon know about Zara, my Iittle
Zara. Shall T never sce her again, with
those dove like eyes, and her gentle winning
ways; her preity pratile. And how she
loved me, how she rejoiced whoen I came in,
how she grieved, when I was absent.”

The Black Crook, was again couvulsed,
but repeated the same denial as before,
Catalina cast on Lim a look of credulity, and
pitilessly rosumed.

“And then that wretched negro, I re-
member well, when you first bought Lim,
the hapless wreteh was but a vear and o
half old. Even the woman, who tended him
had some pity, but you had ovcasion for
him, in yeur cursed machinations, and he
must be tongueless. You tore ont the mem-
ber by the roots from the niouth of that
unoffending creature, whoso only crime con-
sisted in the coler of his skin, and his help-
less innocence: Can you demy that you
have deprived him of the organ of speech
for your own vile purposes ? Deny that at
your peril ; Reman de Herrera.”*

“*Am I rosponsible to you for whatever I
havo done,” said the adept in an agony.
“ Why should you torment me thus '

“Why should I torment you thus? Do
you think that I am destitute of the common
feeling of humanity. Do you suppose that I
havo not tho foclings of a mother: vob the
tigress of her whelpy, and sho will make the
air hideous with her cries; invade the wild
and desert place, that the lioness selects for
her nursery.  8teal away tho cub, which lit-
tlo as it is, rescembles its lordly sire, and the

. desolatequeen of the forest will skim the ground
in pursuit of her lost darling ; swim the most
rapid streams, and lose not 4 moment in
executing her just vengeance ; for beast as
she is, sho is still 2 mother, and responds
to the holy instinet that the God of nature
hag implanted in her bosom. You deprived
‘me of my child, and yet expeot me 4o submit
quietly. You are asking lmpessibilities, as-
sure me of uiy child’'s fate, and as I said
before, I could bo satisfied,” .

“How ecan I tell, what 1 do not know,”

all T can extract from you, was that ghe

died, but how, you will not tell me.”

" “A,t, this period of time how I can remem.
er—

“When you first t0ld me she was dead, it
was ail that you thought proper to 80y ; x‘lol
even 4 lock of hair from my darling's head
was given me, nor oue of her little sandals,
and yet you ask me to be contented with what
you have chosen to tell me,

‘T have told you the truth.'

““ The truth I’ replied Cutaling. Speaking
of truth, do you remember the night the three
young Neapolitans supped with you, they were
never scen glive again.  Poor fellows! they,
too, like the Prussian student, wercin e very
morning of life; perheps the garden in the
old house near the Convent of the Carmelites
might tell a tale. Ramon de Herrera, what

young mien who were nevér secn alive, as I
once before told you, after they entered your
houge ?"’

As Cataling uttored these last words, she
quitted her sent, drawing hersclf up to ler full
height, and steadily regurded the adept, who
trembled under her unflinching gaze.

*“The time will come, and, mark me! it is
not fur distant, when you will regret that you
have ever torn the mother from Ler ehild, and
allowed ler to remain in ignorance of her fate.
There is an old proverb in our tribe, which I
hiave often seen vorified: hold o stone in your
Land for twenty years, and the twenty-first
you will have o chance to cast it nt your
cneimy. My time will come ; nay, it is fast
approaching.” - ’

I drend you not ; my spells are more po-
tent than yours,”?

“Your spells! 1 fear you not, or a legion
like you! We liave spells in our tribe which
have descended to us long ere the Christian’s
God, as they assert, descended on carth, The
ancient Bgyptions have passed, and o few
withered mumimies, destitubo of life, and crum-
bling fragments of mortality slone remain of a
once powerfal race; but we, their wandéring
children, have malatained for ages the scerets
of cur ancestors, which we¢ have not yet
delivered to the pale fuces, and in all proba.
bility never shall.  Your spells ! the charms
of an hour-—the spells of & manikin 177

“ Dus Catalina—""

“ Nay, Ramon de Herrera, that is the only
name that I shudl give you. I tell you that
my vengeance is not yet satisfied; but wil
you tell me one thing, and then, perhaps, we
may be friends ? No, I am wrong, not friends
—it would be a prostitution of the torm--but

i I} B TPOreS . o i+, ", o F] - -
She was lust seen mader your voof, and! I could at least regard you with liss feeling

T

E than now.
F and the mother’s eyes flashed, Lier heart beat
slmost audibly, and her countenance bore an
¢t expression of the most agonizing suspense as
E she gazed on the Black Crook.

| sumed Catalina, almost savagely.
i have the heart, Ramon de Herrcra, to keep

answer make you to this ? where are those g was she drowned or stabbed ?

| me.”
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The adept, staggered by this direct gnestion,

E bent his eyes to the ground and was silent.

“You know, and you will not tell,” re-
“AlL! you

g mother in such agony. Ol if one ray of

| ity can melt that stern bhosom—if you lave
E iny mercy—I beseech you tell me ¥

“1 have already (old you that I know not

where she is,”! was the cool reply of tho Black
E Crook, ‘‘and I told you years ago that slie
E was dead.”

« But of what did she dic—of what disease.—-
In pity tell

¢ 1 have already told you, more then once,

b that she is dead ; and the grave is not in the

Dhabit, of surrendering her victima, 1 shall suy

E no more.”’.

“t Then dread my vengeance.''
“Your vengeance! Wlat can an outeast

| iike you do to me "

This last bitter taunt roused the anger of

b Cataling, who, casting a look of mingled hate
2 and defianco on her persccutor, cxclaimed :

“Yes, my vengeance! You well know
that when you wore in Madrid 1 caused the
Grand Incuisitor to take measares for your
prompt axrest, and nothing but the gratitude
of that prandce of Compostello saved you,
and cnabled you by a timely warning to leave
the kingdom. It was I that baflled your in.
famous plot against the Marchioness de Guz-
man, and saved her life, when you, would
have bad ler sip the vilest potion that was
ever brewed. It was I that saved from your
helkish arts the young Duchess of San Lucar,
whom you wouald have poisoncd on her sick
bed, when your services werc called in asa
leech, but T knowing that you would do any-
thing for gold, and having by chance seen one
of her grace’s bitterest foes ateal out of your
house at midnight, conceived the idea that
you aud he were plotting some mischicf.
I went imnediately to the palace, sought an
interviow wilh her chief woman, and, though
I did not criminate you, hesought her to allow
ler mistress to partake of meither food nor
drink which she did not herself prepare. Thus
I was enabled to cffect iwo objects: T saved
the lifs of a good woman, who in the hour of
gore trial bad been kind to me and mine, and
I defeated your nelurious plans.  You talk of
an outeast ! Who is more of an outcast than

_ yourselft the very boys shout as you pass,

Tell me, where is my .child ?"’ | the vengeance of the gypsey shall reack you

yet. Mo matter in what land you go, there
shall Catalina de Souza follow you; whether
you scek refuge in the East, whence come the
gold and gems wherewith the Christians so
love to deck themscives; whether you dwell
in the sunny South, where Nature holds her
court o)l the year round, or whether you select,
as your abode the icy and frozen North, there,
Rumon de Ierrers, will Catalina de Souza
track you, with the most undying hate and
the most restiess persoverance. Iam not a
weak painted fool, as ure some of those who
surround you, and whe would wed even such
o thing of deformity as you for the sake of the
gold you are reputed to possess. We shall
meet again, Ramon de¢ Herrera, and you
will remember what I have said.”

She then quitted the apariment without
casling another glance at the Black Crook,
who sat as if glued to his chair while Catalina
delivered her philippic.

“She has at last gone,’ said the Black
Crook, with a sigh of relief, *“and I would
if T counld, have told her where the girl was ;
but the offer was too tempiing to be refused:
five hundred golden ounces fresh from the
royal mint, if I would only exchange the
living ¢hild for the dead, and then the child
herself would be so greatly benefitted. 'Which
is better, 1o be a ducliess revelling in luxury,
or a pauper, dwelling on the hill side, scarcely
defended from the inclemency of the weather,
or living in » palace, nnd sleeping under o
satin quilt; then the nurse plended so hard,
her lady wos 8o lonely wiikout the child.
Sle would be so rejoiced to have it, she could
never tell it from her own, and ihe ounceas.
So 1 conscnted; the little Zara was taken
away, and her mother will never scen her
again, I thomght when I left Spain, that 1
never should be hold Cataling de Souza more,
but what can I do now ; it would give mortal
offence to the duchess to Iearn that the girl
whom she cherishes as a daughter, is;only a
gypsey, und that she hasnot one drop of nable
Dlood in ber veins; let me think, the gil must
be pretty well grown ; it is now ncarly six-
tcen yoars since we parted, and tlien she could
just walk and talk, and had a thousand win-
ning ways, but it would be madness now to
put Catalina on the itrack, and then what
would become of my five hundred ounces. T
should be compelied to return them, and of
that T cannot even think for one moment.
Ko, no, she must go without her daughter ;
the duchess shall not be disappointed, and I
will keep my ounces. Grepo, attend me to
my chamber.”

The drudge bearing a lighted taper, pre.
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cecded his master to his chamber, and after
assisting him to nndress, retired long after the
Black Crook had settled himself on his pillow,
he came to the conclusion that he could not
change his conduct, and was soon lost in
slnmber.

CHAPTER XVIII.

A RURTIC FETE AT THE CABTLE OF COUNT
PALFI.

I tell you, sir, that these court dames are
very fond of novelly, and will go a great way
to find it, no matter where ; nay, some will
£0 B0 far, that they will even play at being
sheéherdesses.—— Cleante.

The fashionable world of Vienna was
thrown into a whirl of excitement, by the
rustic fete that Count Palfi had promised to
give, and to which all the most distinguished
in the gay imperial capital were hidden, not
forgetting Kleinfeldt, his fair spouse and his
friend Lederer. Puffongruntz, the old steward
with whom the reader is perfeetly familiar,
had been sent beforchand to superintend the
preparations, and with him, as therc was ng
female at the head of the count’s household,
the nuree of the countess Lingotski, wasg asso.
ciated with him. She bad long had s secret
affection for the steward, though no one dared
to hint as much in her prescncs, still she was
delighted with the opportunity of showing her
power, and displayed ot second-hand, all the
alrs and graces of the countess.

The grounds wore spacious and elegant, and
the interior well furnishedp eight rooms en
sutte, were thrown open for the reception of
vigitors, and pleasure was tho pass word of
the hour; the main entrance was handsome-
ly decorated with colored lamps, arranged to
form the word welcome; the trees were hung
with the gayest garlands ; and the count him-
self, in the robes of o Venetian senator, was
standing at the main entrance, to receive his
guosts ; carringe after carriage, deposited the
jflower of the Viennese nobility ; the elite of
the foreign society then resident in all parts of
the empire; graced the festivities with their
prepence ; Hungary, Behemia ; and even Po-
land had sent their representatives; and all
the languages of Europe migh have been
heard; though mot a masquerade, 2il the
gueats wore in costums, the stores of the
most famous merchams had yielded their
treasures, and the most brilliant costumes
were seon flitting through the groves and gar-
dens, The Princess Lobkowitz appeared as a
Georgian slave, nnd attracted the admiration

in the dance, still refused ; she was Mone ing §
E not here.’?

small bosquetof laurel, when the same Tar,
tar, who had watched over her at the mas.

and said :

“ Fear not prineess, all goos well with you.”

“You are indeed kind, may I ask to whom
I am indebted for this generous protection,”

“¢ Protection, Princess, who stands in meed
of it, surely not you.”

The speaker was the Prince of Auersperg,
clad as an Italian peasant, a costume whiek
admirably enhanced hiz manly beauty ; bow
ing low, he farther continued :

“I saw you goto the garden, and could ne,;
regist the opportunity of following.”?

“¢Princess,” said the oid Baroness Telekj,
who had jnst comeup, ¢ will you not join some
of our young friends, who are geing to dance
a Polonaise.’”

“I I may so far presume,” said the count,
twill you permit me to be your cavalier?”

“I am sure princess,’’ said the baroness,
“you could not be beiter attended.’

“I willingly aceept,’” said the princess, and
she soon formed one of the giddy throng, whe
were whirling through the mazes of that fas.
cinating danco; eight couples stood on the
floor, an English eailer, and n Spanish duaeb-
ess, a Circassian slave and an Italian bandit;
the Baroness Teleki, who wore lier own attire,
escorted by 2 dashing officer of the Poligh lan-
cers; 4 Swiss in the costume of her native
mountaing, attended by a Spanish cavalier;
the Grand Turk, glittering in diamonds, and
with o superb cachmere for a turban, witha
Lithuanian burgess’ wife; the Emperor Maxi-
milan, and a Flemish peasant; such was the
strange .medley presented by the dance. The
Countess Lingotski, who had wandered by
herself, was looking at a bed of roses, and lis-
teming to the warbling of the nightingales,
when anot unfamiliar voice, accosted her, and
glancing in the direction whence it came, saw
a negro standing at her side, or at least &
porson who was painted to imitate one of that
unhappy race.

“You may set your mind at rest about that
individual, he will never sce Madrid again.”

‘‘Has ho gone IV’

“Yes, and in all probability will never re-
turn,’  The countess stooped to gather a rose,
which particularly struck her fancy, and when
she turned again to speak to her strange com-
panion, he had disappeared, The polonaise
was finished, and all the guests were sum-
moned to & game at forfeits, by the host him-
self, who playfully reproathed the Countess
Lingotski, becanse she kept herself so muck

of all, and though often sought as a partner'}at a distance,

querade of the Daroness Teleki, approached muat be content

¢ pround. ™
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“#“We saw your gister star, but you were

“When the Princess Lobkowitz shines, I
to keep in the back

#“But on this occasion, we cannot permit

 vour ladyship to be 5o recreant to the duties
uf society, as to be so long away from the rest
bof the circle ; eome let us join them.*!

The baroness presided as mistress of the
revels, supported on either side by one of the

¥ yonngest and fairest members of the aristoc-
fracy ; the young lady on her right represent-
fing Flora, with white gauze and flowers ; the
Lother, on her left, Undine, dressed in a cloud
jof lowing drapery, and a coronet of shelis on

her beautifully chiselled brow.
Undine put the first question, and singled
out the Prince Auersperg, to whom she put the

juestion.

# 'Who in this assemblage is the fairest ¥?
“You have puzzled me, fair sprite of the

Danube; in such an assembly, it were hard to
famswer ; please solect some one else who has

more judgment than [.'*

“No, no,”” was the reply, the prmce must

decide or pay a forfeit.??

*Pay the forfeit,” exclaimed a thousand
rofees. '

The prince glanced timidly around the oir-
dp, and his eye rested for 2 moment on the
Princess Lobkowitz, but still he spoke not.

“You are timid,’’ said the Countess Lin-
wotski.

“Your ladyship will perhaps leave a poor

fiellow o little time to select where there are

so many beauties.,'’

“Oh, prince, you must decide; from so
nany you can surely make a chojce,”

“ 'Welt, then, I adjudge that you countess,
e the wittiest and handsomest woman here,”

@ rhile, at the same time his eye rested on the

Princess Lobhowitz, with an expression of the
greatest tendernesa, This look did not escape
the Countess Lingotski, who laughingly said:

“Prinee, I know your secret, but shall not
betray you.”’

While this scene was enacted among the
guests of the prince, Von Puffengruntz, the
steward, and the countess’ nurse, wero equally
sssiduous in entertaining the farmers, their
wives, and the better sort of the tenantry,
70 had been freely admitted o their rustie
fete. Im their eyes Von Puffengrutz was one
of the greatest men that ever lived; he had
the handling of all the count's ducats. He
w3 comstantly near him ; no one enjoyed his
wifidence so freely. Next to the count him.-
telf, the steward was the most important man
™ the estate. The table groaned under the

most sumptuons rural cheer, huge hams,
rounds of beef large enough to feed giants, ail
the fruits that grew on the estate; sweet cakes,
weighing at least twenty pounds each, frosted
in white and pink, in the highest style of the
confectioner’s art, and covered with the arme-
rial bearings and crests of the Palfi; wine and
ale were freely dispensed under the supervision
of two blushing damsels, to all who chose to
partake of them.

Christina presided at ome af the tables.
This wqrthy personage, forming rather a con-
spicucus feature in the scene, clad in & dress
of faded crimson velvet, which had figured in
court balls a century ago, with & long train,
a black volvet boddice, heavy gold earrings,
and a massive necklace of the same material.
She locked somewhat like the dowager
countess; she flirted her fan incessantly,
though the weather was cool and balmy, and
cast the most langunishing glances at the stew-
ard, whose head was almost turned with the
admxmt.lon 80 unceremoniously lavished upon
him.

A group of young peasants came up and
entreated permission to execute one of their
national dances, to which the dame graciously
consented. Ome of these girls, who, gifted with
a natoral wit, had been closely watching the
battery direoted against the steward, observad
in a lond but distinetly zudible voise, * How
greatly the ladies that come from Viénna exocel
those, who are merely country bred; the differ-
ence oan be seen in every movement. What
an air fashion gives!" This speech reached tho
ears of the person for whom it wag intended,
who calling her admirer to her side, pointed
oul the speaker, asked who she was, and
craved an introduetion.

“It only gives me too much plensure to
comply with any of your requesta, You know
that here you have only to command, and yon
shall be obeyed; we are all your vassals.”

“Ah, Herr Von Puffengrnntz, you are go
flattering. You men are so sednotive and dun-
f#erous, we poor women cannect venture to be-
lieve the half that you tell us.’”

“‘Rest assured, fair lady, that whatover I
say comes from, and I hope, will go straight
to the heart.”

“If 1 conld only place faith in what yon
say."’

“‘Place faith in what I say! Good heavens,
Madame, do you think that I would trifle with
the aﬁ'ections of po amiable and pensitive a
rature—’

“You men are all such deceivers," gently
sighed out the lady. *‘But yon forget that
youm have not yet brought up the young woman
whom I regunested to gem.”’
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The steward did as he was requested, and
wowing, said :

¥ Allow me to present Amina Graffenstein
to your most gracious netice; the daughter
of one of my oldest friends,”

This young girl had secn about seventeen
summers, and had stolen the tints of the rose
and lily. Her dark violet ceolored eyes shone
with fun and mirth, endowed with & keen
and natural wit. She readily plerced the
mask of the woman before her, who had
neither the graccs of youth, nor the respect
which should invariably be the aceompani-
ment of middle Iifs and old age. i

“I am pleased,” said Christina to make
your scquaintance. I have never before re-
marked, what a superior person you are,
though I was rather struek with your
appesrance,”’ ‘

“Your ladyship is
Amina courtesying,

‘Ko, it is you, that are very discerning,”
veplied the dame. ‘“But then talent, you
know, i8 not given to all, it is, to be sure, an
undoubted fact, that those who live in cities,”
and here the speaker drew herself up, and
rostled her train, as if saying, ‘*look at me,’*
¢ have a cortain manner, and polish, that can
only be acquired by mixing with the best,
and most eolegant society. But then such
peopls are always disposed to be condescend-
ing, and execeodingly polite to those whoe
wish to rise. Iam not onoe, that could have
the heart to throw cbstacles in the way of
such a laundaable purpose. In me, young
woman, you will always find a friend. And
Tet mo tell you thrt such articles are scarce
in this world,”

“I sm overwhelmed, with your most gra-
cious condescension.”

“True humility is always the accompani-
ment of merit. I was not deeeived in my
first opinion of yow. But you ghall open the
ball with the steward; have the kindness
Mr. Steward to lead this young lady out.”

“TPardon me, Madame, if I disebey youn.”
There is only one perscm here wlth whom, I
ca.re to dance.

¢ Only one person, Mr. 8teward, who is the
favored lady 7

““If your heart cannot tell you, I must be
.gilent.” i

* Ah, Herr von Puffengrantz——?

**Ah, Madame,” replied the enamoured

very kind,’" said

steward, *‘are you blind? Have those charm- |

_ing orbs lost the power of sight? Can you
not have noticed

** Noticed whut ¥’ mterrupted Christina with
& coquettish air.

Y Whither my affections have long been [
L farc worse, Madame »

tending.  But you women arc so insensible {
Can you not have seen where T have placed
my affections?  AlL, Madame—"

“Perhaps on Arvena here,” was the cool
reply.  '“Bhe is young, and rather pretty.”

chit, is well enough, but T ook higher 1?
“Then, Herr von Puﬂ'cngruntz, ¢ there's
old Liza, Ble is yet strong enough, and 1
dare swear has saved a seore of ducats or so,”
rejoined Christing, with the most proveking

of admiration an a hondsome young gathe
keeper, who had long been the object of Von
Puffengruntz’s aversion, but whom he dared
not exclude from thie festivities. The steward
turned red and frowned. Christina, seeing
ghe had gone too fur, said humbly :

‘ Herr von Puﬁ‘mfrruutz, we have distin-
guished this young woman with our particular
favor.  Will you not open the ball with
her £

Von Puffengruntz was forced to consent,
and he and his rather reluetant partner took
their places on the sward,

Chiristina, thus lcft at liberty, invited the
young keeper to pledge her in o glass of wine,
Though not at all smitten, the youth could
not venture to disobey, and he finished by
asking the lady to favor him with a waltz, to
which she gladly consented, and was soon
whirling in the midst of a crowd of paping
rastics, who contemplated with open eyes and
mouths, the graces of the town bred lady, and
vowed that it was the finest thing they ever

saw. Von Puffengruntz looked at the pair §

asthey passed gloomily ; jealousy was painted
in every feature. The lady, all calmness,
retarned the steward’s sinister looks with the

most smiling courtesy, while her cscort eyed [§
slice of eake from the table on the other side;
f 1 feel as if' T could eat it 2V

the steward scornfully, and Amina ag if he
would like to plunge a dagger into her heart.
Still Christina was as eool as ice, and con-
versed coolly with her partner on the most
indifferent topics.

‘* Had he ever been in Vienns, and what
did he think of the place 97

“1 was there once,”” was the short reply.

# With how ]on" 8 stay did you honor the
city ¥

*1 was there about thrce days.”

