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«T received it from the Governor of Magdeburg, the Landgrave
of Hesse; as 1 could do nothing with it, 1 ventured to send it to
your royal highness.”

« And I thank you, general, for sending if in so discreef, so wise
a manner. we may, perhaps, sneceed in keeping all this secreb
from my brother, s0O that he cannot act against USs. Hasten away,
general, and give the jeweller, or whatever else he may be, his in-
structions. Send him tome early in the morning for his reward.”®

S

CHAPTER VII.
THE ROYAL HOUSE-SPY.

TraE next morning, 2 carriage drew up before the garden of Sans-
Souci, and a gentlemai, in a glittering, embroidered court uniform,
crept out gsowly and with much difficulty. Coughing and mulmnus
ing peevish words to himself, he slipped into the allée leading to the

terraces. His back was benf, and from under the three-cornered

hat, ornamented with rich gold lace, came sparsely. here and there,
a few silver halrs. Who could have recognized, in this doubled-up,
decrepit form, NOW with tottering knees creeping up the terracs

the once gay, careless, unconcerned grand-master of ceremonies,
Baron von Pollnitz? Who could have supposed that this old weather:
beaten visage, deformed with a thousand wrinkles, once belonged
to the dashing cavalier? And yet, it was even 8O- Pollnitz bad
grown old, and his back was bowed down under the yoke which the
monster Time lays at last upon humanity ; but his spirit remained
unchanged. He had preserved his vivacity, hismalice, his egofism.
He had the same passion for gold—much gold; mnot, however, 1o
hoard, but to lavish. His life was ever divided between base covelr
ousness and thoughfless prodigality- When he had revelled and
gormandized through the first days of every month, he was forced,
during the last weeks, to suffer privation and hunger, or to borrow
from those who were goodlnatured and credulous enough to lend
fim. There was also one other source of revenue which the adroi
courtier knew how 0 Use to his advantage. He was & splendid
écarteplayer; and, as it was hisduty, as grand-master of ceremonies,
to provide amusements for {he court, to choose places and partners
for the card-tables, he always arranged ib so asto bring himself in
contact with wealthy and eager card-players, from some of whon
* The princess succeeded in wWinmng the influence of the fireman. HOW he s0C
ceeded with the empress, can be seen in “ Thiébault’s Souvenirs de Vingt Ans®

vol. iv.

