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PREFACK

T epithets  Grotesque™ and * A rabesque™ will be
found to indicate withsufficient precision the prevalent
ienor of the tales here published. But from the fact
that, during a period of some two or three years, |
have written five-and-twenty short stories whose
general character may be so briefly defined, it can-
not be fairly inferred — at all events it is not truly
inferred — that 1 have, for this specics of writing,
any inordinate, or indeed any peculiar taste or pre-
possession. 1 may have wrilten with an eye to this
republication in volome form, and may, therefore,
have desired to preserve, as far as a certain point, &
certain unity of design. This isyindeed, the fact;
and it may even happen that, in this manner, I shall
never compose anything again. I speak of these
things here, because 1 am led 1o think it is this pre-
vilence of the # Arabesque™ In my serious toles,
which has induced one or (wWo critics to tax me, in
all fricndliness, with what they have been ple s Lo
term “ Germanism’™ and gloom. The -!‘|:".|.:|';|: 15 In
bad taste, and the grounds of the accusation have
not been sufficiently considered. Let us admi, for

the moment, that the "]‘I‘id[ll;]:-:_'!.-Jri:_‘l'l_'bi" now given
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are Germanic, or what not. ‘Then Germanism js the
vein” for the time being. To morrow I may be any-
thing bt German, as yesterday | was everything else.
These many pieces are yet one book. My friends
would be quite as wise in taxing an astronomer with
oo much astronomy, or an ethical author with treat.
ing too largely of morals, But the truth is that, with
a single exception, there is no one of these stories in
which the scholar should recognise the distinctive
features of that species of pseudo-horror which we are
taught to call Germanic, for no better resson than
that some of the secondary names of German litera-
ture have become identified with jts folly. If in many
of my produetions terror has been the thesis, I main-
tain that terror is not of Germany, but of the soul,
—that 1 have deduced this' terror only from its

legitimate sources, and urged it only to its legitimate
results.

There are one or two of the articles here, (con-
ceived and executed in the purest spirit of e
ganza,) to which I expect no serious attention, and
of which I shall speak no farther.
cannot conscientiously e

of h:ut}' effort,

Xirava-

But for the rest |
laim indulgence on the score

I think it best becomes me to say,
therefore, that if T have sinned, I have deliberately
sinned. These brief Compositions are '
the results of matured
elaboration,

s 10 ehiel part,
purpose and very careful
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TALES
)

THE GROTESQUE AND ARABESQUE.

MORELLA

Aure mel' sere il swTiv, fare aedee arni owe

[tsall, alone by itself, etornally one, and single.
rr T ¥ -
Flafo. Sympo.

Wirn a feeling of deep yet most singular affection
| regarded my friend Morella. Thrown by accident
inte her sociely many years ago, my goul, [rom our
ficst meeting, burned with fires it had never before
known: but the fires were not of Eros; and bitter
and tormenting to my sp irit was the gradua convics
tion that | coold in no manner duilm, their unusual
meaning, or regulate theic vague intensity. Yet we
met ; and fate bound us together at the altar; and 1

VL. L—%




10 GROTESQUE AND ARARESQUE.

never spoke of passion, nor thought of love. She,
however, shunned society, and, attaching herself 1o
me alone, rendered me happy. It is a happiness to
wonder ; — it is a happiness to dream.

Morella’s erudition was profound. As I hope to
live, her talents were of no common order—her
powers of mind were gigantic. 1 felt this, and, in
many matters, became her pupil. I soon, however,
found that, perhaps on account of her Presburg
edacation, she placed before me a number of those
mystical writings which are usually considered the
mere dross of the early German literature. These,
for what reasons I could not imagine, were her
favorite and constan study— and that in process of
lime they became my own should be attributed to
the simple but effectual influence of habit and ex-
ample,

In all this, if T err not, my reason had little to do.
My convictions, or 1 forget mysell, were in no man-
ner acted upon by the ideal, nor was any tincture of
the mysticism which I read to be discovered, unless
I am greatly mistaken, either in my deeds or in my
thoughts. Feeling deeply persuaded of this, 1 aban.
doned myself implicitly to the guidance of my wife,
and entered with an unflinching heart into the intri-
cacies of her studies. Ang then — then, when, poring
over forbidden pages, T felt g forbidden spirit enkind.
ling within me —would Morella place her cold hand
Jpan my own, and rake up from the ashes of a dead
[r}ti[tlz-'c-ph}' some low, singular words, whose sirange
meaning burned themselves in upon my memory— and
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then hour after hour would 1 linger by her side and
dwell upon the music of her voice —until, at length, its
melody was tainted with terror—and fell like a shadow
upon my soul — and I grew pale, and shuddered in-
wardly at those too unearthly tones. And thus joy
suddenly faded into horror, and the most beaotiful
became the most hideous, as Hinnon became Ge-
Henna.

It is unnecessary to state the exact character of
those disquisitions which, growing out of the volumes
[ have mentioned, formed, for so long a time, almost
the gole conversation of Morella and myself. By the
learned in what might be termed theological morality
they will be readily conceived, and by the unlearned
they would, at all events, be little understood. The
wild Pantheism of Fichte; the modified massgginsis
of the Pythagoreans ; and, above all, the doetrines of
[dentity as urged by Schelling, were generally the
points of discussion presenting the most of beauty to
the imaginative Morella. That identity which is
termed personal; Mr. Locke, T think, truly defines to
consist in the sameness of a rational being. And
1gent essence

since by person we understand an intel
having reason, and since there is a consclousness
which always accompanies thinking, it is this which
makes us all to be that which we eall onrselves— there-
by distinguishing us from other beings that think, and
giving us our personal identity. But the principiem
individuationis — the notion of that identity which al
death is or is not losi forever, was to me, at all times,
a consideration of intense interest, not more from the
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mystical and exeiling nature of its consequences, than
from the marked and agitated manner in which
Morella mentioned them.

But, indeed, the time had now arrived when the
mystery of my wife's manner oppressed me asa spell.
[ could no longer bear the touch of her wan fingers,
nor the low tone of her musical language, nor the
lustre of her melancholy eyes. And she knew all
this but did not upbraid — she seemed conscious of my
weakness or my folly, and, smiling, called it Fate
She seemed, also, conscious of o cause, o me un-
known, for the gradual alienation of my regard ; but
she gave me no hint or token of its nature. Yet was
she woman, and pined away daily, In time, the
erimson spot settled steadily upon the cheek, and the
blue veins upon the pale forehead became prominent;
and, one instant, my nature melted into pity, but, in
the next, [ met the glance of her meaning eyes, and
then my soul sickened and became giddy with the
giddiness of one who gazes downward into some
dreary and unfathomable abyss.

Shall 1 then say that 1 longed with an earnest and
consuming desire for the moment of Morella's de-
cease! I did: but the fragile spirit elung to its lene-
ment of clay for many days— for many weeks and
irksome months — until my tortured nerves obtained
the mastery over my mind, and grew furious through
delay, and, with the heart of a fiend, cursed the days,

.and the hours, and the bitier momenis, which seemed

to lengthen and lengthen as her gentle life declined —
like shadows in the dying of the day.
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But one autumnal evening, when the winds lay
still in heaven, Morella called me to her side. There
was o dim mist over all the earth, and a warm glow
upon the waters, and, amid the rich October leaves
of the forest, a rainbow {rom the firmament had surely
fallen. As | came she was murmuring, in a low
under tone, which trembled with fervor, the words of
n Catholic hymn:

Sancta Maria ! torn thine eyes
Upon a sinner's sterifos

Of fervent prayer and humble love
From thy holy throne above,

At morn, ot noon, at twilight dim,
Marin! thou hast heard my hyma,
In joy and wao, in good and ill,

Mother of God ! be with me still,

When my hours flew gently by,
And no storms were in the sky,

My soul, lest it should truant be,
Thy love did guide to thine and thee.

MNow when eloads of Fate o'ercast
All my Present and my Past,

Lot my Future radinnt shine

With sweet hopes of thee and thine.

[t is o day of days,” said Morelln; “a day of

all days either to live or die. It is a fair day for the
2-
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sons of earth and lifo—ah! more fair for the d“M

of heaven and death.”

I turned towards her, and she continued.

“] am dying—yet shall [ live. Therefore for me,
Movrella, thy wife, hath the charnel-house no terrors—
imark mel —- not even the terrors of the worm.  The
days have never been when thou couldst love me;
but her whom in life thou didst abhor, in desth thog
shalt adore.™

# Maorella I

“I repeat that I am dying., But within me is a
pledge of that affection—ah, how little! —which you
lelt for me, Morella.  And when my spirit departs
shall the ehild ii'l.'n!.'—lh:..' child and mine, Morella's:
But I:i:} r|.|:|.':i shall be rJ:1:..'-; of sorrow — that sorrow
which is the most lasting of impressions, asthe CYpress
is the most enduring of trees.  For the hours of thy
happiness are ovér ; and joy is not gathered twiee in
a life, as the roses of Pestum twicein a vear. Thou
shalt no longer, then, play the Teian with time, but,
being ignorant of the myrtle and the vine, thou shalt
bear about with thee thy shroud on earth, as do the
Moslemin at Mecen,”

“ Morella!” I eried, * Morella ! how knowest thon
this ™ — but she turned aw ay her [mnce uppon the
pillow, and, a slight tremor coming over her limbs,
she thus died, and 1 heard her voice no more.

Yet, as she had foretold, her child — to which in
dying she had given birth, and which breathed net
until- the mother breathed no more — her child, &
daughter, lived. And she grew strangely in statore
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and intellect, and was the perfect resemblance of her
who had departedgand 1 loved her with a love more
fervent and more intense than 1 had believed it pos.
gible to feel for any denizen of earth.

But, ere J-'ru'__{, the heaven of this pure affection
became overcast, and gloom, and horror, and grief,
swepl over |l in clouds, ®1 said the child orew
strangely in stature and intelligence. Strange indeed
wias her rapid increase in bodily size — but terrible,
oh ! lerrible were the tomultuous thoughts which
crowded upon me while watching the development
of her mental being. ~ Could it be otherwise, when 1
daily discovered in the conceptions of the child the
adult powers and faculties of the woman'—when the
lessons of experience fell from the lips of infancy 1
and when the wisdom or the passions of maturity |

].l'li:lll.

hourly gleaming from its full and speculative
oy When, | BAY, all this became evident 16 my
:I|-:-:'-i|'..'-| senses—when 1 eould no loneer hide it from
my soul, nor throw it off from those perceptions which
trembled to receive it —is it to be wondered at that
suspicions, of a nature fearful and exeiting, erept in
apon my spint, or that my thoughts lell back aghast
upon the wild tales and thrilling theories of 1|!-|'. i
tombed Morella {71 snatched from the serutiny of the
world a fn:.-l.f__' whom destiny eampelled me to adore,
and, in the rigorous seclusion of my old ancestral
home, watehed with an agomzing anxiety over all
which concerned the beloved.

* And, as years rolled away, and | gazed, day after

day, upon her holy, and mild, and eloquent face, and
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pored over her maturing form, day after day did 1
- discover new points of reserblanée in the ehild to her

mother, the melancholy and the dead. And, Imur]ﬁ:'
grew darker these shadows of similitude, and meore

full, and more definite, and more perplexing, and more
hideously terrible in their aspect. For that ber smile
was like her mother’s I could bear; but then I shud-
dered at its too perfect identity — that her eyes were
like Morella’s I could endure; but then they too often
looked down into the depths of my soul with Morella’s
own intense and bewildering meaning. # And in the
contour of the high forebead, and in the ringlets of
the silken hair, and in the wan fingers which buried
themselves therein, and in the sad musical tones of
her speech, and above all —oh, above all—in the

phrases and expressions of the dead on the lips of

the loved and the living, 1 foupd food for consuming
thought and horror—for a worm that weuld not die.