* What did you think of the ladies? Some
say that they are very handsome.
“ T did not pay much attention to them.”
' shal! arouse his jealousy,” was his com-
panion’s next idea, * and we shall sce whether
that will not mnke him more talkative,

** Aming seems gratified with the attentions
that the Herr von Puffengruntz is paying her.

f women’s matters,
| they were excented. T shall, however, deliver
| your message.”’
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and I telt you what, she might go further and

#What do you mean ?*?
“Exactly what I say.”’
*You do not suppose for one moment that

; Amina—young, gay, and fresh—would mary
“P:etey, Madame! The girl, for a young §

a man who is so much older ?"?
©Yes; but look at the money that the

steward has, he must by this time have a good
E round sum of ycllow boys.”

«“And you think that for the sake of the

b {ew wolden coing that old Von Puffengtuntz
composure, at the same time darting a glance B

has piled vp in hig bags, that the girl would

i be willing to marry a man who ia nearly old
§ enough to be her grandfather

i And T ean tell you, my young friend, that

E there are many girls, as young and for hand-
l comer than Amina, who would enly be too
b lappy to wed a man who is 60 well to do as
¢ llerr von Puffengruntz.
¢ such in Vienna, or, for that matter, in all
[ parts of the world ; gold chains, big houses,
b and velvot dresses are nol without their attrac-
E tiong.""”

There are plenty

“Then I wonder, Madame, that you have

F never changed your condition.”

4“1t hasnot been for want of offers,’”” was

b the dame’s reply, hidling her head, playing
E with her fan, and glancing at the grass.

The waltz ended, and the keeper asked his

B companion if she would not talke some refresh-
} ment, to which she graciously assented, and
i this singalar couple were soon seated at a
f small rastic table.
f 0 do 29 much for Amina, was ncar them,
f and Christina enjoyed excecdingly the jealous

Von Puffengruntz, forced

glances he cast from time to time on the game

keeper,

¢ Herr von Puffengruntz "
“ Madame ?°
4 Will you have the kindness to bring me a

Von Puffengruntz silently oboyed the re-

E quost, and placed the delicacy required on the
¥ table befors the lady.

¢ Thanks, Herr von Puffengruntz, you have

B hehaved with your usual kindness and gal-
| lantry. This cake is excellent, and reflects
I much credit on the maker; tell her so, with
l my compliments.””

“Y geldom go in the kitchen, or interfers in
I issued my orders, and

“tAh, this wine is excellent, and much better

| than we generally have in Vienna, This, at
t leagt, Herr, comes under your province.”

This random stroke had some effect, The
estate had long been eelebrated for its vintage,

1{ this moment,
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anil, to do the old men justice, though at times
vain and irritable, he was, taken on the whole,
just, humane, and devoted to the interests of
his lord, and particularly prided himself on
the wines.*

#T have done my utmost,” was the reply,
in & somewhat mollified tone, to set the best
that I could before you.™

“We will pledge you in a toast, and all
must fill their glasses. Come, partner,” said
Christina to the gamekeeper, * you shall not
be behind, you shall drink as well as the rest.”?

** What shall the toast he 2’

‘A speedy hinsband, and a clever fellow he
must be, to my pretty Amina."’

‘* And who shall that husband be ?** said
Von Puffengruntz.

“ Cannot you imagine 2"’

“ There sre so many here that would fain
carry off such o pearl,”’ err said.

**Be it my choice, and I am certain that
both parties will be satisficed.  Let my former
partner here have Amina for his wife.”

Both smiled, blushed, but neither dissented
from this arrangement.

The steward brightened up, the cloud
passed from his face; and he was the life of the
company. A party of gypsics coming up at
the steward though usnally
severe against such vagrants, pressed them to
stay, ond partake of the good fare; they
cheerfully ponsented, and after they had been
regaled to their hcarts’ content, danced on the
lawn for the amusement of the guests ; one of
them sung a rude song, in which he extolled
the hospitality of the noble race to whom the
castle belonged, and presenting their tambo-
rine, begged for a gratujty, Some coppers
were speedily collected, and when it came to
the turn of Christina, she dropped in a small
piece of silver; a smiling young woman sec-
costed hier with :

“ Lady, let me tell your fortune.

‘' No, no ; I do not care to know it.”

* Yes, but you don’t know what good luck
may yet have in store for you,"'

4“1 have all I want.”

“Pon't be too sure of that, there Is an old
proverb in our tribe, old love burns strong;
and he who loves the longest, is sure to con-
quer in the end; and then your gracions
highness well knows, that thers sre some
who never get old.”

Soothed by this ﬂattery, Christina yielded
het hond, and after the lines had been atten-
tively examined, the fortunc teller predicted
that she would marty scon and well; and
that an old fiame, who had long loved her
gecretly would make propositions for her hand
openly, that she was on the high road to for-
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tune and preferment, and would soon possess
an establishment of her own.

Christina smiled and blushed ; Von Puffen-
gruntz looked as 1f about to make an offer,
when the castle clock tolled two, warning the
guests that they must part, and the steward
was forced to content himself with & tender
pressure of the hand, and a soft glance, as he
escorted her to the house.

i CHAPTER XIX.

\
THE| BLACK CROCK VISITS KLEINFELDT.

An artist lives in a perpetual fever, if he ac-
qguire any reputation, the public are alwoys
expecting great thmgs from him, when per-
haps he i3 not in the mood for work; and
then he is sometimes greatly worred by
callers, who do not scraple at all moments to
trespass on his valuable time.—Fuseli’s Auto-
biography.

Kleinfeldt’s studio Lind now become one of
the mest fashionable resorts of Vienna, as his
popularity had greatly inereased, since the
reader last visited his chamber ; all the wits,
beautios and statesmen of the empire wero
anxions of transmitting their featores to
posterity on the canvass of the artist, who
was one of themselves, and to the manor
born. Prince Paer still continued Kleinfeldt’s
most devoted friend, and had latterly sent
bhim some Bpanish pictures, from which the
artist was to select the one ho liked best, and
copy it, as the prince wished to bestow it as
a wedding gift on a young kinswoman who
was shortly to be married. The Bpanish pic-
ture was on the ensel, and the painter was so
sttontively considering the tints, that he heard
nothing till the door was thrown open with o
great noise, and he saw the Black Crook con-
templating him with an evil eye.

“ Ah, Master Kleinfeldt, nt last I have
lcaught you at lome. Is my picture yot
finighed t** _

‘T must erave your pardon,’ cried Klein-
feldt, ** but your picture is not yet ﬁmshed "

‘e And may I ask, why not #''

T have been 8o busy.”

**The nsuval cant of those who undertake
more than they can perform.”

# You know that I take many portraits, and
that my sitters come as they can ; you shall
havo your picture, do not fear; and then
Prince Paer.” )

4% 0h, to the devil with Prince Paer, I will
give you ag much gold 2s any lord in Vienna,
but I must bave that picture.”?

*“ And you shall not be disappointed,™ said -

the ariist, who was anxious to terminate the
interview, *‘ but just now :"

“40h, I undersiand,”’ said the Black Crook,
¢ you are anxious to get rid of me; it would

not do, should any of the fine birds, who |

waste their own time, and engross yours, for
me to be geen lounging in your studio, but I
ask as a favor, that you will allow me to see
the Venus, and what progress you have made
with it. Youcannet at least refuse me that.”

The artist bowed a sullen assent, and led
the way to another chamber, where he
showed the adept how far the picture, m
which he secmed so greatly interested, Lad
progressed.  The subject did not greatly
pleage’ the artist, and he felt inclined to hand
back the moncy, and leave the picture un-
finished: but a sharp look from the adept,
warned him that he was dealing with no ordi-
nary persont, and that he mu#; e uxccedmf,ly
circumspect.

The Venns was about half dome, the
head, neck and bust, were in tha finest style
of art;  the limbs did not gquite satisfy the
adept, who made somse objections, and turned
to go, when he was met by a man of about
thirty-five, who grasped the Biack Crook by
the collar, and exclaimed, ‘“at last I have
you.' '

_The Black Crook gazed holplessly at his
captor, who held him, a8 if in a vice; esczpe
he could not)and he was dragged down stairs,
as helpless as an infant, and placed in o large
artist’s chair, in the studio, Kleinfeldt follow-
ing mechanically and auxiously awaiting the
denouement of this singular event.

The person who had seized the Black Crook,
was, a8 we have befors said, past the first flush
of youih ; his appesrance indioated consider-
able musounlaer, strength, and his dark eye,
blazed with vengefnl fires.

‘1 shall murder you."’

T And why,‘r' said the artist ”do yon thus
pursue him ?

“I have been on the look out for years,
and chance has thrown him in my way to-
day ; but I now say, that he shall not escape
my just vengeance, miscreant as he is.”

** What has he done 1"

“ Rather ask what orime he has net com-
mitted, and then I will tell you; but I hate
him most intengely, and now that he is in my
power, he shell pay the forfeit of his crime,
but hear, and you shall judge."

“Ten years ago I lived in Madrid, I too
like yourself am &n artist, and could soon
earn a modest support. Imarried a young and
‘beantiful woman, who like myself belonged
1o the humble classes of life, we lived quietly
.and were very happy.”’
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* But I did nothing,” gasped the Black
Crook.”

% You did nothing, you have only poisoned
a man’s life ; torn the wife of hia bosom from
his side, and yet you call that nothing; but
vou shall hear, and then satis{y yourself,
whether I am right or wrong. We were very
happy, and my wife apparently had not a do-
sire ungratified, when one day as she was at-
tending mags in the neighboring church, she
unfortunately caughtthe eye of the Duke of Al-
tamira, one of tha richest, but at tho same time,
the most dissipated of all the grandces of
Spain ; he ¢ame to my studio, and I poor fool,
suspecting nothing, welecomed him to the best
that I had, little dreaming that my ruin and
unhappiness were so near,”’

¢ Bat L

‘4 Gilence,”’ exclaimed the stranger, or by
the heavens above, I will make you food for
the worms, ortear the tongue from your head,
if you utter one word more; you have too
Jong polluted the earth with your hatefnl
presence; it s time you should conmsort with
the devils, whose aid you are se constantly
invoking; but you will find that I shall be as
good as my word, and that you shall not es-
¢ape me.’ )

+ Pormit me,” said Kleinfeldt, *‘to inter-
cede in his behalf, Heis old; in the course
of natnre, he cannot live many years.”

“Yos,' replied the other, *‘so people said
in Madrid, and.since them he has lived ten
years. For ten years have I parsued that
wretoh, and if spared, shall pursue him for
ten more ; if he clude me now, but of which
I1de not see the slightest chance. I shall con-
tinue my story, and woe to you,” said he,
glancing malignantly at the Black Crook, ¢ if
you dare to interrupt me farthor. As I said
before, the Duke of Altamia saw and envied me
the possession of my wife ; he was & rich lord,
Iapoorpainter. He had millions at command,
Inothing butmy brush ; and he wasnot satisfied

till he tore from me the only thing on earth that

Iprized. Rich jewels and costly stufls were re-
fused, she could mot be tempted; heaps of
gold were next offered, but vainly. At last he
kad recourse to the machinations ef this ac-
cursed guack, who, for the sake of pold, com-
pounded aphiltreof such potency that my wife’s
affections were stolen from me and fixed on
snother, and that other was my rival. Nor
did the infamous villain stop there.
some words with the duke in the street, he
called me a hound, and added, *that my wifo
was handsome ; that he had her, and meant to
keop her.” Maddened at the taunt, I drew my
stiletto, and stabbed him to the heart, I fled
froFx the city, but in the meantime my ad.

i had]
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versary recovered, and employed yon quack
to lay a spell on me. A grievous sickness in-
vaded all my limbs ; I did not live, I suffered.
To me the balmy air of heaven was full of
eonntless torments ; IToould scarcely move; the
witches, and that confonnded gmack did it
all, and now my hour of vengeance has come,
and I shall enjoy it to the full. Of that he
ghall not balk me; an army should not deter
me from my just and full satisfaction.”

¢ Mercy,’’ said the Biack Creok.

““Mercy !”’ said the Spaniard, ** prate not to
me of mercy. Where is my Isabella, whom
you assisted in consigning to the arms of a
paramour, who wag sated with her in a month.
But now my time has come,’’ and as he spoke
he seized the adept by the throat, and draw-
ing a stiletto prepared to put him to desth.

The adept who had seemedin agort of atranoce,
gazed stupidly aronnd him, and conld not com
prehend what it meant, This, however, lasted
but a fow moments, and he seemed to have
racovered the vigor of his youth; tore him-
self from the grasp of the Spaniard, and
drawing a stilétto put himself on his guard.
Again the Spaniard clutched, and again the
adept releaged himself unhurt, though he had
wotinded his antagonist. The two stood at
different cormers of the room glancing at each
other like flends, but each was on his guard.
At last the SBpaniard made a pass at the Black
Crock, which he could not ward off, though the
Black Crook showed that he was perfect mas-
ter of fencing ; the Spaniard inflicted a severe |
wound on the Black Crook, who sank fainting
to the floor.

The Spaniard gazed at the wounded man in
silence, and said, *‘ You will bear me witness, -
Herr Kleinfeldt,”? ¢ that the matter has been
fairly done, and that [ have taken no unjust
advantage.”

The Black ©rook “seemed insensible, and
after nmight had sct in, was borne to his resi-
dence in o litter,

Kleinfeldt, after the Black Crook had been
carried to his residence, beaonght the Spaniard
to remain and partake of his hogpitality : this
kindness was not refussed, and afier the eve-
ning meal had been discussed, and they were
once more alone, Kleinfeldt asked his com-
panion what had become of the S8panish gran-
dee who had eloped with his wife, whom he
had wounded, and who afterwards recov-
ared?

* For three months,* replied the Bpaniard,

‘“‘the physiciang despaired of hia life, Tand
was equally agsidious in asking daily at the
palace, after the health of his grace, you may
guess for what motive.”

‘“But you did not present yourself in such
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a manner, as to be recognized,’® asked Klein-
feldt.

#Neo, T assnmed various disgnises; some-
times I went as a Franciscan friar; upon whose
convent the family of Altamira had bestowed
large alms; then as an officer in the army,
and sometimes a2 one of his tenants, in the
costume of an Andalusian peasant; ¥ never
nsed the same dress twice ; at last her ecover-
ed, and went out as nsnal, T was earefal not
to do any thing which might alarm or put him
on hig guard, se that I suppose, ke absolute-
1y forgot there was such & person as myself in
exigtence. Threc months thus passed, I had
coniracted a friendship with his groom, in
faot T was then employed as an gssistant to a
dealer in korses; he lived in the suburbs, and
under the disgnise I wore, no one would have
knewn me; I heard that the dnke wanted
some horses brought for his inspection, they
were shown up; 1 saw his groom, asked him

to take some wine, he came to my lodging

. room, eovetad a picture I had, of which X
begged his acceptance, ho kept me constantly
informed of all the dake’s metions, day by
day: I waited, I had irained 2 horse with
such exactness, that the creature knew my
footstop, and would reigh at the sound of my
voice; one day Francisco told me, that the
duke would ride out to his country place,
twelve miles distant from the city: that the
read was very lonely, that he could not go
unattended; *“wonld I go in his stead " I

feigned some other engagement, made a thous- |

aad excuses, but finally suffered myself to be
persuaded ; and at the appointed Ltime, clad in
the ducal livery, started behind Altamira ; the
place was soon reached, the afternoon pass-
‘ed, and at midnight we prepared to return to
the gity; we mounted our horses, rode about
three miles, and a8 wo came to a selitary part
of the road; Isuddenly reined in my steed,
elose up to that of the duke, and exclaimed:
#My lord repent of your sins, you must die.”
«Die’’ exclaimed the afirighted man, *and
who are you I’ Ii matters little, who I am,
take your last look of life, for you shall die.”’
1 atabbed him twice, but still he was not dead ;
the horse roeled, but the dying man still kept
his seat firm in tho saddle; I -atabbed him a
third time, aud oro his apirit quitted ita earth-
sy habitation, I whispered in hig car, *de you
remember Isabolla, her husbawld i3 trenged,”
The intelligent and sagncious creatumn { rade
oboying my voice, bore me safely fu . - I
rode meny miles before I reached a place of
gafety ; before I left Madrid I hind brena aro-
ful to placo a change of cluthed inm a smatl
‘bag; I'sank the livery in tho river, snd dig-
posed of the horse; I wandered over Europe,

occasionally teiling at my profession, but
oftener idle, till chance brought me to Vien.
na, andthe same blind goddess threw me into
connection with the Black Crook. *¢With
many thanks sir painter for your courteous
hospitality, I will trespass on you no longer,*!

Kloinfeldt was exccedingly touched at the
tale he had just hieard, and wounld fain have
persunaded the painter to have remained
but he declined prolonging his stay; and
would only accept a few pieces from a well
filled purse forced on him by the generons
artist.”’

The Black Crook was carried to his own res-
idence, and when ho arrived, was so faint
from loss of blood, that he was almost dead,
when conveyed to his chamber ; and resolute-

Iy refused all officrs of medical attendanee; §

when the pain had a little abated, he pre-
seribed for his own ailments, the tongueless
negro, and Grepo being his only attendants;
all visitors were denied, and informed that
Dr. Hertzog had heen called on a most im-
portant matier to Constmﬁtinople, and that
his retutn was uncertain; Barbara and the
gypsey cslled twice, but were not permitted
toenter. In a fuw weeks the Black Crook
after having suffered ngonies rocovered ; aslight
paleness remaining, showed that he had been
seriously indispeosed. ’

CHAPTER XX.

DARBARA AND URSULA, WITH SOME OTHERB,
IIOLTY A CONCLAVE,

Sisters, what shall we do?

Do ! wemust practice our art.
our master, and will assist us.

Well, we shall sompass beaven and earth
to accomplish our ends.—* Witeh, ! ¢ Danish
Tragedy, :

The devil ig

"4 Barbara,” suld Ursula, * whom do you
expect here to-night §°

** We must hold that solemn conclave upon
which we have long determined. We shall
have the megro and the Mexican, our two
selves, and the Norwegian witch.” K

“Beitso. When do you expect them 9

Y Every instant,”

A map at the door announced g visitor, and
a ol and hideowsly ugly black, with a flat
nosy, and imniense pendant cars, entered the
apattinent, who saluted the two females with
aore courtesy thinn eould have been expected
from his ancowlh appesrance, A light step
was heard ascending the stairs, and a gmall
female figure, covered from head to foot, pre-
sented  herself.
Barbara, and the negro were alone, she threw

b

[t

Ascertaining that Ureuls,”
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aside her mantle. and steod clad in the cos-
tume of Rer tribe, holding a small arrow
tipped with emceralds, a necklace, coronet, and
earrings of the smine stones, constituted her
ornaments. The Norwegian was the last who
came. - The negro and the two witches wore
the dress of the period, whereas the Norwe-
gian was clad in furs, with a high pesked hat.
Tiwe Mexican was in the bloom of youth, with
soft, melancholy black eyes; the Northern
soreeress was tell and ungaialy with a profu-
ston of coarse yeilow hair, which was scarcely
confined by & coronet of common seq shells.
o Ik is time,”’ said Barbara, after o silence
of some moments, *‘ to commence the rites.”

Ursula lberated her snakes, and taking one
more tame than its  compenion, twined it
round her neck, where, pleascd by the warmth,
the reptile remained guiescent, glancing abont
accasionally with its brilliant gem-like eyes.

‘¢ Did you receive,” said the negro, address-
ing Barbara, ‘‘a case I sent you ¥

A reply in the aflivmative was given, and a
small box was brought in, when the black,

“after applying a small key, extracted tho

corpse of a recently deceased child.

tI thewght it best,” said the negro, in a
deop sepulchiral volee and o strong guttural
intonation, ‘“io commence tbis evening with
the corpse of a child that died a hatural death,
as the doctor is abeent, and as we are not o fuill
assembly. When we mect at the mountain,
a living child must be sacrificed.”

“Where can we obtain a child f"
Barbara. .

“Bethat mytask,”’ said thenegro. “There
is a little boy who deily comes to see ine; g
few sweetments will allure him, and he will
soon be ours.”” The black’s repulsive coun-
tenance was lighted with a horrid smile.

“1 ghall construct the altar after the custem
of my native land,” said the Mexican, who
in her fancifd attire, small but exquisite fia.-
tures, and quick, agile motions, seemed rather
to-be an attendant sprite on Titania than per-
forming such unballowed rites with such
fearful companions.

A smaf square table was erected in the
middle of the apartment, on which the Mexi.
can, with many bows and genuflections, put
a smull square stome, which had been cern«
turies before the Bpanish conquest, which
bore staing of human boed, snd which had
once been part of a teocalli three skulis
were placed in the centre, surmounted by a
bouguet of flowers, and gkins of snakes, with
flat cyes, were suspended from the cviling.
The Mexican, after thesc arrangements had
been made, retired to g distance, and, asking
for a Iittle fire, with o measured invocation,

asked

covered the whole with the smoke of a fragrant
gum 3 her voice was constantly hegrd in a low
measured musical chant. The Norweglan
approached to assist, but was gently, but ear-
nestly, motioned aside; the smoke gradually
cleaved away, and the Mexican was seen pros-
trate before the alter. Aftera moment she rose,
and cxclaimed with anenthusiasm Dbordering
on madness: -

‘i Mexitli, mighty god of war, and father
of tho great Mexican nation, I, a stranger and
sojourner far from my own flowery land, but
cven now thy altars have been overthrown
and thyshrines desecrated ; here, in a foreign
coontry, I do invoke thee ! Sisters, and thou
brother, join with me.” :

The four then prostrated themselves, and
the Mexican, clothing herself in a short
scarlet robe, again incensed the shrine and
pronounced that all wag ready.

The Norweginn satd that she would now -
invoke the great spirits of the North.

“ Frega, dread spirit of the frozen North,
thou at whose shriney even now some faith{nd
gervants minpister, to whom supreme honors
ave paid iu the abodcs of the gods, we do be-
secch thy aid, and in thy honor, chaste god-
dess, wo now offer thee sacrifice of a serpent

As she spolke, the sorceress drew from her
bosom & snake, and, seizing an ancient knife
sacrificial, beheaded the reptile and threw the
fragments on tho altar. The Mexican, kneel-
ing, was absorbed in devotion.