THE ROYAIL HOUSE-SPY. 515

?lel-i:o:lilg :;;1 antd from others borrow a few louis d’or. Besides
s, 8 ce the return of the king, Pollnitz had volunta '1. T ‘
his old trade of spy, and iuformzd Frederick B Sl i
at upgrt , for this, from time to time, he denﬁlfnzl]é(il; z?:;i?]ig\? :}i’lﬂ
jourt thais, : ; —ad
I ﬂ):I;);Z ;;i'.a“(hj:jlx‘t: i?;;alJllmﬁg d.hd t;luwing, he clambered
- y o live in this wearisome o
“:h{‘].l he has respectable and comfortable caﬁ,tle; :::311:::?:?;“3 E:L :;t
city, frmd'c‘:n a level plain. One might truly think that tl:; (;"t x
even in life, wishes to draw nearer to heuve'n‘ and \viﬂ; 1r: ‘? \fmg’
fhe children of man, to pray and prepare himself for al':xdf'm S” o
The l.)at'ou laughed aloud : it seemed to him a (11‘(?1! ;(I Tseig lock
zt ;he. km% as a prayerful hermit. This conception amt:z’dohgi
nd gave him strength to go onward more idly : o
reached th‘e upper platform of the lf}rrac:tu;{(:ﬁ“33;1"13?[;126 DO(t)ln
stood. Without difficulty, he advanced to the mltrc(‘hambef&ze
there sf:ood Deesen. and forbade him entrance to the kilu;: g
< His majesty holds a cabinet council,” said he, © ‘m-(-l it is ex-
pressly commanded to allow no one to enter. 2 g 2
“Then I will force an entrance,” said Pollnitz, stepping boldly
Fo the door. “I mustspeak to his majesty; I have solﬁetl i g
important to communicate.” £ e
. =1 thm:i; it cannot be more important than that which now occu-
pies the king’s attention,” said the intrepid Deesen. “1 am com-
ma?ded to allow no one to enter; I shall obey the order of the king.”
“T am resolved to enter,” said Pollnitz, in a loud voice; Eut
Deesen ?Tpread his broad fizure threateningly before the doox:) An
angry dispute arose, and Pollnitz made his screeching voice relsound
i;))_{f(;werfﬂ]ly, he might well hope the king would h:ar him, and in
th:ﬂa}(: ;;1?;3?‘: deceived ; the king heard and appeared at once upon
. “«Polinitz,” said he, “yon are and will always be an incorrigible
001_; you are crowing as loud as a Gallic cock, who is declaring war
against my people. I have made peace with the Gauls umrl;gthat:
a'nd do nc._!t dare again to crow soloud. What do )'m; want? Dé&
',:nO;Jl;}m'ed_ztors wish to cast you in prison, or do you wish to inform
s that you have become a Jew, and wish to accept some lucrative
place as Rabbi?” :
ne\-el:z-,‘ ;;ri}‘,{ :ema].in a reformed Christian, and my creditors will
e ‘e rouble to arrest me ] they know that would avail
e pr.a ‘(.ome on most grave and lmpf)rtaut matters of business,
y your majesty to grant me a private audience.”
3 l::ﬁedi:;cdi: (1;301;2(1 sternly at him. “Listen, PolInitz, you are still
b s ‘ an d.oubtful companion. notwuhs_tandmg FOUT Sev-
y-8ix years. Deliberate a moment; if that which you tell me is
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not important, and requiring speedy attention, I w?].l pumsh_you
severely for having dared fo interrupt me in my cabinet council; I
will withhold your salary for the next month.” o :

“Your majesty, the business is weighty, and requires immediate
attention ; I stake my salary upon it.” )

“Come, then, into my cabinet, but be brief,” said Frederick,
stepping into the adjoining room. “Now speak,” said he, as he
closed the door.

“Sire, first, T must ask your pardon for daring to allude to a sub-
ject which is so old that its teeth are shaky and its countenance
wrinkled.” .

“You wish, then, to speak of yourself?” said Frederick.

“No, sire; I will speak of a subject which bloomed before the
war, and since then has withered and faded in a subterranean
prison ; but it now threatens to put forth new buds, to 11}1f01cl new
leaves, and I fear your majesty will find that undesirable.”

“Speak, then, clearly, and without circumlocution. I am c?n-
vinced it is only some gossiping or slander you wish to retail. You
come as a salaried family spy who has snapped up some greasy mor-
sels of scandal. Your eyes are glowing with malicious pleasuro., as
they always do when you are about to commit some base trick.
No;v, t-hen: out with it! Of whom will you speak?”

“ Of the Princess Amelia and Trenck,” whispered Pollnitz.

The king gazed at him fiercely for a moment, then turned and
walked silently backward and forward. _

“Well, what is your narrative?” said Frederick, at last, turning
his back upon Pollnitz, and stepping to the window as‘i[ to look uu‘t.

“Sire, if your majesty does not interfere, the Pruwc:ss Amelia
will send a negotiator to Vienna, who undertakes to m}du‘ue the

Empress Maria Theresa to apply to you for the 1'_919350 o? Trenck.
This negotiator is richly provided with gold and 1_nstruct10us; and
the Austrian ambassador has pointed out to the princess a sure w'a_v
to reach the ear of the empress, and to obtain an intemess_or‘ with
her. She will appeal to the fireman of the empress, and this influ-
ential man will undertake to entreat Maria Theresa to n-l= for
Trenck’s release. This will take place immediately ; an .]mur since
the messenger received his instructions from General }‘{md‘t. and a
quarter of an hour since he received four th-:ms;_m{] louis d’or from
the prineess to bribe the fireman. If t‘,}_ie intrigue .sn(?cee’(’is, the
princess has promised him a thousand louis d’or fl)l; himself.