Thus passed away two lustrums of her life, but my
daughter remained nameless upon the earth, My
ehild” and “ my love” were the designations usually
prompted by a father's affection, and the rigid seclusion
of her days precluded all other intercourse,  Morella's
name died with her at her death. OF the mother 1
had never spoken to the daughter — it was impossible
to speak. Indeed, during the brief period of her exist-
tence the latter had received no impressions from the
outward world but such as might have been afforded
by the narrow limits of her privacy. But at length
the ceremony of baptism presented to my mind, in its
unnerved and agitated condition, a present deliverance
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from the terrors of my destiny.” And at the baptismal
font I hesitated for a name. And many titles of the
wise and beautiful, of old and modern times, of my
own and foreign lands, came thronging to my lips —
anil many, many fair titles of the gentle, and Lhe
h:,|||._-“ and the _-__*-::--1. What ]-:'-'I|||-‘-I'|5| me then to
disturb the memory of the buried dead? WVWhat
demon urced me to breathe that sound, which, in its
VETY recollection, was wont to make ebb the purple
blood in terrents from the temples to the heartf
What fiend :-ci:u.:LL' {rom the recesses of my soul, when,
amid those dim aisles, and in the silence of the might,
[ shrieked withinthe ears of the |.¢||:.' man the .=_'|.'|[.J.|]]f2."i
— Morella?! What more than fiend convulsed the
featurcs of my child, and I'_I'I.'i_“:l'.-il-]'l_":ll:l them with the
hues of death, as, starting at that sound, she turned
her glassy eyes from the earth to heaven, and, falling
prostrate on the black slabs of our ancestral vault,
responded—**1 am here!”

Distinet, eoldly, calmly distinet — like a koell of
death — horrible, horrible death—sank the eternal
sounds wilhin my soul. Yea I's$— YOArs may Tl away,
but the memory of that epoch—never! Now was |
indeed ignorant of the flowers and the vine— but the
hemlock and the eypress overshadowed me night
and day. And I kept no reckoning of time or place,
and the stars of my fate faded from heaven, and,
therefore, the earth grew dark, and its figures passed
by me like flitting shadows, and among them all 1
beheld only — Morella. The winds of the firmainent
breathed but one sound within my ears, and the rip-

L
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ples upon the sea murmured evermore— Morella.
But she died ; and with my own hands I bore her to
the tomb ; and I laughed with a long and bitter laugh
as I found no traces of the first, in the charnel where
I laid the second — Morella.
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LIONIZING.

e A ] peopla went

Upon their ten foes in wild wonderment.
Bishop Hall's Satired.

| am—that is to say, | was—a great man; but I am
neither the author of Junius, nor the man in the mask,
for my name is Thomas Smith, and I was born
somewhere in the city of Fum-Fudge. The first
action of my life was the taking hold of my nose with
both hands ; my mother saw this, and called me a
geniug ; my father wept for joy, and bought me a
treatise on Nosology. Before I was breeched I bhad
not only mastered the treatise, but had collected into
a :1{:1|5'|m!-i|-|-];1r'=.' book all that is said on the subject
by Pliny, Aristotle, Alexander Ross, Minotius Felix,
Hermanus Pietorius, Del Rio, Villarét, HBartholinus,
and Sir Thomas Browne.

| now began to feel my way in the science, and
soon came lo understand that, provided a man had a
nose sufficiently big, he might, by merely following
it, arrive at uijﬂnﬁhip- L‘hi[_ my altenlion was nol
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confined to theories alone ; @VeETy er.rning I tock a
dram or Lwao, and gave my ]:-rni.l-'.r!-;ms A Euuplu of
pulls. 'When I came of age my father asked me, one
day, if I would step with him inte his study.
« My son,” =||I e, when we got there, * what
5 .|L-.. chief end of your existence T
s Father,” I said, # it is the study of Nosology."
« Apd what, Thomas,” he continued, 8 no-

sology !
i s, & q T T
w Qi | replied, * it is the Science of Noses®
« And can you tell me,” he asked, “ what is the

meaning of a nose "

# A nose, my father,” zaid 1, * has been war
ously defined by ahout a thousand different authors,
(hare [ |I.|I||i oul my watch). It 15 now noon, of
thereabouts— we shall have ume enough' to gel
throuph with them all before midpight. Te coms
mence, then. The nose, according 1o Bartholinus,
is that protoberance, that bump, that excrescence
that ——"

«That will do, Thomas,” said the old gentieman
# | am thunderstruck at the extent of your informa-
tion — | am positively — upon my soul.  Come here !
(and he took me by the arm). Your education may
now be considered as finished, and it 18 hllgh- time
that Yol should scuffie for :~'I.III|:'F'.'1|- — 51— Hi— 0=
(here he kicked me down stairs and oot of 1'|1E doar)
g0 gel oul of my house, and God bless H:u

As 1 felt within me the divine afflatus, | r:unndﬂmi
this accident rather fortunate than otherwise, and

determined to follow my nose. Sol gave itn P“u
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or two, and wrote a pamphlet on Nosology. All
Fum-Fudg
“ Wonderful genius I said the (uarterly,

e OWas 1IN an uproar.

" .“\lig.-l_'-|§‘_| ||.:|1.':-i_l_l||_|‘E]-Cl.!" Hlili_ thii :‘i.'i:'l.".' :'I-TI.IJI'.h]}'.
“ Fine writer 1" said the Edinburgh.
J Great man ™ said Blackwood.

i JFho can he be 7 gaid Mrs. Bas-Bleo.

+ What can he be " said big Miss Bas-Blewn.
gaid little Miss Bas-Blen.

“ Where ean he be
But I paid them no manner of attention, and walked
into the =||-'|= of an artist.

The Duchess of Bless-my-Soul was silling for her
portrait ; the Marchionesg of So-and-So was holding
the Duchess's e wdle s the Earl of This-and-That was
flirting with her salts; and his Royal Highness of
Tovch-me-Not was standing behind her chair. [
|m:ru:|:.' walked towards the artist, and held up my
Ell'-ll-l L8,

« (0 beautiful " sirhed the Duchess.

“ ) pretty I Ii.a']-f':| ithe Marchioness.

“ ) horrible ™ ___'I'I_I:I!I'..'ll the Larl.

# () abominable " growled his lhoyal Highness.

“ What will you take for it 1" said the artist.

“ & thousand pounds,” said I, sitting down.

“ A thousand pounds 1" he inquired, turning the
nose to the light.

“ Precisely,” said L

v Reautiful ' said he, looking at the nose.

“ A thousand pounds,” said |, twisting it to one
side.

“ Admirable 1" said he.

VoL, 1L.—3
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“ A thousand pounds,” said L.

« You shall have them,” said he, *what a pieee
of virtu ™ So he paid me the money, and made g
sketeh of my nose. 1 took rooms in Jermyn street,
sent her _‘l.-[_|jx-_.|1-:.- the mincty-ninth edition of the
Nosology with a portrait of the author's nose, and
his Royal Highness of Touch-me-MNot invited me to
dinner.

We were all lions and recherchés.

There was a Grand Tork from Stamboul. He
said that the angels were horses, cocks, and bulls—
that somebody in the sixth heaven had seventy thou-
sand heads and sevenly thousand n.-u_::-;ue::—and that
the earth was held vp by a sky-blue cow, having
four hundred horns.

There was Sir Positive Paradox. He said that
all fools were philosophers, and all philosophers were
fools.

There was a writer on ethics. He talked of fire,
unity, and atoms; bi-part, and pre-existent soul;
:I|‘[::!|i[:|' and discord ; primitive intelligence and ho-
O MEraa.

There was The '|:-||-;-:_|:1' 'I'hn:'tr.]ng_'.,', He talked of
Eusebius and Arianus ; heresy and the Council ol

Nice ; consubstantialism, Homousios, and Homouioi-
£,

e 5w PRt
Chere was Fricassée from the Rocher de Cancale.
He mentioned Latour, Markbrunnen, and Mares-
chino ; muriton of red tongue, and cauvliflowers with
velouté sanee; veal & Ja St Menehoult, marinade
Q
a e St Florentin, and orange jellies en mosaigues.




3

LIOKIZING. 23

There was Signor Tintontintino from Florence.
He spoke of Cimabué, Arpino, Carpacecio, and Ar-
gostino; the gloom of Caravaggio, the amenity of
A

Rubens, and the wageeries of Jan Steen.

bano, the golden glories of Titian, the frows of

There was the great geologist Feltzpar. He talked

of internal fires and tertia ry formations ; of atriforms,
fluidiforms, and solidiforms; of quartz and marl; ol

schist and schorl; of gypsum, hornblende, mica

:i!:l[l", anid ]mdu
There was the President of the Fum-Fudee Uni-
versity. He said that the moon was ca

i:|-_:-=~'h.=lm-

led Bendis in
Thrace, Bubastis in Egypt, Dian in Rome, and Arte-
mis in Greece.

There was Delphinus Polyglott. He told us what
had become of the eighty-three lost tragedies of
fschylus; of the fifty-four orations of Iswus; of the
three hundred and ninety-one speeches of Lysias; of
the hundred and eighty treatises of Theophrastus ; of
the eighth book of the conic sections of Apollonius;
of Pindar’s hymns and dithyrambies; and the five-
:aur|-|_-|,|1'l_',' r'|'i|_'_t|_.'-\.|.i‘.!."'\. of Homer Junior.

There was a modern Platonist. ' He quoted Por-
l'llj}']_':.', Iamblicus, Plotinus, Proclus, Hierocles, Maxi-
mus Tyrius, and Syrianus.

There was a homan-perfectibility man. He
quoted Turgot, Price, Priestly, Condorcet, De Stael,
and #* The Ambitious Student in 1l Health.,”

There was myself. I spoke of Pictorius, Del Rio,
Alexander Ross, Minutins Felix, Bartholinus, Sir
Thomas Browne, and the Science of Noses.
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: Marvellous clever man ™ said his Highness,
i Bpperb ! sad :|I.~= puests 1 and the next morning
her grace of Bless-my-Soul paid me a visil,
i .‘|.1.,'||! you go to \Imack's, pretty ereature ™ ghe
said, --'mnl-'1 ng me under the chin.
# pon honor, =="'-i I.
\‘-.'u" .' all ™ '.-|-_|_;:|,
W As | live,” | :'.'i'| |
« Here, then, is a card, my life, shall | say you il
i@ there
“ ear Duchess, with all my heard.”
“ Pshaw, no !—but with all your nose 1"

“ Every bit of it, my love,” said 1; 50 1 gaveita
pull or two, and found mysell at Almack's.
The rooms were |'|'-|'J.'-I il to *'I|1';!"='-":~'|E~
* He is coming il somebody on the staircase
“ He is comir ::" said somebi -»|_-. further up.

“ He 1z coming!™ said somebody further stll

“ He ia come I said the Duochess : “ he is come,

the Ltte lovel” and she caught me by both hands,

LT Ol

i | ||.|'| et ::H!.._

* Tousand teufel ™ said Baron Bludennoff,

watdle-dee—twe .-.|:;-|:_ '—|'|.".':I.|:EI_'-I:I.:Ii ™ said

Ab Joli! Dios guarda! Diavolo! and Toustnd
tenfe] ! Fupeiled Mademoisclle Pas Seol, [ don St
letio, Count 1::!-]'|I."-:_'I|_|||_'.'.|_|1 anil I::“',_,“ I.:||J|.]'I'.H]|J|.|.|"r-

I'his applause — it was obstreperous ; it was not the
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thine = il was too bad = it was not to be borne. |1
grew angry.

