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i THE GHOST LOVER. Iit intellect aud disordered it. In this (it seemed as if the people of Stuttgart were you will ace that thore is nothing tosafe an! well, and atKonrad wera here!'

home again 1"rfltct gorlrg. all eons home to bed. lear.'
IX TWO FASTS. fJiBT I. Moritz hesitated. By this time, imagina

tion had large scope, and had invis:ed tbe
The wish had hardly been mnrmcred,

wlieu dull liejvyt.oi.uJ off. o'stcps broke
upon the ear. la the daytime, a noise so

Ah, sighed Moritz, 'how often, at this
self-sam- e window, has Cleiuenza followed
in reveiie the fortunes of that love to whom
she has been so constaat I Oh Konrad !

In the year 1S10, Gen. Von Streiben. visitant with a thousand spectral terrers.
UoBEat IASCOLS Ky W. C. Bsyaxt.

Merrily swinging oo briar and wed.
Near to the neat of bis little dame.

description of his visitant, not forgetting
the wound on his right chaik, to be circu-
late! throughout the city, offering a reward
ta whomsoever should produce the per
son described, or give any information
respecting him.

An eld widow woman cams to him ia
the course of the day, with one of his pro
claraitions in her hand. For the but seven
or eight months she said, a person whoso
name she did not know, but who answer '

t commander in the Wurtcmbiiiir branch of He dreaded to produce' a light, lest hislight and mauled would hardly have been

belief, he onsultc l a pliys cian, and tbo
; byniiiian advised change of air audacene.
Cj.on ibis advice the gene.al instantly
acted, procured passports, and removed
biiiiM.-l- t an 1 houachold to Vienna. C'lera-enz- a

was greatly adverse to the removal ;

but the general, set upon effecting her re-

covery, would bear of no opposition, and
w'ueu hU in i ml was nia le up, upon any

eyes should encounter some revelationthe army ol I tie Uermanie (..outederaifon. ! noticed or beard; but now, und the si I would I had some tidings of thee I On
behalf of the sweetest lady in Germany, I perchance so awful as to rum memory ana
ask it thou art living or' reason forever.

wa asi.ie nis jackboots, hi epaultlted coat leuc?. it monopolized the attention. Cle
aud hia plumed cocked-ha- t sub.ided into nieuza leaned a little out to. see who was
private lile. He had seen forty yeara of coming; it wm a soldier on horseback, ad- -
active service, and was now superannuate ! vauciiu at a measure,! Mnd .nVmn !&

Light the lamp, I say, and you will see
that there is no ground lor either terror orthing whatever, the old soliier was thru as

Over ttta nounUin aid and mead,

Robert of Lioeolo i telling liia name;
BoW-lin- k, bob o'link,
Bpink, spauk, cpink;

Snug and eafu it that neat of our,
Uidden among tlieaummei flowers,

Cuee, chee, ehee.

ed exactly to the description in the bills,

A movement of something in tbe street
arrested bis muttered soliloquy. It was
the slow waving of a thin white hand, only
indistinctly visible iu the dim light.
Moritz looked hard to see what this could

and pensioned. Jlnvinfr. besides the pen- - j'l'heie was -- ouieihing sirangely spec.ral injarock, anger.
Monta fancied there was some abatement with tbe exception of ths wound m the

face, had been living at her house, which
- cuiuu piituie loruiiis oi ni own, me appearance ot the night-wandese-

lie was enabled to take up his residence at j The noise was gaunt, bony and latue, and
btrntgart, the capital of Wurtenibert, aud' seeined, from the muffled souud of its was a somewhat sequestered spot aboutposoib'y mean. A tall figure was standing

in the awful solemnity of the tone now
some thing human and persuasive in the
voice.in the middle of the road, looking np towto live in a very comfortable andrespecta- - i footsteps, to have lost the shoo off his

. .l.l ....1- - !
two miles from Stuttgart. He had left '

home the preceding night she said, and had....... .1 11 ! a r. .1

TART n
In Vionno, Qcuural Yon Strciben, with

a view to diverting his daughter's tuiud,
took her fiequeutly to puLlic places, to
the theaters, the opera; received aa much
company at home as bis means would
allow; and weut out often into society.
In fact, in comparison with their quiet

ardthe wiudow at which he sat. Through- -uid Biyic, uiiutary ana C Vlliau menus. Iiocls. I ns hnriwniin iniwun tn lm n I am a poor and broken soul more
out his lile. Moritz remembered the strangewbo houored the brave old sol her, aud bad case as bis steed: hi hp! worthy of your ruin than your wrath,' it

added.
not returned au nigni. Alter luruior in-
quiries, Moritz went with the widow to her .