Noxt advanced the black, Placing the
corpse of the dead infant on the shrine, he.
waved his hands three times cach way, sad,
bending ower, remained with extended hands
for hinlf an hour, at the end of which time he
exclaimed : ‘ )

¢ fpirits of heat and light, thou who hover-
est over the Niger, and watchest the destinies
of thy children in that great Continent which
is sealed to the pale faces, show a9 thy coun-
teponce, accept this sacrifice which we offer,
and pour upon the.object for whom itis offered
thy choicest maledictions! May he after the
goul hag parted from #he body paes through
that hell whera4he serpents forever hiss and
sting! May he be tormerted with a perpetual
thirst1 May he cross the Jake infested with
the crocodiles1™

Toking up the sserificial knife deposited by
the Mexicam, he applied &t to the jugunlar vein,
caughtthe blood as it fell in an antique vessel,
and, after meoving it thrice, cmaptied it at the
four coerners. .

Barbara ther ontoned ahymn to the powors
of -evil, in which the others joined. A pause
ensued, inwhich the hissing of the snakes waa
"distinctly heard. The NMexican, who had heen

-
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silent, slowly approached the unhallowed
shrine, and*%xtending the corpse, marked out
& line above the region of the heart, then
using a razor made of the sharp Mexican Sint,
tore out the heart, and kneeling deposited
it all bloody on a small golden plate, which he
waved thrice at the four corners of the altar,
saying in a low voice, ‘‘Great powers of evil,
thus do we propitiate thes.”

“Now, sisters, and yon brother, '’ said Ursula,
ere wo commence the last rites, is there any
one whom you particularly desire to devote to
destraction 17! .

“] know of ene,”’ said the Norwegian witch,
“whom I desire particularly to plague and
vex.”

‘““Why, good sister,” eroaked out Barbara,
‘‘one day he followed me in the street, and
ealled me witch ; I am sworn to be revenged.”’

#You have a sufficient reason, sister,’’ ex-
olgimed all the othoers.

“Qurs is a sacred order, and must be main-
tained at all risks; all mankind is banded
against us, and we ara banded against all who
injure and oppreas us,”” said Ursula.

I agree with you,'" said Barbara, whose
eyea sparkled with an unnatural lustre, and
enhanced her with withered ugliness to such
a degree that even the Mexican, though her
soul was deeply tinged with wickedness,
shrankappalled from the repulsivecountenance
of the elder sorceress. The megro, with a
Dideous grin, extended his hand to the Mexi-
can, and leading her up to the altar; Barbara
and the Norwegian next followed, and lastly
Ursla, each holding a torch. A quantity of
Yght wood was piled high on the body of the
child, grains of rice were scattered over the
little eorpse, the Norwegian some hair irom o
tiger's -tail, killed in tha East as & man eater ;
Barbara some fragrant herbs, Ursula the frag-
wmeont of a shark’s tooth, and the negro some
shavings of tlie horn of » rhioneeros,

“ Btay,’* exclaimed the black, * before wo
consummate the flnal rite, I must put obi on
that man.*

“0Obil” exclaimed the Norweglan.

¢ Yes, if obi be put upen him he shall never
know peace more, nor till the angel of death
hover near him, shall he enjoy a scund sleep.’!

#But now, brother, the rites will be maim-
ed ond imperféot, Let us defer that till we
meet at the mountain, when the apirits of the
mighty dead shall be convened, when great
magiciang shall ogain assume flesh, or clad

in the shadowy livery which deparied apir-
its adopt, will assist at our deliberations;
then brother we will -invoke the great re-

then they shall be freely gratified ; sister, then
phall be the grand sacrifice; the deities, in
whom we believe, relish human bleod.”’
“Yes,” said the Mexican, ‘‘tha geds of the
land of heat and sun love blood, and ere the
pale faces landed and destroyed the sacred
fanes where the tutelary gunardians of the
Mexicans were worshipped. The great statue

fof the mighty founder of our race has long

been buried, thongh some are still faithful to
the creed of theirancestora. Butsince you have
said it, the grand sacrifice shall not Le con-
summated till we meet at the rock.
now proceed to the second part of the rites, or
rather sacrifice, and de you, brother, from the
land of the sun, and famed for your great
knowledge of magic, finish what we have
commenced.”’ ‘

The black signified that he wonld comply
witk her wishes, and instantly donned a white
mantie richly embroidered with gold. A mitre
shaped coronet was placed on his brow by the
Mexican. Seizing a small hatehet, he deeapi-
tated the corpse, and holding up the bleeding

who rulest over the stars, I do invoka thee.??

Barbara, Ursula, and the Mexican each
soized a limb, till nothing but the truunk was
left, and dedicated each part to one of the in-
fernal gods. °A pyre was then constructed, on
which the sacred fragmenis wero placed;
sulphur and resin strewed abundantly on the
mass, and the whole set on fire, While the
wood was blazing, and’ the flesh consuming,
the apartment was fllled with an almost in-
tolerable stench, The serpents allured by the
heat, crept near the flames and hissed, as if
enjoying the warmth. 7

‘While the witches and their sable colleague
were contemplating the burning pile, the door
gently opened, and a young officer in the uni
form of the imperial guard entered, and rais-
ing his plumed hat was about to speak, when
ho remainéd as if spell bound ; and some time
elapsed ere he found suflicient couragoe to ask,
““ What this meant ¢’

““And who arve you,” said Barbara, “who
dares to invade our hely privacy, when wo
are engaged in the performance of a saered
daty ??

‘* Performance of a saered duty,” repeated
the officer ; “‘rather let me ask what mean
these hellish rites ? I ghall soon learn,’” and
advancing to the window. .

¢ Stop 1" said the Mexican. ¢ He shall not
gol If he be permitted to esecape, our lives
are not worth a second. He must not be per
mitted to esoape !’

sourges of our art, Wait till then, and sis.

“You are right,”’ said the black, and his

ters all, tressure up your resentments, for [ eyes shone with n sinister light ; “he shall

»

Let us -

head, exclaimed : ¢ Thus, oh bright Aldebaran, ‘

I It still the Mexsican &id not return.
| delay wag ymproved by the officer, who again | was entirely overlooked,.
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not be allowed to go. The gods have sent
him, DBut stop, I will give him.one chance
for his life.”?

Placing himself on the floor, near the ser-

| - pents, the negro, in a low musical voics,
p ] i=} 1 . ]

whistled a plaintive melody: At first the
creatures paid no attemtion, but a8 the tones
gradually fell upon their ears, testifled the

© ,greatest pleasure, execnted a variety of evolu-

tions, and, winding themselves round the
thighs of the musician, from time to time
raised their heads, as if entreating him to con-
tinue. Even the special favorite, which was
coiled round its mistress’. throat, descended
from itg position and joined its companions.
“The black, rocking himself to and fro, con-
tinued his melody, and tho serpents, still fur-
ther fascinated, wound themselves round his

neck. The music stopped, and the snakes |

were to all appearance dead, and the black
quivered and shook ag if under the influence
of the mogt terrible emotion,

Agoin ho commenced his chant, in a low
koy, gradually raising his voice tilt the apart-
ment resounded as it were with thunder. Mo
ceased as suddenly ag he began,

“ What do the Fates declare, brother
interrogated the Norwegian,

“That he must die,” was the reply, in =
cool and unconcerned manner.

““Is thero no hope?’ pleaded the officer.
“Can gold temapt you? Your secret shall bo
safely kopt.”

‘‘And do you imagine,” said Ursula, with
a tono of derisive mockery, ‘‘that the poor
and lowly can trust to the promises of the
rich and great? You must die!*

A glance around the cirgle confirmed the
last gpeaker’s opinion, and the ill-fated mon
prepared himself with a short prayer,

‘“One moment,”” said the Mexican, ‘‘altow
me to offer him to the great protector of Mexico,

| it is so long since hoe has had a vietim, and

you know, sisters, that I am a sworn votaress
of your order,”

‘It shall be ns you say,” said the black,
regarding the Inckless victim with the most

[ intense hatred, ** be it so, aister,”

The Mexican, with a look of licllish jey,

| loansed the altar fromits abominations, placed
t fresh faggots on the shrine, and drawing from

her bosom » small idol, thrice waved it in the,

 air over the officer, and as many times placed
[ it on his brow.

T must, sisters, quit you for an instant,

E bt will ghortly return; meantime carcfully
} cuard the sacrifice.’?

Ten, twenty, minutes, half an honr, elapsed

proffered the most enormous bribes to his
captors, if they would allow him to. escape,
but they were as merciless ag before.

Thoe Mexicen priestess now returned, cladin
the full habit of her sacred order. A robe of
the brightest scarlet, profusely embroidered -
with the feathers of the humming-bird, swept
the ground; her feot were bare; bangles of
the most exquisitely wronght gold, in the
form of serpents, clasped her small and well-
turned ankles; a zone of the game material
ornamented her slender waist; a dismond
tiara ehone with intense brilliancy, and gems
of great value glittered on her hands.

"¢ Are you ready, captive P’ asked the Mexi-
can of the officer, in a tone in which pity was
blended with firm determination,

¥ have no choice.”

‘*Remove, then, your upper clothing, and
advance to the altar ; tho saocrifice will soon
be consummated—ontreaties are uselesg—you
must die " .

Thetofficer glanced at the door and windows,
but seeing no chanee of e¢seape, was foroed to
comply with the demand, and presented him-
solf as she reguired.

Advaneing to the altar, the Mexican geized
her vietim, and placed him in a convenient
position to recoive the blow. After drawing a
variety of figures on his naked breast, she
made o deep ineision, and, plunging her Land
in the wound, drew out the bleeding and pal-
pitating heart, which she waved thres times
in the air and then placed it on the altar, The
face of the dead man was horribly distorted,
as if he had expiredin the moat fearful agony.

“Tt is well,” said the Mexican, ““thoe souls
of my ancestors beckon mefrom the spiritland,
and approve what I have done; now said the
Norwegian let the remainder of the body be
burned in honor of the Gloddess Frega, a fresh
pyre was built, on which the body of the unfor-
tunate young man, stripped of his ¢clothing and
ornaments, was placed and speedily consumed.,
Thoe other sorcerers disdained plunder; but
Barbara and Ursula, shared his ornaments be-
tween them. A magnificont supper provided
by the Black Magician concluded the evening ;
the wine cireulated freely, and the enjoyment
was prolonged till four, when the Mexican re-
suming her mantlo, and eseorted by tho negro,
slowly wended her way homeward; Barbara
and Ursala, after arranging matters, as they
were, sought their couches, and did not inspect
them till the following day, when Barbara
kept a small pair of buttons, and Ursula a
diamond ring, both marked with the crest of
the family to which he belonged; this matter
which was to be fraught with such dangerous

This | consequences afterwards to the witches, was
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CHAPTER XXI.

Men are in all ages greedy of gold, and it is
with some such a passion, that they will aae-
rifice their very souls to heap-up gotd in their
coffera, which too {requently they have not the
heart to use, and which is often bequeathed
to public charities ; their children wish them
dead ; and when they are safely under ground,
hasten to spend the treasures, which have
been go carefully amassed. These men have
but ene God, and at that shrine they kneel,
with an Hastern jdolatry; their idol is gold.
~— Clarendon.

The Black Crook gazed long and earnestly
inthe residuum loft, from his last operationsin
the laboratory; and again applisd the usual
tests, but something was wanting, and it was
not the precious metal go eagerly prized bthe
greater part of mankind, whether sgvage or
civilized; whether idiots or with gigantic in-
tellects ; and the adept was at a loss; the
works of the wmost ancient chemists and
leeches learned in the law of physies, as then
understood, hnd been deeply read, and alt
their injunctions carefully practiced, but still
the result was an utter and absolute failure,
and the alchemist could not disguise that fact
from himself ;' plunged in these disagreeable re-
flections, his meditations were interrupted by
the cntrance of the megro, who making his
customary galanm, folded his arms, and await-
ed orders.

- #*Bome ono wishes to see mwe P’

[ YGB-”

f¢ A man or woman ?"?

‘¢ Woman.”

¢ 'Who is she.”

No answer, the Black Crook again repeated
the guestion, but the negro as befure;, madeno
sign ; the Black Crook irritated at his silence.
ratsed Lis cane threatingly, the black cowed
and - signified that he thought his master
would not wish to see her.

#Well, show her in, at all hazards.”

A woman in the humbler class of life ad-
vanced to meet the adept, who was standing
in the centro of the apartment, and dropping
a low conrtesy, said:

“ thought, worthy doctor, that as I had
some eurious hooks for sale, I conld not offer
them to any one, who would be more likely {p
purchase them than yourself.”’

‘Lot mo look at them.’!

The woman unpacked a small basket, and
handed three books to the adept; the first a
volume of Monkish legends, coarsely printed,
and as coarsely illustrated, was thrown care-
lezsly aside; the second en methematics, met
n similar fate, but the third, a trestise on

magic, which he had never before seen, was'

oagerly examined and purchased, at the set
ler’s price; page afier page wasg devoured,
and midnight rang out, ere the Black Crook
had finished his studies a vision dwaned
on his soul; gold, glittering precious gold,
danced before his eyes ; at last ho seemed on
the point of realizing his wishes; he returned
to his chamber, but still the visien pirsued
him ; still the same feverish idea hauuted him
unable to rest, he rose from .his couch, and
lighting a wax taper, wrete for several hours
ina small M83. book, which was always under
lock and key; as scon as the morning meal
was dis.patched the adept resumed his studies
of the previcus night, and kis oye lit on the
following passage :

** The devil when properly interrogated, will
appear, and when he does so come, will refuse
nothing to his faithfal followors.?

4 Wil refuse nothing to his faithful follow-
ers, pondered the adept, and what can he want
in roturn, what have I to give ; but whatever
he can pessibly ask, shall be cheerfuily
given.”’ )

Bome persons c¢alled in the course of the
day, and were received, the business trans-
acted, and then dismissed in as short a time
a3 eivility would permit; the perusal of the
famous volume was resumed after nightfall,
and not interrupied till midnight.

The next day Grepe was summoned and
desired fo procure a coach, but with all ima-
ginable secrecy, and fo have the vehicle at the
door at nightfall.

¢ And whither are you going, master ?’

#That is a matter of Httlo conzsequence to
you 3 but I want youn to be silent, or elsg-—"’

Grepo, well knew what the Black Crook
meant, was silent, and hazarded no fnrther

quoestions.
The earriage stoed at the door at the ap-

pointed time, The adept accompanied by the
dwarf entered, and was soon driven off. Two
rours of rapid travelling brought them to a
modest inn whero they alighted, and the adept
at onece ordered some refrashment for himself
and his attendant, and after the fragments of
the meal and the table equipage lad been re
moved, opened a small case, some paper and
a set of instruments ; carefully cleaning these
iatter, he drew & number ef diagrams onthe
paper, and made some calculations. These
last he repeated till satisfied of their correct-
ness, and then said, It shall be done ;* and
&3 he was exhausted with his journey, and the
want of sleep on the night previous, summoned
the dwarf to wateli his glumbers, and com-
posed limself to rest

The noxt day was bright and beautifal, all

nature seemed to have put on her fostal array,
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the air was lheavy with the sighs of flowers.
Attended by the negro, the Black Crook per-
ambulated the streets of thelittle village, His

Jmere appearance excited the greatest wonder,

not unmixed with horror. Bome drew aside
and erossed themselves with fear and tremb-
ling—a giance from the adept’s eagle eye was
enough to make the boldest quake. The day
passed heavily, and the hours lagged fearfully.
Time, in the opinion of the adept, stood still.
Night at length arrived, and precisely as the-

f church cloek stsuck fen, the adept, with his

invariable companion the dwarf, stood at the
entrance of a small but richly wooded dell,
which was enclosed on all sides by frowning
rocks. A deep and rather sullen stream ran

near, dud the monotonous ripple of its waves

was tlig only sound that broke the silence ; the
night birds flitted to and fro, but their goft
wings scarcely made any noice.

Striking a light, the adept with a bare head
and with great agitation of manner, invited all
the spirits of evil to assist him. Then kind-
ling a torch he uttered along adjuration in an
unknown torgue, and awaited the result, The
ranguillity which before reigned was disturbed
by anoiseresembling athousand chariotsrush-
ing over a roughly paved street. The air was
darkened by elouds of bats and ravens, which
floated over the heads of the Black Crook and
his attendant; strange voices and peals of
the most hellish laughter were heard; albeit
a man of nerve, and used to scenes of terror
and fright, these sounds had a powerful
effect on the adept, the perspiration stood in
large drops on i brow, his jaws guivered
convuisively, and his knees refused to snpport
him. With dificulty staggoring to a tree, he
maintained an upright position ; flashes of the
most vivid lightning almost blinded him, and
the sound of the distant thunder,was distinetly
heard. The dwarf rolled on the ground iu an
agony of terror, and by many a mute gesture
implored his master to permit him to retire.

‘¢ Peace, fo0l,”’ was the indignant answer,
* you shall not.interfere thus, you shall stay.”

A terrific howling arrested the adept's at-
tention from the dwarf, and he saw two terrifle
monsters with the shape of dragons, the
horns of cows, and the tails of erocodiles,
whose open mouths disclesed rows of sharp
and saw-like tecth, and exhaled the vilest
odors of sulphur and brimstone. These
abominable cxeatures leaped, howled, and
poisoned the air in their vicinity ; the Crook
roared fearfully, and a deep voice exclaimed,
“ What is needed ?”’ The Black Crook glanced
round, but could seenothing; the eartl: openod
and three skeletons, wagging their feshless

chkaps in a species of infernal merriment, stood
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in the background. Nextfollowed four ghosts,
¢lad in their livery of the grave, who noise-
lessly moved to their appointed places, and
with bowed lheads and extended lmndb, ré-
wmained motionless. The adept gazcd npon
these fearful spectres, as if his eyeballs would
erack, and yet was charmed by a horrible
fascination ; the father of ovil was fast wind-
ing him in a net, from which he felt it im-
possible to disentangle himself.

A terrific noice, as if the world had suddenly
slipped from ita axis, ‘and chaos had come again,’
announced the arrival of the master fiend.
¥lames of fire sprang up around him, a ghestly
crown encireled hig brow, a tridentwas grasped
in his right hand, three skeletons were geen
in the distance, and some meagre figures, with
winding-sheets, stationed themselves near his
satanic majesty.

“Ragh mortal 1’ exclaimed o harsh voice,
“ywho are you f''

“ My name i3 Wolfgang Hertzog.*?

““ What would you ask of me ?”

Ty love, serve, honor, and obey you.'

¢ And what shall I give you in returnt’”

113 Gold.T’

“1 will tell you who I am. My name is
Lucifer. I once was the leader of the angelie
choirs, and basked in the sunshine of the
Almighty’s favor, now I groan foraver in the
caverns of the earth, unless when summoned
{0 exeoute some unhallowed requests. But
you will permit me to introduce some of this
goodly company, who will hereaftor be your
ingoparable companions. Remember, I tell
you before the compact is made,”’

The adept bowed assent.

‘*Tho-two creatures at your feet wers men
who, when on earth, committed the crime of
parricide ; the three skoletons arvo the bones of
those who, while in the flesh, were romarka-
ble for their love of monoy, and who, even
after death, are not allowed to rest, but eon-
stantly visit the scenes of their former labors,
and never repose ; the sheeted ghosts are the
repregontatives of the sengnal, they, like the
misers, wander continually, and have no rest;
those who are near me are war, ambition,
covetousness, pride, rapine, famine and dis-
ease—iny invariable attendants—hut they are,
as you fec, either dry bones or impalpable
shades. Are you satisfied with your com-
paniens, for, remember, you will eventually
be one of these shades. Tause and rcflect, ere
it be too late.”

The Black Crook surveyed the fearful agssem-
blage e had convened, and oven he was stag-
gered at the idea of holding converse with
guch demons, but the devil prevailed, and he
said
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I will do what you reqiire,”

‘*Eneel down and kiss my hand.”

As the adept obeyed and saluted the hand
extenided, as a sign of his subjection ; sounds of
the most infernal merriment greeted his ears
on all sides. The glade was peopled with
fiends of every size and eolor—some who were
80 minute that they conld searcely bo seen—

danced in rings on the sward; * black spirits |’

and white, red spirits and gray’’ joined hands
and executed the most infernal gambols ; the
spirits of the air, of the vasty deep, aud of
the recesses under the earth joined in 2 sort
of hellish hilarity; female fiends, with their
“foul and sluttish hair”? tied in elf locks,
waltzed with the ghosts of murderers; head-
less corpses started from the field of battlo;
Tartarus sent her representative, and oven
Charon,. the grim ferryman of the infernal
regions, after a repose of 30 many centuries,
condescended to grace the festivities,

As the Black Crook cast an aye on the vast
assomblago which tenanted the little plade
almost to suffocation, there appeared the Bor-
giag, who recounted how many thay had sent
to the infornal regions, and what a score of
assassing they had entortained and kept in
their pay; then came a tall pale old marn,
who, though long since gathered to the world
of spirits, was permittod to appear 1 if inthe
flesh, who had great beauty of mein, but whose

- expression was satanical, and who waz known
in the history of his time as one who set at
naught all laws both human and divine, and
who worshipped gold with all the forvor of a
devotee of Juggernaut; this man, or vather
disombodied spirit, was Cenci, the father of
the beautiful and unfortunate Roman, Beatrico
Conei, whose name will live forever in the
vorso of Bhelley and on the immortal canvas
of the prince of Italian painters ; next followed
a train of Egyptian and Persidn sorcerors,
who, joining hands, confessed that they had
beon actuated by the same spirit, that they
had ent off countless persens in the very
flower of their youth, *‘that they had taken
them with all their sins broad blown as flush
May,” and sent them to their final reckoning,
‘“with all their imperfections on their head ;”?
next followed a train of historic personages,
Richard the Whird, Henry tlhe Lighth, the
subtile, mtriguing Catharine de Medici, Nero,
the cruel Emperor of Rome, and Herod,theKing
of Judea, who, in hig terror of the infant Re.
deemer, slaughtered all tho innocents. These,

- a9 they passed before the Bleck Crock, all

mado him & mooking courtesy, and hailed him
a3 & brother. All wore crowns, and iheir
trains were held by the shadows of pages—

every countenance was marked with the
biackest despair.

The Black Crook stood aside, and, as they
defiled before him, surveyed the infernal
assembly. A light touch aroused him, and,
furning, he beheld a fair woman, with a erown,
whe, bowing, said:

¢ Are you still living, or a shade 17?