“ Sir " said I to the Baron, * you are a baboon.”

“oir!™ he replied alter a pause, “ Donner und
blitzen !I" This was sufficient. We exchanged cards.
The next MOrning I shot off his nose at six 1.*.1:|-'-"E|';1
and then called upon my [riends.

i JBeie ! gaiud the hrst

“ Faol " said the second.

i "".-l.n.ll. " snid the third.

“ Dolt!™ said the fourth.

U Moodle ™ said the Gifth.

W Ass 1" gaid the sixth.

i Be off 1" said the seventh.

At all this I felt mortified, and so called upon my
father.

“ Father,” 1 said, * what is the chief end of my
existence

“ My son,” he replied, “it is stll the stuay of
Nosology ; but in hitting the Baron's nose, you have
avershot your mark. You have a fine nose, it is true;
but then Blodennuff has none. You are d ——d; and
he has become the hon ol the -L'i:.'. In f"tlm-l'll.l-d':":
oreal is a lion with a big proboscis, but greater |;:.'

far is a lion with no proboscis al all."

fa
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WILLIAM WILSON.

What say of it1 what say of coNsCIENCE gTim,
That spectre in my path1

D hamberlaines l|r"‘ll ErrovIn e,

Ler me call myself, for the present, William Wil-
son. The fair page now lying before me need not
be sullied with my real appellation. This has been
already too much an object for the scorn, for the
horror, for the detestation of my race. To the utter-
most regions of the globe have not the indignant
winds bruited its unparalleled infamy ! Oh, outcast
of all outcasts most abandoned! To the earth art
thou not forever dead? to its honors, to its flowers,
to its golden aspirations? and a cloud, dense, dismal,
and limitless, does it not hang eternally between thy
hopes and heaven !

I would not, if I could, here or to-day, embody a
record of my later years of unspeakable misery, and
unpardonable crime. 'Thisepoch—these later years—
tnok unto themselves a sudden elevation in turpitude,
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whose oririn aloneit is my present purpose to assign,
Men usoally grow base by degrees.  From me, in ag
Hstinl: AT dropped bodily as a mantle, |
ghrouded my nakedness in I|'i3-||! :__'_'I|I||'- ]'1!'4r||| COm-
paratively :_-;-. inl wickedness I passed, with the stride
of a giant, into more than the enormities of an Elak.
Gabalus. What chance, what one event brought this
avil thinz to [pass, bear with me while I relate. Death
approaches; and the shadow which forerons him has
thrown a softening influence over my spirit. | long,
in passing throvgh the dim valley, for the sympathy—
| had pearly snid for the pity —of my fellow-men. 1
would fain have them believe that | have been, in
some measure, the slave of circumstances bevond
human control. | would wish them to seek uu;l, for
me, i the details I am about 1o give, some little onsss
of fatality amid a wildervess of error. 1 would have
them allow—what they canuot refrain from allow-
ing—that, although temptation may have erewhile
exisied as greal, man was never thus, at lenst, tva:mph'll
before—certainly, never thus fell. And therefore
has he never thus sufiered. Have I not indeed been
livingin a dream?  And am I not now dying a vietim
to the horror and the mystery of the wildest of ll
sublunary visions | .

llusn come of a race whose imaginative and easily
excitable temperament hasat all times rendered them
remarkable; and, in my earliest infancy, | gave erl
dence of having tally inherited the |:'_-m|ri,]-,- characier.
As | advanced i years it w :
loped ; becoming

as more strongly deve-
» lor many reasons, a cause of serious
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disquietude to my friends, and of positive njury to

| myself. 1 grew self-willed, addicted to the wildest
|:;1|--_3-:4_---. and a prey lo the most 'JII:.':i-'-':‘I'Ilfl"'|'-' [ s-
sions. Weak-minded, and beset with constitutional
infirmities akin to my own, my parents could do but
] little to check the evil proj ensitics which distinguished
me. * Some feeble and ill-directed efforts resulied in
4:|_|||||-}-_'1|J failure on their '='_';.'"..ll.l.'|. O COUrsa, in total
triumph on mine. Thencelorward my voice was a
household law: apd at an age when lew children
: have abandoned their leading-strings, [ was left 1o the
cuidance of my own will, and became, in all but

E name, the master of o ¥ gwn aclions.
My earliest recollections of a school-lite are con-
nected with alarge, rambling, cottage-built, and some-
& what decayed building 1n a misty-looking village of
H Farland, where were a vast number of gigantic and
i '.:'II:II'!-'-: trees, and where all the houses were excess
' sively ancient and inordinately tall. In truth, 1l was
| a dream-like and spirit-soothing place, that venerable
. old town. At this moment, in fancy, 1 1§ | the re-
: freshine chilliness of its deeply-shadowed avenues,
inhale the fragrance of its thousand shrubberies, and
thrill anew with undefinable delight, at the deep,
hollow note of the church-bell, breaking each hour,
. with sullen and sudden roar, upon the stillness of the
. duskvy aitmosphere in which the old, fretted, Gothie

stecple lay imbedded and asleep.
It mives me, |-.-|'|..!i-.=. as much of |IL‘-’I:1'III'I‘. as | can
¥ now in any manner experience, to dwell upon minute

; recollections of the school and its concerns.  Steeped
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in misery as [ am — misery, alas <J11|3.' 100 Teal —|
ghall Li-_'.]l'E!'-.||-!.-l.:-.| fur seeking relief, however shight
and temporary, in the weakness of a few rambling
details. These, moreover, uttecly trivial, and even
ridiculous in themselves, assume, to my fancy, ad:
ventitions i;.,l artance as connected with a |H_'1'i_|]-|] anid
a locality, when and where | recogmse the first am-
biguous -|.1-:||i'.i--.'|~: of the destiny which afterwards so
fully overshadowed me. L.t me then remember,
The houose, I have said, wasg old, irregular, and
coltage-built. The :_:|'.||_-.r|r|-~ were extensive, and an
enormously high and solid brick wall, topped with a
bed of mortar and broken glass, encompassed the
whole. This prisen-ike rampart formed the limit of
our domain; beyond it we saw but thrice a wesk—
once every Saturday afternoon, when, attended by
two ushiers, we were permitted o take briel walks
in & body '.|-.|'|:-u_-:r."'| some of the neighbouring fields —
and twice doring sunday, when we were '['II,'IrJ'ItII:!IJ i
the same formal manner to the morning and evening
service in the one church of the village. Of this
church I!I’.']'I'ilu‘i;l'.|||-1'--||1 school was pastor. With
how 'i'-'t!j' a spirit of wonder and ]:.:|'|:|4.‘.::'.EI:|-' waos |
wont o regard him from our remote pew in the
a_—':"”"r,'“ as, with step solemn and slow, he ascended
the pulpit! This reverend man, with countenancs
80 l:]-q.'“ul::-e‘E_'.' |;|!]|i;__lf:|. with robes so rlossy and $0
{’:fL‘I'jﬂ!:L”_'.' Ii-n'..'il.r_;. wilh '|.'.'i-_f S0 |_l||:||:[1_'|11_..' IHJ".TFI:lI:!TIL':I].
-] Ti:.:ill and s0 vast— could this be he who of late,
with sour visage, and in snuffy habiliments, admin-
istered, ferule in hand, the Draconian laws of the
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academy? Oh, gigantic paradox, too utterly mon-
strous for solution!

At an angle of the ponderous wall frowned a more
ponderous gate. It was riveted and studded with
iron bolts, and surmounted with jagged iron spikes.
What IMPressions of 4[::'-*{- awe it inspired | It was
never opencd save for the three periodical egressions
and ingressions already mentioned ; then, in every
creak of its |||i-_f:’|I:.' |:|i|:-_*_T|::-' we found a El]ﬂ]'li'!ﬂdﬂ of
mystery, a world of mwatter for solemn remark, or
for more solemn meditation.

The extensive enclosure was irregular in form,
having many capacious recesses. Uf these, three or
four of the largest constituted the El|f|_';-j.::'-:'1||1ri1 It
was level, and covered with fine, hard gravel. [ well
remember it had no trees, nor benches, nor anything
similar within it. Of course it was in the rear of
the house. In front lay a small parterre, | lanted
with bex and other shrubs; but through this sacred
division we pas s -ui::-.' upon rare occasions indeed,
guch as a first advent to school or final depariure
thence, or perhaps, when a parent or friecnd having
called for us, we joyfully took our way home for the
Christmas or Midsummer holydays.

Buat the house — how :il.l-:iilll. an old |'-'.|i]-]:||g W
this |—to me how veritably a palace of enchantment |
There was really no end to its windings, to its in-
L't-|n|~z't'|:l_'::.-=i|-|-:: subdivisions. It was Jln['-c-:-c:ci|.|xr. al
any given time, to say with certainty upon which of
its two stories one happened to be.  From each room
o every other there were sure 1o be found three or
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four steps either in ascent or descent. Then the
lateral branches were innumerable— inconceivable
—amd 5o returnng in 1jron themeelves, that our minst
axact ideas in rezard to the whole mansion werenot
warv: far different from those with which we pondered
“|":” :,|,|'r,,|_-,-, During the five years of my residence
here I was never able to ascertain with preeision, i
what remote locality lay the little sleeping apartment
assigned to mysell and some eighteen or twenty olher
scholars.

The school-room was the largest in the house—l
could not help thinking in the world. It was very
long, narrow, and dismally low, with poinled Gothis
'ri'i.:l;.Jdl'l.'n'H and o r'L:il'.Il_l_l' of oak. In a remote and
lerror-INspiring angic was a nnjll:i:ll:li‘nl'!|n':ill1'll‘ nfl’.igl‘ﬂ.
or ten feet, o -m|-ri.-:i:|_f ithe sanciom, ¥ 4.l||li!:|g hours,”
of our |'-r|r3r'i| al, the Reverend Dir. “I'I'IHS!:IJ-'- It was
a solid structure, with massy deor, sooner than open
which in the absence of the ® Dominie,” we would all
have witlingly perished by the peine I#:.-rlu el dure.
In other angles were lwo other similar boxes, for less
reverenced, indeed, but still greatly matters of awe
One of these was the pulpit of *the classical® usher,
on of the l']n_;:‘in‘il and mathematical ™ lmcrspl.!n&‘]
about the room, crossing and recrossing in endless
irregularity, were innumerable benches and desks
black, ancient, and time-worn, piled dug]mrml_‘]}f with
much-bethumbed books, and so bescamed with inifial
letters, names at full |L!|I’:’,I!|. tJII.'q'.‘.[l-!II_':'lh_'EH gﬂshﬂs.gﬂ'ﬂ'
tesque figures, and other multiplied efforts of the
knife, as to have Eul:in;l;r lost what hitle of gﬁgj'nﬂ.l
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formn might have been their portion in days long
departed. A huge bucket with water stood at one
extremity of the room, and a clock of stupendous
dimensions at the other.

Encompassed by the massy walls of this venerable
academy I passed, yet not in tedium or disguost, the
years of the third lustrum of my life. The teeming
brain of childhood requires no external world of
incident to occupy or amuse it, and the -'l|.';1:t!l!tl'l]_'lr‘
dizsmal monotony of a school was !'l."|']'.31.li" with more
intense excitement than my riper youth has derived
from loxury, or my full manhood from crime. Yet
I must believe that my first mental development had
in it moch of the oncommon, even much of the owlré.
Upon mankind at large the events of very I.‘lH']j-'
existence rarely leave in mature age any definite 1m-
pression.  All is gray shadow — a weak and irregular
remembrance — an indistinet regathering of feeble
pleasures and phantasmagoric pains. With me this
is not so. In childhood I must have felt with the
energy of a man what [ now find stamped upon
memory in lines as vivid, as deep, and as durable as
the exergues of the Carthaginian medals.