“Go on,” said the king, as Pollnitz ceased speaking. s

“Go on!” said Pollnitz, with a stupefied air. *“I have not-hl”ng
more to say ; it seems to me the history is sefficiently iﬂ:\portant.‘

“ And it seems to me a silly fairy fale,” said Frederick, turning
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angrily upon the grand-master. “If you think to squeeze gold outf
of me by such ridiculous and senseless narratives, you are greatly
mistaken. Not one farthing will T pay for these lies. Do you
think that Austria lies on the borders of Tartary? There, a barber
is minister; and you, forsooth, will make a fireman the confidential
friend of the empress! Why, Scheherezade would not have dared
to relate such an absurd fairy tale to her sleepy sultan, as you, sir,
now seek to impose upon me !”

*“But, sire, it is no fairy tale, but the unvarnished truth. The
page of the princess listened, and immediately repeated all that he
heard o me.” .

“Have you paid the page for this intelligence, which he asserts
he overheard ?”

*No, sire.”

“Then go quickly to Berlin and reward him by two sound boxes
on the ear, then go to bed and drink chamomile tea. It appears to
me your head is weak,”

“But, sire, T have told you nothing but the pure truth; no matter
how fabulous it may appear.”

Frederick gazed at him scornfully. “If is a silly tale,” he cried,
in a lond commanding voice. “Do not say another word, and do
not dare to repeat to any one what you have now related. Go, I
say | and forget this nonsense.” ;

Pollnitz crept sighing and with bowed head to the door, buf, be-
fore he opened it, he turned once more to the king.

“Sire, this is the last day of the month, this wretched October
has thirty-one days. Even if in your majesty’s wisdom you decide
this story to be untrue, you should at least remember my zeal.”

“Ishould reward you for your zeal in doing evil?” said Fred-
erick, shaking his head. “But truly this is the way of the world ;
evil is rewarded and good actions trodden under foot. You are not
worth a kick! Go and geb your reward ; tell my servant to give you
ten Fredericks d’or—but on one condition.”

“What condition?” said Pollnitz, Joyfully.

“As soon as you arrive in Berlin, go to the castle, call the page of
the princess, and box him soundly for his villany. Go!”

The king stood sunk in deep thought in the window-niche, long
after Pollnitz had left the room: he appeared to forget that his
ministers were waifing for him: he thought of his sister Amelia’s
long, sad life, of her constancy and resignation, and a profound and
painful pity filled his heart.

“Surely I dare at length grant her the poor consolation of having
bronght about his release,” said he to himself. “She has been so
long and so terribly punished for this unhappy passion, that I will
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give her the consolation of plucking a few scentless blossoms from the
grave of her heart. Let her turn to the fireman of the empress, and
may my piousauntbe warmed up by his representations and prayers!
I will not interfere ; and if Maria Theresa intercedes for Trenck, T
will not remember that he is a rebellious subject and a traitor,
worthy of death. I will remember that Amelia has suffered inex-
pressibly for his sake, that her life is lonely and desolate—a horrible
night, in which one feeble ray of sunshine may sirely be allowed to

fall. Poor Amelia! she loves him still !”
As Frederick stepped from the window and passed into the other

room, he murmured to himself :
“There is something beautiful in a great, rich human heart.

Better to die of grief and disappointment than to be made insensi-
ble by scorn and disdain—to be turned to stone !”

CHAPTER VIIIL.
THE CLOUDS GATHER.

WHILE the king lived alone and quiet in Sans-Souci, and occu-

pied himself with his studies and his government, the gayeties and

festivities continued uninterrupted in Rheinsberg. Tt seemed that
Prince Henry had no other thought, no other desire than to prepare
new pleasures, new amusements for his wife. His life had been
given up for so many years to earnest cares, that he now sought to
indemnify himself by an eager pursuit after pleasure. Féle suc-
ceeded féle, and all of the most elegant and accomplished persons in
Berlin, all those who had any claim to youth, beauty, and amia-
bility, were invariably welcome at the palace of the prince.