‘I am still breathing. And you—**

*“Iwas the Queen of Naples, but after I had
dispatched my hosband, I was myself stran-
gled ; but I was too earty ruined by a worth.
leas woman, and it is but a small part of my

: punishment when I think what I might have

[ been,

A church bell rang out a chime in honor of
a saint, and the whole assembly, as if struck
by thunder, disappeared, the glen was quiet,
and the chief flend alone remained in the guise
of a Spanish cavalier,

*“You have now seen,” said he, in a tone of
soducing sweetness, *‘ the select of the earth
‘who have owned my sway, but I tell you that
in this life they had all they desired-—wenlth,
honors, and titles flowed in on them, Thae
kings znd princes of the earth have been my
most faithfol servants. Are you prepared to
obey me?”

id I ﬂm-"

“You will, then, declare yourself my trus,
faithful, and devoted servant, loyal to me and
me only ‘

T will.?

Stamping on the earth, a figure appeared,
arrayed in the full garb of an Archbishop.

*This,"* said the flend, **was in his lifetime
the Archbishop of Toledo, and a Cardinal of
the holy Roman conclave, hut love of money
has brought his eminence to the condition
you see. Your grace witl be witness that this
worthy doetor, Wolfgang Hertzog, vows to be
my servant and slave, here and hereafter, !

1 promise,’* said the Black Crook.

‘*Your grace,”” said the arch fiend, ** will be
so kind as to act as scribe, and draw np a bond
with your customary neatness. It will not be
the first time that your grace has so served
me, both in the flesh and since you left it,”

The shade vanished, and after a short tima:
re-appeared with the parchiment, which remlj
&3 foilows :

“Know all men, in the heavens above, the
earth beneath, and the waters under the earth,
that I, Wolfgang Hertzog, am now a sworn
servant of Lucifer, Prince of Darkness, and
lord of the infernal regions, that I wilt at all
times, and under #ll cireumstances, obey the
behests of the said Lucifer, Prince of Dark-

ness, and lord of the infernal regions,”

i

i
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Shouts of suppressed langhter, loud whispers,

E and groans were distinctly heard, and for a mo-

b ment staggered the constancy and résolution of
b tho ndept, but the thought of the gold and the
E power he should agquire over mankind proved
 ctronger than his first intention, and he signi-
E fied to Lucifer to proceed. When the instru-
 ment was finally concluded, the Black Croek

ignified his willingness to abide by it, and
secuts it faithfully according to hia intelii-
snce and eapacity. A moment’s delibera-

E tion, and the Black Crook deliberately signed

he document, which was duly atiested by the

| defunot Archbishop. Lucifer then placed a
E heavy purse of gold in his hand and informed
f lim that, whenever summoned, he would not
| fail to appear, and added, “‘that the honors,
E dignities, and titles of this world are for my
i children.
E with a courtly bow, the Prince of Darkness
| id his ghostly secretary vanished.

Farewell!”’ and, lifting his hat

The day broke, the rising sun gilded the

 tops of the nearest trees, and rested lovingly
E on the distant mountains ; still the adept lin.

gered at the scenc of the last night’s ghostly

| revelry ; rubbing his eyes, ho could scarcely
f believe that all had noet been a dream—but

the purse of gold was thers, and convinced

' him that what had passed was a substantial

reality, and not a mero empty vision.
Returning to the inn, he made & memoran-

 dum of the occurrences of the past night;
| and hiring & coach drawn by Epanish mules,

returned to the city, where he was received

§ by Grepo, who looked inguisitively, but did

not dare to ask any questions, as he felt from

: his magter’s looks that he was treading on del-
| icate ground.

CHAPTER XXIL
A MOTHER'S GRIEF.

N_othing in life clings with such foree, as a

) mother’s love, tho child may be ungrateful,
| but atill the affection of the mother is undy-

ing; the child’s ingratitude may break her

b honrt, but she wiil love to the last.—ZLa
| Lruyare.

‘‘Has the y\oung Count Juling come inyat,”
asked the Countess Feltner of her abigail.

“No my lady, he has not yet returned.”

“How long has it been since he was ab-
sent,??

“Three days; I have counted the minutes.
Fiy, Justine, I tink that I hear the bell.”

The wretched mother paced the room three
whole days, and no news from her bey; he

| who had been so punctilal, oh what could the

‘pleased to excuse it.

matter be ; where was havboy. A bright idea

‘struck the countess; perhaps the Count Ju-

ling, who was rather has v, had given some
offence to his commanding officer, if so she
would rely on the friendsnip of her old friend,
the Archduke Louis, who was the gomman-
der-in-chief of the forces ; she would instantly
call on him ; ringing the bell, she ordered her
coach, and was driven as rapidly as the old
cozch horses, and the veteran coachman wounld
permit; the general-in-chief when he henrd
that the Countess Feltner was below, hastoned
to the vehicle, and wrote 2 note to the colonel!
of the young eount's regiment, begging that
if the lieutenant had been guilty of any act
of insubordination, he wonld be grasiously
Armed with this mis-
sive, the countess drove at once to the head-
quarters, and asked the sentry, who paid her
the honora dune to the widow of a general offi-
cer, whether hie had scen Lieutenant Feltner,
and received a reply in the negative. The -
colonel counld give no information, about his
young subaltern officer, but remoembered that
he had started to visit a siock sergeant, of his
company, Karl Helmfreoht, who lived unfor-
tunately next door to tho witehes,

The countess immediately drove thither,
and was at once informed by one of the neigh-
borg, of the exact residence and number of
Helmfrecht,

Kari, who knew by gight, the mother of his
lientenant, mado the proper military salute,
and waited in deferentialsilence, till he should
be gqueationed. .

“ Have you seen the count, yesterday or to-
day 1

““No, your graciows ladyship, the youmg
count ig extremely Kind to all his men, and

'| when he heard that I was sick, he started, so

I am told, to como and see me,”’

*“And he was not here §'*

¢t No madam.”?

““Who told him that you were i1l §?

#1 do not know.”!

The wretched mother wag still at fanlt, and
in her intense agony, repaired &t once to the
commissary of polies, but who unfortunately
was not at home ; the countess. loft a note Te-
questing the chief of the police to call on her
at once, on business of the greatest conmse.
quence.

The summons was promptly obeyed, and
the head of the department, who was very
astute, waited on the countess, and gathered
all the particulars, where the young connt had
been. He went to the barracks, and had ot
returned in fact, he had noi been seen pince
he left the barracks, where could he have

gone.
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Buch was the sum of the information gain.
ed by the Intendant of the city, but though as-
tote and execeedingly skillfnl in putting faets
together, he could gather no more; it happen-
ed that the old bird fancier had been absent
and Ieft the door open, and the young lieu-
tenant had mounted the stair case, in the
hopes of ascertaining the residence of hig
gergeant, but never returned alive; the
night was dark, and as the officer was envel-
oped in his cloak, he had not beennoticed ; the
the chief of the police was not satisfied, till
he hiad visited all the houses in the vicinity
of the sergeant ; the old man who resided be-
low, was interrogated, and truthfully declar-
ed, that he had neither seen nor hoard of the
young lleutenant; his questioner thought for

a moment, and then asked:

#Who oocupies the upper floor ?”

¢ Two women.*'

* Who are they "

“Their names were told.”

¥ What are their oocupations 1"’

f¢] cannot tell.”

4 What kind of a character do they bear 7"’

The old man was puzzled, he had no very
good opinion of his neighbors, and yet he counld
not tell on what it was based; they had given
him no trouble, and he was'silent. The gues-
tion. was repeated, snd the old man finally
replied, ‘I know nothing whatever about
them.”” His countenance belied what he
said, and the acute officizl saw at a glance that
tha old man entertained suspicions, but yet on
what they wers grounded he could not say.

The official dotermined at onee to pay a visit
to Barbara and Ursula, The day was already
far advanced, and the two women were sitting
at the windows when the official entered, with-
out the ceremony of rapping. Ursula, who
was exoeedingly acute, suspected that this
was a visit of inguiry connected with the dis-
appoarasnce of the man whose murder she had
witnessed, and rising confronted the officer;
she well kuew that no proof could be traced
there.

Do you know the sergeant who lives in
thoe next house 2

‘1 have a slight acquaintance with him; I
&now him by sight.”

+‘ Hag he over been here P’

“ Never.*’

“‘Have yon been therc sinco his sivkness ?"

“1 wag nover in his house on any occasion
‘whatever.”’

"¢ Wag any one hoere, say about :‘our nights
ago, who was inguiring about your neighbor,

Icould readily have answered it, as I knew tkat
the bird fancier had gone out.’”’ The womay
wak cool, determined and exceedingly self-condl.
dent; all the questions put were answared
sincerely and honestly, and strange as it may
appear, with the most perfeot truthfulness,
The reader may remember that the liey.
tenant had entered the apartment, and was po
perfectly horror stricken with what he saw
that he could net move for an instant, and
then he rushed to the windows to invite the
aid of the law. Me did not disclose his rank
or puarpese in visiting the neighborhood,
Barbara was foarfully agitated, - but as the
room was darkened, and Ursula did not offer to
strike alight, her eonfusion was unnoticed, and
her companion, acting as spokes-woman, slie
wag enabled to collect her thoughts, ere she was
addressed by the officer with the question:

the sergeant 1’

1 did net,”

The officizl was at & loss and knew not what to
do, unfounded suspicions floated through his
brain, and yet he was confident that they had not
hoth told the trath, and that they knew more
than they chose to telly still there was
nothing that eould warrant their arrest and de-
tention. He had no further pretext to linger,
and digsatisfied with the result of his mission,
departed : the moment the sound of his foot-
steps died away, Barbara turned to Ursnla and
said !

1 am frightened almost to death.”
*“Frightencd! what have you to fear: am
not the others a3 much concerned as we? Did
not the Mexican, the Norwegian, snd the
nogro cause his death as much ag we? If
there be any murder, wo, at least, are mnot
guilty. The Mexiocan killed him, and the
black: counselled it; but hold your tomgue,
and all will yet go woll.*?

*‘But if they should make a search, they
would be sure to find the clothes, and then—"
“And then we shall baffle them, for this
very day I shall destroy all the clothes, the
Juws shall not have them, they might betray
us; coma let us set to work about it at once.”
£%What have we for dinner?”?

‘¢ What a question!??

“But tell mo, as I did not ask it withont a
motive.”?

A little mutton,”

" Wo will stew it; and, stay, as I am geing
to market, I will get a head or go of garlic—
you like it and so do 1.”?

Ursula was not particularly fond of garlic,

the sergeant 1"’
¢t No one was here inquiring about any such
person. Had sueh a guostion been put to me |

but as she knew that thal plant when cooking
coxhaled a particular odor, that she could
[ at the same time burn the clothing, and that

ap, and asked in a voice of thunder:

““Did you see or hear of any one asking for

will do.
E prison, they conld not convict me; there'was
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thé séent of the garlic wonld overpower the
f smoll of the burning wool

Fearing to trust
Barbara slone, she hurried to the market, pur-
chased what she required, returned as speedily

| 12 possible, and on entering the house asked :

¢*Hag any one been hero 17
¢ Not a creature,”
#Then let us begin at ence with the cloth-

 ing,” and, suiting the action to the word,
i Ursula tore the entire wardrobe of the luckless
-count into shreds, and threw them on the fire
b in smalt handsful.

The ruse sncceeded. The bird fancier came

¥ What, in the name of all the gods, do you

E mean by thoe poisonous odor with which you

fll the house? Do you mean to ruin me, and

destroy all my birds {?

#1 am sorry,”” said Ursula, blandly, ‘‘that
“that I have displeased you ; you know that

| it is impossible to do without eating.”

‘¥es, but you need not have such ill-smell-
ing compounds. Do you want {o kill both
man and beast.”

Y1 will try,"’ gaid Barbara, “not to oﬁ't,nd

N you, but—""

““Well, I suppose,” #aid the bird faneier,

j “that it most go for this time. Good bye,
neighbors.”

“Good bye,” replied Ursula, with tho
groatest eivility.

She was in the highest possible spirits, as

she knew that her stratagem had succeeded.

¢ Now, Barbara, keep a still tongue, and all
I remember well, when I was in

no proof against me, and I wag wise enough
to hiold my tongue.”
The Commissary of the Police went to the

f Minister of Justice and disclosed all that o
| knew ;

that the young count had gone out,
and mever roturned, and no trace of him had
boen yet discovercd, Bill sticking was not
kuowrn in thosge days, but the Minister offered
aveward of thres hundred golden ducats to

| any one who could give any information about
| the sudden disappearance of the young count;

10 this the countess added a similar amount,
and the most active cmissaries were employed.
|Three weeks passed thus, but uselessly; no
traces could be found. The distracted mother
sat the image of speechless woe, refused to
eat, and was ingounsolable ; the most eminent
medieal men were consulted, and virtually
exclaimed, with the pliysician of Macheth,
““that the patient must minister to himself.”?
Death, with his sable wings, was hovering
near, and, at the end of a week, the countess
Was no more.

Stephen was hung with black, the organ sent
forth its most dismal tomes, a select choir
chanted the famous Dies Irm; the Archbishop
of Vienna, with a gorgoous train of attendants,
‘“gang Maszs for the parted soul,’ and the holy
fane was ecrowded with the elite of the empire ;
watriora who lad gathered laurels on the
battle field, nen who had grown gray in the
gervico of the Btate—but all was of no avail ;
the poor mother Lind pined away for her boy,
and not all the attendance of kings and nobles
that the world ever boasted could soothe one
pang, or reoall the sonl to the tenerent from

" which it had forever fled.

CHAPTER XXIIL

Look you. this young man is a perfect spend-
thrift; had lho the wealth of the Indies, it
would soon he scattered. He has no idea of
keeping money.

Isidora. ow docs he spend it ?

Pedro. In cvery manner possible. If he
goes to a goldsmith, ke will buy me straight
a ring or chain that will cost some ten or more
poored of ducats; as to perfumes, the ladies
of the Grand Turk’s seraglio are not more ex-
travagant ; and then he always has a host of
parasites, who cling closoly to him for their
feod and driuk; men about town, who have
much ado to get a decent doublet, or a pair of
trunk hose, and yet theso fellows beast of
their blood, and Lrag of their pretensions.

Isidora. But how do the father and son
agree? '

Pedro, They don’t agree at all; the son
wants woney all the time, which his father is
none too willing to give him ; I boelieve on my
soul, that my young master would like to ;G
the old lord dend.—Miser,

The Black Crovk had returned to Vienna,
and was in the full praciice of his nefarious pro-
fesgion, crowds daily fiocked to him of all ranks,
and the hardly earned coin of the poor cham-
bermaid reposed side by side in his puree
with the heavy gold picces of the count’s lady.
Fortune liad at last smiled on him and he
feared nothing; yes, there was one indefinable
dread which he could mot banish from his
mind. Lueifer had indeed promised him ailthat
he desired ; gold accumulated in puch guanti-
tios that cven his inordinate avarice was almost
gatisfied, but yet length of days had not been
even montioned. While in this state of mind
he sannteréd in the library of Vienna, and saw
a Hebrew Bible of great antiguity and value ;
the adept, who was an excellent judge of such
matters, praised the book highly. The libra-

The vast end stupendous cathedral of St. | rian showed him a MSS., which had just been
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received from one of the Eastern convents of
8yria. The Black Crook opened the soroll,
and saw thege terrible words, *“ Thou fool, this
night thy soul ghall be required of theo.!” He
trembled like an aspen leaf, laid down the
fearful MS8. and gunickly left the building.
‘While aitting in his library, buried in gloomy
reflections, he heard a coach drive up to hig
door and then stop. The despondency van-
ighed, his countenance lighted up, he was
once more easy ; but it wonld not do for him
to be in a hurry. Two young men alighted
froma the vehicle and oraved admission to the
Black Crook. The negro acquainted his mas-
ter that some persons desired an audienco,
and the Blask Crook gave orders that they
should be admitted. The adept received his
clients with a suavity which they littlo ex-
pected, and peinting to chairs, requested that
they would be seated. His new visitors were
both young men; the eldor of the two was
- gearcely more than twenty-five. Both were
riohly c¢lad, and both had the broken down air
oaused by dissipation and late hours.

“‘Dr. Hertzog,”’ said the eldest, *‘I want a
specimen of your skill ; I am placed in such o
predicament that I eare not what I do.”

It would be betier,’” replied tho adept,
‘“that thig interview should be private; Tam
not accugtomed to spoak frecly in the presenoce
of others ; the gentleman must withdraw, it is
knperatively necessary.”

“ Augnste,® said the elder, ** wo must com-
ply with the wishes of Dr. Hertzog.”” The
young man bowed and re‘ired.

‘“Now doctor, as I said before, I want a
trial of your gkill.”

“In what respeot 7

“1 wish to know how soon I skall come in
the possossion of my ancestral estates *—*

 Or to speak more plainly, you are desirous
of knowing how long your father will last,
ere you oan come into the posgsssion of hisg
waealth.”

“¥ou have spared me the nocessity of ox.
plaining myself more fully,’”

* Perhapa you will parden my impertinence,
but I must know all. Is your father disposed
to be liberal, and does he keep you well sup-
plied witk oash "

'* Well supplied with eash! yon are surely
dreaming, doctor. There is not & more avari-
clons hound in any part of the Austrian em.

pire, I care mot who tho other may be, or
where he lives, than the right honorable, and
the moat noble the Prince Von Pufltingen,”?

‘The Prince Von Puflingen!” exclaimed

nobles in Burope; hiz mines alone must Field
him a princely revenne.” -

*“Yes, you are right, but when the dumcaty
are paid into the treasury of the Prince Vop
Pufllingen, he is 9o fond of them, that he rarely
permits them to see the light of day again,
nnless the person who wants a temporary use
of them is willing to pay handsomely for the
accommodation, My father loves money in.
tensely ; he does not seem disposed te part
with any of his gold, and I want it.”’

‘¢ Are you prepared to go all lengths 277

“I will speak plainly, I do not love my
father, and I care not how soon he is under
the sod.”?

“I can work a spell, which will insuere his
destruction, bat it will bo exceedingly 8xpen-
give,"? ’

“ What will it cost ?

““ Five thousand duoats.’? :

“‘Five thonsand dueats,” repeated the as.
tonighed client.

“Not a stiver less.”

y ::It‘ that sum be broaght, ! will undertake
it.

““I will bring it yon at once, or say in o fow
hours; I know 2 Jew who will let me have
the money, at an advance of a hundred per
cent,”?

Three hours elapsed, and the young man
returned, with & heavy bag, which he deliv.
ered to the Black Crook, with these words.
“You will find in this bag, the sum yeu
have demanded.? .

- The adept received the bag with a trembling
hand, eagerly reckoned the contents, and told
the prince, that all was right.

“When can I know positively 1

“In about three wesks."

““ Not before 17’ -

1 will promise you positively then,’’ said
the adept, intending to summon the infernal
crew whom he always consulted on such emer-
geneies.

Von Paflingen, without further ceremony,
departed.

Gropo was summoned to his masters pred-
ence and desired to infgrm Ursula, Bar
bara and the confederates, that the Biack
Crook desired them to meet him at a certain
place, which he wonld hercafier designate ;
the mission was promptly excuted, for as we
have seen, Grepo had no great love for the so-
clety of Ursula, and hor associatas.

The following day, the Black Crook and the'
negro in a heavy coach, repaired to the little
villiage, where he had before passed a fow
days; he arrived shortly befora nightfall, and

the Black Crook, in a tons of the most, un-
bounded sarprise, ‘“he i3 one of,the ric‘lest

shutting himself in his apartment, refuged to
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j sop any ome; ten o’clock struck, and the adept
snd negro seught the glade, where they had

yad the first interview with Luecifer. The lit-

ile dellpresen ted an aspect of quiet loveliness,

vhich might have seduced the most ambi-
tious, and worldiy minded o repose; the wa-
tec rippled goftly, and the wind made melan-
oly musio, as it gently sighed through the

E trees.

The adept knelt down, and repeated the in-
vocation, the earth opened, and Lueifer ap-
peared in the habit of o Turkish sultan, at-

 iend by his ghostly secretary.

 What wonld you with me, Wolfgang Hert-

anh !
108

+I would fain ask you,! wasg the trembling
reply, “ whether tho spell that I propose ma-
king, against the Prince Pufllingen, will be of
any avail-”’

“ That will depend on what you use to propit-

 ate the powers of evil, what is it that is want-

Wt

“ A young man, the son ‘of an avaricious
fither, is desirous of touching the ducats, that
bis father hoards so carefully.”

“ But when the son gets them, hew will
they De spent 3’ ‘

+t That does not come within the province
of my art.”’

“Phen I will tell you,! said Lucifer, ‘‘all
men have their god, the old man loves gold,
with all the powers of his goul, the young one,
courts what Lie calls pleasire, but what in
reality will cause him pain. Both will event-
wlly e mine; but Herr Hertzog, you have
mly seen the worst side of my dominions;
 jormit me to show you Tay power over the
lemons of the air ; you have seen me pass in
review, the great of the earth, who are ten-
mis of my kingdom, but where orowns and
sceptres will avail but little ; now we shall seo
what my art will do: ‘' attend me ye spirits of
the air; the stars shone with more than their

¥ usual radiance, and a pearl ear was distinetly
seen passing through the blue, in which were
sated three fairy-like being with silver wings,
surrounded by a rosy halo.

‘#YHow beantiful,”” exclaimed the Black
frook.

+There,” pursued Lucifer, “‘are the fiends
of malice, envy and detraction, who assume
these forms, to lare men to destruction; fow
in this world can escape their sting, they are

tmong Iy most potent auxiliavies ; three cars,

e composed of an entire ruby, another of
s diamond, and the third of an opal, which
emitted the most vivid flashes of fire, slowly
sailed through tbe air, and at a signal {rom
Lucifer, suspended their progress.

The adept again was charmed.

*These,” said Lucifer, ‘‘are the different
passions convulsing the heart of man; they
are as nunrberless az the sands of the ses, ag
countless as the hairs of your head—and from
these, none, not even the wisest and best are
exempt. But I bid ye all appear. Why come
yo not at my command P’ said the Prince of
Darkness, impatiently waving his seimitar.

The air was filled with floating forms of the
most ravishing beauty; flowers of the most
gorgeous hues and fragrant odors aprang up,
as if by magic; colossal tulips, rivalling the
gotting sun in the brightness of their colors,
and far surpassing the puny denizens of the
garden, unfolded their huge calixes; and
nymphs emerged. Strains of tho most ex-
quisite music stole upon the ear, and lulled
the soul to a kind of forgstfulnoss.