Yot in fact—in the fact of the world’s view —
how little was there to remember! The morning’s
awakening, the nightly summeons to bed; the con-

nings, the recitations; the periodical halt-

wlidays,
and perambulations; the ]-|;|_'..'-;,;J'ulll:|l|.. with its broils,
its pastimes, its intrigues — these, by a mental sorcery
long forgotten, were made to involve a wilderness
of sensation, a world of rich incident, an universe of

VL. L—4i
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varied emotion, of excilement the most passionate
and spirit-stirring. * Oh, le bon temps, que ce siecl
de far ™

In teoth, the ardency, the enthusiasm, and the im-
periousness of my .:Ji:-'|-n:2.i1illll. soon rendered me g
marked character among my schoolmates, and by
slow, but natural gradations, Fave me an :I.Httr:ndﬂm:f
over all not gr 1;:ll._v older than myself — over all with
Cai [ 5i|r__‘i:: ::xi':":-l.:-:lll. This r:.'-iut'[ﬂi{:-u was found in
the person of a scholar, who, although no relation,
bore the same Christian and sorname as m:,'s:clt'.-_u
eircumstanee, in fact, little remarkable, for, notwith-
standing a noble descent, mine was one of those
every-day appellations which seem, by preseriptive
right, to have been, time out of mind, the common
property of the mob. In this narrative I have there-
fore designated mysell’ as William Wilson—a fictitions
title not very dissimilar to the real. My namesake
alone, of those who in school phraseology constituted
*our set,” presumed to compete with me in the stodies
of the class, in the sports and broils of the |1fﬂ_‘r'-gl‘ﬂ"ﬂf’
=10 refuse implicit belief in my assertions, and sub-
mission to my will—indeed to interfere with my
arbitrary dictation in any respect whatsoever. If
there be on earth o supreme and unqualified :I.;_r.]mlism.
it is the despotism of a master mind in boyhood over
the less energetic spirits of its companions.

Wilson's rebellion was to me a source of the greatest
{:lli]:l.':n';:-'s::‘.nL‘.I][—l]le MOTe 80 &5, 10 H]ﬁilt.' of the bravado
with which in public I made a point of treating him
and his pretensions, [ secretly felt that 1 feared him.
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and could not help thinking the equality which he
maintained so easily with myself, a proof of his true
superiority, since not to be overcome cost me & per-
petual struggle. Yet this superiority —even this
equality—was in truth acknowledged by no one but
mysell ; our associates, by some unaccountable blind-
ness, scemed not even to suspectit. Indeed, his com-
petition, his resistance, and especially his impertinent
and dogged interference with my purposes, were not
more pointed than private.  He appeared to be utterly
destitute alike of the ambition which urged, and of
the passionate energy of mind which enabled me to
excel. In his rivalry he might have been supposed
actuated solely by a whimsical desire to thwart,
astonish, or mortify myself; although there were
times when 1 could not help observing, with a feeling
made up of wonder, abasement, and pique, that he
mingled with his injuries, his insults, or his contradic-
lions, @ certain most inappropriate, and assuredly
moat unwelecome rflrll"u'.-'r.'r,-.-.;]'fr.-.-r.-.-.e of manner. 1 could
only coneeive this singular behaviour to arise from a
consummate self-conceit assuming the vulgar airs of
patronage and profection.

Perhaps it was this latter traitin Wilson's eonduet,
conjoined with our identity of name, and the mere
accident of our having entered the school upon the
same day, which set afloat the notion that we were
brothers, among the senior classes in the academy.
These do not usually inquire with much strictness
into the affairs of their juniors. 1 have belore said,
ar should have said, that Wilson was not,in the most
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remote degree, connected with my family, Bot ge
suredly if we had been brothers we muost have beog
ywoltis. (o6 afier leaving Dr. Branshy's, | casually
learned that my namesake — a somewhat remarkabfs
coincidence—was born on the nineteenth of January,
1809 — and this is precisely the day f.:-f'ru_v own
nativity,

It may scem strange that in spite of the contingal
snxiely occasionsd .me by the rivalry of Wilson,
and |'.-:_~: intolerable spirit of contradiction, T cauld
nol bring mysell’ to hate him altogether, We hail,
to be .~c|.n:..it-::'=:llv.' every day a quarrel, in which,
yvielding me publicly the palm of victory, he, in some
manner, contrived to make me feel that it was he
who had deserved it; yet a sense of pride upon my
part, and a veritable dignity upon his own, kept us
always upon what are called « speaking  terms,”
while there were many points'of strong congeniality
I our tempers, operating to awake in me a sentiment
which our position alone, perhaps, prevented from
ripening inlo Imendship. It is difficult, indeed, to
define, or even to deseribe, my real feelings towards
him. They were formed of a heterogeneous mixture
— some petulant animosity, which was not vet hatred,
SOINE osieem, more respect, much fear, with a world
of uneasy cariosity. To the moralist fully acquainted
with the minute spirings of human action, it will be
Uiecessary to say, in addition, that Wilson and my-
sell were the most inseparable of companions.

It was no doubt the anomalous state of affnirs ex-
isting between us which turned all my attacks upon
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him, (and they were many, either open or coveri) into
the channel of banter or practical joke (giving pain
while assuming the aspect of mere fun) rather than
into that of & more serious and determined hostility.
But my endeavors on this head were by no means
uniformly successful, even when my plans were the
most wittily concocted ; for my namesake had much
about him, in character, of that unassuming and quiet
austerity which, while enjoying the poignancy of its
own jokes, has no heel of Achilles in itself, and ab-
solutely refuses to be laughed at. 1 could find,
ndeed, but one vulnerable point, and that, lying n a
personal peculiarity, arising, perhaps, from constitu-
tional disease, would have been spared by any an-
tagonist less at his wit's end than myself — my rival
had & weakness in the faucial or guttural organs,
which precluded him from raising his voice at any
{ime above a very low whisper. Of this defect 1 did
not fail to take what poor advantage lay in my
poWer.

Wilson's retaliations in kind were many, and there
was one form of his practical wit that disturbed me
beyond measure. How his sagacity first discovered
at all that so petty a thing would vex me is 4 (ues-
tion 1 never could solve — but, having discovered, he
habitually practised the annoyance. 1 had always
felt aversion to my uncourtly patronymic, and its very
common, if not plebeian praenomen. The words
were venom in my ears; and when, upon the day of
my arrival, a second William Wilson eame also to
the academy, | felt angry with him for bearing the

s
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name, and doubly disgusted with the name besgjgs
a stranger. bore it, who would be the cause of its
twofold repetition, who would be constantly in my
presence, :I:ml whose concerns, in the nn[iz,mj-
routine of the school business. muost. ine'.'imh]_u.-, on
account of the detestable coincidence, be ofien eon.
founded with my own.

The feeling :1r' vexation thus engendered grew
stronger with every circumstance tending to show
resemblance, moral or physical, between my rival
and mysell. 1 had not then discovered the remark.
able fact thal we were of the same age; but T saw
that we were of the same height, and 1 perceived
that we were not altogether unlike jn general con-
tour of person and outline of feature, I was malled,
oo, by the rumor touching a refationship which had
grown current in the upper forms. In a word,
nothing could more seriously disturh me, (although
I serupulously concealed such disturbance,) than any
allusion to a similarity of mind, person, or condition
existing between us, But, in truth, T had no reason
to believe that (with the cxceplion of the matler of
relationship, and in the case of Wilson himself), this
similarity had ever been made a subject of eomment,
or even observed at all by our schoolfellows. That
ke observed it in all is bea rings, and as fixedly as I,
was apparent, but that he could discover in such cir-
cumslances so froitful a field of annovance for my-
sell ean only be attributed, gs ] ..i;|_i|iv|_;|__-ﬁ]1'g;' to his
more than ordinary penetration,

His coe, which was t

o perfect an imitation of
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myself, lay both in words and in actions; and most
admirably did he play his part. My dress it was an
casy maiter to copy; my gait and general manner,
were, without difficulty, appropriated ; in spite of his
constitutional defeet, even my voice did not escape
him. My louder tones were, of course, unattempted,
but then the key, it was identical ; an d his singular
whisper, il prew e very echo r_-,l'l My L.

How greatly this most exquisite portraiture harassed
me, (for it could not justly be termed a caricature,)
I will not now venture to describe. 1 had but one
consolation— in the fact that the imitation, ap-
parently, was noticed by mysell alone, and that I
had to endure only the knowing and strangely sar-
castic smiles of my nomesake himself. Satisfied
with having produced in my bosom the intended
eflicet, he seemed to chuckle in secret over the sting
he had inflicted, and was characteristically disre-
gardful of the public applause which the success of
his witty endeavors might have so easily elicited.
That the school, indeed, did not feel his design,
perceive its accomplishment, and participate in his
sneer, was, for many anxious months, a riddle 1
could not resolve. Perhaps the gradation of his
copy rendered it not so readily perceptible, or, more
possibly, I owed my seeurity to the masterly air of
the copyist, who, qliu-|:|i|ai||:£ the letter, which 1n &
painting is all the obtuse can see, gave but the full
epirit of his original for my individual contemplation
and chagrin.

I have already more than once spoken of the dis-
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gusling air of patronage w hich he assumed towards
me, and of his frequent officious interference with
my will. This interference often took the Ungracious
uh-:l racter of advice; advice not openly given, bu
hinted or insinvated, 1 received it with a repug.
nance which gained strength as I grew in years
Yet, at this distant day, let me do him the ﬁimﬂe
justice to acknowledge that 1 can recall no oecasiog
-1.-.'i||:|| the suggestions of my rival were on the side of
thoze errors or follies 50 usual to his immature age,
and seeming inexperience ; that his moral sense, al
least, if oot his .=ri.||::r_-,| tstlents and '.1.'--rhi|:,' wisdom,
was far keener than my own; and that I might, to-
day, have been a better, and thus a happier man,
had I more seldom rejected the counsels embodied
m those meaning whispers which I then but too
cordially hated, and too bitterly derided.

As it was, [ at length grew restive in the extreme,
under his distasteful supervision, and daily resented
more and more openly what 1 considered his in-
tolerable arrogance. 1 have said that, in the first
years of our eonnexion as schoolmates, my feelings
m regard 1o him might have been easily ripened
into friendship; but, in the latter months of my
residence at the academy, although the intrusion of
his ordinary manner had, bevond doubt, in some
measure, abated, my sentiments, in nearly . similar
proportion, partook very much of positive hatred
Upon one occasion he saw thig, I think, and after-
wards avoided, or made a show of avoiding me.

It was about the same period, if 1 remember aright,
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that, in an altercation of violence with him, in which
he was more than usually thrown off his guard, and
spoke and acted with an openness of demeanor
rather foreign to his nature, I discovered, or fancied
|1 discovered, in his aceent, his air, and _'_;UIlL'['HI ap-
pearance; a something which first startled, and then
deeply interested me, by bringing to mind dim visions
of my earliest infancy — wild, confused and throng-
ing memorics of a time when memory herselfl was
vel aunborn. 1 cannot better deseribe the sensation
which oppressed me than by saying that I could
with difficulty shake off the belief that myself and
the being who stood before me had been acquainted
at some epoch very long ago; some point of the past
even infinitely remote. The delusion, however, faded
rapidly as it came; and I mention it at all but to
define the day of the last conversation I there held
with my singular namesake.

The huge old house, with its countless subdivisions,
had several enormously large chambers communica-
ting with each other, where slept the greater number
of the students. There were, however, as must
necessarily happen in a building so awkwardly
planned, many little nooks or recesses, the odds and
ends of the structure; and these the economic in-
genuity of Dr. Bransby had also fitted up as dormi-
tories — :l|l|;|||:|;__=_|:'|| being the merest closets, thre:,'
were capable of accommodating only a single indi-
vidual. Oneof these small apartments was oceupied
by Wilson.