house, when she had done her marketing
loved tohtfar bis fine brave talk for a ed and tatteied, end hung in sad disorder look of the upturned lace, so ghastly.
service of forty years iu an age of wars '

upon his shrunken frame, as if it had once The figure waved its hand thrice, and pass-give- s

a limn a great deal to talk about and '

hHlonrrnJ to a t.t. lllnr man llw i..lmot lif.. tKtiittcf tKnir at Vii-nn- i ed blowly down the Street. Thore Was
'But why do you visit me thns ?'
'I wish to ask a question.'
'Ask, in Heaven's name, and have qrick- -a grand style of ta'kintf too. The sliirht-- ! was sluuclied down over l.i d f iileasuro-talkiii- rr something curious in the movements and

in tbe city. She said the stranger had
come there last summer looking half-starre- d

and broken down, and asked her to letest renascences which issued from beneath'. in n,.inl l.w fno r.. l,.lr. Tiuw.U l.i;.rl.;nir man nfnr,, nan, aupearsnce of the niirht-wander- er : but ly done with me Y

Ins sha-'i'- moustache were worth Learinir. i Jni itnn mum !,;.. on, I l,.i nrau'r-it- o.,i tlinrimh r.t thn irm-l.- l Moritz was no amateur of the supernatural him stay a day or two, paying her handAt one time there was a beauteous
Nearly ball a tenturv of exi:itinc and npr- -' j;.r;ni.;n . rni,, ,k;.,i, , i ..tn.ir.Mv so he merely sunuosed that it was some presence in this home gloi ious as an an somely. She was too old to be afraid of

scandal, aud having a whole house to herjious work had imparted firmness aud' drooped forlornly towards the earth. and even poor Ueuienza seemed to be V00T ' ,en J of tho Por,ter' w,,, uee,vd .ne gel, and sweet as the spirit of love !

saw Fritz himself at the window. Moritz Have you seen her Clemenza von btrei- - self, she consented and gave the stranger
an apartment, which he had occupied ever

ii u;.ness to ins nauu, ana to ms language y itU halting, yet measured and stead f buding out that it was not the wisest plau
rare lorce and vigor. nroL'rehS. the struni'ii annarition patna on. tu nasi, lif in seclusion and sadness. thought it strange, however, that the per

on. whoever he might be, littered nolie bad been married, but bis wife did 'Clemenza softly rnllml tn W fuller tn 13 ut shortly a new turn was given to
sound. However, all his thoughts sneediaffairs, by the fact of a young geutlcman,see tho unwonted sight; but thenot long survive the birth of his only child, j come and

The only child, Cletnenza von Streilen, ' general had dozcJ into slumber, and did Moritz JaeUnarm, the son ot a banker, one ly returned to Cleraenza, whose spirit he
could fancy to be hovering ubout the old
house; and as it was growing late, he went

ben V
'Clemenza!' exclaimed Moritz in amaze-

ment. 'What would you with her ?'
'Then you know her ?'
That I do.'
'Is she alive and well ?'
'She was four days ago.'
So lately ! Have you seen her so late

ly as four days sgo ?'

Yes.'

was now the cheif delight and solace of the. not hear. As the horse and rider gained j of the partners of a very opulent establish-widow- ed

veteran. She was in her nine-- j the front of the general's houte, they stop- -' meut, conceivingsuddenly a violent pas-teen- th

year when the general throw aside ' ped iu the middle of the street. Then, for'sion for C.emenza, and seeking every

since. The stranger was on horseback;
when he came to her, bnt the horse was
dreadfully out of condition; and though
she had got it placed in a paddock, it did
not improve. He possessed an old suity
of uniform, like that of a Wurteniberg
captain, which, however, she had only seen
him put on two 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. She had fancied his mind

down to Fritz whom he found m an in
cipicnt state of intoxication procured this jackboots and cocked-hat- ; a beautiful the first time the ho seman looked up and honorable means of ingratiating himself
candle and betook himself to bed. Hisand accomplished young lady, tho pride in spite of ghastly emaciation, hollow 'in her favor. Ho coutiived that his rela
dreams n ere all ofClemcnza; of a Konradol the old warriors heart, and the toas-- t of j cheeks, and wildly shining eyes, Clcmei.- - tivesi-boul- become acquainted with her,

hall the young officers and gentlemen inza lecognized her Konrad! It snmed as j that they might sanction his wishes ; ami Povelski, whom he had never seen. By Where r
'In Vienna.and by they became of a disagreeable

character something resemblintg the
cirutgan. uui ner love lot was already ii he expected to see her there. Ho look- - Ulenionza, being realy, a very charming
cast. Of many suitors one had been pre- - e.l direct! v tin to the vurv window at which voumr lad v. and her lather beimr of hiirb She was ailing, and her father took her