¢ Such is my kingdom ; but you only see
the exterior.- Remembor you are mine—you
cannot, you shall not, escape me! Pain, in-
cessant grief, and perpetnal sorrow inhabit
the bosoms of the phanioms you see before
you; but Isee by your countenance that you
wish to speak to mo. What isit "'

« How long shall Ilive I'" falterod out the

adept. .
#Ilow long shall you live f"' said Lucifer;
it is not given to me to know. I havethe art
of luring souls to destruction, but I can neither
give peace nor length of days——those belong
to the Omnipotent, and he delegates his power
to no ono here below. I did not make that
bargain with you how long you wers to live,
but banish pll such unpleagant thonghts, and
seo what 1 have contrived for your amuse-
ment. Come, my beauties, let us have a
danoe.”

Obedient to the word, the spirits of the air
'descended to the earth, the watera of the brook
yielded their inmates; strains of the most
seducing melody enraptured the senses, and
a most delicions perfume was wafted to the
nostrils of the Black Croock., The negro testi-
fied his delight by & variety of unocouth anties,
and repeatedly pulled his master's oleak, as
if Lo invite him to share his pleasure.

ucifer again waved his soimitar, the spirits
vanished, and he, his secretary, and the Black
Crook were again alone.

 All you desire shall be executed, but I
cannot guard againgt unforseen accidents ;
farowell. The morning approaches, when [
ghall hear the sound of the church bells, and
they are insupportable te me.”” With these
last words the Prince of Darkness melted into
thin air, and was soon lost to mortnl view.

For two hours did the Black Crcok remain
seated on the sward; Aurora had opened the
gates of the morning, and the merry carols of
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the birds, ag they pgreeted the rising sun, re-
minded the adept that he must soon quit the
place where he had witnessed such wonders.
His mind was filled with strange forebodings,
he dreaded evil, and could not tell from what
guarter it would come; he had indeed gold,
but eontent was more than ever a stranger to
his bosom. He returned to Vienna, and found
that the witches and the negro weuld attend
his summonus as he desired.

CHAPTER XXIV.
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Ingnbrious ehant; the spirit of frenzy seem-
ed to possess the four witches. Barbara’s, grey
hafr, escaping from itg confinement, streamed
over her shoulders, and her eye gleamed with
the fire of indanity.

‘+Bisters,”’ said the Norwegian, ‘ wo must
pummon the spirits,- and drawing from her
Bosom, a roll of hair, she applied 4 slow match,
and the air was darkencd by a dense smoks,
torrific noises were heard, and the little are;

" [ was soon peopled with monsters more hideous

than even Fuseli's imaginaition ever trans.
ferred to canvas. Women or shades, decripil
with age, with visages seamed with at hous-
and wrinkles, meunted on double headed ele-

-/ phants, others on breomsticks, some minug

MEETING OF THE WITCIES,

‘It was indeed a lovely spot, and nature:
sesmed to have exhausted herself in the beau-
ties she had so lavishly bestowed -every tint
and variety ‘'of shade were o be seen.”’—
Spanish Father.

The time arrived when the witches would
hold their meeting, and the place they had
seleoted waa worthy of a better object. It
wag a beautifully wooded knoll, with trees alt
round. The Norwegian, Mexican, Ursula,
Burbarg, and the Black Crook, the iegro alone |
was absent.

‘{‘Ha ghould ba here by this time,’’ said
Barbara, who glanced uneasily around, ay if
expecting that seme one would interrupt their
‘proceedings. Her fears were groundless, the
negro soon loined them, leading a little boy
in his hand, who by the side of hLis dusky
guide, appoared like morning led by night.

At lagt wo shall begin,’’ said Barbara,
“tand this is the first regular meoting we have
had for years, where we were enabled to offer
a propoer sacrifleo, '

“ You forget the other night,’” said the Nox-
weglan,

#That,”’ said the- Mevmnn 7 was my sacri-
fico, & nd no one shall with my consent, rob

" the great Moxitli of his jnst due.”

Ursula glanced with some pity on the fair
haired ehild, who looked at the motly nssem-
blage, by whem ho wag surrounded, with an
air of innocent wonder.

‘*Let the altar be crected,’” snid Barbara,
with an air of stern determination, addressing
the Black Crook.

Tho adept nodded assent, and a qunantity of
atones gathered from all sides wera speedily
piled in a rude structure.

“ Now! said Ursula, *‘'summon the spirits of
oyr pisters, who are wont to assist at these
facrifices.’’

lan arm, others wanting a leg; monstors with
[ heads, nondeseripts with human heads, and
the extremities of animals ; and others young
fair and beautiful, ¢lad in gavze, and glittering
witly gems, but all actuated by the same in.
fernal spirit, and all saluting the Black Crook
as their friend and master.

1 ghank you, friends," said the Black
Crook “for your attendance, a mighty deed
is t& be done to night, blood, human blood is
to be shed; a young and innoecent child, who
:has never yet known sin, is about to spill his
blood for the good cause ; and then to suochas
are still in qho flesh, I can promise gold.”’

of the infernal assemblage, ** it consigned me
to the three powers of evil,”’

“ Gold,” murmured one of the fairies, *it
was my bane.”

¢ But lot us have some refreshment,” said

some unknown servitors to spread a table;
which rose at his biddimg; the red wine
flowed, and the monsters pledged each other
in brimming goblets. The negro exclaimed:

“ I learned magic under oneof the most skill-
ful professors, who had inherited many se
crets, which had passed in a direet Yine from
father to son, from the days of Spanish con.
quest.

# And 1,”’ spid the Norwegian, *‘ may boast

the people of the world stupidly cail it.”?
¢ But let the ritea begin,”” gaid the negro.
Barbara glanced st Ursula, who still sur
vayed the chlld (who fatigned by his leng
jonrney slept,) with looks of pity, and who

was unheeded by all, save Barbara, who step-
ping close to Ursula, whispered fiercely toher:
“If you take that brat away, I will inform all
the others, and you hknow what the result
would be.” '

All olapsed their hands, and commenced a |

Piles of wood were placed on the stones, ]

‘:(told,”” howled one of the most hideom |

the Black Crook, and he instantly commanded §

of an equal knowledge of the black art, 1 jf

had taken one step towards him; this motion ]
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 orched of resinous wood collected, and the

¢lade was soon as light as day. The animals
of the forest alarmed at the uncommeon light
ind heat stole timidly to and fro, all danced
madly around the flames, A smaller shrine
was erected, nll the stones of whieh were
square, and the black seizing the child led
pimin front, and turning to his associates
said :

“The victim is ready, to Whom shall we de-
vote him #'?

“To the great power of destraction and ev1l "
eriad the whole assembly.,

¢ Master,”” Baid the child, * what are you
going to'do with me? I never injured you,
and yet I am afraid.”

“Yon must die,” was the stern reply.

The child uttered the most fearful shrieks,
and a stalwart peasant rushed into the midst
of the assembly. At the sight of this intruder,
the- Black Crook waved his wand thrice, and
the shades disappeared.

¢ What ‘means this confusion ' snid the
peasant, sternty. [ wag returning late from a
werry making at a little distance, and was at
first attracted by the fire, and then by the
screams of the child.,  Tsespect foul play, and
if my lifo be the forfeit, I shall prevent it.
Whercefore are these two altars, and why did
this ohild utter theso fearful cries? Iam o
man, and no ona shall injure him when I am
here.” The child glanced at the speaker, ex-
trnded his Liands to the stranger, as if clajim-
ing his protection, but was foreibly detained
by the Norwegian.

“Qur cowmse is plain,’”’ said the Mexican.
“Bind this rash intruder, who has dared to
interrupt onr sacred mysteries ; nonoe eave the
initisted can witness these rites and lve. Let
him die, he will be another victim.”” Rage
sat on every line of her face, and what nature
had intended to be boautiful was now fear
fully ugly.

The recommendation of the Mexican was
adopted, all the women farnigshed their garters
and ribbong to bind him, in defanlt of ropes,
the black assuring the captive, that his turn
would soon come.

Ursula glanced at the pensant, as if to en-
treat his aid, but was met by a warning look
from Barbara. The rites now proceeded, the
fire wag fed, and the ehild bound hand and foot
was placed on the amgller pile and stabbed to
the hazrt.. As the erimson fluid flowed it was
caught in coups, which were set on the main
altar. A few convulsions, a slight sob, and all
was over. The body of the unfortunate little
victim was then torn limb from limb and put
on the fire.

 Now,” said the Mexican, * we shall immo-

late the other. Be it your task brother, to
lead him to the sacrificial stone,”’

The black turned to execute his task, but-
found to hia great surprise, and the consterna-
tion of all, that the bonds had been too weak,
and that e had escaped, All had been so
occupiad with the saerifice of the child, that
tho second victim had been almost entirely
disregarded.

The peasant had escaped ; stealing quietly
awny, when at a reasonable distance, he met
2 mounted patrole, who had just commenced
his rounds of duty. The officer placing his
informant on his steed, put the animal to his
utmost speed, and arrived at the headquarters
of the raral police. The transaction was ex-
plained in o few words. The chief fortunately
was in the reception-room, and instantly de-
tailed & strong body of his force, heavily
armed tp capture the whole body in the woods.
Confusion prevailed when the escape of the
pensant was knewn; the fires were extin-
guishied, and each prepared for immediate
flight, regardless of his neighbors. Drief]
space, however, wag allowed them; the
mounted police, aided by o strong body of
peasantry furnished with seytles and other
agricnltural implements, surreunded the wood,
and in a loud voice summoned the party thero
present to surrender in the name of the
emperot.

The black in attempting to escape, was en-
countered by astalwart peasant ; tho negro whe
was a man of vast proportions ; armed with
pistoly, and a short dagger, fought with a des-
peration worthy of a better cnnse; thrice he
atterapted to cleave tho hoad of his assailant,
and thrice was he baffled ; his eyes flashed fire,
and his mouth was distended with a hideous
grin, foam flew from his thick misshapen lips,
as from the fangs of & wild beast; the peas-
ant was strong, but the negro was his equal;
atlength the Buropean’s strength began to fail,
and he clamored loudly for assistance ; others
came up, and the black, after a vain struggle,
was compelled to submit,

Barbara and Ursula wero soon overpowered,
the former uttering the most fearful maledic-
tions, against her captors ; all were now pris-
oners exeept the Mexican,

The whole bound with ropes, were taken to
the Palais de Justice, and the judgo of the dis-
trict summoned, but as he resided at a distance,
itw as nearly one in the morning, ere horeached
the chamber, swhere an anxious crowd was ea-
gerly awaiting the arrival of the funetionary,
who was to decide upon the fate of the pris. .
enors.

The patrols aund the peasant were duly
sworn, and a messenger dispatched to the




128 THE BLACK CROOCK, A MOST WONDERFUL HISTORY.

scene of the tragedy, with instruetions to col-
Yect any fragments that might be found; a
breathless anxiety kept the whole crowd si-
lent, and repeated glances were cast at the
the door; the messenger roturned, bearing &
small bundle in his hand, which he placed be-
fore the judge, who silently and with marked
emotion opened the packet; a suit of boy’s
clothes, was held up to the general view;
some locks of hair, one little shoe, and some
bones, with the half-roasted flesh stiil adher-
ing. A vindictive roar rang through the
room, and the old timbers shook, a movement,
was made by the prisoners, which was per-
ceived by the judge, who thus addresscd the
spectators ; .

““We are all engaged in a responsible duty,
and the lIaw must take its conrse, be assured
“that justice shall be meted to nll the individ-
nals, whom you have aided in capiuring;
such great erimes ghall not pass unnoticed ;
the sword of justice ghall not remain long un-
sheathed, and this much I may safely add on
my own responsibility, that the imperial clem-
ency will not b+ . wtended to the persons who
now stand beio.e you; officer, remove the
prisoners, and see that they are strictly guard-
ed; and I charge all to respect the mamctity
of the law,”?

The crowd slowly dispersed, and the pris-
oners heavily chained, wore removed to a
strong part of the Hotel de Ville, which was
built in the middle ages, and each conflned in
a separate cell; Barbara petitioned that Ur-
#ula might share her apartment, but the jail-
or refused the request.

A worge fate befell the Mexican, as she fled
on the wings of the wind, unnoticed amid the
general confusion, she was enabled to effect
her escape, and after a rapid walk of nearly
three miles, exhausted with fear and fatigue,
she 3ot down on a stone, and reflected on what
eourse sne should pursue, when to her un-
Voundad horror, she found herself as she im-
agined in the grasp of one of the officials of
the law; a trembling glance undeceived her;
her opponent was & tall man advanced in life,
with o gray beard descending to his waist,
and euntirely bald, whose wandering eye, show-
ed that reason was overthrown.

“You are mine, you must come with re,
my pretty bird, I have a sweet nest, which
will just suit youn, come.”?

The Mexican shuddered from head to foot,
she felt an indefinable terror stealing over her,
and yet dared not ¢ry out for aid, a8 she was
foarful that she would draw upon herself the
attention of the police; struggling with al)
the strength she counld oollect, she was uanable
to wrest herself from the grasp of her oppo.

nent, who percelving her intontion to escap
seized her by the throat, and held her in
The @
next morning the man was found with his|§
vietim, and exaltingly exclaimed, ] killeif
her ;" the slayer of the Mexican was alunati, |
confined in a neighboring farm house, who hal|p -
been neglected in the confusion, and attracted |f
by the nioise and bustle, was making his way §
to the scene of the tragedy, when he met th[f
#orcersss; no one knew who she was, and she [
was interred in a corner of the grave yard ap.

firm grasp, till sho ceased to breathe.

propriated to strangers.

CHAPTER XXV,
TRIAL AND EXECITION OF THE WITCHES.

A court room, whether for the trial of erimi-

nnl offenders, or whether for civil cases, ha: [§
always been interesting to me, and in gpite of
a long practice both at the bench and bar, [|§

always regarded the suitors with great attoen-
tion; it wounld be easy, even if there were mo
dock, in a case in which the crown is prose
cutor to distingnish the defendants,— Autobio.
graphy of Lord Mansfield,

Three weeks had elapsed since the events
racorded in thelnst chapter, and the prisoners,
under astrong guard, had been gont to Vienns,
when the news was circulaied that the witches

had been ocaptured and that they would be |

tried for witcheraft and child-murder. A
crowd assembled in the vieinity of the prison
to view tho culprits, ag they descended from
the vehicles which brought them to the drear
abode, which was to be their last resting place
on earth,

The grand court of justice was now in ses.

sion, and as soon as the necessary formalities

permitted the prisoners were brought before
it, the faets proved, nnd the oriminals
condemned to death at the stake, Ursula
Lieard the sentence with caln composure; Bar-
bara with. oaths and imprecations directed
against the court, the accusers, and the adve-
cate for the erown ; the black with sullen in.

difference, though during the progress of the §

case he eyed the different officials with the
glare of a caged tiger; the Norwegian alone

admitted her errors, and desired the spiritnal §

services of a minister of her over creed. A
fow words from the Grind Justiciary warned
the prisoners that they had no mercy to expect

from the crown; the fiscal advocate arose and.

declared that the criminal ceurt for the trial
of the witches had finished its sessions, and
that the offenders should bs remanded to the
prison whence they came. .
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All the priests in Vienna flocked to the
prison to offer their services, but to the greater
part of the prisoners ugelessly. Ursula alone
accepted the aid of a learned and pions Bene-
dictine who had been for years renowned for
his sanctity and gentleness of manner, Touch-
ing the wounds of this wretclied woman’s
soul with the greatest tondernmess and pity,
Father Joseph snccoeded in ealling her atten-
tion to the miserable state in which she now
found hersclf, and his pious 1abors were reward-
ed by Ursula admitting all her crimes and con-
fess her ageney in the wmurder of the young
licutenant., She admitted the jasties of her
fate, and bitterly lamented that she had net
made greater efforts to save the child who had
been murdered at the knoll.

Barbara remained implacable.  Nothing
cotld arouse Ler for 2 moment, or cool the
vindietive rage with which sho was animated
against mankind. The most frightfal oaths
and execrations fell from her lips, and she

rarely addressed the keepers without a curse. |
Once only did ghe betray some lingering rom- |
nant of feeling, when she asked if the cat and
starling at her lodgings had been fed, or

wlether they died from neglect.

The black was “obdurate, and sat with
his arms folded, gazing on the sky from the
little sérip of window in his cell. To the en-
treaties of Father Joseph, who visited him, he
turned a deaf ear, and once only afior a long
argument, in which the good priest endeavored
to persuade him to repent, replied :

“*The faith of my fathers is good enough for
me. They tell mo of the white man’s God,
and I have read his book, for know, most
reverend Father, atan early age I was sent toa
school in Parig and thence to Rome, but show
me how many of the go-called Christians prae-
tico what they preach. They call themselves
vivilized, enlightened, and yet they tear the
ignorant gavage from his home, launch him
on the deep, and when he finally arrives at his
place of destination convert his toil, laber, and
agony into gold. Bhould there be such a God
as the Christiang degeribe, he will indeed pour
out his wrath npon the Europeans. The geds
of my fathers will aid me., Farcwell, trouble
me no more ‘with these disguisitions ; let me
cnjoy as best I can the few short moments of
life that still remain to me.”” TFather Joseph,
seeing that his mission was useless, nover
entered his eell again,

The fatal mbrning had arrived, when the
prisoners were to forfeit their lives for their
crimes ; and at ecight o'clock, the jailors
and servants of the prison breught Ursnla,
Barbara, and the Black into the chapel.

This was a large vanited apartment, with a

high cieling, carved with considorable taste H
and an altar erected ab the eastern end. The
tapers wera lighted, and Father Joseph, clad
in his sacerdotal garments, with two boys in
white, steod within therails, ready tocelebrate.
mass ; places were assigned to tho condewmned.
Ursula listened attentively, and fervenily ree
oited the prayers in g smail book given her by
Fathor Joseph. Barbara was quiet, and the
Black as usual, burled in reverio.

Twelve of the Brethers of Morcy, in the
Wlack serge habits of their order, hoods with
holes cut for the eyes, their wiists bound witlt
cords, and bare feet, entered the chapel, and
signified to the criminals that the last moment
was near at hand, and requested all in the
chapel to follow them to the adjoining room,

All ¢beyed, Darbara and the Black Crook
macchanieally, and Ursala telling her rosary.
The superior of the confraternity, when they
were in the room, asked the prisoners if they
Lad any requests to wmake, The black and
Barbara replied in the negative, and Ursula
said that she hoped her examplo might be a
warning to others, but that she had dene with
the things of this world. There wa3 an im-
mense crowd on the exterior of the prison, atl
who could anateh time from their other ave-
cations Lastened to the ghastly spectacle, as
if it were o reoreation, or holiday sport.

The prison gates were thrown open, and a
lay brother bearing a erucifix hoaded tho pro-
cesgion, next followed the mombers of the con-
fraternity, Barbara with a Dominican friar, in
his white robes, and Ursula and Father Joseph,
and lastly the black with the prior of the Bene-
digtines. The clerk of the court in & full suit
of black velvet, o gold chain, and a furred
mantle, read aloud the sentence of the court,
condemning all the enlprits there prosent to
the penalty of death by fire, and pronouncing
a sentence of outlawry against Woligang Hert.
zog. The heralds of the empire in their modise-
val habits, and batons of silver with the
imperial arms, stationed themselves st the
different stakes to seo the sentence duly carried
into effect,

The exccutioner approched and taking Bar-
bara gently by the arm, led her to a stake, to
which she was attached by & strong iran
chain, depending from a collar; the Domini-
can presenting o crueifix, begged that even
then she would confess and repent, adding
that it was not yet too late ; a glance of scorn
was her only reply. ‘

Another executioner approached: the black,
who gently repulsing him followed, and was
also attached to the stake. Iis spiritual com-
forter tendered his services, but received no
reply ; just at that moment the sun gilded the
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whole scenc with great splendor; the black
lezned forward, as if to adore that great lu-
minary, the tutelary god of his sires; this
aroused the indignation of Father Joseph, who
anade a last appeal, but useleasly. The assis.
tants piling up faggots, mwaited the com-
mands of their superior, to set fire to the pile;
twice was the signal given, and as often with-
drawn, at the intercession of the friars, who
undpavomd but uselessly, to induce the cul-
- prits to confess; absclution was imparted
to Uraula by Father Joseph, the heralds tired
of walting, gave the fatal signal, and the ill-
fated tric were soon enveloped in flames.
. Barbara snd the black, did not fiinch, Ursula
slightly moved her positioh, clasped a small
-crucifix to her besom, but uttered no sound.
A company of guards stationed on the oufside,
‘maintained order, and the erowd separated
After the eriminnla were heaps of ashes, -

Intelligence was conveyed to thie Swedish
wninister of the arrest and detention of the
Norweginn ; the seeretary of legation was dis-
patched to the empress mother to requesat
her intercession, the witches life was spared,
on the condition that sho should be sent to
the north, whenee she had escaped while a
«capital echarge was pending against her.

"The witch instantly sailed for ler destina-
tion, and it echanced on her arrival, that a new
king diad mounted the throne, and it was re-
solved that alt in custody should be pardoned,
but a# the crimes of this offonder were so
great, the council of state decided that her
lifo-should bo spared, but that she should be
gent to 2 state vastle in the extreme north,
andthere immured for lifo; this sentence was
strictly -executoed, the dangeon to which she
was -congigned, was damp, and ity ocoupant
was aoen aflieted with cramps and rheuma-
tisms.; #ome ratd entered at night, and
‘fagtoned apon the ill-tated prisoner, who had
mat strengih enough te repell the invaders,

and whess wvoice could mnot have reached

the upper apartments. When the jailor
opened the cell in the morning, to bring in the
food, he found the unfortunate woman half
«eaten ; her body, with the consent of the gov-
-ernor of the fortress, was thrown into the sea,
:sewnupin a-cloth with heavy weights,

Thus ended wretehedly, all who had been
-concorived in the abduetion and murder of the
innocent.child at the knoll.
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CHAPTER XXVL

FLIGRT AND DEATH OF THE BLACK CROCGK.