It was upon a gloomy and tempestuous night of
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an enrly autumn, about the close of my fifth year at

the school, and immediately after the :t|ti.'ri:ﬂlinnju5|:
mentioned, that, finding every one wrapped in sleep,
[ arose from bed, and, lamp in hand, stole through a
wilderness of narrow passages from my own bed-

| had been long plotting

room to that of my rival.
one of those ill-natured pieces of practical wit at hig
expense in which I had hitherio been so lmi]:umdr
unsuccessful. It was my intention, now, to put my
scheme in operation, and I resolved to make him f¢1;i
the whole extent of the malice with which I was
imbued. Having reached his closet, 1T noiselessly
entered, ]-:.'L'.'irz:__f the }:mup, with a shade over it, onthe
outside. [ advanced a step, and listened to the sound
of histranquil breathing.  Assured of his being asleep,
[ returned, took the light, and with it ﬂ;,_;ﬂin EI|JEJT|'.I'B.1:|1-
ed the bed. Close curtains were around it, which,
in the prosecution of my i-|:u:|1 [ :-c|u1,'|.'l:|.r and I'{H'L-E!i_'i'
withdrew, when the bright rays fell vividly upon the
sleeper, and my eyes, at the same moment, upon his
countenance. | looked, and numbness, an jcinés
of feeling instantly pervaded my frame. My breast
heaved, my knees tottered, my whole spirit became
possessed with an objeciless yet intolerable horror
Gasping for breath, [ lowered the lamp in still nearer
proximity to the face. Were these — these the lines-
ments of William Wilson? [ saw, indeed, that they
were his, but 1 shook as with a fit of the agoe i
E-ﬂ”ﬂ}'i“.'-{ they were not. ' What was there about théa
to confound me in this manper ! Ign:'.cd—whihl'ﬂ',i'
]'.lﬂ.li.J] I‘i.!l.!lﬂ-ﬂ with a multilude of incohorent [huug‘hﬂn
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Not thus he appeared — assuredly not thus—in the
vivaeity of his waking hours. The same name ; the
same contour of person; the same day of arrival at
the academy ! And then his dogged and meaningless
imitation of my gait, my voice, my habits, and my
manner! Was it, in truth, within the bounds of
human possibility that what I now witnessed was the
result of the habitual practice of this sarcastic imita-
tion? Awe-stricken, and witha creeping shudder, |
|u.;|ir-|i|:rl-||iuﬁ|¢.] tha |:||r:.]|, |:|:|.F_5mr._| !-:ill!rlﬂ:..‘ from the 'L‘.ll:l.'l'ﬂ'
ber, and left, at once, the halls of that old academy,
never to enter them -'lgil-i!h

After a lapse of some months, spent at home in
mere idleness, I found mysell a student at Eton. The
brief interval had been sufficient to enfeeble my re-
membrance of the events at Dr. Bransby's, or at least
to effeet a material change in the nature of the feel-
ings with which I remembered them. The truth —
the tragedy — of the drama was no more. I could
now find room to doubt the evidence of my senses:
and seldom ealled up the subject at all but with
wonder at the extent of human eredulity, and a smile
at the vivid force of the imagination which I heredi-
tarily possessed. Neither was this species of scep-
ticism likely to be diminished by the character of the
life Tled at Eton. The vortex of thoughtless folly
into which 1 there so immediately and so recklessly
plunged, washed away all but the froth of my past
hours — engulfed at once every solid or serious im-
pression, and left to memory only the veriest levities
of a former existence.
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I do not wish, however, to trace the eourse of my
miserable profligacy here—a En'.ll]iu‘;u!}' which set at

defiance the laws, while it eluded the wigilance of
the institution. Three years of folly, passed without
profit, had but given me rooted habits of vice, and
added. in a somewhat unusual degres, 1o my hu:lij:,r
stature, when, aller a week of sonlless L|ii.'5h'i[i:lli|.'r!rt,[
invited a small party of the most dissolute students o
a secret carousal in my chamber,  We met atalaie
hour of the night, for our debaucheries were to be
faithfully protracted untilmorning.  The wine flowed
frecly, and there were not wanting other, perhaps
more dangerous, seductions; so that the gray dawn
had already Jlilillll:.' rqulﬁul'm] in the east, while our
delirious extravagance was at its height. Madly
flushed with cards and intoxication, [ was in the ast
of insisting upon a toast of more than intolerable
profanity, when my attention was suddenly diverted
by the violent, although partial unclosing of the door
al” tha apartment, and h_',.' the eager volee from with-
out of a servant. He said that some person, ap
parently in great haste, demanded to speak with me
in the hall.

Wildly excited with the potent Fin de Barac, the
:IJI'I'..'"E]-L.'I.'['L‘-'I.l. irL[L‘TT:II]LIi-L‘:-t: rather *I’-'!;.'-ri'm'j than sor-
prised me. 1 stnggered forward at once, and a féw
steps brought me to the vestibule of the building. la
Illi:::-' low and small room there Elll[]g 0o |||_1nF.: and
now no light at all was admitted, save that of the
exceedingly feeble dawn which made its way through
a semicircular window, As I put my fool over the
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threshold I became aware of the figure of a youth
about my own height, and (what then peculiarly
struck my mad fancy) habited in a white cassimere
morning frock, cutin the novel fashion of the one |
myself wore at the momeot. This the faint light
enabled me to perceive — but the features of his lace
[ could not distinguish. Immediately upon my en-
tering he strode hurriedly up to me, and, seizing me
by the arm with a. gesture of petulant impaticnce,
whispered the words “ William Wilson!” in my ear.
[ grew perfectly sober in an inslant.

There was that in the mamner of the stranger, and
in the tremulous shake of his uplified finger, as he
held it between my eyes and the light, which filled
me with unqualified amazement—but it was not this
which had so "-‘jl.'ii:nll}' moved me. It was the preg-
ar, low,

nancy of solemn admonition in the singu
hissing ulierance; and, above all, it was the character,
the tone, the key, of those few, simple, and familiar,
vet whispered, syllables, which came with a thousand
thronging memories of by-gone days, and struck upon
my soul with the shock of a galvanic battery. Ere
I could recover the use of my senses he was gone.
Although this event failed notof a vivid effect
upon my disordered imagination, yet was it evanes-
cent as vivid. For some weeks, indeed, I busied
myselfl in earnest inquiry, or was wrapped in a
cloud of morbid speculation. I did not pretend 1o
disguise from my perception the identity of the
singular individual who thus perseveringly interfered
with my affairs, and barassed me W ith his insinuated

ViiL. le—sd
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counsel. But who and what was this Wilsonl—
and whence came he!—and what were his pur.
poses ! Upon neither of these points could T be
satisfied — merely ascertaining, n regard to him,
that o sudden nccident in his family had caused hiy
removal from Dr. HI'-C'.I.':-'..IF'.'-:- JIL‘iitlE‘!Il:n' on the afier.
noon of the day in which I myself had 1.'.|u[1r,'d, But
in a brief period I ceased to think upon the subject;
my altention béing all absorbed in a |.:|:.rn|e|[|p|m;.;-.:|
departure for Oxfprd. Thither 1 soon went; the
uncalculating '.':lnil:l.' of my parents t'urnisiﬁng I
with- an ouotfit, and annual establishment, which
would enable me to indolge at will in the luxury
already so dear to my heart —to vie in profoseness
of expenditure with the haughtiest heirs of the
wealthiest carldoms in Great Britain,

Excited ]l_'r such .'t|-_;-3i.’|u:‘u5 lo vice, my constily-
tional temperament broke forth with redoubled ardor,
and I spurned even the common restraints of decency
in the mad infawation of my revels. Buot it were
absurd 1o pause in the detail of my extraviganee.
Let it suffice, that among spendthrifis T out-heroded
Herod, and that, giving name to a multitude of novel
follies, 1 added no brief appendix to the lung cala-

Il"I-!.II'."' of vices then wsual in the most dissolote uni*
versity of Europe.

It eould hardly be credited. however, that 1 had,
fallen from the gcnl:lemmﬂj'
gstate as fo soek acquaintance with the vilest arts af
the gambler by profession, and. having become af
ﬂ{|ﬂ[’.'l in his 4|L‘~‘-|Ii able science, to pr:u:lisc it habite

even here, so utterls
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::.I[_-; as a means of '1|:r~|'f':'.:-'i:|_:: my :'.I:n.':ui.:..- OnOrimnous
income at the expense of the weak-minded among
my fellow-collegians. Such, nevertheless, was the
fact. And the very enormity of this offence against
all |';'|_'|||'__-.,' and hopoorable sentiment |-|'n'.'|;|5_, |'||'_'..'|l||||.
doubt, the main, il not the sole reason of the ipunity
with which it was committed. Wheo, indeed, among
my most abandoned associates, would not rather
have disputed the clearest evidence of his senscs,
than have suspected of such courses the gay, the
frank, the generons William Wilson — the noblest
and most libernal commoner at Oxford — him whose
follics (said his parasites) were but the follies of
youth and unbridled fancy — whose errors but in-
imitable whim — whose darkest vice but a careless
and dashing extravagance !

[ had been now two years suceessfully busied in
this way, when there came to the university @
young parvenu nobleman, Glendinning — rich, said
Feport, as Herodes Atticns—his riches, too, as easily
ancquired. 1 soon found him of weak intellect, and,
of course, marked him as a fitting subject for my
skill. 1 frequently engaged him in play, and con-
trived, with a gambler's usual art, to let him win
considerable sums, the more effectoally to entangle
him in my snares. At length, my schemes beng
ripe, 1 met him (with the full intention that this meet-
ing should be final and decisive) al the chambers of
a fellow-commaner, (Mr. Preston,) equally intimate
with both, but who, to do him justice, entertained

nol even a remote suspicion of my design. To give
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to this a better coloring, I had contrived to hage

assembled a party of some eight or ten, and wos

solicitously careful that the introduction of sards
ghould .!l|.-|'r!'.'il.' accidental, and originate in the pro-
posal of my contemplated dupe himsell.  To be brigf
EI:-" T 1,-_|.;; '|u'||i|'r none of the low finesse was omitied,
50 customary upon similar occasions that itisa jost
matter for wonder how any are still found o besotied
as to fall its vietim.

We had protracted our !-'il:[in_g far ioto the h_ight,
and I had at length effected the manmuvre of getting
L:]':.-‘Illlil'lllij]g as my sole antagonist. The game, tog,
was my lavorite &écarté. The rest of the company,
interested in the extent of our play, had abandonsd
their own cards, and were standing around s i
spectators. The parvenu, who had been induced by
my arlifices in the early part of the evening to drink
deeply, now shuffled, dealt, or played, with a wik
nervousness of manner for which his intoxication. |
thooght, might partially, but could not nltogether
account. In a very short period he had become my
deblor to a large amount of money, when, baving
laken a long draoght of port, be did precisely what
I had been coolly anticipating, he proposed to double
our already extravagant stnkes. With a well-foigned
show of reluctance, and not until after my repeated
refusal had seduced him into some angry words
!:1.'J|iL:I| gave a color of pigue to my compliance, did |
hmally comply. The result, of course, did but prove
how entirely the Prey was in my toils — in less than
% single hour he had quadrupled his debt. For some
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time his countenance had been losing the fiorid tinge
lent it by the wine — but now, to my astonishment,
| perceived that it had grown to a palor traly fear-
ful. I say to my astonishment. Glendinning had
been represented to my eager inquiries as immensur:
ably wealthy; and the sums which he had as yel
lost, although in themselves vast, could not, [ sup-
posed, very seriously annoy, much less so violently
affect him. That he was overcome by the wine just
swallowed, was the idea which most readily presented
itself ; and, rather with a view to the L-rr-urr;tri-.lll of
my own character in the eyes of my azsociales, than
from any less intérested motive, I was about 1o insist,
|rE|‘EI]1]!TuT:,-|].'_. upon discontinuance of the }Jl.'i.'l:i'.

when some expressions at my elbow from among
the company, and an cjaculation evineing utler
he part of Glendioning, gave me 10
at 1 had effected his total ruin under
circumstances which, rendering him an object for

the pity of all, should have }-]'I.Il'i."':.'-l'i.‘i] him from the

despair on

undersi ind 1

ill offices cven of a fiend.

