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Rul
Merrily swinging on briar and weed,
Near to the nestof his little dame,

Over the mountain side and mead,
Robart of Lincoln is telling his name;
Bob-o'-link, bob o'link,
Bpink, spank, spink;
Saug and =afe is that nest of onrs,

Hidden smong the summer fowers,
Clee, chee, chee.

Robert of Lincoln is gaily drest,
Wearing & bright black wedding coat,
White are his shoulders and white hiscrest,
Mear Lim callin his merry note;
Bob-o'-link, bob-o'-link,
gpink, spank, spink.
Look, what a nice new coat is mine,
Sure there was nover a bird so fine.
Chee, chee, chee.

Robert of Lincoln's Quaker wife,
Pretty and quict, with plaio brewn sings,
Passing st hume & paticat life,

Broods in the grass while her husband
Bob-o'-link, bob-o'-link, [sings,
Spiuk, spank, spink ;

Brood kind creature; yon need not fear
Thieves and roblers while | am Lere.
Chee, chee, chee.

Modest and shy as o num is she;
Une weuk chirp is her only note;
Lraggard and priuce of braggartsis he,
Vouring boasts fiom his little throat;
Bob-u'-link, bub-o'-link,
8pink, spauk, spink;
Never was [ afaid of man;
Cateh me, cowardly kuaveif you can.

Chee, chien, chee.

Six white eggs on a bed of hay
Flecked with purple, a pretty sight!
There as the mother sits all day,
Robert issinging with all his mighe:
HBob-o'-link; bob-u'link,
Spink, spank, spink;
Nice good wife, that never goes vut,
Keeping house while 1 frolic about,
Chee, clice, chee.

Suon as the little ones chip the sheil
Six wide mouths are vpen for food ;
Robert of Lincoln bestirs him well,
Gathering seeds for the Lungry brocd.
Bob-u-"link, bob-o’-link,
Spink, spank, spink;
This new 1ife is likely to bo
Hurd for a young fellow Like me.
Chee, chev, chee.

Rubert of Lincoln at length is made
Sober with work, and sileat with care;
Off is his holyday garment liid
Half forgotten that merty air,
Bob-o'-link, bub-o'-link,
Spink, spank, spink;
Nobody knows but my mate and 1
Where our nest and our nestiings lie,
Chee, chee, char.

Summer wanes: the children are grown;
Fun and frolie no more he knows;
Robert of Lincoin's u hum drum crone,
Off he flies, and we sing as he gues;
Bob-u'-link, bob-o-liuk,
Spink, spank, spink;
When you can pipe that merry old strain,
Rubert of Line In, come back ngain.
Chee, chee, chee.

- —————
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Coxsouso,—'l'u go inlo_a fight under
the hallucination that fortune favors the
Lrave, and to come out with your head

broken.

then asks you to stand treat.
To pay fifty cents for a bowl of turtle

sence of cockroaches.

To buy an article and find you havebeen

sold

Tohave a pail of dirty water thrown

aver you, and then be told to stand from
under.

To eat two dozen oysters, and then read
in the New York Herald thateach ons of
them is composed of a hundred million of
animalenle, which look like dock rats

seeking foed.

To eat two dollars’ worth at Tay-
lor's with your lady-love, and an sear-
ching your pocket to find a three cent

prece.

To spend a hundred dollars on the night
of an election in treating your friends, un-

der the supposition that you are the suc

sessful candidate, und to see it in the papers
of the following momning that yaur
opponent is elected by a thousand ma-

jority.

To pay twenty dollars for an advertis-
ment in the daily papers, snd find when
published, that it has your rival's ad-
dress.

To fall thronghan open cellaron a dark
night, and to be informed you must be more

carful in fotare.

Ton@ndeﬁm.stofyogrns;-
A Dewspaper, to see it pub-
uader the head of distressing

mb

news. -4 of The patrol had gone its

‘To get yourbead smashed, and then be round, and the were within doors.

i another | “It is like a dream of another world,” maut-

:‘35’“ e e tred Clomenza~ Al waa divinly o
To ix cents damages in law suit, so tender, the forms

nllt;;'l?h biﬂdb,ur‘;.w':r for a edoud "m mellow-

hoasand Jollars. ’ ed by the mist. “Would that my

BY ROBINSON & LOCKE.