When I was in London, I went to the Zoo-
logical Garden, and was charmed with all [
saw; each animal was placed in a demicile or
den exactly suited to its habits: the giraffes

displayed their graceful necks as they fed on
the upper branches ; the cockatoes and mon-
keys in immense rooms, chattered and leaped
from corner to corner; the eamels fed peacea-
bly, and raised their heads from time to time,
to gaze upon thé visitors; I procecded next
to the serpent house, all the different varieties
of the reptile tribe dlsp!a.yed their magnificent
colors and graceful proportions ; the deadly
cobrade capello, the American rattlesnake, the
Egyptian asp and viper, and several anacorn-
das, reposed lazily on o gort of counter covered
with flanae), and heated with water, which
waa always kept at the same temperature;

tlia sides and top were glass. I could not

Sta Weeks in London,

When the peasant returned with the military
and country people, the adept was crouching
behind the larger altar, and . escaped observa-
tion entirely. The firo gradually disappeared,
the erowd accompanied the eriminals, and in
two hours the place was entirely deserted.
The night was exquisitely ¢lear, and the moon
ahone *‘like a pearl bark in a2 dark blue
ocean,” The adept listoned attentively, no
one was in pursuit, fortune had apparently
favored him. Supporting himself on his staf,
he hobbled with ¢onsiderable speed, and did
net relax his effortas till ho wds at least ten
miles from the spot; a heavy task for se
exoeedingly infirm an old mian to accomplish.
It was now broad daylight, and the adept
began to recken his resources. Ile had on his
finger adiamond ring of great purity and value,
a gold chain of some weight, from which hung
a eross set with sapphires, was concesled in-
side of his vest, a few silver coins were in a
pouch, and a purse containing a thounsahd
ducats was concoaled in his waist.

A wagon drove up, and the adept asked the
driver to take him up.

“What will you give?”” asked the boor.

sa.txsfy his appetite.

‘I am poor, very poor; could you not take
me for charity 17*
! ¢1must have something,”
i The adept fumbled, as if searching, affected
.great surprise, and’ ultimately prodnced a
iemall silver ecoin, which was given to the
jdriver. The man extended his hand, and the
| Black Crook soon widened the distance be-
ltween himgelf and the scene of the tragedy.
| He now felt hungry, and was at & loss how to
His companion looked at

were in an enclosure planted with trees, and -

look at these reptiles without shuddering.—.

THE BLACK CROOK, A MOST WONDERFUL HISTORY.

him very sharply. To his great relief the
adept, when thiey came to another road, asked
his companion which way he meant fo take,
as, if he mot intend going to the lower,
part of the empire, they must separate. The
Black Crook assented, alighted from the!
vehicle, and sitting down on the roadside .
waited till the wagon wag entirely out of sight,
then reruming hig walk reached an alehouse,

" where liquors were so0ld, and demanded some

refrerhmeont.

“ Have you heard the news ¥’ asked the
landlady, as sho placed some feod and wine on
s rustic table before him.

“As I am a stranger in this part of the
country, perhaps you will be so kind as to tell
me."’

““Bome witches, about twenty-five miles
from here, have been playing their infernal
tricks ; but they were caught. Two of them
have yet to be found, a man and woman; I
hope that they will be taken.”

This was not-very agreeable inteligence to
the adept, who finished his meal without

“uttering a word, paid his reckoning and de-

parted, but was at a loss whither to wend his
way. He had taken the precaution to secrete
a partion of his meal, and wishing his hostess
good morning, hastily departed.

The Black Crook was at a loss to which part
of the empive he should direct his steps. If
he conld only reach the Turkish fromtier, he
wonld be perfectly safe. He had considerable

_funds in the hands of the Dutch bankers at

Amsterdam, which ecity he conld reach from
Constantinople, and whence he could send
messengers to Vienna. Passing by a hedge,’

" he saw alaborer’s smock frock which he did

not hesitate to appropriate, and, thus garbed,
resembled o peasant. Meeting a little boy, he
asked where he was, and to his great joy found
that ho was on the road to the Tarkigh frontier;
two or at most three days would place him in
safety—he had no fears for the foture.

Exhansted with travel, he rested at the next
village inn, whers he arrived late in the after-
noon, atl night, and did not resume his jour-
ney till izte In the day, as he had an oppor-
tunity of a post wagon which would enable
him teo make more rapid progress than if he
travelled on foot.

The following day. at noon, the Black Crook
arrived at a small cottage; and on asking
where he counld find the noxt tavern, and was
informed that the nearest house of entertain-
ment was at o distance of ten miles, but that
he was welcome to such accommodation as
they had. The place was retired, and as the
old man and his wife, the only inhabitants of
the cottage, did not seem disposed to meddle
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or ask questions, the adept decided that he
wounld remain for that night at least; and in
the course of the meal learned that he was
near the chateaw of the Prince de Beverm, &

' German nobleman of French descent, who by
| his marriage with a wealthy heiress had se-
quired a vast landed estate, and resided in the
vicinity. The old man further added that the
prince was fond of birds and beasts, and had a
large collection of animals attached to his resi-
dence—a lion, which had been recently added
to his menagerie, having been for somo weeks
the wonder of the country for nearly twcnty
miles reund.

Pernaps, thought the adept, if I can mnke
the acquaintance of "his groom, I can prevail
on him, for a few gold pieces, to convey me to
the frontier, and then all danger is at an end.

With this view, the adept, after tlhe morning
meal had been dispatched, set out to view the
domains of the prince. The castle was spa-
cious, superbly built, and placed in the midst
of extensive gardens elogantly laid out, Hand-
some stables were seen in the rear, and a large
building, with open doors, invited the travel-
ler to enter.  Animals of various kinds woere
in cages, occupied in ecrunching their food, but
no attendant was there, nor ns he passed
through the garden did the adept seo any one.
Another apartment opened into that occupied-
by the animals, and the Black Crook went in
to see what wag there, and behcld several ser-
pents in oblong boxes with wire lzttices; a
large cage, evidently intended for an immensa
reptile was vacant.

The Black Crook gazed around a few mo-
ments sufficed to . gretify his curmsity, and
eutoring the other room, quitted the building;
and treading the mazes of the garden, Boon
found himself in & delicious grove, of which a
mighty oak which had evidently seen more
thun a century constituted the chief ornament.
Allured by the shade, the Black Crook sat
down, but his oifactories were poon grested
with an insupportable smell, and he suddenly
glanced round tosee whence it came. A rust-
ling ahove his head attracted hias attention,
and, looking up, saw as he conceived the ayes
of & common gnake, dismissed the matter en-
tirely from his mind, and began to plot how
he shonld mako the acqiaintance of some one
who would enable him t0 reach the haven of
safety for which he so ardently longed.

His meditations, however, werd abruptly
ended, aan he saw, to his horror and surprise,
an immense boa constructor, the largest of its
kind, who had escaped from the menageria of
the prince, dropping on the lower limbs of the
oak, Flight was impossible; and the gem-like
eye of the creature glittered with intense ex-
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citement aa it beheld its prey, The adept was
glued to the gpot with horror; his blood froze
in his veing. Had he been thus far in safety
and escaped the death which inevitably awaited
his associates to undergo a more fearful doom.
Brief space was however allowed for these re-
flections ; the serpent ‘‘qmick as meditation
on the thoughis of love,'’ folded the wretched
man in his fatal embrace; its fetid breath
poigoned the atmosphere, and the miscrable
adept already saw thut his minutes were
counted. It was useless to struggle; the
snalke relaxzed its efforts for a moment, aa if
to gain time to ¥reathe, then using the tree
a3 alever, wound its masasive coils with deadly
effoct round the body of the adept, and then,
as if fatigned with the exertion, lay for a few
moments passive. ’
The Black Crook though severely imjured
was not dead; vast suffering was still in store
for him ; cries were useless, no earthly power
could arrest the speedy approach of the most
fesrful death. The boa raising its head, gazed
ateadfastly at the face of its victim, then
tightening its. folds proceeded with its task of
destruotion. Nerve after nerve quivered, and
broke under the fearful shock, still the pres-
sure oontinued. The muscles strained beyond
their utmost tension snapped, and the sound
fell upon the snfferer’s ear with. the most
sgonizing distinotness, still he breathed; as
yet the bonos were unbroken, the breath of
the adept’ was shorter, his heart beat more
guickly than ever; he scems to have under-
gona all tha physical torture of whicl the
buman frame is ¢apable, In addition to his
other tormonis, the Black Crook Was now 4s-
sailed with an intolerable thirst, and he would
have given all the treasures he had amassed
for a single cup ef water. The blood poured
in quantities from his ears and mostrils, his
bones were still untouched, and his feot yet
had some life. As if his deadly foe entertained
soma idea of what was passing in his mind, it
contracted a third time the muscular folds of
its black and yellow skin, the scales, of which
glittered, in the san like gold, and the
adept, like the unhappy priest of Neptane
and his soms, saw himself bound 'in
mighty rings, from which he could not
extrieate himself. Crack went . the hones,
with a sickening sound falling on the ear of
the Black Crook like the herald of death, and
yot the coup de grace had not been given. The
sorpent seemed satisfled with its conguest, and
inclined to play with its wretched victim, who
lay a mangled, bleeding, and orushed yet sen-
tient mass in the relentless grasp of its fell
destroyer. Nerves, bones, muscles, and ten-
dons have disappeared, and not all the Seience

that the world has ever produced, could have

restored them to their former functions. A

slight noise, which was imperceptible to the
blunted senses of the Black Crook, alarmed
the serpent, who concentrating all his efforts,
crushed out the last remnants of life. The
eye of the Black Crook became glazed, the land-
scepe receded from his view, a faint quiver
of the limbs, and the soul guitted her tene-
ment forever. . :

Suddenly nnwinding himself, the serpent
contemplated his prey, and commenced
covering it with saliva. The corpse was now
a shapeless mass, and the serpent opening his
vast jaws, gradeally sucked in the crushed
and bleeding substance.

The prince’s servants, who had for several
days been in search of the anaconda, came up
shortly after the serpent had finished his
meal, but found no traces of the adept. And
as the monster was gorged with the food he
bad taken, and was ecasily captured, no one
suspected for a moment, what had taken place ;
his keeper was alarmed, as for several days the
snake refused food. Thusg ended the Black
Crook, once the terror of Madrid and the won-
der and detestation of Vienna. '

CHAPTER XXVIL
CONFESSION OF THE BLACK CROOK.

#1t i3 a very strange fact, gentlemen of the
jury, but equsally true, that great criminals
are apt to record their thoughts, feelings, and
actiona, Thave noticed it in several instances :
it seems to afford them some rclief. The book
is before yom, gentlemen, and you will find
therein a full record of all the forgeries he has
commitied.”—Charge of the Associafe Justice
on the Trial of Fauntleroy. '

Three weeks and mors elapsed, and still vhe
Black Crook did not return, leaving Grepo
alone in the house. The drudge becoming
alarmed applied to the police, who after a due
examination, resclved to search the adept’s
privaterecesses to ascertain who were his heirs,
Gold to the smount of fifty thousand ducats,
and guantities of jewels, which were estimated
by alapidary at one hundred thousand ducats,
were found ; inthe writing deskhabitually used
by the adept, was a small parchment bound
volume, of which the chief of the police teok
possession,

When alone the chief examined his prize,
which was entirely in MS8., and found peveral
receipts, and a confession at the back, which
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we shall lay before our readers. The narrative
commencéed by stating that the writer, Ramon
de Herrera, belonged to one of the most ancient
families of Castile. That a fall in his infancy
had lamed and crippled him, and that he be-

"came a taunt and jest to alt who surrounded

him from hig earliest infancy.

¢ This gave me a hatred to the human fam-
ily, and I reselved to be revenged on all my
species; chance threw me into contact with
an old Arabian, who was possessed of many
magical secrets, and the art of compounding
rare poigons ; I remained with this master of
his art thres years, at the end of which pe-
riod he died, bequeathing me his library, ap-
paratus and gold. I then commenced prac-
tice ; my first essay was on the life of the Count
d’ Asumar, a powerful and weslthy Spanish
grandee, who had married a young wife ; the
countess was desireus of ridding herself of
her aged consert, and offered me a heavy
bribe if I could sneceed; a deadly potion pre-
pared after the receipt, left by the Arabian,
was administered in a peach; in six woeks,
the count was dead; leaving his widow with
a dolorous conntenance, 4 heavy purse, and a
light heart. For this service she gave me a
thousand ducats, and & magnificent emerald ;
three months more elapsed, and again my ser-
vices were invoked; a meedy and desperate
man, was véry mearly reiated to a wealthy
Neapolitan marquis, and after his son, was
the next heir to the title; he came to me,
and placing a thousand dueats on the table,
said, ‘he would double that sum if I conld re-
move this hateful brat; I consented, and for a
bribe of fifty ducats, hired a gypsey to bring
me the child, who was sent to Cadiz, to be
shipped to America, with o special injunction
to be pushed overboard. I need not say that
he never gaw Spain again; the gypsey who
had been employed came to me one night, jm-
ploring food and shelter ; seaing that she was
trembling with cold, I gave her a cup of wine;
by my orders she was liberally supplicd with
food ; the next day shé wae found dead in her
bed ; thus I removed all trace of the abdue-
tion of the young marquis; my coflers over-
flowed with geld, and my house was the re-
sort of all Madritt ; young men who wished to
rid themsclves of their aged paremts, hus-
bands of their wives, wives of their husbands,
churchmen of a tyrannical bishop, or political
rivals of their opponents, all flocked to me;
1 could goarcely record all those whom I sent
to their last account, in the thirteen years 1
gpent at Madrid; I never used the steel, nor
employed the assassin; I disliked the inter-

_ vention of agents, and generally dealt with
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trived to rid myself of such parties very
speedily, and in such a manner, a8 to leave
no trace behind, Thers is n rare plant that
grows in the counfry bordering on the Bay
of Bengal, when reduced to powder, it
has neither taste mnor smell, may readily
be mixed with any  substance; its effects
are deadly; for the first few daya after a
perzon has partaken of it, he feels a dizziness
in the head, & weakmness in the limbg, and
racking pains! no matter what remedies are
given, these increase; blindness supervenes,
deafness follows, and ere death releases the
sufferer, he is a moping idiot. The persomx
whom I wished to remove, was invited to a
banguet, partook of the choioest food, the
most Inscious froit, and the most exquisite
and coatly wines; it was generally the last
meal, which yielded him any satisfaction :
guch men never tell tales. }

A singular circumstance led to my removal
from Madrid; a rich young lord, was anx-
ious to remove a hated rival out of the
way, and cmployed a stoward, whom he
thought devoted to his intervest, to apply
to me, to eflect hiz purpose; I agreed, and
handed to the go-between a liquid, pure to
the sight as water, inodorous and tasteless,
digtilled from green almonds, any one taking
a few dropy of this preparation, expires with-
in six hours. The hated enemy was taken
out of the way, but tho steward, before I had
time to invite him to a banquet, was smitten
with what hie conceived to boe his mortal sick-
ness, and sending for a priest revealed all
that had passed.

Bomo three years before when riding in the
vicinity of Madrid, I saw a wounded man lying
on the grass, I approached to seoif I could
Le of any service, and found that his leg was
broken. Possessing some surgical knowledge,
I set the fractured limb, took Lim to my
house, where I kept him till he was perfeetly
curcd, Ilis gratitude was boundless, and as
the stars were alwayg prepitions to me, he
took service in the steward’s househeld, and
overheéard the confesgion and the monk's
Teply. .

i ] shall place this matter before the grand
inquisitor.' ’

Juan hastened to me, and adjured me, in
the name of all the saints, to quit Madrid, as
the holy office wonld speedily send her myr-
midons to arrest me; the advice was too good
to be meglected. It was then about reven
o’clock in the evening. I called on a Jew of
great wealth and known integrity, who in ex-
change for my gold, gave me bills on Amsier-
dam. I put three thomsand ounces in gold in

principals; if I used agents, I generally con- | my purse, gecured my most valuable jewels
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about my person, and quitting the city on
foot, abandoned my home and all it contained
to the eclutches of the holy office, reached
Cadiz safelv. whence I embarked for Holland.

The offjcer turned over the leaves of the
journal, and found merely a record of the
adept’s stay in Holland, and where ho lodged.
There way 2 hiatus of ten or twelve pages,
and then this should have been placed several
pages back. ] : ‘

One day the tire-woman of the Duchess of
Ossuna came to me and asked if I could pro-
cure a child for her. I replied that it was
possible. She further added, that it would
be worth to me a large sum. The man whose
leg I had cured lrad an acquaintance, & gypsey
woman, who frequently brought me gold to
test. I remcmbered that she had a child, and
affected great fondness for it.

Catalina was forced to quit the city, and
agked permission to leave the child with me;
I consented. The mother brought and left
her with me. I scnt for the duchess’ tire-
woman and showed her the little prattier.
The duchess’ own child, who had been sent to
nurse in the eountry, died, and the woman
who had the charge of it, did not wish to loge
the salary and perquisiter to which she was
entitled, and wished to substitute another in
s room. She came, and as soon as she saw
the little Zara (such was her name), cried;
what a resemblance ? no ene can tell the dif-
feronce. I must have her, she will save my
lady many s heartbreak. I consented, de-
livercd the child to the nurse, who paid mo
the prico on which she had agreed, and took
Zara with hier. The duchess received Zara
as her own, and she iz now thé wifo of . a
Spanish nobleman of ancient descent and vast
possossinns,  Hho is how—here the MSS, ab-
rubtly teowinated with—I have committed
no critnes worthy of record either in Iiolland
or Vienna, No human bloed has been shed
by me, either directly or indirectly, in cither
of the places just named. :

Due proolamation was made for the heirs at
law and nearest of kin, to come forward and
olaim the property belenging to’ the adept;
but no one appearing the estate was swept
into the public treoasury; a liberal allowance
was made to Grepe. The Iackloss negro was
found dead near the knoll with several wounds,
a3 he was probably misteken for one of the
witches, and the color of his skin inducing a
belief that he was a chosen and accredited
emissary of the Prince of Darkness. Thus
ended the Black Crook, with all his com-
panions.

CHAPTER XXVIIL
WEDDING FESTIVITIES.

¢ Marriages and funerals are the two great
oecasions of a man’s life, and no book can be
said to be completed unless there be a small
seasoning of both.”’—The Doctor.

The Prinece of Auersperg did not verify the
old adage, *‘that the course of true love never
runsg smoothly.”” The lady smiled upon his
snit, and the Count Palli was equally sucecess-
ful with tiwe Countess Lingotski, and when
consent was asked, it was not refused. Al
of rank and fashion that Vienna could then
boast wera bidden {0 the wedding, snd the
ceremony was graced by the prescuce of seve.
ral of the Archdukes ; even Prince Lobkowits,
who had been buried in his library for several
years, quitted his retirement, and danced a
Minuet de la Cowr with the Baroness Teleki,
to the admiration of all the bystanders. And
s0 enchanted was tho old prince with the
newly wedded bride, that ho invited ker to
pass the honey moon at his castle in the in-
torior of Bohemia, and sent intelligence of his
specdy arrival. This was ono of the most
magnificent mansions in that ancient king.

dowm, and Prinee Lobkowitz as one of the”

oldest magnates, was entitled to a guard of
honor,

The party, including the artist and Madame
Kleinfeldt, left Vienna in the eavy coaches of
the period, and journeyed by easy stages to
the chatean, where the steward and all the
tenantry were ready te do the homors. A
sumpbuons repast was spread in the large hall
and, after the meats had been removed, the
streward, ushering 3 number of the most re-
speetallo tenants, eraved peormission fo drink
to the health of his noble mastier, and to wish

thealth nnd prosperity to the noble brides.

The prince graciously bowed assent, the
glasses were Ailled, and the old hall re-echeed
with the shouts of ¢ Long live Prince Lobko-
witz !’ ** Prosperity to the most precious Prin-
cegs Amnerspergl” *‘Luck attend the nobls
Count Palfi!” The countand the prince testified
their sense of the honor conferred on them by
largesses of gold and silver coin, and the fair
brides courtesied down to the ground in ac-
kuowledgment of the peliteness of their conn-
try friends.

Horses were ordered, and the whele party
wera goon i pursnit of the stag. A rastie
collation was spread in the park under the
shade of some large oaks, and the hours passed
till the “ wenry sun by the bright track of his
flory car gave token of a goodly day on the
morrow.’’ :

Invitations had been issued for a dance.

" like statues.
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Atl on the estate, clad in their best, repaired
to the grand hall in the castle, where they wore
received in great state by the steward, assisted
by Puffengruntz and his new spouse, formerly
the Dame Christina. The eldest matron on
the estate, ¢lad int tho national Bohemian cos-
tume, advanced to the prince, and said:

¢ My gracious lord, it has always been the
custom, when one of the daughters of your
noble house marries, that the girls of the
village celebrate the event by one of our na-
tional dances. When your sisier was contracied
to the Prince Seitz I danced.”

i+ And you shall do so now, if you will con-
descond to accept me ag your partner. You
and yours have been fdithful serviters to me
and mine for the last three centuries.”

The dame smiled, and, with a courtesy, re-
plied, *“‘You do me too much honor.”

The steward with & white wand entered the
hail, followed by the guard of honor, who, iu
the old costume of tho timo of the great Maxi-
milian, stationed themselves against the wall,
The prince opened the ball, and
twwo young farmers led ont the ladies.” In the
midst of the dance, twelve girls entered the
room, whom the guard courteously saluied ;
the parties on the floor made space for them,
and g varicty of piroucttes wore executed with
grace and agility. Twelve more entered tho
room, clad in light drapery, holding wreaths,
These ranged themselves on either side, form-
ing an arch with their flowers, under which
thoir companions pnssed. These latter now
took the wreaths, and their companions passed
under the arch in turn. Kleinfeldt was so
charmed with the scene that he made a sketch
of, which, when transferred te canvas, he
begged the Prince Lobkowita's accoptance. A
magnificent supper was spread in the large
hall for the humbler guests, where wine and
ale were frecly distribnted. A smaller recep-
tion room was allotted for the accommedation
of the prince and his guests, and many a ma-
tron; when youth had flown, recounted to her
grandchildren as they gathered aronnd her
knees, the festivity and splendor of the enter-
tainment when the young Princess Lobkowitz
was united to the Prince Auresperg, and here,
gentle reader, we will drop the curtain.