It was late in the autumn, and Prince Henry had determined to
conclude the long succession of wood and garden parties by a singu-
lar and fantastic entertainment. Before they returned to the sa-
loons, the winter-quarters of pleasure, they wished to bid farewell
to Nature. Thenymphsof the wood and the spring, the hamadryads
of the forests, the fauns and satyrs should reign once more in the
woods before they placed the sceptre in the hands of winter. The
guests of Rheinsberg should once more enjoy the careless gayety of
a happy day, before they returned to the winter saloons, on whose
threshold Etiquette awaited them, with her forced smile, her robes
of ceremony and her orders and titles.

The ladies and gentlemen had been transformed, therefore, into
gods and goddesses, nymphs, and hamadryads, fauns, satyrs, and
wood-spirits. The horn of Diana resounded once more in the wood,
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;hrgllgll. whic}‘n the enchanting huntress Passed, accompanied b
in ymmn', W0 was pursued by Actmon. Ther:e “: 1
}‘_:,]Zi El;g;n;}:zglif?hn; ; [ECh? and tille vain Narcissu:faig:)];i a:l]ii
She il ; ‘n ich gh-'?med. in the midst of the forest the
= le' 1S a-‘ncc:ad 1n a fairy-circle with the tritons. ’
e f?;u;z 11):-11(; l;z;ns;lcflfl made all the arrangements for this fan-
o One., o ‘thate er,tt]:_.(- t?;e chamcte'r. and appointed the place of
e st nf;tjmg should fail, he had ordered ail to seck
= thel ,:;[}:;nisDan adventures as they would—only, when the horn
o laki o ;Zitaimaf ihuuld smmd: all must appear on the shore of
day was to l:1e gj-\_:-uﬂt“:,?;?:iil:l?;:;';@;l‘ﬂ = 'I]‘J]E thee
Y e ‘ > ATy pleasures which each
seek or make for himself, and j o, i ‘] ahes L
sbg\;‘ed themselves more ingeuiﬂul: t'tuhLl: ;iﬁaimi 10:1' :vnedr}:g:?i}::e;l?en
o r o 3 3 : : < :
;;:Ja :eZbT?S :\ ere fo be ,':(-‘(’..I_'l gI}{h]‘}g through the bushes to c-sc'ap(: ;?;
L olme“a god, or see%{lng Some agreeable rendezvous. At the
t.o,}ef‘l_t auz 22;3 ]a]v c}‘narmmg gondolas ready for those who wished
S hunterﬁre.s ; t}mmselves by a sail upon the dancing waves,
e and huntresses targets were placed upon the trees;
scﬁtmr(:] El ire-arms and cross-bows and arrows lay near them'
e ;{fgui,;ll;)}iltti}tll(jebi\;rg:atf \:ere a number of srﬁa]l huts, en.—
sge arx ol ftrees, and looking lik z
:‘i}[lggo:\ oogvg;!t c}omf Frtabiy and even elegantly ;1Ta$g:.i n:;lm ij?:
S éhe _;fége}é‘iie» (])‘ erse huts was numbered, and at the begin-
\m;t” Sthe Loer: ¥ lady htad drawn a number from an urn, which
g ealg}nate the hut which belonged to her, Chance alone had
S Cai?r[l f,ll;i‘]{;;ll]ﬁ“l]{ld .gz ven her word not to betray the number
o Iistenin;’ i 118 arose a sa*'ekiug and spying, a following:
B gozbeﬁ 1] gave g pecnha'r charm to the féte. Every
it: S necrc:m fl.ﬁ'nd a refuge 1r‘1 her cabin ; having enterc-;l
ndind prgtect 1..,8&1\)} o display the ivy wreath. which she found
aunom_{ced i th;eﬁr:.}; f f1_~om any further pursuit, for this wreath
e h(;r s . he mrlstress of the hut had retired within and
it o.f t}li,;fe‘;; !t:}lde dfsmrbed. .That nothing might mar the
g (;qua[ Ll & ‘}e prince and his wife had placed themselves
e b .r(j?e ’mt? fhezr guests; the princess had declined
e wm(’-t. flnulwas tt.) appear in the simple but charming
f hunt{:.rsl--“ mI?], while the prince had selected an ideal
e 'I'S costume. Even in the selection of huts the
Lihelmina had refused to malke any choic d
grawn her number as the others did, even refuqin‘ e .-‘m _hﬂd
pre o Sing a glimpse of it to
This day seemed given up to joy an 84S
hance was bright and smiling, atlgi the vi}og:l&‘:z;;;zd;:‘i‘fvri}t:lf(;l;'t;;
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laughter, with the tones of the hun(.:er's horn, thg h{tying of -thi