( THE GHOST LOVER

I
IX TWO PARTS, —PART L

{ In the year 1810, Gen. Von Streiben,
reommander in the Wurtembnigz branch of
| the army of the Germanic Conladeratfon,
{laid aside his jackboots, his epanlettod coat
tand  his plumed cocked-hat subsided into
|pri\'.ne hfe. He had seen forty years of

|m:li\'e service, and was now superannnated
slon, & small private fortune of his own,
{be was enabled 1o take up his residence at
to live in a very comlortable and respecta-
ble style, military and e vilian fiiends,
| who hounored the brave old sollier, and
loved to hear his fine Lrave talk—for a
'gives a wan & great deal to talk about and
{n grand siyle of tw'king too. The slighit-
his shagey moastache were worth Learing,
l.\e:u ly Liall a century of exciting aud per-
slitepness to his mind, and to Lis language
{rare toree and vigor.

{not long survive the birth of his only child.
T'he only child, Clemenza von Streiben,
widowed veleran. She was in her nine-
teenth year when the general throw aside
and accomplished young laly, the pride
ul the old warrior's Leart, and the toast of

la > i
Strutgart.  Dut her love lot was alealy

| cast. Of many suitors one had Leon pre-

hadsome esti'nuble voung lieutenunt in
the service of the grand-duke—whose Ligh
to rensle bim a distinguished grnament of

|auni pensionel.  Having, besices the pen-
Iblml;;art, the capital of Wartembery, and
l

|

service of forty years inan age of wars
itn.l. remiscences which issued from beneath
ilous work bad jmparted firmuess aud
' Ile hiwd Leen married, but his wife did
was now the cheif delight and solace of the
lis jackboots and cocked-hat; a beautiful
halt the young officers and gentlemen in
teired aml ll!'t'(‘!lll‘*l—[\.t'J!lt'illl Povelski, a
|cliaracter and promising talents bade fair
the aruv.

Wiil frequent illi'-'t'l'ﬂllii-m-i. tlis court-

1= h - -
Istip I-;uw;'nh--l for two yuuars, w hen Kon-
|rad gained promotion, awl was mad

le cap-
ftain ol a2 company. It was then airanged

that the wairi e should take i-[du‘. snll

[ prepasations were actually in progress fur
the happy event, when Capt. Povelski was
awakened from his dream by an onder to
' put his company in marching-order imume-
liately.
| 1t was at the end of June that Konrad
Lwith bis troop advanced to mect the Freneh
jarmy.  The young officer set out on this
lexpedition with none of the ardor and vi-
vacity which had choaractciived his boliaw
{ior all previous occasions, when he had
{been proceeling to active service. To his
{own private disappointment, there was ad-
(ded anamount of despondency and sad-

[uess, which appeared doubly “rewmarkable |

:in one whose temperament was ordinarily
so brave, finm, and egnal.  Clemenza was
{much distresseid at this unwonted display
jof feeling, and, like a woman, lLegan to
[think of omens, of impending misforiune,
iiut' Lereavement. The general alone sus-
tained his hearty good cheer.  **What
{womder,” ¢ried he, “that our Konrad is a

| Konrad were here!—safe and well, and at
‘hume again!"’

upou the ear.  In the daytime, a noise so
»light and moftled would barely have becn
noiived or bsard; but mow, amid the si-
lence, it monopulized the attention. Cle
menza lemied a livle out to, see who was
coming; it was a soldier on horseback, ad-
vancing at a measured und solemn psce.—
Pheie was someihing sirangely spec.ral in
the appearance of the night-wandeers.—
The burse was gaunt, bony and lume, snd |
seomed, from the moflel sound of its
footsteps, to have lost the shoes off his’
boofs. Tuehorseman appeated to be in as
Lad case as his steed; his upniform was soil-
ed and tattered, snd hung in sad disorder
upon bis shrunken frame, asif it had onece
belonged to a stouter man. His helmet
was sivuched down over his forehead, so
as to conceal his face from any one look-
ing down upon him; and the plume was
diminishing to a single feather, which
drooped forlornly towards the earth,—
With halting, yet measured and steady
progress, the strange apparition came on.
Clemenza softly called to her father to|
come and see the unwonmted sight; but the'
general had dozed into slumber, and did
not hear.  As the horse and rides gained |
the frout of the general’s how e, they stop-
ped inthe middle of the street.  Then, for
the first time the ho seman lookea up and
in spite of ghastly emaciation, hollow
checks, aud wildly shining eyes, Clemer.«
za 1ecognized her Konrad! ltsemed as
it he expected to see her there. He look-
e.ldirectly up tothe very window at which
she stood, and, with agesture of inlinite
griel and despair, soleminly saluted. and
then pussed on and away through the silent
streets,

“Why, what is the matter, child?”
Levied the general, startling from his nap.—
“What could ail you, that you screamedl
out like that? Are you ill, dwrling?—
What isit?