-

b
CHAPTER XXIX.
TUE BALLET GBI

When I was o much younger man, I was
vxeeedingly fond of the theatre, and was never
tired of contemplating the bright and beauti-
{ul beings, who sported before the foot-lights,
in silver gauze and spangles, and was sorry

when the curtain separated me from those
bright visions of besuty ; one day I was doom-
ed to be disappointed. I was walking in that
part’ of Londor, very mear the iheatre, and
heard a person say: Miss , it was the
name of the fignerats whom I had seen the
night before in “ La Bylphide,”’ the enchant-
ment completely vanished—she was a vul-
garly dressed dowdy.—ZIHorace Walpole’s let-

ters. .

A theatrs at night is a fairy palace of en-
chantment ; tho lights, musie, scehery, actors
and audienes all combina to form n fou! enseri-
ble of enchantment, which time and exporienca
sometimes are unable to dispel. But the
samo place by day presents o very different
agpect—the palaces and fairy castles of the
previous night have resolved themselves into
very ordinary daubs, the chairs and sofas,
whick, at a distance, wore the semblance of

damask, are now only coarse imitations, and
the kings and queens, who ranted the night

before in all the gorgeousness of velvet and
fur; sweeping trains and glittering armor met-
amerphosed inte common place shabby look-
ing men gnd womew, conning greasy MS8., or
tattered books. The theatrical life is full of
trials, disappointments and anxicties; fow at-
tain eminence, and the hard teilers in the
lower walks of the profession can searcely
earn bread ; our province however, leya with
the ballet girl, who partieulary in the gay eity
of Paris, constitutes a foature in the popnla-
tion. -

The French, as.a nation, are pay, volatile,
and fond of pleasure, dancing may be said to
ba their national gmusement, and few nations
pursile it with greator zest and enjoyment;
the life of a ballet girl commences properly,
from the very cradle; if o child in the Paris-
inn working elass, evinoes a talont for dan-
cing, its voeation i3 fixed, she must be a bal-
let girl; if on eav for music, she is destined
for the opera comique, or the conservatorio;
but the greater part choose the Dballet, (or
rather their parents seloct it for them ;) the
aid of the neighboring dancing master is in.
voked, or perhaps soma retired actress, who
occupies an apariment in the fifth atory, con-
descends for tho consideration of & few Irancs,
to give someo lessons, and volunteers an
an introduction to'the stage manager of some
third or fourth rate theatre on the Boule-
vards, or the Porte §t. Martin, but rarcly to
the grand opera. FPerhaps the mother or
aunt, has some ambition, and at once deter-
raines that her protegee shall have the benefit
of at least a trial nt the grand opern—these

theat res may be well enough, but they wont
} suit her Lueille, and accordingly the paip
'betake themselves to the back of the opera
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hounte; the Cerberns whe gnards the en-
trance to these enchanted regions, looks sus-
piciongly at the young girl, in her cheap
finery, and the old or, middle aged woman in
hor shabby shawl and crushed bonmet; and
in reply to a reguest, whether the stage man-
ager ¢an bo seen, answers that he cannot say,
he does not know, he will see, the ladies can
seat themselves, and as he speaks, points toa
not very inviting bench ; the young girl looks
digappointed, but her conductress more ex-
porienced in the ways of the world, modestly
slips a five franoc piece in the hand of the great
wan’s great man, who makes a ghost of a bow,
and quietly glides away to the zanetuary,
which they dare not as yet enter-—ig absent
for what seem to them, an hour, and finally
returns with the welcome intelligence, that
the ladies will be good enough to walk back
and see the stage manager himgelf,

This important functionary, who helds the
fate of so many in his hands, receives the new
aspirant to theairical houors, in his private
apartment, ornamented with portraits of the-
atrical amd dramatical celebritios; eyes the
young girl, as a tralner of racé horses, a oolt,
and at'once decides whether or not, she will be
of any serviee ; if sho be handsome, or have an
interesting face, ho will pass over miner de-
feets, as if she have aoy capacity, she must
by dint of perseverance and extra drilling,
learn something; if well shaped, and with a
smull foot orpretty ankle, he willtake her; these
are great natnral gifts, which more than coun-
terbalunce any defects of person or face, If dis-
peosed to engago her, she s divected to call the
next day, to atlend arehearsal ; if on the cons
trary, he does not think that any thing can
be made of her, ho politely informs ¢he pair,
that the establishment is at present amply
supplied, that lhic sees no opening, but that

they can leave their names; the judgmont of -

theso fanctionaries is unerring, and yet some-
timos they are mistaken, as both Crito and
La Manda, & celebratod Spanish dancer were
rejocted.  We will however supposo that she
has been accepted, that her name is on the
voll, and that though in an huwnble capacity,
sheis a member of the grand opera comrpany,

The next diy, with considerable trepidation,
she makes her appearance on the stage, and
looks curiously npon her future associates,
The stage is_in disorder; the scene-shifter,
stage-carpenter, machinist, and other officials
in their shirt-sleéves, pass to and fro across
the stage, not forgetting to cast a glance at the
newoomer, Her fulure sssociates, gathering
at the wings, glance sharply at the aouvelle
arrivee, and debate, almost in her hearing,

gtage manager returns the profoundly recpect-
fol courtesy of his new acquaintance with
rather a cool ned; he is fretting and faming
internally, thongh too polite to show it. The
great lady, the feature of the establishment,
has not yet arrived, There isa little bustle;
the stage manager brightens up and "comes
forward—no, ke is not disappointed. The
first dancer, who has turned the heads of haif
Europe, has finally condescended to come to
rehearsal. Her ecstuame i3 perfeet ; her boots
and gloves, of the out, shape, and color pre-
scribed by fashion, fit her **{o a hair,”” Throw-
ing aside her mantle, which she congigns to
her maid, the sovereign of the hour intimates
that she is ready , the mnsic strikes up, the
ballet masier vomes to the front of the stage,
the wings are deserted, and the business of
the ostablishmont fairly begins. The ballet
masgter inquires who the stranger is, and is
told a new aspirant. o is requested to look
on, and, afier the business is terminated, he
will give her bhalf am hour to herself. She
sees the habitues of tho theatres twist them-

selves into every conceivable and to her in-

conceivable position, and wonders whether she
shall ever Le so smart. At last the half hour
promised arrivos; the stage is cleared; the
great lady departs with some whiskered
adorer, and then to her the great trial begins,

The first position is te her almest, if not
quite, impessible ; for the first ten midutes, a
gleam of hope then lightens her face-—~she has
some inkling of what he wanis—and to her
unbounded delight and her instructor’s satis-

faotion, achieves something resembling the .

first position. *‘ Bien! bien1” exclaims the
old man, tapping his snuff-box, “let us try
again, and see what we can do.” The pro-
fessor places his feet inthe required position,
his pupil closely ebserving his motions does or
tries to do the same, and at the close of the
‘lesson has a nore comfortablo idea of what
is expected. The stage manager dismisses
her with the injunciion to be punctual or she
will be forfeited.

Boven o'clock soon comes, and the ballet
leaves home for the coulisses; the passages
are brilliantly lighted, the BScenes set, people
are constantly arriving and departing; girls
with bundles are passing up and down stairg,
and bewildered among this confusion she does
not kunow where to go, and timidly asks the
way. ‘‘As high as you ean go,” said the
stage-carpenter, ‘“and then stop.’’ Panting
she stops at the last door, throws it open, and
enters a large, bare looking apartment, which
when the management are remarkably Yiberal,
a fire in the centre: a shelf runs its entire

who she it, and where does she live. The [length, which, withsome small, cheap looking
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glasses,hung at ircegular intervals, constituted
the entire furniture. All her companions of the

_ morning &re there, but have laid aside their

erdinary street attire and appear either as Swiss
peasants, court ladies, with traius of velvet and
mock diamonit tiaras, or in clouds of musin,
heapsof spangles, wreaths of flowers,and count-
less kuots of ribhon. Some arve applying alittle
bit of coler, others giving the last toueh to
their hair; some are practising beforve a mirror,
and others are unpacking a basket and gram-
Wing Lecause certain articles they deemed in-
dispen=able ave wating,  When dressed, all
descend, and the stage is as fully peopled as
inthemorning; the prompteranxions,thestage-
manager worried. and the call-boy impertinent;
some are langhing, some quarreling, and others
peeping at tho audience through sundry in-
geniously coutrived slits,

"The tast beli rings, the curtain rises, and
all are on the stage. The leading dancer at-
tracts the attention of the public and leaves
the lesser lights unnoticed, but the ballet girls
are not ille, and one observes to another in a
Tow bat perfectly andible tone: }

“Look at that Zephyrine, she is with the
Englishman now; he is perfectly infatuated
with her. I snw them together the other day
in the Champs Elysces, But do look at that
wmnan—aint sho superb 7
~ The queen of the evening hias executed one
of hey most daring piroucttes § o tunic of white
datin embroidered with silver, tightly fitting
te the bust, displays the matehless beauty of
Ler-figurc. This gnrment descends to the
walst, and her ankles, covered with flesh-
colored silk, attract all eyes; opera glasses
are directed, go as to command the matehless
proportions and graceful swell of the well
turned thigh and neatly rounded anlkte.
Ladies of guality in the boxes simper, turn
asidi their beads, and wonder why the
management woull  permit such  an ex-
rosure, and yet nightly are to be seengin

the place, ““so that the very stones prat of

their whereabouts.”’ Old bachelors, men about
town, survey the danseuse, makeo broad obser-
vations about her, and contrast her with the
artistes of their youth; young lordlings, who
have more eash and time than wit, vow that
sho ig the finest woman that they cver saw;
guch a feot, such a magnificent ankle, and
then, and then—but we will not go further;
bouguets fall in a flowery rain from all parts
of the house, and the curtain falls amid a
thander of applauge. Her maid ecomes on the
stage with a large basket, to earry off the
tribute paid te her mistress’ talents. The
waaried artistes soon guit the theatre to seek

the repose they need so much; mothers are |

waiting outside for somo of the ballet troupe,
others avail themselves of the services of some
young men. Some of these escorts aro ele-
gantly dressed, and frequently invite their
foir sompanions to partake of a bottle of wine
and some refreshment ; these offers are rarely
if ever refused. The others are not quite sq
well dressed, their boots are mended, their
coats aro shabby, and their linen is not guite
snowy white. Six months thus pass, and the
young girl is now thoroughly broken into
harness, every ncok and corner of the theatre
are well known to her ; she can tell at a glance
wlio admires her, and knows certain elderly
peers, antiquated marquises, and damaged
dukes. She thinks that her mother’s notions
are old fashioned, and that she can do with-
ont her rather better than with her, and finally

| tells mamma, or ma tante, that as the nights

ars go cold she will not trouble her to coma to
the opera hounse for her.  Bhe has observed o
young Russian, whe looks like o bear, speaks
Frenoh abominably, but who sports, oh such
loves of diamond rings ; he comes behind the
scenes and looks at her.  'With a little manage-
ment ghe might yot win him, she will make
his scquaintance; sho throws herself In his
way, and succeeds. The apartments on the
fifth floor are ¢xchanged for an clegantly fur.
nished suito on the second ; the solitary chop
or cgg, with & thin shaving of butter, is re-
Maced by a Periford pio, a poumd of the most
delicions yellow Gacinsly butter, and the
strongest Mocha poured from a richly ehased
silver pot, the cracked and mismatched erook-
ery has given plice to the most oxquisite
Beveres. Youthis the scason of enjoyment, the
Russion has plenty of gold, and she is deter-
mined {o spend it. The mornings are passed
at the apera house, the afterncons at the Bois
de Bouloghe, where she oseasionally sees
Zephyrine or Celestine, who have not had do
mueh Iuck as she; they wear imitation, she
real eachemire silk dresses of every shade
and eolor fill her closet ; diamonds, rabies, and
emeralds pglitter in her jewel cases, cameos
are a drug.  This laats for nearly a yoar, when
the Bussian informs the lady that he is going
to Londen, and will not return for ten days.
La helle Josephine (for so we will call her),
sighs, melts into a flood of tears, and conjurea
Ler beloved Ivan not to stay awoy from her
so long, - Ho returns sooner than he expected,
and what is his surprise when he admits him-
gelf with a pass-key to find his inamorata at
hreakfast with o young English lord, who has
the air and manner of a man whe is master of
all he surveys. The Russgian is too polite to
quarrel with Lord Tanington, who has just
completed his mzjority, and come to Paris ta
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gpend some loose thousands which have ac-
cumnlated at his bankers during his minority,
and is exceedingly anxious to see life. He
has moticed Md'lle Josephine at the opera,
who has learned ere this to make the most of
her charms to poise herself on her toes, show
her ankles, exhibit her bust, and place her-
gelf before the footlights in positions carefully
copied from soms of the worst productions of
the most laseivious gchool in the world. The
young lord isfagcinated, and Josephine nothing
loath, is ready to acoept his protection, dines
doily on the Boulevards, and is the envy and
delight of all her associates; but the ballet
girl is liable to accidents, o full, a cold, a
sprain, and all these are incident to her pro-
fesgion, rob her of her charms, and then she is
remembered as that fascinating Flora; don’t
you remrmber her ? 'Well, she canght a fever,
and conld dance no more; she lived with the
Russian, then with the Italian Duea di San Co-
tolda, but where she is now, or where she lives,
no one knows, or perhaps you may recollect
Therase, she was at the ballet at the same time
with Cerito, but she sprained her ankle and
has been good for nothing ever since.

Even should the ballet girl escape any of
the accidents nbove mentioned, still timo, late
hours, and the various ineonveniences atten-
dant on her profession age her more percep-
tibly than women in private life, and at forty-
flvo'the ballet girl is but a shadow of her for-
mer self, They rarcly have sufficiont disere-
tion to economize for thig ; theiradmirers have
fled with Lheir waning gharms. Some jewels

of no great valuo, n fow half wern ailk dresses, |

and a faded cachmere constitute her sole pos.
gesgions, or, if sho has been so fortunate as to
gave enough to purchase & moderate annuity,
ghe genorally lives in tho fth story with a
Jparrot or a lap-dog, Iu default of such meaus,
the old Lallet dancer is enly toe glad to accept
the position of me fanrie or wme cousine to some
young and handsome artiste, preside over her
nousehold, drive away the poverty-stricken

‘acions of faghion and properly encowrage the-

wealihy, for which she receives a small salary,
a wretched lodging, and is compelled to sub-
mit to the caprices of one who, when she
grows old, will fiil the same position. Suchiy
a brief history of the ballet girl in nearly all
the cities of Europe.

NOTES

Allugion has been made in the text to the
condition of the lower and laboring classes,
These, in all parts of Europe, were in & most
deplorable eondition; hard worked, i1l fed,
under paid, and lacking the necessaries of life,:
while their lords genervally resided at the
court, and rarely visited their estates, except
during the hunting season. All offices were
cloged to them j these were engrossed by the
nobles, and 2 host of sinecures, with largs
salaries, created expressly for their accommo-
dation, Dida young manstudy for the Church,
Le could never hope to rise to the mitre; the
purple was specially reserved for the younger
son of some pliant courtier, who had no other
way of providing for him. To such an extent
was this carried, that many of the hierarchy
were open unbelievers, and only eniered the
priesthood for the sake of emolument.

If & young peasant, allured by the represen-
tations of a recruiting sergeant, onlisted in the
army, he could rise no higher than a non-
commissioned officer ; these posts again were
reserved for the younger scions of the counts,
marquises, and others who filled the ante.
chambers of royalty, and eagerly courted the
smileg and caresses of the king.

All theso privileges were swept away in
¥rance by the ediet of 1793, and the French
peasantry and mechanies recognized as i power
in the state, and entitled to some privileges.

But the condition of the mnoble in Ausiria
romaing the same to this dey. Ile has certain
privileges of which the crown alons can de-
prive him, and then only when convicted of
high crimes and misdemeanors; the circls is
jealously guarded, and entranca'to the higher
ranks hermetically sealed, except to all pos-
sessing the sixteen quarterings.  Theyhave to
this day the same feeling and use the same
language &s that attributed to the speaker in
the text. The revenues of some of these
nobles are immense, and their possessions un.
Hmited.

_The English aristocracy, though exceedingly
jealous of their privileges, are yet willing, if
the applicant posscss a golden key, to admit
him info their ciecle, and seldom refnse an
opulent mateh whenoffered.  Like the French
brethren of 1793, they engross all the lurrative
offices in the State, Church, army and navy,

As sompe sllusion has been made in the text

to the Cenci, we will give a brief sketch of
| that famous tragedy, which terrified Rome

When it was enacted, and whose memary
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is still fresh, Francesco Cenci wag noted for his

‘avarice, he had inherited a large sum from
his father, which he strove to inercase by all
possible means to add to his wealth; he mar-
ried an heiress, whose name, history has
not preserved, who at her death left him
soven children ; cruelty and hatred of hig off
spring, were joined to hie avarice, and #t is
retated that when bailding a churchk near his
palace, he designed a catacomb, saying,=**It
is hiere that I hope to bury them all.”’

Three of hiz sons were sent 1o Balamanca;
this uanatural parent hoped that ho would
wot ses them again, but after a few motths, |
struggle they retnrned, having begged their
way from Spain to Italy, and t,ndm'ul every
kind of privation; the unhappy chitdren, for
they were scarcely more, petitioned Clement
the VIII, to interpose Lis authority to wring
from their eruel parent, the sums absolutely
necossary for their support; the Pontiff lis-
tened to their prayer, and directed Franeeaco
Cenei to allow each of his gons an annuity of
two thousand erowns ; the prinee tried every
means to clude the payment of the money,
ail his pretences were useless, and ho was
forced to hand over the amount to the apes-
tolic treasurer. Francesco had married a sec-
ond time, a woman of great beauty, Lmcretia,
and on her and his two daughters the elder
Cenei, concentrated all his rage; this soon
beoame so into lerable, that Lis leost daught-
er hfﬂaought the pope to compel her father to
do her Jnstu & ; the sovereign again interfered,
and cnnstmiued Francesco Cenci, to give his
daughter sixty thousand erowns, with which
she was married to Prince Gabrielli ; death at
this time relicved ¥rancesco of twe of his
sons, Roceo and Christoforo, dne by an igne-’
rant surgeon, and the othoer by tho hand of
an asspssin.  Even nfter their death, his ha-
tred pursued them; he view edtheir corpses
with the greatest pleasure, said that ho should
not be happy tiil his five other children fol-
lowed their brothers, and refused to pay the
expenses of their interment ; no funeral cere-
mouies were performed at tho burial of these
unliappy beings, whose merning of life had
been so overcast.

His wite Lucretia, and Beatrice, now were
the special ebjects of Francesco Cenei’s vin-
dictive. hste; his daughter was exceedingly
beaniifal, she had scarcely scen thirteen sum-
mers ; her long auburn hair, with a paly gol-
den tint, hung on her shoulders in the most
lusuriant curls ; and her biue ayeg shone like
stars; ore shu knew what vice was, she fell ;
worn out . with the exactions and ‘hrutal
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all the necessaries of life ; she, with Ler step-
mother, petitioned the Pope for relief, but
this time, Francesco was on his guard, the
document never reached the sovereign, gold
barred a1t the doors, and closed every access ;
business for a season, compelled Franvesco
Cenei, to leave his home, and his eldest son,
profiting by his absence, eame with a friend,
Guerrea, to visit his stepmother and sister;
Guerra was twonty five, * the glass of fashion,
and the mould of form;” admired by all
the marriagenble damsels of the Eternal
City ; he conceived n passion for Beairice,
which was reciprocated; on the return of
i Franeisco, Guerra asked him for his danghter
in marriage, but was informed, ““sho is my
mistress ; 7’ this answer was reported to Bea-
trice ; a council was summoned, and it was ro-
solved that the old man should die; he had
struck Lucretia, and her flery Italian nature,

: conld not brook the insuit.

Two assagsinsg were hired, and the 9Hth of
Beptember, 1598, was named as the poriod,
when the erime should be committed; on
that evening his wine was drugged, and Fran- |
ceseo retiving, was soon buried in profound
slumber the assassing then were stealthily in-
troduced, and saw the old man, extended on
the bed, the moon beams pouring into the
room, tinged his gray hairs with a silvery hus,
and nnmanned the paid braves; they quitted
the apartment, and announced that the work
was not done.

Beatrice, crimsen with anger, indignantly
oxclaimed

‘g it thug that mon, who boast of bravery
and strength of mind, shrink, and have net the
courago to slay a sleeping old man., Ilow
would you then dare the deed wero he awake ?
And thus you steal the price of bloed. Go
then, snd sinee your cowardice nerves my
hand, T myself will kill wy fatherl As for
you, your lives shall not be long seoure!”

The erime waa consummated, and the life-
less eorpse thrown npon the terrace, whero. it
was fonund the following day. Somo suspicion
arose in the mind of the eastlo laundress, to
whom the bloody sheet was given with some
frivolous excuse, but nothing substantial was
alleged againgt any of the family, and they
imagined that they wonld cseape. False hope,
vain delusion! One of the ruflians, who had
driven the mail which deprived FPrancesco
Cenci of life, had beon arrested at Naples, put
to the rack, and confessed all he knew. In-
formation was sent to Rome, and Buatnce, her
mother, and brother arrested.

Tlmely information was conveyed to Guerra,
who changed clothes with a seller of charcoal,

lust of her nwnuatural parent, and lacking

purchased his asses, bribed bim to silence with
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an immense sum, eventaally escaped, and his
fate remains to this day a mystery.

Luneretia and Beatrige, shovtly after their
arrgst, were putto the torture. The latter
refused to criminate herself or others, but
wheh she heard that her brother had confessed,
acknowledged Ler guilt, and signed her depo-
siticn.

Clement VIIL., who then sat in the chair of
Peter, was so indignant when ho heard that

-$0 great a crime had been committed, that he

"ordered that the culprits should be torn to
pieces by four horses, but was finally persuaded
to hear what they had to allege in their de-
fonce. The most eminent advocates tendered
their services, and Nicolas de Angelio, spoke
with so mueh eloquence and learning, and pro-
duced such an effect that the Pope angrily
exclaimed :

“What ! not only ameng the nobility are
men found to commit parricide, but among
the advoeates, eloguence to defend the ac-
onsed. This we should never have believed,
it -was impossible for us (o have conceived it.”?