What now mizht have been my conduct it is difh-
cult to say. The pitiable condition of my dupe had
thrown an air of n:lul arrassed gloom over all, and,
for some moments, a profound and unbroken silence
was maintained, during which 1 eould not help feel-
ing my cheeks tingle with the many burning glances
of scorn or reproach cast upon me by the less aban-
doned of the party. I will even own that an in-
tolerable weight of anxiety was for a brief instant
lifted from my bosom by the sudden and extraocr

h‘l
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1 1 hie 2 " iy e
dinary interruption whi h ensped. The wide, IlE‘ﬂ.'I.:h
foldine doors of the apartment were all al ones

thrown ppen, 10 itheir full extent, with a ‘r'igﬂrmu
and rushing impetuosily that extinguished, as if by
magic, every candle in the room. Their light in
dying, enabled us just to perceive that o stranger had
entered, of about my own height, and closely mufiled
in a cloak. The darkness, however, was now total;
and we could I}!JI.'!.-' feel that he was starl.i[ing il g
midst. Before any one of us could recover from the
extreme astonishment into which this rudeness had
thrown all, we heard the voice of the intruder,

“ Gentlemen,” be said, in a low, distinct, and pever.
to-be-forgotten whisper which thrilled to the very
marrow of my bones, “ Gentlemen, 1 make no apo-
logy for this behaviour, because in thus behaving |
am but fulfilling a daty. You are, beyond doubt
uninformed of the true character of the person whe
has to-night won at écarté a large sum of money from
Lord Glendinning. 1 will therefore put you upen an
expeditious and decisive plan of obtaining this wery
necessary information. Please to examine, al yout
leisure, the inner linings of the cuff of his left sleeve,
and the several little packages which may be found
in the =omewhat capacious Plii:kuls of his embroidered
morning wrapper."

While he spoke, so profound was the stilloess tht
one night have heard a pin dropping upon the Ao
In ceasing, he at once departed, and as abruply @
he had entered.  Can 1—shall I describe my sense
tions! — must I say that I felt all the horrors of e
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damned? Most assuredly I had little time given for
reflection. Many hands roughly seized me upon the
spot, and lights were immediately reprocured. A
search cnsued. In the lining of my sleeve were
found all of the court-cards esscntial in écarte, and,
in the pockets of my wrapper, a number of packs,
fac-similes of those used at our sitlings, wilh the E[:I'Igll.".
exception that mine were of the species called, tech-
nically, arrondées ; the honors being slightly convex
at the ends, the lower cards slightly convex at the
gides. In this .]is.]umliun, the dupe who cuts, as cus-
tomary, at the breadth of the pack, will invariably
find that he cuts his antagonist an honor; while the
gambler, cutting at the length, will, as certainly, cul
nothing for his victim which® may count in the
records of the game.

Any outrageous burst of indignation upon this
shameful discovery would have affected me less than
the silent contempt, or the sarcastic composure with
which it was received.

« Mr. Wilson,” said our host, steoping o remove
from beneath his feet an exceedingly luxurious cloak
of rare furs, * Mr. Wilson, this is your property.” (The
weather was cold ; and, upon quitling my OWn room,
| had thrown a cloak over my dressing wrapper,
putting it off upon reaching the scene of play.y *l
presume it is supererogatory to seek here (eyeing the
folds of the garment with a bitter smile), for any
farther evidence of your skill. Indeed we have had
enough. You will see the necessity, I hope, of
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quittine Oxford — at all events, of quilling, iﬂ!'-l::lml_q,
my chambers.”

Abased, humbled to the dust as I then was, it is
probable that 1 should have resented this galling
language by immediate personal violence, had net
my whole attention been at the moment arrested, by
a fact of the most startling character.

which I had worn was of a rare description of fur:
how rare. how t"_!-:ll'.'l'l.':l'_".'ljlllr'.' costly, 1 shall not
venture 1o say. lis fashion, too, was of my own
fantastic invention; for I was fastidious, to a degres
of absurd coxcombry, in matiers of this frivolons
natore. When, therefore, Mr. Preston reached me
that which he had ]ui-'l-;L:.I Uup Upon the floor, and near
the folding doors of the apartment, it was with an
astonishment nearly bordering upon terror, that I]?ET-
ceived my own already hanging on my arm, {where
I had no doubt l.iIJ'I'l.'.J|I.'II'_'|1'l.' placed 11,) and that the
one presented me was but its exact counterpart in
every, in even the minutest possible particular
Ttie singular being who had so disastrously exposed
me, had been  muffl el 1 rer |||\:[1|E.|1'['|.=|i1 in 1.:||'.'I=I.h'1'
and none had been worn at all |:1. any of the mem-
bers of our parly with the exception a_.J' my self.  He-
I.'ilrnun;phr SOMME ]IFL"--L.JII‘IE" of mind, 1 took the one offered
me |t Y Preston, E'llufll it, unnoticed, over my oWwn,
left the apartment with a resolute scow] of defiance;
and, next morning ere dawn of day, commenced 4
hurried journey from Oxford to the continest, i 8
perfect agony of horror and of shame,
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f__h'.'.la' i1 NI, J[_‘u. evil lll_‘ﬂ-li!]}' |"'.IL'.i'II-!'.'|:| me as if
in exultation, and proved, indeed, that the exercise
of its mysterious dominion had as yet only begun.
Scarcely had I set foot in Paris ere [ had fresh
evidence of the detestable interest taken by this
Wilson in my concerns. Years flew, while 1 ex-
perienced no relief. Villain ! — at Rome, with how
untimely, yet with how spectral an officiousness,
stepped he in between me and my ambition | At
Vienna, too, at Berlin, and at Moscow! Where, in
truth, had I not bitter cause to curse him within my
heart? From his inscrutable tyranny did 1 at length
flee, Flﬂ'l]il".ahfl'i-!‘.l-lli.‘ﬂ. as from a pestilence; and to the
very ends of the earth J fled in vain.

And again, and ::;laiu, in secret commumnion with
my own spirit, would 1 demand the questions * Who
it are his ob-

is he ! — whence came he?— and w
jects 1" But no answer was there found. And now
[ serutinized, with a minute scrutiny, the forms, and
the methods, and the leading traits of his impertinent
supervision. Bul even here there was very little
apon which to base a conjecture. [t was noticeable,
indeed, that, in no one ol the rlllﬂli|.*|:'.'"3 instances in
which he had of lamie crossed my path, had he so
crossed it l."‘.if'l'_":'t to frustrate 1E'|1|H‘U !'i'tll';‘ﬁ'“-‘-:'h or o
disturb those actions, which, fully carmed out, might
have resulted in bitter mischief. Poor justification
this, in truth, for an authority so imperiously assumed !
Poor iL:duu:uil:,.' for natural ]'J"__,""|'|.1S of mll'-ng_;n*.nr'}' B0
pertinaciously, so insultingly demed |

I had also been forced to notice that my tormentor,
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for a very long period of time, (while scrupulous)y
and with miraculous dexterily maintaining his whif;.
of an identity of apparel with myself,) had 50 cop.
trived it, in the execution of his varied interferense
with my will, that | saw not, at any moment, the
features of his face, Be Wilson what he roight, this,
at least, was but the veriest of affectation, or of [olly.
Could he, for an nsiant, have :'a'LI|-F-iJ.-i-::| [Jlﬂh in my
admonisher at Eton, in the destroyer of my honos
at Oxford, in him who thwarted my ambition st
Rome, my revenge in Paris, my passionate love al
Naples, or what he falsely termed my avarice in
Egypt, that in this, my arch-enemy and evil geniis,
1 could fail to recognise the William Wilson of my
schoolboy days, the namesake, the companion, the
rival, the hatred and dreaded rival at Dr. Bransby's!
]'lllin-:»:iik-:-_' '— Buat let me hasten to the last eventiul
scene of the drama,

Thus far I had suceumbed sopinely to this im-
perious domination. 'The sentiments of Lh:r:p mwa
with which 1 ]u:l.hiiu:lll}.' regarded  the olevaied
character, the majestic wisdom, the apparent omui-
presence and omnipotence of Wilson, added ‘o &
feeling of even terror, with which certain other traits
in his nature and assumplions j!i.‘ii_lj!"ﬁl] e, bad
operated, hitherto, to impress me with an ides of mj
own ulter weakness and helplessness, and to soggest
an implicit, nilhrm-__:h I-.i'.:.;;]-j_-,,- reluctant sabmission o
his arbitrary will. But, of late days, I had given
mysell up entirely to wine; and its maddening i
fluence upon my heredita ry temper rendered me mare
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and more ima'l:ltll_‘lll of control. I began to murmur, to
hesitate, to resist.  And was it only fancy which
induced me to believe that, with the increase of my
own firmness, that of my tormentor underwent a
proportional diminution? Be this as it may, | now
IIL‘;_"JH to feel the il!l!-i]l-i.l'.'E[ilIIE of a IJIJTTEjII'_: Jn-pr:.. and
at length nurtured in my secret thoughts a stern and
desperate resclution that I would submit no-longer
1o be enslaved.

It was at Home, during the carnival of 18 —, that
I attended a masquerade in the palazzo of the
Neapolitan Doke D H:--;__':.i--. I had indulged more

[T

¥ than usual in the excesses of the wine-tnble;
and now the suffocating :L'l:|t-.--'|:|t-:r|.r of the erowded
rooms irritated me [-l::,'--1||| endurance. The dif-
ficulty, too, of forcing my way through the mazes of
the company contributed not a little to the ruffling
of my temper; for 1 was anxiously seeking, let me
not say with what vnworthy motive, the young, the
ray, the beautiful wife of the aged and doting Di
Broglio. With a too unserupulous confidence she
had previously communicated to me the secret of
the costume in which she would be habited, and
now, having eaught a glhimpse of her person, [ was
hurrying to make my way into her presence. At
this moment [ felt a light hand placed wpon my
shoulder, and that ever-remembered, low, damnable
whisper within my ear.

In a perfect whirlwind of wrath, I turned at once
upon him who had thus interrupted me, and seized

him wviolently |=-:.' the collars He was attired, as 1
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had -:‘&.pﬂﬂh.‘d_. like !I'I}'“*-‘;r: “"a'“ri]_l?: i tftrge E"]IIETIi.ih
cloak, and a mask of black silk which entirely covered
his features.

« Seoundrel!” I said, in a voice husky with rage,
while every syllable I uttered seemed as new fuel 1
mv fury. * scoundrel! impostor ! accursed villsint
"I-"-:'-i :-=||1!1i; NOL=— YOu shall net dog me unto death’
Follow me, or I stab you where you stand,” and |
broke my way from the room mntc a small ante
ehamber adjoining, dragging him unresistingly with
me as | went.

Upon entering, 1 thrust him furiously from me
He staggercd against the wall, while 1 closed the
door with an oath, and commanded him to draw. He
hesitated but for an instant, then, with a E]ight u'rgh
drew in silence, and put himsell upon his defence.