Wierd-voice- s, unnaturalfei red and accepted Konrad Povelski. a lm Ktnn.l nn.l ivitli Tti,rA ..f iniinlt. m.lr .tio,",.;,rli ulmit kv of 1'jiinwmi m. nightmaire. thither for change of air and scene, thank was affected ; indeed she had no doubt that
such was the case ; but as he was alwayaHeaven ! or I should never have beheld

her.'
handsome estruable young lieutenant, in grief and despair, solemnly saluted, and putation, this proved to bo no such diffi- - sounds smote his ears aud his ued was
tha service of the grand-duk- e whose high then passed on and away through the silent cult matter. The general and his daugh- - t0KseJ P an(l dow .and om. 8ldo ,0
ch ractcr and proinising talents bade fair Streets. ter w ;ro invite 1 hither and thither constant- - lu tlie perturbation ot distracting
to rendu him a distiniriiisbnd iirii.iinont nf i,VI, .',,( :.. il,. ... f nl,;i.l9" lv, aud tho erithusius.ic banker fancies, he croaued aloud, rnow he was

'Do you lover her then ?'
'Av;'that I do I love her as neverj youug was-- iO - Villi. 11 Utlb IliU III I Ll t btlllU. - V

ilic a:niv mortal loved before.'cried the general, startling lrom his nap. luvited to meet them, lhe ullair was at
With fii'ciuent internuitions. the court Tho voice was silent, but there was a'What could ail you, that you screamed , length vine, lhe young man applied in

ship, proceeded for two years, when Kon-- j out like that? deep long-draw- n sigh.Are you ill, darling?- -

tossing upon a stormy sea his bed rolling
perilously upon the billows ; now he was
borne rapidly through subterranean cav-

erns, 7, here a single hissing voice pursue !

him. At length with a start and a cry he

awoke.
His bed was, in reality, being roughly

rail gained promotion, and was made cap-- 1 What is it?
due lrom to the lather ; and lie had not
the slightest objection iu the world, hav-

ing heard generally an excellent account
ol tiie young gentleman's disposition,

tain of a company. It was then ai ranged It is Konrad!"

Robert of Lincoln U gaily dreet,

Wearing a bright black wedding coat,

White are hia shoulders and white hia crest,

Ilear kirn call in hit merry note ;

Bob-o'-lin- k,

gpink, spauk, pink.

Look, what nice new coat is mine,

Sure there wa ncTcr a bird so fine.

Chee, chee, chee.

Robert of Lincoln's Quaker wife.

Pretty and quiet, with plain brown wiugs,

Passing at home a patient life,

Brood in the grass while her husband
Bob-o'-lin- sings,

fr'ptik, spank, spink ;

Brood kind creature; you need not fear
Thieves and robbers while I am here.

Chee, chec, chee.

Modest and shy as a nuin is she ;

One weak chirp is her only note;

liraggard and prince of braggarts is he,

Pouring boasts 1'ioiu his little throat ;

Bob-o'-lin- k, k,

Spink, spauk, spink;
Never was I afaiJ of man;

Cutch me, cowardly knave if yon can.

Chee, chco, chec.

Six white eggs on a bed of hay

Flecked with purple, a pretty sight!
There as the mother sits al! day,

Robert issiugingwith all hid might:
Bob-o'-lin- k; k,

Spink, spunk, fpiuk;
Nice good wile, that never goes out,

Keeping house while I frolic about.
Chee, chee, chec.

Soon as the little ones chip the shell

Six wide mouths are open for food ;

Robert of Lincoln bestir him well,

Gathering seeds for the hungry brocd.
Bob-o-'liu- k, k,

Spink, spank, spink ;

Tiiis new life is likely to bo

Kurd for a youug fellow like me.

Chee, cheo, chee.

Robert of Lincoln at length is made

Sober with work, and silent with care j

Off Is his holyday garment kid
Half furgotten that merry air,

Bob-o'-liu-

Spink, spank, spink;

Nobody knows but my mate and 1

Where our nest and our nestlings lie.