“It is Konrad?'

“Y u have been drea ning. Put of that
scared, look, 1 entreat, and coulpose your- |
gelf.”

*Let me go; he cannot be yot far oflL”

“There—let 1ne put more water on your
forehead ; youare notrecovered ; you have
' been dreaming, sud have lost yonr senses.
| Smell this bottle—drink this brandy.” |
| It is nodream. Konrad, wasted to a
{ skelaton, liad just passed down the street.’
[ Aty poor chud 18 delrtons,””
| **Obh, let us hasten out and overtake |
| hil.'ll‘” !

“Yon have been brooling overthe un- |
[ holy adiens.”

1 have neither slept nor dreamed.  It|
is plain truth that he just went by ; and il'|
' yuu will come with me down thestreet, yon

is no dream—ng delirium.” |

S0 ussured, so piteously beseeching wus ‘
she, and, in spite of hor agitation, so self- !
possesseid, that the general gaveup the con- |
test, and with, a mufiled, incredulous air

hor ifatellect and disordered it.
— i belief, he consulted a phys'cian, and the
I'be wish had hardly been muarmered, !
when a dull beavy sound of f. o steps broke | Upun this advice the genesal instantly | veli-same window, has Clemenza followed
' and removed | in reverie the fortunes of that love to whom

acted, procured passports,
she has been so constant |

himsell and household to Vienna. (0
enza was greaily adverse to the removal ; | [ would I had some tidings of thee |
but the general, set upon effecting her re. behall of the sweetest lady in Germany, 1
covery, wonld hear ol no uppusuiun. and i‘l
when his mind was made up, upon any- | ; \
thing whatever, the old sol fier was iim a:i“m“e't his muttered soliloguy. It was
| the slow waving of a thin white hand, ouly
|indistinetly visible in the dim light.—

In Vienna, Geueral Yon Streiben, with | Moritz looked hard to see what this could
a view to diverting his danghter’s mind, | possib’y mean. A tall figure was standing
took ber fiequently to pn{]ir places, to|lR
the theaters, the opera; 1 b .
company at home as his means would out his lile, Moritz remembered the strange
allow; and went out often into society.— |
In fact, in comparison with their guiet |
life atSuuttga t, their residence at Vienng, (@1 slowly down the strect. There was

4 rock.

| theslightest objection in the world, hav-

{ however, entively to his dear daughter, who

i

hysician advised change of air atd acene. |

Clem-

PART X

eceived as much | #

was a continual round of pleasure-talking. | *
L'heold soldier being a man of good capa-

city, and a thorough citizen of the wm‘ld.\n

played this public part admirably well ; ®
and even puor Clemenza seemed to be I
finding out that it was not the wisest pla

to pass Iil in seclusion and sadness. it

But shortly a new turn was given to| 870,
affairs, by the fact of & young geutleman, | sound.

Moritz Jaglmann, the son of a banker, one I

of the partuers of a very opulent establish- could faucy to

meut, conceivingsuddenly a violent pas-!l
sion for Ciemenza, and secking every
honorable means of ingratiating himself
in her favor. Ho coutrived that his rela- |
tives should become acqnainted with her,
that they might sanction his wishes ; and
Clemenza, being realy, a very charming
young lady, and her father being of high
rank, onemight almost say of European re-
putation, this proved to Le no such diffi-
eult watter. ‘U'he general and his dangh-
ter w :re invite L hither and thither constaut-
Iy, aud the enthusias.ic young banker was
invitedto meet them.  The affuic was at
length ripe. "Che young man applied in
due from to the father ; and he had not

ing heard generally an excellent account
ol the young gentlemau's disposition,
tulents and prospects ; he must leave it,

bad suffered much and was still suffering
trow a sad bereaviment, which had already
cost hier a husband. The young banker's
relatives were pleased to find bis attention
eugaged to anobject =0 worthy ; and Leing
anxious 1o soe lum married and settled,
did all they couwld to encourage the suit.—
As tor Moritz \nimseii. his daily Ihe Ue-
come a fervid dream—such was the depth |
and strength of his p 1ssion.
person wis interested in the question as |

{ well us he—namely, Fraulein _Uh:menz:‘l the watchman or the fiveman. To think of
! L . What disd she say? ' 5 (lrunken porter pesilling the louse in
What did shedo? Alss! she shiunk (|is way | Dut the smoke is not very

back in affeight asit froman unholy com- | girong ; 1suppose the stairs are all safe as
[will see him, and then be satisfied that it | pact.  As yer, her heart was wholly Kon- gt

von Streiben herself.

rad's, whether living or dead. |
Now, if Konrad had been living, or if
there had been any tational hopes of his
eing so, Moritz would undoubitedly, as a
man of honor, bave withdrawn his suit|

! 1 Il ' A T t ho i arla . . . ! p
{little out of surts, seeing that he has made put un bishat and took up his pipeagain. |mstantly; but under aetual ciicumstances,

[up his mind to be warried?