hounds, which were in Diana’s frain, a,nd‘the singing o[‘dsx;ee_
songs. And still on how many faces the smile s a:i:ill.ﬂlf.'. ,)1_(::(\:\f
many sighs arose, with how many S and 5011'(:“'5 \f ere ;11‘5-11 yl 1
tltesc:. apparently happy creatures weighed down? TE\ en‘ the n.r.);e
brow of the goddess Diana was not so unruffled as Lon_lel deser |_ 3‘95
it. her countenance expressed care and unrest, and n her gl,)iel;
black eyes there glowed such fire as had never shone in the orbs o
» COY & 058,
“19&:‘;5: %l(l)edlf:is the goddess Diana crossing the wpod brea.t]:lg;:sliju',
and hurriedly, looking anxiously around her, as if she: _‘fsj:;:ef t-]li
approach of some pursuers; then seeing that no. ojm m_‘ml;n;}s q,
bastens forward toward the hut, which sta.nd.s amidst F-ho:»e ushes.
The ivy wreath is hanging before this cabin, b-i_lt Diana does not
notice this, she knows what it means _:md, besides, no one 111'15 ia.
right to enter this hut but herself, for it bears the number which
bhe::e:;'né entered, Endymion, the beaufiful ]nmtf?r. advafmed 1;0
oreet her. “Af length you have come, (;‘{Lmilla," he '““]11512:(31‘&‘
gently ; “at length you grant me the happiness of a prw“{.trc:evmteri
view. Oh, it is an eternity since I beheld you. ¥ ou arevery crue
to me to refuse me all intercourse with you, and‘ to leave me lan-
suishing in the distance for one glance from you.’ e
“ As if it depended on me to allow you to a]‘nproach. .rne. ,s; -
was nob guarded with argus eyes as a prisoner that is e-xpef,tel =
break loose and vanish at any moment. How much tro_ublle‘_ ho
much cunning and deffness have T been compellt_e:l to exercise to
come here now. It was a detestable idea of the princess to glvime
the role of Diana, for I have behind me a band of spies, and I_a.sa-,un;
vou that my coy huntresses are so fearfully mndest-,. tlu_lt the slgh%g
a man fills them with dread, and they flee before him into the wild-
ick f the woods.” : :
- fl;’lgrﬁf;pi btacause they have a lover concealed in the thickef,
i ymion. :
Sai%ii?l}la Iaughed aloud. “Perhaps you are right. Bub whenqr??
huntresses fly, there still remains that horrible argus w}.m" gu:-ub
me with his thousand eyes and never leaves my side. It f.\..as irouf
pure malice that the prince gave that rile fo my detestable step
g and thus fastened him upon me.”
fat}:elffo:vndid you succeed in escaping the watchfulness of your
s to come here?” : :
9-1'%:;!; z‘;caped at the moment the princess was speaking to ihm;a ari;cnl
my huntresses were pursuing Actevfm. which characterlt e e
von Kaphengst was representing with much humor. wall
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speak with you, for I have so much to relate to you. I must open
to you my broken, my unhappy heart. You are my dear, faithful
cousin Kindar, and I hope you will not leave your poor cousin, buf
give her counsel and assistance.”

Baron von Kindar took Camilla’s offered hand and pressed it to
his lips. “Count upon me as upon your faithful slave, who would
gladly die for you, as he cannot live for your sake. ”

* Listen then, beau cousin,” whispered Camilla, smiling. “You
know that my stern, upright husband has left Berlin in order
to receive the post of an ambassador af Copenhagen. T would not
accompany him because I was daily expecting the birth of my child,
and the little creature was so sensible as not to enter the world until
after the departure of its honered father, who. before leaving, had
delivered me a lecture on the subject of his fidelity and tenderness,
and of my duties as a lonely wife and young mother. T was com-
pelled to swear to him among other things that I would not receive
my beaw cousin at my house.”