Chee, chec, cha".

Summer wanes; the children arc grown;

Fun and frolic no more be knows ;

Robert of Lincoln's a hum drum crone.

Off he flies, and we sing as he goes;
Bob-o'-lin- k,

Spink, spank, sp'.nk;

When you can pipe tii.it merry old strain,

Robert of Line In, come back again.

Chee, chee, chee.

talents and prospects ; he must leave it,
however, entirely to his dear daughter, who shaken ; and though it was pitch-dar- k he

had suffered much and was still sullering could tell there was a breaming presence

Love her I exclaimed Moritz again ;

'what would I not go through to prove 1

I love her? Even now I am bound upon
a long and difficult enterprise on her be-

half.
Ha 1 what may that be V

'Before the war, she was betrothed to a
captain in the army of Wurtumberg, who
has never returned, and whose late has
never been ascertained. To his memory
Clemenza is still constant ; and till she is
assured oi hia death, will listen to no oth

from a sad bereavincut, which had already in the room. He rubbed nis eyes ran
cost her a husband. The young banker's his fingers through hi hair. Someone

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

Great was the widow's astonishment
and alarm to find that her mysterious lodger
had left her house apparently for ever, as
for several days he never returned. Moritz,
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-le- af was the name "Konrad
Povelski." Moritz was almost at his wits
end with excitement, curiosity, and embar-
rassment as to the means by which he
might unravel this strange mystery. ' Ha
took up his abode for the present at the ,

widow's house, expecting daily the reap-pearan- ce

of the lato lodger, and meanwhile
wrote t Vtenn an acoont of What had "
befallen him. - v "" I, ""?"?;'

Iu answer to this letter, came a very
brief one from General von Streiben,
congratulating him npon pot having pro- - '

eeeded further than Stuttgart, and entreat-
ing him to retnrn without delay, as Cap-

tain Povelski had been found 1 Astonish-
ed beyond measure, Moritz returned to his

relatives were pleased to find his attention ' had been endeavoring to wake him then

euirae-t'- toanobiect so worthy : and beins Pevbans there was something the niafr

"Y u have been drea.ning. Put of that
scared, look, I entreat, and compose your-
self."

"Let me go ; he cannot be yat far off."
"There let me put more water on your

forehead ; you are not recovered ; you have
been dreaming, and have lost your senses.
Small this bottle drink this brandy."

"It is no dream. Konrad, wasted to a
skeleton, had just passed down the street."

My poor ctiila is delirious."
"Oh, let us hasten out and overtake

him."
"You have been brooding over tho un-

holy adieus."
"I have neither slept nor dreamed. It

oo i ... . -,

anxious to ecehim married and settled, ter.
.tt i : u jvu, r.;.A r.itz ? And is

tbe house on lite ?' er suitor. I go to seek him Konrad

that the uiai rbige should take place, an 1

preparations were actually in progress for
the happy event, when Capt. l'ovelski was
awakened from his dream by an order to
put bis company in marching-orde- r imme-
diately.

It was at the end of June that Konrad
with his troop advanced to meet the French
army. The young officer set out on this
expedition with none of the ardor and vi- -

vcity which had kliAractuituod hio bc.likv
ior all previous occasions, when he had
been proceeding to active service. To his
own private disappointment, there was ad-

ded an amount of despondency and sad-

ness, which appeared doubly remarkable
in one whose temperament was ordinal ily
so brave, firm, aud equal. Clemenza was
mach distressed at this unwonted display
of feeliug, and, like a woman, began to
think of omens, of impending misfortune,
of bereavement. The general alone sus-

tained his hearty good cheer. "What

'I am not Fritz,' answered a deep and Povelski.
Alas 1 vain enterprise. Povelski is no

did all they could to finrrmnurn the suit.
As lor Moritz himself, his daily lire be-

come a fervid dream such was the depth
and strength of his passion. But another
person was interested iu the question as
well as he nainelv, Fraulein Clemenza

solemn voice.
"ot Fritz ? Then I suppose you are morel

'How know yon that ?'the watchman or the fireman. To think of
.1 1 ..,t..- - ..;!!;.,,. l,nc. tn 'By reason of evidence stronger thanvonStreiben herself. What did she say?