The contest was brief indeed. I was frantic with
every species of wild excitement, and felt withinmy
single arm the energy and the power of a multitode.
In a few seconds I forced him by sheer strength
against the '-.\".Li1|.~il:ﬂli|1_'_:. and thus, g:‘:lting him at
merey, plunged my sword, with brute ferocity, re
peatedly through and through his bosom.

At this instant some person iried the lateh of the
door. 1 hastened to prevent an intrusion, and thes
11“|l'3'31|L:L'|I-'|:~' returned 1o my dying HIII:’IE'I}HIIEL But
what human language can adequately poriray that
i-'l:'ill--'iiliﬁ.i'lllil_'llll that horror which |_'II.'ISSU'-EEI."E] e at the
spectacle then presented to view. The brief moment
in which 1 averted my eyes had been sufficient ©
produce, apparently, a material change in the ar
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rangements at the upper or farther end of the room.
A large mirror, it appeared to me, now stood where
none had been perceplible before ; and, as 1 stepped
up to it in extremity of terror, mine own image, but
with features all pale and dabbled in blood, advanced,
with a feeble and toltering gait, to meet me.

Thus it appeared, 1 say, but was not. It was my
.u||:;|5:_r.1|.i:.[_ it waz Wilson, who then stood before
me in the agonies of his dissolution. Not a line in
all the marked and singular lineaments of that face
which was not, even identically, mine own! His
mask and ecloak lay where he had thrown them,
upon the floor.

It was Wilson, but he spoke no longer in a whisper,
and I could have fancied that I myself was speaking
while he said —

i You hape 1_'.:.I.I|'-'_|I'I.!-e'.'r'-"f.'l, and I l',.'e'r.'l"r.f. Yer, Aénce-
forward art thow also dead — dead to the world and
its hopes, In me didst thou exist — and, in my death,
zee by this vmage, which is thine own, how :'u'!-:'.r'ery e
hast murdered thyself.”

VOL. 1=
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THE MAN THAT WAS USED 0P

THE MAN THAT WAS USED UP

§ TALE OF TIIE LATE BUSADNS aND KIOKAPGD CAMP LGN

[ caxxor just now remember when or where 1 first
made the acquaintance of that truly fine-looking
fellow, Brevet Brigadier General John A. B. C.
Smith, Some one did introduce me to the gentle-
man, I am sure — at some public meeting, 1 know
very well — held about something of great import-
ance, no doubt — and at some |'|::E|_'_|; or other, of this

| feel convinced — whose pame | have unaccount-
ably forgotten. The truth is — that the introduction
was attended, upon my part, with a degree of anxious
and tremuolous embarrassment which operated to
prevent any definite impressions of either time or
place. 1 am constitutionally nervous — this, with
me, is a family failing, and I can’t help it. In
especial, the slightest appearance of mystery — of
any point I cannot exactly comprehend — puts me
at once into a pitiable state of agitation.

There was something, as it were, remarkable —
yes, remarkable, although this is but a feeble term to
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express my full meaning — about the entire ind;
viduality of the personage in question. What this
something was, however, I found it impossible 1g
sny. He was, perhaps, six feet in height, and of o
presence singularly commanding. There was ap
air -’-I"J':iff.rll.:{-l.'f'-jlr_:l' 'il-:lil]_'__{ the whole man, which spoke
of high breeding, and hinted at high birth. Upog
this topic—the topic of Smith's personal Appearance
— I have a kind of melancholy satisfaction in being
minute. His head of hair would have done honos
to & Brutus — nothing eould be more richly flowing,
or possess a brighter ploss. It was of a jetty black
— which was also the color, or- more properly the
no color, of his unimaginable whiskers. You per-
ceive I cannot speak of these latter without en
thusiasm ; it is not too much to say that they were
the handsomest pair of whiskers under the sun. At
all events, they encircled, and at times partially
overshadowed, a maouth utterly unequalled. Here
were the most entirely even, and the most hyrilliantly
white of all coneeivable teeth. From between them,
Upon every proper occasion, isswed a voice of sur-
passing clearness, melody, and strength. In the
matter of eyes, my acquaintance was, also, pre-
I '1|[|:-' endowed. |i':-j[i‘.'l.'l' one ol =uch o Jl:sij' WIS
worlth a r--l'.g-i-: of [|-.-_‘ I-I'llillili'_'.' 1:-:'.|!]:||' Orrans "]'||-1_'-
were of a deep |J-:l..l'.l..'|,'\-:'l;"l.'l.'lllil'l:_;.lll.' large and lustrous:
and there was perceplible about them, ever and
anon, just that amount of interesting obliquity whicl
gives pregnancy Lo expression.

e _ :
I'he bust of the General was unquestionably the
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finest bust 1 ever saw. For your life you could not
have found a fault with its wonderful proportion.
This rare peculiarity set off to great advantage a
pair of shoulders which would have called up a blush
of conscious inferiority into the countenance of the
marble Apollo. 1 have a passion for fine shoulders,
and may say that I never beheld them in perfec-
tion before. His arms altogether were admirably
maodelled, and the fact of his wearing the right in a
sling, gave a greater decision of beauty to the left,
Nor were the lower limbs less marvellously superb.
These were, indeed, the ne plus ultra of good legs.
Every connoisseur in such matters admitted the legs
to be good. There was neither too much flesh, nor
too little — neither rudeness nor fragility. 1 could
not imagine a more graceful curve than that of the
o¢ femoris, and there was just that due gentle
prominence in the rear of the fibula which goes to
the conformation of a properly proportioned calf.
| wish to God my young and talented friend Chi-
ponchipino, the sculptor, had but seen the legs of
Brevet Brigadier General John A. B. C. Smith.

But although men so absolutely fine-looking are
neither as plenty as reasons or blackberries, still 1
could not ].II"III._E; I]I_'I.'!-ilE“- to believe that the remarkable
something to which 1 alluded just now — that the
odd air of je ne sais quot which hung about my
new acquaintance — lay altogether, or indeed at all,
in the supreme excellence of his bodily endowments,
Perhaps it might be traced to the manner — yet

fhe
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here again I could not pretend to be positive. There
was & primness, not to say stifiness, in his carriage —
a degree of measured, and, if | may so express it, of
rectangular precision, attending his every movement.
which, observed in a more _I.l:lr!‘ih' ﬁgnrl‘:, would have
had the least little savor in the world of affectation,
]-mup-:r.qii_v, or constraint, but which, noticed in a
gcm]cma:n of his undoubted dimension, was readily
placed to the account of reserve, hauteur, of a com.
mendable sense, in short, of what is due to the dignity
of colossal proportion.

The kind friend who presented me to General
Smith whispered in my ear, at the instant, some fow
words of comment upon the man. He was a re
markable man—na neETY remarkable man — indead
oné of the most remarkable men of the age. He
was an especial favorite, too, with the ladies—
chiefly on account of his high reputation for
courage.

“In that point he is unrivalled —indeed he is o
perfect desperado— a downright fire-eater, and no
mistake,” said my friend, here Lll:‘-zn]:n[mir;;:rh his voice
excessively low, and thrilling me with the mystery
of his tone.

lll | ll-lwlil'i:hl fire-eater, and no mistake — showed
that, 1 should say, to some purpose, in the late
tremendous swamp-fight away down south, with the
Bugaboo and Kickapoo Indians. (Here my friend
placed his forefinger to the side of his nose, and
opened his eyes to some extent.) Bless my soul!—
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blood and thunder, and all that! — prodigies of valor!
— heard of him, of course? — you know he's the
méan "

“ Man alive, how do you do? why how are ye!
very glad to see ye, indeed I" here interrupted the
General himself, seizing my companian by the hand
as he drew near, and bowing stiffly, but profoundly,
as [ was presented. 1 then thought, (and [ think so
still,y that 1 never heard a clearer nor a stronger
voice, nor beheld a finer set of teeth — but 1 muat
say that 1 was sorry for the interruption just at that

moment, as, owing to the whispers and insinuations
aforesaid, my interest had been greatly excited in
the hero of the Bugaboo and Kickapoo campaign.
However, the delightfully luminous conversation
of Brevet Brigadier General John A. B. C. Smith
soon completely dissipated this chagrin. My friend
leaving us immediately, we had quite a long tte-d-téte,
and 1 was not only pleased but reailly instructed. |
never heard a more fluent talker, or a man of greater
general information. 'With becoming modesty, he
forbore, nevertheless, to touch upon the theme I had
just then most at heart — 1 mean the inysterious
circumstances attending the Bugaboo war— and,
on my own part, what I conceive 1o be 4 proper
sense of delicacy forbade me to broach the subject,
although, in truth, I was exceedingly tempted to do
s0. 1 perceived, too, that the gallant soldier pre-
ferred topics of philosophical interest, and that he
delighted, especially, in commenting upon the rapid
march of mechanical invention. Indeed — lead him
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where I would — this was a point to which he in-
variably came back.

“There is nothing at all like it,” he would 83V ;
“ we are a wonderful people, and live in a wonder-
ful age. Parachutes and rail-roads— man-traps and
sprin;;{aguus! Cur steam-boals are upon every sea,
and the Nassau balloon packet is about to run regular
trips (fare either way only twenty pounds sterling)
between London and Timbuctoo. And who shall
calenlate the immense infloence upon social life—
upon aris —upon commerce — upon literature —
which will be the immediate result of the application
of the great principles of electro-magnetics ! Noris
this all, let me assure you! There is really no end
to the march of invention. The most wonderful —

the most 'i:]l_:r_'lli.l:ll]'-i — and let me add, Mr.— Mr.—
'['h-_||n|:1:-'-:m, | believe, is VOUr name — let me add, |
suy, the most wseful —the most troly wseful me-
chanical contrivances, are daily springmg up hke
mushrooms; if | may S0 exXpress 1'.1}'.&'!:“'. ar, more
figuratively, like — grasshoppers— like grasshoppers,
Mr. Thompson — about us and — ah— around us!”

lrili.!".llilﬁ"."tl. to be sure, i3 not My TEme ; but it is
needless to say that [ left General Smith with a
heightened interest in the man, with an exalted
pmen of his conversational powers, and a *|I-“‘?P
sonse of the valuable privileges we enjoy in living in
this ape of mechanieal invention. My curiositys
however, had not been altogether satisfied, and |
resolved to prosecoto immediate inquiry among my
acquaintances tonching the Brevet iJIT-:_L:-';.Lii.L'-'I General
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himself, and particularly respecting the tremendous
ovents in which he ['-g_:rlh-rmq::l () r*.l'rl:l!-'r-jl‘.llmjﬁ a part
— guorem pars magna fuit — during the Bugaboo
and Kickapoo campaign.

The first opportunity which presented itself, and
which (horresco referens) 1 did not in the least
scruple to seize, occorred at the church of the
Reverend Doctor Drommuommupp, where | found
mysell established, one Sunday, just at sermon time,
not only in the pew, but by the side, of that worthy and
communicative little friend of mine, Miss Tabitha T.
Thus seated, I congratu

ated myself, and with much
reason, opon e vary flattering state of afairs.
If any person knew anvthing about Brevet Bri-
gadier General John A. B. C. Smith, that person, it
was clear to me, was Miss Tabitha T. We tele.
graphed a few signals, and then commenced, sotto
voce, o brisk éle-d-téte.