“And you took that oath?? interrupted Kindar, reproachfully

“I was foreed to do so, or he would not have gone, or he would
have taken me with him. Besides this, he left behind his old con-
fidant the tutor, and told him that you should never be allowed to
visit me. And to place the crown upon his jealousy, he betrayed
the secret of his suspicions to my stepfather, and demanded of him
the friendly service of accompanying me to all fétes and balls; and
to preveut you from approaching me.”

“Am I then so dangerous?” saic Kindar, with a faint smile,

“These gentlemen at least appear to think so: and if T did not
care so much for you, I should really hate you, I have suffered so
much on your account.”

Baron von Kindar covered her hand with burning kisses for an
answer to this.

“Be reasonable, beau cousin, and listen to me,” said Camilla, as
she laughingly withdrew her hand. “My husband has been, as I
said, in Copenhagen for eight weeks, and has already entreated me

to join him with the child, as T have entirely recovered.”

“The barbarian I” murmured Kindar.

“I have declined up to this time under one pretext or another.
But yesterday I receieved a lettr from my husband, in which he
no longer entreats me, but dares, as he himself expresses it, to
command me to leave Berlin two days after the receipt of his
letter.”

“But that is tyranny which passes all bounds,” cried Kindar.
“Does this wise lord think that his wife must obey him as a

slave? Ah. Camilla, you owe it to yourself to show him that you
34
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are a free-born woman, whom no one dare command, not even a
husband.”

“ How shall T show him that?” asked Camilla.

=By remaining here,” whispered Kindar. “You dare not think
of leaving Berlin, for you know that the hour of your departure
would be the hour of my death. You know it, for you have long
known that I love you entirely, and that you owe me some recom-
pense for the eruel pain T suffered when you married another.”

“ And in what shall this recompense consist?” asked Camilla
with a coquettish smile.

Baren von Kindar placing his arm around her, whispered: “ By
remaining here, adored Camilla, for my sake—in declaring to your
hated husband that you will leave Berlin on no account—that your
honor demands that you should prove to him in the face of his brutal
commands, that these are no commands for you—and that youn will
follow your own will and inclination. Therefore you will remain
in Berlin.”

“Will you write this letter for me?”

“T£ T do so, will you consent to remain here, and to open your
door to me in spite of the orders of your husband, or the argus-eyes
of your stepfather?”

“Write the letter, the rest will arrange itself,” said Camilla.

“¥ will write it to-night. May I bring it to you myseHl to-mor-
row morning?”

“If I say mo, will you then be so kind as to give it to my maid?”

“J swear by my honor that I will only give the letter into your
own hands.”

“3Well, then, my tyrannieal cousin, you force me fo open my door
to you in spite of my husband and my stepfather, and in the face of
this Cerberus of a tutor who guards my stronghold.”

“But what do I care for these open doors so long as your heart
remains closed against me, Camilla? Ah, you laugh—you mock aé
my sufferings. Have you no pity, no merey? You see what I
suffer, and you laugh.”

“T laugh,” she whispered, “because yon are so silly, beau cousin.
But listen, there is the call of my huntresses—I must hasten to
them, or they will surround this cabin and they might enter. Fare-
well. To-morrow I will expect you with the letter. Adieun.”
Throwing him a kiss with the tips of her fingers, she hastily left
the hut.