U UIU1I1VC1I JIU11CI CJ 111111$ HIV UVUOB .M

this way ! But the 6moke is not veryis plain truth that he just went by ; and if What did she do? Alas! she shrunk
back in affright as if from an unholy com

any the world can furnish. I tell thee
again thy journey will be taken for
nought; Poveliski is no more 1'

1 suppose the stairs are all sale as
pact. As yet, her heart was wuony ivon- - yet

'Oh, let me hear! How do you knowThere is no smoke, because there is norad s, wuetner nviiig or ucau.
Xow. if Konrad had been living, or if

you will come with me down tne street, you
will see him, and then be satisfied that it
is no dream no delirium."

So assured, so pitcously beseeching was
she, and, in spite of her ngitation, so

that the general gave up the con

fire.' returned the voice with the most irti- - that ? What evidence can you give me ?
what incontrovertible assurance ? Let

me hear let me hear 1' exclaimed Moritz,
there had been any rational hopes of his tating deliberation ; 'and I am neither
being so, Moritz would undoubtedly, as a watchman nor fireman.'

greatly agitated. 'If he has fallen in thewomter, cried lie, "that our Konrad is a test, and with, a mufllod. incredulous air

native city. Almost immediately after his
arrival, he repaired to the house cf the gen-

eral and there and then again behold Von-Povels- ki

for in the long lost captain he
recognized his mysterious night-visitan- t.

The story of Konrad's wound in the re ,

treat from Moscow was correct: he had
been actually shot in the head, and car-

ried to Poltosk, as the soldiers had stated.
The wound, however, was not mortal ; the

war let me know where lie his bones.little out of sorts, seeing that he has made put ou his hat and took up his pipe again
'In the cemetry ofPotolsk they whiten,up his mind to be married? Where is the j Clemenza threw a shawt over her head and

man of honor, have withdrawn his suit 'Indeed,' cried Moritz, sliding out of
instantly; but uu ler actual circumstances, tej( a,ul grasping a pistol which he had
neither pride nor despair could induce placed ou the table over night, though
him to do so. Ho would not allow his w ii.li little thought that he should have
love and his whole lile s happiness to be occasion to use it. 'Who are you, and

for Konrad is no more ! answered theyoung man who would like to put oil
oice, in accents of such choking pathosaudi an auair as that, to lleaveu knot's

when?" that Moritz was touched to the heart.sacrificed to a sentimental passion for one what do you want, then? My pistol

shoulders, and led him out in a great hurry.
They then went down the street, some dis-

tance along tho Esslingen road, and
scrutinized wistfully all the adjacent roads
and streets ; but the worn-ou- t horse-soldie- r

was now hare to bo seen. In deference to

shot had been extracted, but it had pro'There is some mystery here, but come
what may I will endeavor to unravel,' he

During the early weeks of the campaign
Konrad had written thrice, and in a tone
of good cheer. Indeed, niter each of the
successive victoiies which marked the

exclaimed.

who was in all human probability, long
ago in his grave. To his earnest remons-
trances, however, Clemenza would not
listen. She would not believe in Konrad's
death. She cited many remarkable in-

cidents sho had heard her father relate ;

here has a couple of barrels, and there is a
ball in each do ; ou wish any thing in that
way ?'

A mocking laugh was tbe only response
to this formidable enquiry.

Moritz shuddered at the unearthly sound,

Putting down the pistol, he strove to
kindle a light. There were no commodi

and declared that it would be a sin to take nrij hegan to think he liad juuocently
it for granted that he was no more; since become the occupant of a haunted-cham- -

.t i I ..IT .I'....- -
they lsuevv wuat tue cnauces oi war wuie, uer.

ous Jucifers or congreves in those day,
od fire was commonly produced with the

clumsy 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.

commencement of hostilities, the general
had beeu rendered triumphant and hilari-
ous, and the wistful Clemenza had been
comforted, by receiving an account of it in
Konrad's own handwriting.

But after the third letter,- - they heard
from him no more; nor did they learn any-

thing respecting hi in until the February of
ISIj, when a worn aud ragged troop of
men the only remaining fragments of the

and how many a lost one had returned

duced an effect upon the brain which had '

deranged the intellect of the sufferer. Un-
der the influence of a hallucination, he had
escaped from the hospital, after lying there
many months, believing himself to be dead, '

and he was permitted to move about the
the world in the spirit. In that belief, ho
had wandered back to Stuttgart, and pre-

sented himself before Clemenza, as related.
When she loft for Vienna, he had been
stricken with despair, but 811 passed tho --

house occasionally ; and when he saw
Moritz at the window, he had, under tho .

influence, it is conjectured, of jealousy and
curiosity, returned in the night procured
entrance into the house through the negli-
gence of the porter, and roamed through 5

the chambers until he found the room in

Mv senses,' said he, 'are tolerably sharp;

Clomenxa's great anxiety, they roamed
hilber and thither for more than an hour ;

but nothing came of it. At tast they re-

turned home, the general much strengthen-
ed in his argument, insisting upon it that
Clemenza had fallen asleep by the window
while full oi thought about Konrad, and
had dreamed of him.