. Where is the - Clemenza threw” wshaw? over her head and | peither pride nor despaiv could iumduce
{young wan who would like to pnt olf shoulders, and led him out in a great hurry. | him to do so.

e would not alfow his

(such an alfair as that, to Heaven kuows | They then weut down (he street, somedis- | love and his whole liles happiness to be

| when?"

| During the early weeks of the campaign
lof good cheer,  Indeed, ulier each of the
| successive victories which marked the

| commencement of hostilities, the geusial | hither and thither for wore than an hour ; {death.  She eited many remarkable in-|ys (Lis formidable enguiry.

| had besu rendercd trinmphant and hilaii-

Lous, snd the wistful Clemenza had been

| tance along the Esslingen road, and
| serutinized wistiully all the adjacent roads

! was now hereto be seen. In deference to
Clemenza's great anxiely, they rosmed

[ tut nothing came of it. At ast they re-
tutned liome, the general much strengthen-

tcomforted, by receiving an account of it inle] in his argument, insisting upon it that

{ Konrad's own handwriting.

| Clemenza bad Tullen asleep by the window

Bat atter the thinl letter, they heard while full of thonght about Konrad, and |

{ from him no more; nor did they learn any= | |4l dreamed of him.

= | thing respecting Lim until the February of |

l

| saeriticed to a sentimental passion for one
who was in all human probability, long

Konral hal written thirice, and in a tone [ and stieots ; but the worn-out horse-soldier |ago in his grave, To his earnest remons-  ball in each

ilruncun, huwever, Clemenza u-quld not
|l:.-tcn. Stie would not Lelievein l{unm.i'g;
cidents she had heard her father relate ;
L und declared that it woeld be u sin to take
it for granted thut he wasuo wmore; since
they kuew what the chauces of war weie,
and how muny a lost one had jetured
even atter o lapse of §ears.  Her [laichiul

| A month went by in the usual every day | heart was not to be won. Moritz heard, | this instant or I will fire I’
1813, when o worn and rugged troop of | «tyle; nasolution was «fforled to the mys- | saw, adwired and despaired. This touch-
mea—the ouly romaining fragments ol the ¢oiy. Tie general had forgotten it by this | ing fidelity, this calia, immovable con-| ang,’ returned the voice camly ; ‘had you
| fine Hittle army wuich started from Strut-| iye, and Clemenza had almost begnn to | stancy tamed Jove into adoraiion; and into fifty pistols, and fiity barrels each you could
| gart in the preceeding summer—straggled believe in the truth of the supposition he | the height of his enthusissm, be made tfm,t harm me !’

jback again. By one ol these it was stu- | hyd uttered whilst restoring ber from her | most romautic snd geneious proposal.—|
. 1 ' & W - PRk A v - . .
To lend all your monay to a friend, who | ted that Captain Povel<ki had been shot in | fjiing fit. Nevertheless, she did not fail

| the head st Poltosk, and had been taken

{to keep vigil—to “mount gua:d,” as the

to the hospital established there by the goperalsaid—at the window every evening.
= R Eraach; that was before the proceedings at | A ftor this month had elapsed, Clemenza
soup, and find on tasting that it is the e2- | Moscow, und before the fatal retreat; there- | \us again exsited by seeing a semblance

! fore, argued the soldier if nothing hiad begn | of Konrad in the cathedral one Sunday

undoubtadly died.

fine and dear young fellow.

One evening in June, a twelve-month!
after that June in which she and Konrad|
had taken their last evening walk, Clemen-
za was sitting in the window of the saloon,
her hands occupied with a dainty morsel
of needle-work, and ber mind with many
tristful recolections. The old general sat
in his easy-chair, smoking his great silver-
mounted pipe, alternately dozing and ma-
king strenuous attempts to read the Zeil-
ungstrager. It was in the hearts of both
of them that exsctly a twelve month
had passed since Konrad went to the

WArs.