Baron von Kindar looked after her with a singular smile. “She
is mine,” he whispered. “ We will have a charming little romance,
but it will terminate in a divorce, and not in a marriage. Ihaye
no idea of following up this divorce by a marriage. God protect
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:':: Ifi:;lv'bemg foreed to marry this beautiful, frivolous, coquettish

. While this scene was taking place in one part of the forest, the
Jéte continued gayly. They sang and laughed, and jested 'm,d no
on'e dreamed that dark sin was casting its cold shadow o’w;r this
bright scene—that the cowardly erime of treachery had already poi
soned the pure air of this forest. None suspected it less tha)n Pul;z)ce
Henry himself. He was happy and content that this féfe had suc-
ceed.ed 50 well—that this bright autumn day had come Oppm:tumslj
1:,0 his aid. The sun penetrated {o his hozm-t-aud made it warm a;ni
joyous. He had just made a little tour through the forest with som
of his cavaliers, and had returned to the tent on the bank er tl .
1l}aake. where he had last seen the princess amid a bevy of u\vnjmph]se
hz; ﬁ:}n:‘a&; no longer there, and none of the ladies knew where she

“She has retired to her hut,” said the prince to himself, as he
tifrned smilingly toward the thick woods. “The ;miy f.:hin,f-v iLs to
discover her hui; withont doubt she is there and expects me tz seek
her. Now, then, may fortune assist me to discover my beloved. I
m.mst ﬁn.d her if only to prove to her that my love can overcome. all
difficulties and penetrate every mystery. ~T'110re are twenty-four
huts—T know their situation. I will visit each, and it w}iIl be
strange indeed if T cannot discover my beauntiful ‘w\"ilhelmina it

_He advanced with hasty steps in the direction of the hut;ﬂ; B
a singular coincidence they were all vacant, the ivy wreath “-"1—5 disa-(
played on none, and the prince could enter and convince h(imself
th_at no one was within. He had visited twenby-three of the huts
wt_thout finding the object of hissearch. “T will goto ;,he last one, ”
said the prince, gayly ; perhaps the gods have led me astr.':t oniv
that T might find happiness at the end of my path.” He siw the
la.f-‘;t]'mt m. the distance. It nestled in the ‘midst of low bushés
looking quiet and undisturbed, and on the door hune theivy “Trl-:'tth,
The heart of the prince beat with Joy, and he mt;'mured & ‘il;’ i-
th‘e.re_”I have found her,” as he hastened toward the hut. « \I; '”’Lh:
salq, “I dare not surprise her. I must consider the I'm: sr:cred
which T made. The ivy wreath is before the clnor—uo‘ one dare
enter. But I will lie down before the door, and when she ;‘( 9
out she must cross my body or fall into my arms.” The )l'inc;ejmeﬂ
prroached the hut quietly, careful to avoid making a,ln - n-'ap-
When he had reached if, he sank slowly upon the gras-& ani; tuf'LS:é

V Pc th ch concealed his be ed on from []lS
18 eyes upon the door , whicl Jit d s
h L elov