A month went by in the usual every day
style; resolution was afforded to the mys-
tery. The general had forgotten it by this
time, and Clemenza had almost begun to
believe in the truth of the supposition he
had uttered whilst restoring her lrom her
fainting fit. Nevertheless, she did not fail

even alter a lapse ol "years. Jtlei lauutul I can hear where you are. Leave the room

this instant or I wid hie Iheart was not to be won. Moritz heard,
saw, admired and despaired. This touch I am beyond tbe power of earthly weapCon souso. To go into a tight under

lm liallnfJnatinn that fortuuo favors the An exclamation of amazement brokeing fidelity, this calm, immovable con ons. returned tne voice canny ; uaa you
stancy t.irned Jove into adoraiiou; and into from the young man as he beheld the form

and features of his visitant. It was the
fifty pistols, and fifty barrels each yon could

not harm me !'the height ot his enthusiasm, he made a
most romantic and generous proposal. same personage that be had seen standin

fine little army which started from Strut-ga- rt

in the preceediug summer straggled
back again. By one of these it was sta-

ted that Captain Povelski had been shot in
the head at Poltosk, and had been' taken

'Begone, or I will put it to the proof.'
'If it will give you any satisfaction, do and waving hir hand in the street. He ha

brave, aud to come out with your head

broken.

To lend all your money to a friend, who

then asks yon to stand treat.

Tn nay fifty cents for a bowl of turtle

He offered to spend a year in search ot
moved from the spot he ocenpied at theto keep vigil-r-- to gua.d," as the so. H ire r which Moritz was sleeping. He then .

Konrad, and during the whole time, to
spare no efforts to find him; to go all overto the hospital established there by the ; general said at the window everv evening time the pistol was fared, and was now

nearer the door. Behind that spot there learned whither Clemenza had gone, and on'Prepare,'
'I am here.'Entch; that was before the proceedings at leaving the house, set forth straightway forwas a gaping hold in the wainscot, thatMoscow, and before the fatal retreat; there Vienna. He discovered where the genYou are moving come not near me.

Man or'spirit, my conscience is good, my proved the destructive power of the weapon
eral lived ; and on presenting himself, wasfore, argued the soldier if nothing had been

heard ot him since, seeing that six months the figure was clothed in dark habiliments;heart is firm, my hand is true : it will be

Wurteniberg ; to visit every scene otthe
war ; to trace the course of the great re-

treat ; to ascertain the number and names

of the Russian prisoners of war ; and, in
short, to omit nothing which could help
to discover whether his rival were living
or dead. 'He cared not what be went

v
,.l

u

After this month had elapsed, Clemenza
was again exited by seeing a semblance
of Konrad in the cathedral one Sunday
morning. In the middle of tho mass, when
all eyes were engaged by the priest, and
all ears by the music of the choir, a hag-

gard spectral figure rose np by tho side of a
pillar, and looked tixodly at Clomneza.

was dreadfully haggard, thin and pale ; recognized and secured by the veteran him-
self he and his daughter discovering, thatdangerous to sport with me.'

and the eyes blazed with a light like that
had passed, it must he supposed that he
had died. Tbe general and Clemenza, and
all their friends, pursued their iniquities

'I have not moved and will not. Again their poor friend's mind was in ruins. '

of insanityI say, fire ! . .a.

i j j
soup, aud find on tasting that it is the es-

sence of cockroaches.

To buy an article and find y ou have been

sold
To have a pail of dirty water thrown

over yon, and then be told to stand from

under.

To eat two dozen oysters, and then read

in the New York Herald that each one ot

them is composed of a hundred million of

The wound from Moritz s pistol, thougn.Why here is no ghost at any rate Iby every possible means; but only procur through,' said this enthusiastic young lov As you will not heed my caution merely a graze of the flesh, had become in- -'
flamed tbioog-- sot baing attended to, anded, with a single, ray of hope, unanimous takewith a most heart-touchin- g expression of ,rioA Mnrita. bisalartii changed to wonder.