Over houses and trees, the beantifull light
of the warm summer mdon threw a silvery
sheen. And now all was still in the streets

{ heard ol him since, seeing that six months | morning. In themidile of the mass, when
;::ﬁ ﬂmed d"l‘::nl;:::;rﬁ?s;uipgimz;tnlzlrta:i all eves were engaged by the priest, and
. 0 o = i

i e i,y el o gl o b s
ud;uti\'ilh : Sinii'l:é rayl(:{f lt?pi, :mani:nl?lui: with ‘s most l'leart-toucl_liug ?xprcminn'of'
‘;f’ T_‘]‘:! :::llobee 8 i" 16r "h" 'l‘ e“;es on ;_angme_ah,ulespalr. and resignation.  Again,
ll:a“ BN tsl:i’oltt ‘“k‘ e :leah d“ﬁ'“g-m spite of hollow cheeks and midlly alni
engagemen oltosk, and had been| in., eyes, Konrad was recognized, and
taken to the French hospital, where he had (,'lefnegzs, with a stifled shriek, fe!l from | him not, or discovered that he was indeed

|all ears by the music of the choir, a hag-

'lp'l“a.r, and louvked fixedly at Clemneza,

| her seat, to the great astonishment and af-

Month siter month passed away, until a, fright of the general, who had not perceived | could not
whole year had elasped since Konrad's de-
parture. General von Streiben—knowing
well what the hazards of a war-hospital—
had long since given up his much-beloved |
pupil and son-in-law for lost. Clemenza
had also resigned hersell to that belief;
and both were mourning for the sake of the

the cause of agitation, and who now, assist-

the building, amidst the wondering congre-
gation. All sorts of inquiries were made,
with aview to discovering who the seem-
ing Konrad could be, or where he was,
but still without effect.

A week or two a after, a precisely simi-
lar occurrence took place at the opers,
whither the general had taken his danghter
for the sakeof amusement and exhilara-
tion of mind. 'Thesame weird-face rose

sadly f
her ; and then the figure disappeared

tions ; but he saw

i, 8o 5 2
T ey o

ing upon her preyed

ed by asacristan, bore his daughter out of |

up before the heart-sore young lady ; the |
impassioned gaze was fixed upon

amidst the company. This time she did
not faint, but hurriedly communicated to
her father the canse of her agitation.—
The general in spite of much inconvenience
went instantly tothe part sheindicated, and
examined every one in the loge. Unfortu-
nately, the nature of the occasion prevent-
ed him from asking any very searching

ues was no
Korad, or semblasee of Koursd, within
view, for he could recognize every person | teresting
as an inhabitant of Btuttgart or its vicini-

L
upon

He offered to spend a year in search of
Kourad, and duting the whole time, to
spare uo efforts to find him;to go all over
Wartemberg : to visit every scene of the
war ; totrace the courseof the great re-
treat : to ascertain the number and names |
of the Russian prisoners of war ; and, in
short, to omit nething which could help|
to discover whether his rival were living
or dead. ‘He cared not what he went
| through,’ said this enthusiastic yonng lov-
Ler, “if he only could resolve uncertainy!®
1f he foun! Konrad, then be should have
the satisfaction of having done a good deed;
but if on the other hand he should find

dead, then, at last Fraulein von BStreiben
but consider herself free from
'her engagement. He was a fine, sanguine
fellow, and Clemenza was deeply touched
by this extraordinary proofl of devotion.
She solemnly accepted the agreement,
howerer, in the exact spiritin which it
was proposed.  As for the old general, he
smoked his pipe over the compact, and
thought the d3j+ ol knight-errautry were
coming back again.

With as little delay as possible, Moritz
Jaelmann set. forth, going first to Stuttgart
which place he meant to make the point
of departure for his expedition of discovery.
Once within the old eity, of course curiosi-
ty and love took him directly to the
now deserted residence of General von
Streiben.

Fill of resolves as to what he should do,
and of deliberation as to how he should
do it, Moritz set smoking his pipe in
Clemenza's old window-seat on the night
of his second day in Stattgart. Although
early spring it was very warm ; and the

oung lover found hir place 3o exceeding-
y pleasant, and his ruminations so in-
ing, thit he remained there for some

look of the upturned face, so ghastly.—
The figure waved its hand thrice, and pass-

| appesrsnce of the night-wanderer ; but

. suw Fritz himself at the window. Moritz

down to Fritz—whom he found in an in-
cipient state of intoxication—procured a
candle and betook lLimself to bed.
dreams were all of Clenenza; of a Konrad
Povelski, whom he had never seen.
and by they became of a disagreeable
character—something
nightmnaire.
sonnds smote his ears and his bed was
tossed np and down, and from side to|
side. lnthe perturhation ot distracting

tossing upon a stormy sea his bed rolling
perilously u!'