e 0

tPDedep silence reigned. This was a charming spot, just suited for
a tender rendezvous, and full of that sweet silenee which speaks so
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eloguently to a loving heart. In the distance could be h.eard t.hfj
sound of the hunter’s horn, whilst the great _trees rust'led their leaves
asthough they wished to mingle their notes in the universal a‘nthem.f
The prince gave himself up for a long tlme}:o the sweet p%oa::ur_q;s o
this solitude, turning his smiling glance first to t_'he heavens “- ere
a few white clouds were floating, and then again fo earth, where
~littering insect attracted his gaze.
Soilglilixt-{i:;fiagllit which pierced through him 'with a .deadiy hm_-ror
__which made him become so pale, and turn his ﬂns]:mg Te}'e; }x-ltll
an indescribable expression of dread toward the hut? Why ihd':m
partially arise from his reclining position as t!le }n_mler r-l(:‘s:.,,t “5 u;
sees the prey approach that he wishes to destr.oy,’ What was 1‘ tf 11':
made him press his lips so tightly, one agz%mst the ot}:u]er,_ :(?;:-'i hz
would repress a cry of agony, or an exc_:cmtmn? And why ;}els t};
listen now with bated breath, his gaze fixed 1.1pL)L1 the lmit-, and ml
hands raised, as if to threaten an approaching enemy ?. $u,d;dmt\ly
he sprang up, and rushed trembling to the door, and', 'V..llll(; Jtnhalg
act of lmi-gting it open, he fell back, pale as death, as if ll_:_g}faor.l -
trodden upon a poisonous serpent. .Thufs ‘I‘t’_‘tl'(?:i.t:l]:.lg, ;1‘11, 1}‘: i L] y
staring eyes, with half-open lips, which seemed st:ﬂ.encc nzf tdt;l Valr—y
act of uttering a shriek, he slowly left the lll.l.lt-‘ and then sudden yé
as if he could no longer look at any thing so frlghtful, he turned.:lm
fled from the spot as if pursued by furies. Farther, always fart erl.;
until his strength and his breath were exhausted; then he san
dm:‘];, was cowardly to fly,” he murmured ; “but I felt that I si.xfij‘tl.cl
murder them, if they came out of the hut before my e)}*es. A ?(21_1:
within whispered, ‘Fly, or you will be a murderer‘! Ilollzﬁ'}re’ E
almost against my will. It,was cowardly—an unpardonable error,
7ill return to the hut.” 3
butI}I:e“sliiiahg forward like a tiger, read).r to fall upon his prey. His
hand involuntarily sought his side for his s“f?rri. : -
« Ah. I have no weapon,” he said, gnashing his teeth, “I must
with my hands.”
m“;idf :1;1;:;11('0{1 wit-]? uplifted head, defiant as a conqueror, or as
one who has overcome death and has nothing.to fe.ar.‘ The .ll'llt wals
again before him, but it no longer smiled 'zt him ; 1t_. filled Iukz]l!y 11‘6;
horror and fury. Now he has reached it, a'ml with one ! ;ka ;d
bursts open the door; butitis frmpt}'.. The prince had no}t— r(lnuzzrﬂ-%.ls
that the ivy-wreath was no longer displayed, and that the h
3 t- .
ther‘f:lf‘?;?;' ;arza:ane.” he murmured. “This time they have escaped
punishment, but it surely awaits them.”

BROTHER AND SISTER.

CHAPTER IX.
BROTHER AND SISTER.

A MONTH had passed since Amelia dispatched her emissary to the
queen’s fireman, and she had as yet received no definite intelli-
gence. General Riedt had called but once: he told her he had sue-
ceeded in interesting the Savoyard in Trenck’s fate, and he had
promised to remind the empress of the unfortunate prisoner. Buta
condition must be attached to this promise : no one must approach
him again on this subject: it must be kept an inviolable seeret.
Only when Trenck was free would the fireman receive the other
half of the stipulated sum: if he failed in his attempt, he would
return the money he now held.

This was all that the princess had heard from Vienna ; her heart
was sorrowful—almost hopeless. Trenck still sat in his wretched
prison at Magdeburg, and she scarcely dared hope for his release.

It was a dark, tempestuous November day. The princess stood
at the window, gazing at the whirling snow-flakes, and listening to
the howling of the pitiless storm. They sounded to her like the
raging shrieks of mocking, contending spirits, and filled her heart
with malignant joy.

“Many ships will go down to destruction in the Toaring sSea ;
many men will lose all that they possess,? she murmured, with a
coarse laugh. “God sends His favorite daughter, the bride of the
winds; she sings a derisive song, to men; she shows them how
weak, how pitiful they are. She sweeps away their possessions—
touches them on that point where alone they are sensitive. T re-
Joice in the howling, whistling tempest! This is the voice of the
great world-spirit, dashing by in the thunder, and making the cow-
ardly hearfs of men tremble. They deserve this punishment ; they
are utterly unworthy and contemptible. T hate, I despise them all!
Only when I see them suffer can I be reconciled to them. Aha!
the storm has seized a beautifully-dressed lady. How it whirls and
dashes her about! Look how it lifts her robe, making rare sport of
her deceitful, affected modesty. Miserable, variegated butterfly
that you are, you think yourself a. goddess of youth and beauty.

This wild tempestteaches you that yon are but a poor, pitiful insect,
tossed about in the world like any other creeping thing—a power-
less atom. The storm first takes possession of your clothes, now of
your costly hat. Wait, my lady, wait! one day it will take your
heart ; it will be crushed and broken to pieces—there will be none
to pity. The world laughs and mocks at the wretched. Misfortune