Come here my poor fellow. Thank (iod,Moritz fired. In the momentary flash,confirmation ot the soldier s statement that anguish, despair, and resignation. Again,
in soite ot hollow cheeks and wildly shi I did not kill thee.'he descried a tall dark figure standing onPovelski had been shot in the head during

er, 'it he only could resolve uncertainty!
If he found Konrad, then he should have
the satisfaction of having done agooddeed;
but if on the other hand he should find

him not, or discovered that he was indeed

My errand is done,' said the visitant.
Konrad was seined with var,wrhioh pros-
trated him for some weeks; bnt, remarka-
ble to relate, the effect oi that wound was .

in the end the restoration of his intellects.
the other side of the room. Jhe oldning eyes, Konrad was recognized,, andthe engagement at Poltosk, and had been

taken to the French hospital, where he had I have told thee Povelski is no more, and
Clemenza, with a stifled shriek, fell troin

haply saved thee a toilsome journey andfashioned pistol exploded with a loud re-

port, and the bullet shattered the wainscot,
and sent a shower of splinters into the

her seat, to the great astonishment and afundoubtedly died. for when he arose from his sick bed, hia. r t . 1 1
dead, then, at last Fraulein von Streiben
could not but consider herself free fromanimalculaj. which look like dock rats

Mouth alter month passed away, until a mind was again as sound as ever. Howfright of the general, who had not perceived
the cause of agitation, and who now, assist

fruitless quest, in return, um vieiuenza
von Streiben to remember the promise she
made to her Konrad on the eve of his de

seeking food. . her engagement. He was a fine, sanguine
fellow, and Clemenza wns deeply touched

whole year had elasped since Konrad's de-

parture. Greneral von Streiben knowing
room.

Then there was a deep silence.
far this was due to the nursirg of his faith- -
ful Clemenza, may be a question ; but eeryTo eat two dollars' worth at Tay ed by a sacristan, bore his daughter out of

. .i .i j - parture for the war.'by this extraordinary proof ot devotion The terrible suspense silent momentswell what the hazards ot a war-hospit- allor's with your lady-lov- e, and an sear
The hgnre turned, ana solemnly penorm- -the building, amidst uiewonueringcougie-gation- .

All sorts ol inquiries were made, was in tolerable. The nerves of the youngShe solemnly accepted the agreement,had long since given up his much-belove- d
tain it is, that he awoke as one does from a
morning dream, turning away from its shad- -
ows, that leave no trace upon the memory," -

ching your pocket to find a three cent ed a military salute.however, in the exact spirit in which it man, wrought up to the most painful
'Go not yet. Ob, my liod, ne is wounpiece. was proposed. ' As for the old general, he

pupil and son-in-la- w for lost. Clemenza
had also resigned herself to that belief;
and both were mourning for the sake of the

to rejoice in the rays of a new day. Bom
.1 . ' .V ft . . .

tension by his dreams, and by the presence
of what seemed likes a supernatural visitor ded!' cried Moritz, as now, upon the stranTo spend a hundred dollars on the night

ger turning, he observed blood tricxiingbegan to fail him, and he felt ready tofine and dear young fellow. 1 ..T.a w Ml a 1 ' atof an election in treating your friends, un
montns later, ine suuerer, oeing penectij.
restored, resumed his position in tne Wur-- ''
teruberg army ; and when the general re

with a view to discovering wno me 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 opera,
whither the general had taken his daughter
for the sake of amusement and exhilara-
tion of mind. The same weird-fac-e rose

faint beneath the influence of a species of

smoked his pipe over the compact, and
thought the days of knight-errautr- y were

coming back again.
IHth as little delay as possible, Moritz

Jaelmann set. forth, going first to Stuttgart

dawn bis ngbt cheek. '1 nave Kiuea mm 1

Come here this instant and let me see howOne evening in June, a twelve-mont- h

after that June in which she and Konradder the supposition that you are the suc- -
terror he had never before experienced since
his boyhood. His limbs shook ; although thou art hurt ' turned to btuttgart, Konrad and Clemenza,

were married... 4$
sessful candidate, und to see it in the papers had taken their last evening walk, Clemen

But before the words were well utteredhe desired to hear the sound of his ownza was sitting in the window of the saloon,of the loiiowing morning mat your And Moritz Jaelmann t -.- 'We do notthe figure was crone.voice ; and his parched tongue clove to theher hands occupied with a dainty morselopponent is elected by a thousand ma up before the heart-sor- e yonng lady ; tfie

sadly impassioned gaze was fixed upon roof of his mouth,of needle-wor- k, and her mind with many Moritz hastily put on a portion of his
clothes, took the lamp, and hurried down

undertake to aay that hi feelings wen abi
solutely tranquil daring the early period Of

"jority. lt length there was a deep sigh fromher ; and then the ngure aisappearea

which place he meant to make the point
of departure for his expedition ofdiscovery.
Once within the old city, of course curiosi-

ty and love look him directly to the
now deserted residence of General von
Streiben.