borne rapidly through subterranean cav-
ems, 7 here a single hissing voice pursuel
bim, At length with a start and a cry he
awoke.

shaken ; and though it was pitch-dark he
could tell there was a breathing presence
in the room.
his fingers through his hair.
had been endeavoriug to wake him then.
Perhaps there was sometbing the mat-
ter.

the hounse on fire 7'

But another | golemn voice,

fire,’ returned the voice with the most ini-
tating deliberation ; ‘and 1 am neither
watchmaen nor fireman.'

placed ou the table over night, though

PLYMOUTH, O., SATURDAY MORNING, JULY 7, 1855,

In this| It scemed as if the people of Stuttgart \'m"(ﬂl will soe that there is nothing to
fear.'

Il gone home to bed.
*Ah, sighed Moritz, *how often, at this

Oh Konrad !
On

k it thou art living or’
A movement of somethiug in the strect

I

the middle of the road, looking up tow-
nlthe window at which hesat. "Through-

omething curions in the movements and

oritz was no amateur of the supernatural,
o he merely supposed that it was some
wor friend of the porter, who believed he

hooght it strange, however, that the per-
whoever he might be, uttered no
However, all Lis thoughts speedi-
y retarned to Clemenza, whose spirit he
be hovering vbout the old

1ouse; and as it was growing late, he went

His
By

resemblintg  the

Wienl-voices, unuatural

ancies, he groaned aloud. Now he was

yonthe billows ; now he was

His bed was, in reality being ronghly

He rubled his eyes—ran
Some one

i Tat e bt juu, Diswd P'hﬂ?

And is

‘I am not Fiitz,” answered a deep and

“Not Fritz 2 Then I suppose you are

“There is no smoke, becanse there is no

dndecd,” eried Moritz, sliding out of
ted, and grasping a pistol which he had

witl little thouglit that he should have
ocedsion o useit. *YWho are you, and
what do you want, then? My pistol
heie hus a couple of barrels, and there is a
do 3 on wish anything in that

way ?
A mocking laugh was the only response

Motz shuddered at the unearthly sound,
and begun to think he had innvcently
beete the occupant of 8 haunted-cham-
bar.

My senses,’ said he, ‘are tolersbly sharp;
I can hiear where you are, Leave the room

‘I am beyoud the power of earthly weap

‘Begone, or I will put it to the proof:

‘1fit will give you any satisfaction, do
so, Fire!l
‘Prepare,’
‘I am here.
*You are moving—come not near me.—
Man orspirit, my conscience is good, my
heart is firm, my hand is true ; it will be
dangerous to sport with me.’
‘I have not moved and will not.
I say, fire !’
*As you will not heed my caution—
take’
Moritz fired. In the momentary flash,
he descried a tall dark figure standing on
the other side of the room. The old-
fashioned pistol explogded with a loud re-
port, and the bulletshattered the wainscot,
and sent & shower of splinters into the
room.
Then there was a deep silence.

Again

was in tolerable. 'The nerves of the youn
man, wrought up to the most painfu
tension by his dreams, and by the presence
of what seemed likes a supernatural visitor
began to fail him, and he felt ready to
faint beneath the influence of a species of
terror he had never before experienced since
his boyhood. His limbs shook ; althongh
he desired to hear the sound of his own
voice ; and his parched tongue clove to the
roof of his mouth.

At length there was a deep sigh from
the other side of the bed. The silence was
broken by the voice,

*Are you satisfied ? it demanded.

begone, or I fire again.’

“If you must, do so quickly,’ rejoinel
the voice ; and then, pcgnpc. you will be
content. I have something to say and I

cannot remain here long.',
say Bny. on, then;

‘Something to
whoever or w er thou art !' exclaimed
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Moritz hesitated. By this time, imagina-

tion had large scope, and bad invisied the
visitant with a thoussnd »

He dreaded to produce’ a li
eyes should ensounter some revelation—
perchance so awful as to ruin memory and

ral terrors.
t, lest his

eason forever.

*Light the lamp, I say, and you will sce

that there is no ground lor either terror or
anger.'

Morita fancied there was some abatement

in the awful solemnity of the tone now—
some thing buman and persuasive in the
voice,

‘I ama poor and broken soul—more

worthy of your ruin than your wrath,’ it
added,

‘But why do you visit me thus ?*
‘I wish to ask a question.’

ben ¥’

*Wliat would you with her
*Then you know her ¥’

“That 1 do.’

*Is she alive and well 7

‘She was four days ago.’