Other jurts of equal ability followed
this determined and zoalous lawyer, to all of
whom the Pope listoned with great attention,
and, after all had eencluded, taking with him
the papers, *‘made thonight joint laborer with
the day” till he had thoroughly examined the

" cose, and resolved that, under all the eivenm-
stances, he would pardon the Cenod, but Rome
was ggain convalsed by the news of the mur.
der of the Marquis de Santa Croce, who was
killad by his son, Paul, because he refused to
make him the heir to his estates.  Thisg last
orime dotermined the Pontiff to show no iu-
dulgonce to the Cenei family, and on the 10th
of September, 1599, he intimated to tho Gov-
arnor of Rome that justice must be done on
the parrieides, ahd that they coutd expect no
merey in this world. The Chief of the Police
hastened to the prison to acquaint the unhappy
women with their fate, Lueretia recoived the
news with the greatest fortitude, exhorted
Bustrico to pationce, and went to the chapel to
frek support in the odnsolations of religion.
Bentrice at first could not rexlize the horrors
of her situntion, and exclaimed : ’

“To die, to dic thus unprepared, and on
the goaffold, by the hands of the common exe-
cutioner ¥

Reason, however, soon returned, and as the
Holy Father had allowed her to dispose of her
property ns she chose, she made a testament
bequeathing it to pious uses.

The fatal momont had now arrived, and
Beatrice snd Lucretia prepared the mantle
and turban of sackcloth in which her head is

. 80 well known; the Brotherhood of Merey |

opened the gates of the prison to accompany
the condemned to the scaffold. Bernardo was
pardoned ; and Giacomo, with breast bare, for
he was to be torn with red hot pincers, on
his way to the scatfold. Beatrice and Lucretia
wounted the cart which was to convey them
to the place of exeecution. Lucretia was the
first to suffer, and as she mounted the seaffold
exclaimed ;

**My God, have mercy on me ! and do you,
my brothers here seated, pray in pity for my
soui!??

Beatvice next followed, and she said to'the
executioner who approached to tie her hands:

“ God grant that you bind this body into,

corruption, but free my spirit unto eternal
life 1?7

The final ‘absolution was given, and her
head, like that of her stepmothier, rolled upon
the scaffold. :

(iacomo alone sarvived 6f the three guilty
ones, who had plotted a kusband and father’s
death, and he was the last to expiate his
crime. The unfortunate youth was made to
kneel, his limbs were bound to a transverse
beam upon the scaffold, his eyes bandaged,
and his braing then dashed out with a ham-
mer. Beatrice was buried in the church of
Ban Pietro, in Montoria, which was formerly
ornamented by Raphael’s masterpiceo of the
Transfignration (now transferred to the Vati-
can); a single word orate marks the spot
where repose the remaing of the ill-fated dam-
sel.

Guido, the famons painter, drew the portrait
of Beatrice Genet, which is so well known by
innumerable copies, either on her way to the
scaftold or the night previous to her exécution,
This with five ether originals from the hand
of the same great master, now hangs in the
gallery of the Barberini palace. The picture
hay thus been deseribed by a famous French
critic: ‘It is & beautiful head, ornmamented
by a turban, to which a dark velvet drapery
is attached; 'the hair of glossy chestnut, dark
eyes, within which the tear seems yet to
tremble ; & nosc well formed, and mouth al-
wmost infantine ; a complexion remarkably fair;
the age about twenty-twe. Close by this
hangs the portrait of Lucretia; the very type
of & Roman matron, in all her pride of beauty,
the rich dark comploxion, well defined fes-
tures, straight nose, pencilled eyebrows, and
expresaion at onee commanding and tendexly
voluptuous, A smile seems yet to linger on
her lips, and her hair parted in rich curls upon
her forehead, and falling luxuriantly around
her face, seems its natural and becoming
naime,’’

Giacomo and Bernardo were beth remark.

sbly handsome ; the latter sirangely resemb-
ling his sister. After a detention of some
months, he was set at liberfy, married and
had a som, to whom he bequeathed his pos-
sessions, to whose danghter it descended ; the
family is now extinct. oo n

Mrs. Jameson, in the “ Diary of an Ennuyee,”’
{hus traces the genealogy of the celebrated and
world renowed picture in the Barberini palace :

¢The family of the Cenci wag a branch of
{he house of Colonna, now extinet in the direct
male line. The Iast prince, Colonna, left twe
daughtérs, co-heiresses, one of whom married
the Prince Beiarra, the other the Prinve Bar-
berini. In this manner the portrait of Bea-
trice Cenci came into the DBarberini family.
The anthenticity of thia interesting picture
has been disputed, but last night, after hear-
ing the point extremely woll contested by two
intelligent men, I remained convineed of its
anthenticity.”’ -

The name of Cataling de Erausohasbeenmen-
tioned in the text, and as she was one of the
most singular characters in an age Which
produced so many whose adventures equal
the wildest romance, we have thought that it
might perhaps interest some of bur readers
if we appended a brief sketeh of her most

marvellons adventures,

Catalina de Erauwso was born in the province
of Guipuisesa, February 10th, 1585. She
was the daughter of an ancient but decayed
family ; and as there were no other means of
providing for her, she was sent, when only
four yoars old, to a convent, of which her
aunt was prioress, znd remained till fifteen
in this seclusion, which was then almost in-
tolerable. She longed for frecedom like a
enged eagle. About this time she had a quarrel
with one of the nuns, by whom shewas beaten
severely ; this insult which she conld searcely
brook, made her residence in the eonvent still
more irksome; but a crisig in her destiny,
sthough she knew it mot, was closer at hand
than she sapposed. One the 18th of March,
1600, her aunt sent her from the choir, where
the community was then assembled at matins,
to bring her breviary. Catalina obeyed, and
there saw, what secmed to open the doors of
lLer solitude, the keys of the convent. Her
heart bounded within her, and her blood bub-
bled through her veins, There lay the keys
of the convent, liberty and freedom were al-
most within her grasp. She returned to
the chapel, made some excuse, begged per-
mission to retire, which was pgranted, and
again visited her aunt's cell, where she pos-
sessed herself of some money, o needle, and
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scapulary behind her, she opened the convent
gates, and was free. Sho walked briskly for-
ward till she reached a chestnut grove, where
she remained three days, converting her black
woollen conventual dress into a page’s attire,
mesnwhile subsisting on roots and grass.
Bha arrived at Vittoria and entered the ser-
vice of Tier uncle, to whom she was unknown.
She had searcely remained there three months,
when one evening she was alarmed at hearing
her father’s voico asking for his relative; and
when he came begging his aid te pursne and
rescue his daughter. This was onough, Cata-
lina's resolution was taken, and before day-
break, having previously made 2 comtract
with a muletear, was on the read to Bilboa,
She remained betweon two and three years in
different parts of Spain, and the caprice seized
her of vigiting tho convent; saw her ‘mother,
and even spoke to some of tho nuns, whe, not
recognizing her, considercd her 29 & ** youth,
well-dressed, and fashionable (bien vestido y
Galan) ; her wanderings were not yet at an
end. She reached San Lucar la Mayor, where
a fleet was eguipped against the Dateh, and
on tho point of sailing. Cotalina joined the
expedition, taking passage in the ship com-
manded by her uncle, and arrived safely in
Amerien, where she deserted, after having
robbed her kinsman of twenty-five dotlars.
After the feot was safely on its way to
Spain, the adventuress attained employment
with Don Juan de Ibara; but he was a miser,
and his arrogance diagusted her; she quitted
his service, to enter that of Don Juan de Ur-
quiza, who had a large commercial establish-
ment, at Truxillo, and left Panama, where she
was shipwrecked, and with the greatsst diffi-

\culty, saved both herself and her master, who

in return for her fidelity, made her his chief
agent at Sana.

Hero she might have been happy, but un-
fortunately had a quarrel, with & man of the
name of Reyes, who sworo that he would cut
her face; a3 Reyes was coming out of church
the next day, Catalina sprang upon him, with
a sharp knife, and gashed his face; a friend
came to hiz assistance, and Catalina drawing
Ter sword, wounded her new antagonist, and
then dreading the consequences, took refuge
in the nearest church but the coregidor not
thinking that a sufficient sanctuary, ordered
‘that an armed force, gshould boe sent to arrest
her, and she was Jedged in prison, whence
she was liberated by the exertions of Urquiza,
whom she joined at Truxillo; but unfortu-
nately, a fresh quarrel arose batween Catalina
and the man she had wounded before ; a con-
test ensued, she stabbed her adversary to the

hroad, and a pair of scissors, Leaving her iheart, and took refuge in the Cathedral of
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Truxillo; Urquiza, who really had an pffec- ! for six raonths ; she was exceedingly tired of

tion for this strange being, whom he believed
aman, furnhished her with letters of recommen-
dation to & friend in Lima, in whose family she
became domesticated, and even went so far as
to pay her addresses to the daughter of her

host; the father of the young lady was wil- |

ling, and even named a day for the celebration
of the naptials; to clude the importunities
of the family, she gnitted ELima, for La Con-
cepeion, and enlisted in & company then form-
ing in Chili; and to her great surprise, found
that her brother Miguel de Erause, who had
quitted Spain, to better his fortunes in the
new world waa her captain; he was fifteen
years her senior, and attracted by the frank
banring of Den Ramirez de Gusman (the nama
Catalina then bore,) and considering her as
o youth, separated from his friends, and na-
tive land, paid her some attention; at the
battle of Puren, she showed great Lravery,
threw herself into the thickest of the fight,
saw the banner of Spain floating at a distance,
in the possession of the enemy, and swore
thas gho would reeapture it, and cut ler way
to the ecacigue, who held the Spanish flag; her
companion wag stricken te the earth, with a
death wound, but the dannilesg woman press-
ed on aloue, attacked the cucique, and wrested
the prize fram his hand, at the same time
wounding him mortally ; she herself did not
escupo uninjured, she had been struck by
three arrows, wounded in the side by a lance,
and had a gabre eut on one of her legs; her
vitlor in this engagement, won her the title of
Alferez v ensign; whoen.peace was restored,
she retarned to (‘0nvepuon, and resided ti:em
awhile,

Catalina’s natnre was flery, she loved play,
and ity excitement; one day being at a gamb-
ling houso, she and the banker, had a quarrel
gbout the color of & ¢ard; and the man ap-
plied to her an opprobious opithet; Catalina
palo with rage, exclaimed :

Y Dare to repeat that word 1"

The offensive expression was again uttered,
and the sword of his opponent was buried in
hia bosem, the anditor of Chili, a young 8pan-
iard of noble birth, ordered Catalina to leave
tho room ; sho treated the command with con-
tempt, it was reiterated, and the officer seized
het by the dounblet, to enforce his anthority;
this was more than she could bear, she stab-
bed the auditor in the face, and before any
one couid stop her, had quitted the bailding ;
to protect hersetf, she sought sanctuary in the
cathedrel, and adjoining convent ef St. Fran-
¢isy the governor, who heard of the ouirage,
did not venture to drag her out by force, but

her solitude, and bitterly complained of it, to
a friend, who came to visit her, and asked her
to become his sécond in o duel, to whieh Cat.
alina agreed, and wag at the rende-vouns at the
hour appointed; a difficulty arose between
herself and the second of the opposite party,
high words were exchanged, and the dispute
could only be settled by the sword; a duel
was the result, Catalina escaped uninjured,
but her opponent was mortally wounded, and
asked for a priest, leaning over, Catalina by
the meonlight, recognized her brother, who.
in his last moments accused her of his death;
this fresh crime so displeaged the governor,
that he smmmoned the. monks to surrender
their gnest, but the brotherhood jealous of
their privileges refnsed; and eight more
months were passed in what was to the unfor-
tunate woman the most fearful of all punigh-
ments, inaction,

A friend, Don Juan Ponoce de Leon, resolved
to facilitate her escape, but it was necessary
that sho should cross the great desert of the
Andeg-~at all times a fearful solitude—but the
very thought of which would make the gayest
ghiver and discourage the most resolute; but
snpplied with a moderate snm of money and a
horse, Catalina departed on her perilous jour-

ney. After making a little progress, she met

two soldiers on lwrauback with whom she

joined company, The soil was arid, and for

miles not even a tuft of vegetation relisved

the eye.  The oold was intense, and to add to

their other trials water and. provisions began
to fail. The horses wore jaded, and they pro-
ocedod on foot. One of her companions sud-
denly uttered & shout, and exelaimed that he-
gaw a man. Cataling approached, perceived
that they were Indians, and addressed them
in the language of the country, but they
neither moved nor spoke—they were frozen to
death.  One of her companions succumbed to
the cold, the other and Catalina were the gole
tenants of this frightful solitude. Still she
persevered in her journey. MHer remaining
companion likewise fell a victim to the climate,
and sho was alone, and records in her journal
that, the first time for twenty-cight years, she
wept bitterly. Drying her tears, she approach-
ed the body, took all the money she conld find,

and continued her journey.

€ Rewmmendmg myself to the holy Mother
of God and St. Joseph, her glorious spouse,”
she safely entered Tuenman, but, as usual,
her restless disposition did not allow her long
to be at peace with thoze among whom she
dwelt, and, after a sojourn of some months,
quitted the kingdom affer a quarrel, in which

blockaded the conveut, where she remained

she slew her adversary, and proceeded to Pis-

cobamba, where, in a contest with a Portu-
guese merchant, she siew him, was imprisoned,
racked, and condemned to be hanged. Even
at the gallows, her courage did not forsake
lher, and she said to the executioner, who was
bungling with the rope, * I'ut it well on, or
let me alone,”’ Lnt as she was about to be put
to death, a pardon arrived, and she was set at
lilerty.

Tiring of ler sojourn here, she’ proceeded
te Cuzeo, where she was apprehended, and
subjected to an imprisonment of five months,
on the saspicion of having murdered the vice-
10y. The real culprit was found, and she was
With exccedingly bitter feelings,
reckless manner of

released.
she again resumed lhier
living. :
There was then a young man in the eity,
who, from his winning address and great per-
vonal beauty, was called *‘ the new Cid.”” For
this person Catalina had agreat aversion, and
displayed her hatred on every possible occa-
gion, The cid approached her one evening at
a gaming-table, and, whether from accident
or design, placed his hand on Catalina’s gold.
At first she paid noattention, and continued her
game, but the manocuvre had not escaped
her notice, she suddenly drew a dirk and
pinned the hand of hrer adversary to the table.
 Let no one come near me,'’ gaid she, with a
bitter smile; ‘‘he meant te rob me, and I
punished him.’’ .Numbers, however, over-
powered ber, and, ero she reached the door,
Catalina was ‘SeVel‘elj' wounded. 8till she did
not despair. Ifer fricnds railied arcund her,
a¢ did the ¢id’s companiens around him, and
it was agreed that all shounld go to a more

rotired #pot where they might fight it out at

their leisure, but on the way the ¢id eprang
upon C:Ltalmm and stabbed her in the shoulder,
at the same instant one of the ¢id’s adherents
wounded her in the side, the blood gushed out
in torrenis, she feil to the ground and fainted-

The battle continwed over her prostrate
lody ; apd when this bold and desperate wo-
man opened her eyes sho saw the ecid looking
! her with a smile. ~This was more than she
could bear, and, stung to the soul by the lock
of haughty triumph, by 2 masterly effort col-
leeted her strength, dragged herself to Ler
fuet, and, slowly rizing, confronted her enewy.
“Ah,” saxd he, “you are still alive!”” and;
raised his hand to emite ber, bot she ‘waa too
quick, and, eluding the blow, drew her stiletto
and stabbed him to the heart.

Catalina was, however, more geriously in-
'jurarl'ihan she dreamed, and, when, on a gick
bed, Tevealed the secret of her sex, sub sigillo

confessionis, to & Dominican monk. For five
months she lingered, and at last recolved on |

THE BLACK CROOK, A MOST WONDERFUL HISTORY. 147

quitting Cuzco in a litter to visit Guamangg
that she might consalt the Bishop who then
held the crozier of that see, and who had a
high reputation throughout Spanish America
for learning, milduess, and piety.

She safely arrived at the place of her'desti-
nation, having bafled the elguazils en route,
but though she had gone to Guamangn express-
1y to consult the Bishop, she could not make up
her mind to seo the prelate she had come so0
far to vizit. Her situation was, however,
critical, and orders had been sent Lo the mayor
for her arrest ; but Catalinawas determined tb
die rathor than fall into the handa of justice.
The Bishop, who happoned to be in the vienity,
interfered ; and it was agreed that Lis palace
should for the time be a priscn. The ex-nun
confessed all to the venerable prelate, who
gave her absolntion on the eondition that she
should resume the habit of her sex and enter
a religious house. ' To this she conzented, and
selected the Convent of Santa Clara. She was
then twenty-eight.

On the death of the Bishop of Guamangs,
wiiich occurred shortly after, she was sent to
Liran, by the orders of the Archbishop, and on
her arrival at that city was received with the
greatest distinction, and permitted to choose
in what convent she would reside. After a
trial of each for five days, she fixed upon that

| of anta Trinidad, of the order of 8t. Bernard,

where she remained for two years, at the
expiration of which time she was informed
that sho was at liberty to leave the convent,
if sho had not yet taken the veil, and would
pledge herself to live in the world with a
proper regard fof her religious duties,

Her regolution was taken, she quitted
America and sailed for Bpain. During the
voyage she had a quarrel at play, was forced
to leave the ship in which she had originally
embarked, and finish the voyage in another.
The first of November, 1624, she landed at
Cagiz, and as the fame of her wonderiul story
had preceded her, the crowd, pressed on her,
excluiming, La monja alferez, La monja alferez,
(the nun ensign). .

She was anxious to visit Rome, and taking
Madrid in her way, went to Pampalana,
crossed a poart of the French territory. On
her arrival at Piedmwont she was robbed, ar-
rested, imprisoned,. and compelled to re-
tarn to Spain, where ghe presented a memorial
to Philip the Fourth, agking assistance and
compensation Tor her military services. Her
claims wero referred to the council of the
judges, who, after a due examination, granted
hey a pension of éighteen hundred duests, and
the permission to call herself ““The Egaign
Dona Catalina do Erausoe.’
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» This matter mcomplishéd to her satisfaction ! plied bluff king Hal, “out of seven plough-

' ghe departed for Bome, which she reached safe-
ly, and where she was magnificentiy entertaine-
ed, dining every day with one of the cardirals,

- gnd presented to tbe Pope, te whom she
handed & petition, eraving the privilege of
wearing man’s attire, to which Urban VIIL,
who sat in the chair of Peter, consented,
at the same time admonishing her that she
was to use no offensive weapons, respect the
imsage of God in her neighbor, and fear the
vengeanece of the Almighty, She returned to
Spain in 1620, after having visited Naples,
and excited everywhere the most intense
curiosity. In 1630, Catalina returned to

. Amerios, but the date of her desth fs wncer-
tain; just beforo her departure, she sat to the
eolobrated Pachoeo ut Beville, and this portrait
was in 1830, in the posscssion of Colomel

' Sheppler at Aix la Chapelle. It is a very
curions fact in the history of this extraor-
dinary woman, that thronghout her chequered
career she mever lost her purity, or was be-
trayed into the excesscs whick might have

i been expected from tho vices and disorders
of n soldier’s life.

Don Maria de Ferrer, who edited her jour-
nal, proved her existence by the most incon-
testalle doouments, and the celebrated Spanish
dramatist, Den Juan FPerez de Montatban,
wrote & comedy in three acts, entitled “ La
Monja Alfercz.”’ :

The reign of Ienry the Eighth, though
marked by the execution of some of the great-
est men that England ever produced, way also
noted for the patronage which the fine arts
received from that monarch. Henry had a
great love of the beautiful, and courted the
society of learned men, so gay and fastidious
a court conld not be without an artist, and we
find Hans Holbein, born in 1493, at Gundataldt,
reseiving the salary of court painter, and held
in high esteom by his royal master. This
-artist, who was the son of an artist, early
manifested great ability both in landseapes
and portraits, but not receiving at Bale, where
he had settled, the patromage to which he
thought his talents entitled; the artist laid
his case before Erasmus, who recommended

nhim to geek his fortune at the English court,.

and presented him with a letter to Bir Thowas
More, All the nobles of that day flocked to
the easel of the German painter, who though
living in the atmosphere of o court, was, at
times, blunt and unpolished, even to rude-
ness ; and oune day expelled a margunis from
his studio, who complained to the king of the
artigt’s rudeness. ' By God’s splendor,” re-
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‘men,. I can make seven lords, but 1 cannet

make one Hans Holbein.”

Home of the choieest works of thia artist are
in England, &nd a few in the Dresden gallery.
As a colorist, he possesséd great merit,
and his besds are distingnished by fulness
and forca of expression. He is chiefly cele--
brated for his Henry the Eughtlh, Edward the
Sixth, and Anne Boleyn, In the reign of
George the Secend, a collection of drawings
Ly this artist was discovered in Kensington
Palace. Holbein also painted in distemper
and miniatera. '

As an engraver he is chiefly celebrated for
hig ¢ Dance of Death,” o zeries of fifty-three
woodeuts, though it is rare that more than
forty-six are produced; this has frequently
been engraved, but the finest are from the
atelier of Wonzel Hollar. Ilolbein died of the
plague in 1554; he always used the left hand
in painting.

The events accorded in the Black Crook are
supposed te have transpired about the year
1700 ; the rage for alchemy, had prevailed in
Burope more or less since the days of Para-
celsus, and even the most enlightened wers
not free from a belief, in sorcery and witch-
craft ; the reeords of New England show that
when the British emigrated to the New
World, thoy brought the same belief with
them,

The Black Crook produced nt the American
Theatre, in Walnnt Btreet, in Philadelphia,
has rarely been equalled in the splendor of jts
scenery, its mechanical effects, and corps de
ballet ; the old steward, the Black Crook, the
antiquated lady’'s maid, and Grepo, are uni-
gque creations.

In New York this piece was given to the
public with great splendor, aud an eminent
artist, who visited the Empire City expressly
to witness the representation of the Black
Crook, declared that it was well worth fifty
dollars and the trouble of the journey. For
this the theatrical world are indebted to Chas. |
Barras, a celebrated actor, and well known
soholar and author. ‘

Both in New York and Philadelphia, ail
who have besn in any way connected with the
Black Crook!deserve the greatest credit for
their exertiont

A very faint conception of the unparalteled
splendor of this matchless melodrama can be
had from the perusal of the book. This great

play, with all its wonderfal effects, must be
seen to be appreciated. :

END.