FlII of resolves as to what he should do,
and of deliberation as to how he should

To pay twenty dollars for an advertis- - stairs. The porter, overcome by the deepthe other side of the bed. , The silence was
potations of the evening consequent, permentin the daily papers, and find when the conval sconce ; but his remorse at feav- - ,

ing himself fired the dangerous shot, and

tristful recolections. The old general sat
in his easy-chai- r, smoking his great silver-monnt-

pipe, alternately dozing and ma-

king strenuous attempts to read the
It was in the hearts of both

broken by the voice.
haps, upon Moritz's generosity waa sit'Are you satisfied V it demanded.nnhliahed. that it has your rival's ad--
ting asleep in the passage by the concierge,

amidst the company. This time she did
not faint, hut hurriedly communicated to
her father the cause ot her agitation.
The general in spite of much inconvenience,
went instantly to the part she indicated, and
examined every one in the loge. Unfortu

'There is another bullet,' gasped Moritzi
dress.

subsequently; the interesting spectacle of
the mind of tho wounded man strugglingdo it, Moritz set smoking his pipe jn begone, or 1 fire again. the front door being unsecured and on the

latch. Moritz went out. but could see onTo fall through an open cellar on a dark of them that exactly a twelve month
had passed since Konrad went to the Clemenza' s old window-se- at on the night If you must, do so quickly,, reioinenight, and to he informed yon must be more through the shadows that had a long oV ,

scared it, served to divert hi thoughts in -
of his second day in Stuttgart. Although the voice ; and then, perhaps, you will benately, the nature of the occasion prevent one in any. direction ; nor could, the watch-

man, when he awakened from a sleep aswars.
early spring it was very warm ; and theearful in future.

To send n advertisement of your mar content. 1 have something to say and, Over houses and trees, the beautiful! light ed him from asking any very searching
w f X. 1 J" sound as Fritz's, afford any information,cannot remain here long.' tome . measure from the channel in whicf

they had been ao long accustomed to flow, .
lover louna mr piace so

i'oung and his ruminations so in- -
quettions ; but he saw there was no
Konrad, or semblance of Konrad, within 'Something to say T Bay on, tnen He then went back and strove to discover

whether there were anv traces of blood on 'fW-
view, for he could recognize every person whoever or whatever thou art 1' exclaimed

Moritz, lowering his pistol, now totally
His convalescence,' in fact, kept paea wita,
that of his fortunate rival ; and vrz,iulfhours. When, by snd by, he recalled the ground. . Finding none, however, and

ImuW eomrdetelv off the scent he could doas an inhabitant oi otuttgart or its

riage to newspaper, and to see it pub-

lished under tbe Lead of distressing
BBWS.-- 1 i:v ;

To got your bead smashed, and then be
told that you were mistaken for another

' " "person.
To cet ix ornta damages- - in law suit.

of the warm summer moon threw a silvery
sheen. And now all was still in the streets
of Struttgart. The patrol had gone its
round, and the people were within doors.
"It is like a dream of another world,' mut-

tered Clemenza. All was divinely fair,
the light so soft end tender, the forms and
colors of objects so haxmoized and mellow

his thoughts from their wandrings, it would
have been Quite dark, but for the unsteady

Subdued and awestneken by ths immova-
ble calmness of his mysterious visi nothing but address himself to the task of the married pair had no better friori h tts

world &a ti tlivilroui and rc li1 . . . . . .
I coltarauBg" pauenoe tuiui v morningglimmer of the old oil lamps suspended tant.

Then General von Streiben, greatly
afflicted, began to think that his daughter's
mind waa affected : that continual brood ..'I Aa Boon aa davliffht had returned, andacross the street at different intervals'. All w uvv stuwu B liVl w ww 1 - - 0 . 3and then V be billed by your lawyer for a

aid the voice. 'Light your lamp, and pwpit of bummt were astir, ne wnasaed by the thio mist "Would that my wss still. The thorougfares were deserted
a

ing upon her bereavment had preyed nponnousand dollars.