‘SBo lately ! Have you seen her so late
ly as four days ago '

*Yeos.'

‘Where ?

‘In Vienna.'
Bhe was ailing, and her father took he

ber.

‘Do you lover her then ¥’

‘Ay; that I do=-I love her as neve
mortal loved before.”

deep long-drawn sigh,

Love her! exclaimed Moritz again
‘what wounld I not go throngh to prove
I love her?

half.
*Ha !I" what may that be ¥’

hias never returned, and whose fate ha
never bean ascertained.
Clemenza is still constant ; and till she i

‘How know yon that ?

any the world can furnish. I tell the
again—thy jonrney will be taken fo
nought; Poveliski is no more !

‘Uh, let me hear!
that ? What evidence can you give me
—what incontrovertible assurance ?

greatly agitated. *If be has fallen in th

*Ask, in Heaven's nams, and have qrick-
ly done with me !

‘At one time there was a beauteous
presence in this home—gloiious as an an- somely. Bhe was too
gel, and sweet as the spirit of love !—
Have youseen her—Clemenza von Strei-

‘Clemenzal’ exclaimed Moritz in amaze-
ment,

thither for change of air aud scene, thunk
Heaven ! or I should never have beheld

The voice was silent, but there was a

Even now I am bound upon
a long and difficult enterprise on bher be-

‘Before the war, she was betrothed to a
captain in the army of Wurtumberg, who
To his memory

assured of his death, will Listen to no oth-

er suitor. I go to seek him—Konrad
Fovelsk1.'

*‘Alas! vain enterprise. Povelski is no
more !'

‘By reason of evidence stronger than

How do you know |

Let | eral and there and then again behold Von-
me hear—let me Lear I exclaimed Moritz,

2

37°?

description of his visitant, not forgetting
the wound on hisright ehedk, t4 be siben

latel throughout the city, offering & rewand |
to whomsoever should produce the

son described, or give any
respecting him.

An cld widow woman eame to him in’
the course of the day, with one of liis pro~
clamations in her band, For the last seven
or cight months she said, s person whose
name she did not know, but who
ed exactly to the description in the
with the exception of ths w
face, had been living at her
was a somewhat seq
et porai

ome
not returned l.llmnxlght.
quiries, Moritz weat with the
hou&;; when she hld“:lm:a.hr

in the city. BShe sai Wr
come there last summer looking half-starv
ed and broken down, and asked her to

him stay a day or two, ing her hand-
’ Y dm afraid

scandal, and having a whole house to
self, she consented and gave the stranger
an apartment, which he had occupied ever
since. 'The was on horseback
when he came to her, but the horse was
dreadfully out of condition; lndtlloﬁ

she had got it placed in a paddock, it

not improve. He possessed an old suit,
of uniform, like that of a Wurtemberg

captain, whicl, however, she had only seen

him put on tivo or three times. He was

exceedingly taciturn, and never afforded

her the least insight into his history ; and

as for friends, he did not seem to have one

in the world. Bhe had fancied his mind

was affected ; indeed shehad no doubt that

such was the case ; but as he was alwaya

harmless and civil, ané paid her regularly,
she did not take any notice of that.

Great was the widow’s astonishment
and alarm to find that hermysterious lodger
had left her house apparently for ever, as
for several days he never returned. Morits,
after much difficulty, persuaded her to al-
low him to examine the stranger's apart-
ment. Therein, among sundry valueless
| articles of clothing, he fonnd a small Bible,
and on the fly-leaf was the name “Konrad
Povelski.”” Moritz was almost at his witd
end with excitement, curiosity, and embar-
rassment as to the means by which he
might unravel this strange mystery. He
took up his abode for the present at the
widow’s house, expecting daily the reap-
pearance of the late lodger, and meanw
Wwrote to Vieoma an acount of what hiad
Lefallen him. S

In suswer to this letter, came a very
brief one from General von Streiben,
congratulating him upon pot having pro-
ceeded further than Stuttgart, and entreat-
ling him to retnrn without delay, as Cap-
tain Povelski had been found ! Astonish-
ed beyond measure, Moritz returned to his
native city, Almost immediately afterhis
arrival, herepaired to the house ef the gen-
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| Povelski—for in the long lost captain he

o | recognized his mysterious night-visitant.

{voive, in accents of such choking pathos

The terrible suspense silent moments|pn

“There is another bullet,” gasped Morits; | ting

war let me know where lie his bones.’
‘Inthe cemetry of Potolsk they whiten,
for Konrad is no more! answered the!

that Moritz was touched to the heart.
‘There is some mystery here, but come
what may I will endeavor to unravel,’ he
exclaimed.
Putting down the pistol, he strove to
kindlea light. There were no commodi-
ous lucifers or congreves in those days,
and fire was commonly produced with the
clomsy machinery of flint and steel.—
With trembling fingers, Moritz smote the
steel against the stone until the tinder in
the box was ignited. A minute after, the
lamp was lit, and shed its soft light over
the chamber.
An exclamation of amazement broke
from the young man as he beheld the form
and features of his visitant. It was the
same personage that he had seen standin
and waving hir hand in the street. He ha
moved from the spot he occupied at the
time the pistol was fired, and was now
nearer the door. Behind that spot there
was a gaping hold in the wainscot, that
proved thedestructive power of the weapon
"The figure was clothed in dark habiliments;
was dreadfully haggard, thin and pale ;
and the eyes blazed with a light like that
of insanity
‘Why here isno ghost at any rate!’

eriad Marit= hisalarm changed to wonder.
‘Come here my poor fellow.  Thank God,

I did not kill thee.'
My errand is done,’ said the visitant.
I havé told thee Povelski is no more, and
haply saved thee s toilsome journey and
fruitiess quest. Inreturn, bid Clemenza
von Streiben to remember the promise she
made to her Konrad on the eve of his de-
rture for the war.’
The figure turned, and solemnly perform-
ed a miliiary salute.

‘Go not yet. Oh, my God, he is woun-
ded!" eried Moritz, as now, upon the stran-
ger turning, he observed blood trickli
dawn his right cheek. ‘I havekilled him I"
Come here this instant and let me see how
thou art hurt’ '

Butbefore the words were well utt
the figure was gone.

Moritz hastily put ons iotﬁfm of his
clothes, took the lamp, and hurried down
stairs, The , overcome by the deep

otations of the evening—consequent, per-
ps, upon Morita’s generosity—was sit-

ing asleep in the by the
the front door being unsecured and on
latch. Moritz went out, but could see on
one in any.direction ; nor could the watch-
man, when hea from a
sound as Fritz's, afford any
He then weat back and strove to

CONCIOTE

Morits, lowering his pistol, now

hours. and bg. be recalled
his ghts from their wandrings, it would
8 bot forthe '

have been
glimm
scross the

subdued and awestricken by the

uaahnnl of his mysterious
Banot . T will not harm

enid the voice. ‘Light

g&hmmmﬁ-

treat from Moscow was correct : hehad

The wound, however, was not mortal ; the

| duced an effect upon the brain which

Jrae

ol | Hit

the

"The story of Konrad’s wound in the re-

been actually shot in the head, and car-
ried to Poltogk, as the soldiers had stated.

shiot had been extracted, but it had pro-

deranged the intellect of the sufferer. Un-
der the influence of a hallucination, he had
escaped from the hospital, after lying there
many wmonths, believing himselfto be dead,
and he was permitted to taove about the
the werld in the spirit. In that belief, he
had wandered to Stuttgart, and pre-
sented himself before Clemenza, as related.
When she loft for Vienna, he had been
stricken with despair, but s{ill passed the
house occasionally ; and when he saw |
Moritz at the window, he had, under the
influence, it is conjectured, of jealousy and
curiosity, returned in the night, E‘mﬂl
entrance into the house through the negli-
gence of the porter, and roamed
the chambers until he found the room
which Moritz was sleeping. He then
learned whither Clememg:ggom. and on
leaving the house, set forth straightway for
Vienna. He discovered where the gen-
eral lived ; and on presenting himself, was
recoguized and secured by the veteran him-
self—he and his daughter discovering, that .
their poor friend's mind was in ruins.

The wound from Morita’s pistol, I.lmt
memlg a graze of the flesh, had become

tlnough not being attended to, and °

Konrud wss scined with , which pros-
trated him forsome weeks; but, remarka-
ble to relate, the effect of that wound was
in the end the restoration of his intellects,
for when he arese from his sick bed, hia
mind was again as sound asever. How
far this was due to the nursirg of his faith=
ful Clemenza, may be & guestion ; but eer-
tain itis, that he awoke &3 one does from &
morning dream, turning away fromits shad-
ows, that leave no trace upon the emory,
to rejoice in the rays of « new day. Soms

T L

months later, the sufferer, being
restored, resnmed his position in-

"""'sl mr:nd'h:-‘f.'
8 t Koorad a _

undertake to say that kit feelings were b~
the conval scence ; but his remerse ath -
the mind of the wounded man.
through the shadows th
scured it, served to dive

they had been :
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