“ Smith " said she, in ]":F'l,"' o my very earnest
nguiry; *Smith! — why, not General John A. B. C.1
Hless me, | thought you knew all about ks ! This
18 & wonderfully inventive age! Horrid affair that!
— i |-!-'---1'|'.' sl of wretches, those Hll:L.‘||'-u1:-:-;'---
fought like a her y— prodigies of valor — immortal
renown. omith | — |:I'|".'|:l ”l'i:_[.'l.qlu_:r {::1|||_":':|.|, ,i|_'|h|1

\. B. C.! — why, you know he’s the man "

“ Man," here broke in Doetor f]rlJ|r1:]11lr||r||||p]:-,
at the top of his voice, and with a thump that came
near knocking down the pulpit about our ears;
“* man that 18 born of a woman hath but a short time
o hve—he cometh up and is eut down like a
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flower!” [ started to the extremity of the pew, and
]:u:rn::u,:h'mi by the animated looks of the divine, that
the wrath which had proved so nearly fatal to the
pulpit had been execited by the whispers of the lady
and myself. There was no help for it—so I sub-
mitted with a good grace, and listened, in all th
martyrdom of a dignified silence, to the balance of
that very capital discourse.

Next evening found me a somewhat late visitor at
the Rantipole theatre, where [ felt sure of satisfying
my curiosity at once, by merely stepping into th
box of those exquisite specimens of affability and om-
niscience, the Misses Arabella and Miranda Cognos-
centi. That fine tragedian, Climax, however, was do-
ing lago to a very crowded house, and I experienced
some little difficulty in making my wishes under-
stood; especinlly, as our box was next to the slips,

and L‘:blll]-|:l-J|]r' overlooked the Efll.:_._“i!,

“ Smith 1" said Miss Arabella, as she at length
l.'!ii['_l'l]"l_'-q_:]ll_'llli‘.fll the purport of my query; ® HSmith {—
u.'h:,', not General John A. B. C.1"

“ Bmith 1" inquired Miranda, musingly. * God
bless me, did you ever behold a finer figure 1

# MNever, madam ; bot do tell me ™

“ Ur so inimitable grace 1
“ Never, upon my word! —buat pray inforn
me '

“ r g0 _EI.I-I. in Jt!n'lnr-,_:._'i_:_l_l_if||| of slage effect 1
“ Madam I”
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“Or a more delicate sense of the true beauties
of Shakspeare! Be so good as to look at that
leg 1™

“ The devil!” and I turned again to her sister.

“ Bmith 1" said she, * why, not General John
A. B. C.1 Horrid affair that, was'nt it? — great
"."l-'n:t“h'..'ﬁ.. tll.',_":i‘_‘. Hl_lgﬂl)l’]”ﬁ—ﬁﬂ\'ﬂ;’ﬂ ﬂﬂd 50 00—
but we live in a wonderfully inventive age ! — Smith!
— 0 yes! great man!— perfect desperado —im-
II'ITth-;l] FEIOAW]) — E'In_l[li.giﬂﬂ I:II'. '||'i.l|_|::ll.".r ]:‘rl."l'l"]" f‘”:ﬂ'.’"-l'l ,'
(This was given in a scream.) Bless my soul | —
why he's the man ™

“ mand rgor,
Nor nll the drowsy syrups of the world,
Shall ever medicine thee to that sweet sleep

Which thou owd'st yestarday !

here roared out Climax just in my ear, and shaking
his fist in my face all the time, in a way that I
couldn't stand, and 1 wouldn't. 1 left the Misses
Cognoscenti immediately, and went behind the scenes
lor the purpose of giving the scoundrel a sound
thrashing.

At the soirée of the lovely widow, Mrs. Kathleen
(FTrump, I was very confident that T should meet
with no similar disappointment. Accordingly, 1
was no sooner seated at the card table, with my
pretty hostess for a partner, than I propounded those
questions whose solution had become a matter so
essential to my peace,
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“ Smith 1" said my partner, * why, not General
John A. B. C.1 Horrid ofiair that, wasn't it!—

terrible wretehes, those

diamonds, did you :i:L].'T
Kickapoos | — we are plaving whest, it you please,
Mr. Tatile — however, this 18 the age ol nvention,
most certainly — éhe nge, one may say — the age
par excellenca— speak French?— oh, quite a hero
e ]mrﬁgct despe rado | — ne hearts, Mr. Tattle ! —|
don’t believe it — immortal renown and all thai—
prodigies: of valor! Never heard ! ! — why, bles
me, he's the man ™

“Mann!— Captain Mann?" here screamed some
little feminine interloper from the farthest corner of
the room. * Are you talking about Captain Mann
and the duel ! — oh, I must hear — do tell — go o
Mrs. O'Trump!—do now go on!"  And go on
Mrs. O'Trump did —all about a certain Captain
Mann who was either shot or hung, or should have
been both shot and hung. Yes! Mrs. O'"Trump, she
went on, and I —I went off There was no chance
of hearing anything farther that evening in regand
to Brevet Brigadier General John A. B. C. Smith.

Still, I consoled myself with the reflection that the
tide of ill luck would not run against me for ever,
and so determined to make a |__I|;_j||] jﬂl-‘rh for informa-
ton at the rout of that bewitching little angel, the
gracefol Mrs. Pirouette.

“Smith T said Mrs P.. ns we twirled about
together in a pas de wephyr, “ Smith 1 — why not
General John A, B. C.! Dreadful business that of
the Bugaboos, wasn't it — terrible creatures, thos




S

g

[T

THE MAXK THAT WAS USED UFP. i3]

Indians!—do turn out your toes, | really am ashamed
of you—~man of great courage, poor fellow — but
this is a wonderful age for invention — O dear me,
I'm out of breath — quite a desperado — prodigies of
valor — never heard /! — can't believe it—1 shall
have to sit down and tell you— Smith! why he's the
man "

"M.’LJtT.fi‘u'J,l fexl] youl" here bawled oul Miss
Bas-Bleu, as 1 led Mrs. Pirovetie to a seat.  * Did
ever any body hear the like ' It's Man-fred, | say,
and not at all by any means Man-Friday.” Here
Miss Bas-Bleu beckoned to me in a very peremptory
manner; and I was obliged, will 1 nill I, to leave
Mrs. P. for the purpose of deciding a dispute touch-
ing the ttle of a certain poetical drama of Lord
H:.'I.‘HH'S. Although I]-n-|r--un1‘.uu|., wilh great prompt-
ness, that the true title was Man-Friday, and not by
any means :"I-[:I.I‘::.f}"rf.. yit when | returned to seck
for Mrs. Pirovetie she was not to be discoveraed, and
I made my retreat from the house in a very bitter
spirit of animosity against the whole race of the
Bas-Blens.

Matters had now assumed a really serious aspecl,
and I resolved to call at once upon my particular
fricad, Mr. Theodore Sinivate — for I knew that
here at least | should get something like definite in-
formation.

“oymith I'" said he, in his well known peculiar
way of drawling out his syllables ; * Smith ! — why,
niot General John A —B—C.! Savage affair that
with the Hluth.‘ﬁgunu-u-u-..;—-, was'ol it? Say! don't

YL, Ih— T
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you think so [ — perfect despera-a-ado — great Pty
'‘pon my honor | — wonderfully inventive age!—
pra-o-odigies of valor! By the by, did you ever
hear about Captain Mann 1"

“ Captain Mann be d
go on with your story.”

“ Hem ! — oh well ! — lowte {a mEme eho-o-ose, a5
we say in France. Smith, eh! Brigadier General
John A—B—0C.1 1 SAY — (here Mr. 5. [||un:__:i'.[
praper to put his finger to the side of his nose) —I
say, you don’t mean to insinvate now, really, and
truly, and conscientiously, that you don’t know all
about that affair of Smith’s as well as 1 do, eh!
Smith? John A—B—C.! Why, bless me, he's the
ma-a-an "'

“ Mr. Sinivate,” said 1, imploringly, * is he the
man in the mask "

d1” said I, "]||=:_=|=|_: i

“ No-o-0!" said he, locking wise, * nor the man i
the mo-o-o-on."

This reply 1 considered a pointed and positive
insult, and 1 left the house al once in h:_g,h L|LLLlf__’.'-'"|J-
with a firm resolve to call my friend, Mr. Sinivaie,
o a Fluuud_'..' account for his HI!:IEHIL“.]UJLHHI[}' copnduct
and ill breeding.

In the meantime, however, 1 had no notion of
being thwarted 1-II.:|n:|thJ;_§ the information 1 desired
There was one resource left me yet. 1 would go ®
the fountain head. 1 would eall forthwith upon the
General himsell, and demand, in t_':l;illi.l:‘.i_i lerms,; 4
golution of this abominable prece of mystery. Here

at least there should be no chance for ._'-.{L;j'l.r_u:::l'll.L'-l-
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I would be plain, positive, peremptory — as short as
pie-crust — as concise as Tacitus or Montesquieu.

It was early when I called, and the General was
dmsﬁing: but 1 Fn]ﬂ.’nh:d urgent business, and was
shown at once into his bed-room by an old negro
valet, who remained in attendance during my visit-
Az | entered the chamber, [ looked about, of course,
for the oceupant, but did not immediately perceive
him. There was a large and exceedingly odd-look-
ing bundle of something which lay close by my feet,
on the floor, and, as I was not in the best humour
in ithe world, I gave it a kick out of the way.

“ Hem | ahem | rather eivil that, I should say I"
said the bundle, in one of the smallest, the weakest,
and altogether the funniest little voices, between a
.'i(]l!l::il-n. and a whistle, that ever 1 heard in all the
|i:l:.'.l: of my existence.

“ Ahem | rather eivil that, I should observe "™ — |
fairly shouted with terror, and made off at a tangent,
into the farthest extremity of the room.

“God bless me, my dear fellow,” here again
whistled the bundle, ¥ what — what — what — why,
what is the matter? I really believe you don't know
me at all."”

“No—no—no " said 1, getting as close to the
wall ns [1r|.-i.-iih|-L:, and holding up both hands in the
Wiy of cxpfnatnlm'lr.- + 6 don't know }'nli—h:mw you
— know you —don't know you at all! Where's
your master 1" here | gave an impatient squint to-
wards the negro, still keeping a tight eye upon the
bundle,
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“He! he! he! he-aw! he-aw I" cachinnated tha
delectable specimen of the human family, with his
mouth fairly extended from ear to ear, and with s
forefinger held vp close to his face, and levelled at
the object of my apprehension, as if he was taking
aim at it with a pistol.

“Hel he!l he! he-aw! he-aw! he-aw ! — what? yoy
want Mass Smif? Why, dar's him "

What could I say to all this— what condd 11" ]
staggered into an arm-chair, and, with staring eyes
and open mouth, awaited the solution of the wonder.

“ Strange you shouldn’t know me though, isnt
it!" presently re-squeaked the bundle, which I now
perceived was performing, upon the floor, some in-
explicable evolution, very analogous to the drawing
on of a stocking. There was only a single leg,
however, apparent.

“Strange you shouldn’t know me, though, isn't it!
Pompey, bring me that leg1”  Here Pompey handed
the bundle a very capital cork leg, all ready dressed,
which it screwed on in a trice, and then it stood up-
right before my eyes. Devil the word could I say.

“And a bloody action it wes,” continued the thing,
as il in o m][i'f”jll:-" : “but then one musn't fhight with
the Bugaboos and Kickapoos, and think of coming
off with a mere scratch, Pompey, I'll thank you
now for that arm. Thomas (turning to me) is de-
cidedly the best hand at a cork leg ; he lives in Race
street, No. 79 — stop, I'll give you his eard; but if
you should ever want an arm, my dear fellow, you
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must really let me recommend you to Bishop”
Here Pompey screwed on an arm. '

“We had rather hot work of it, that you may
say. Now, vou dog, slip on my shoulders and bosom
— Pettitt makes the best shoulders, but for a bosom
you will have to go to Ducrow.”

“ Bosom I" said I.

4 i.-"-l::lill![:l-l.".‘:l,-', will you never b !‘E:td:.l' with that
wig? Sealping is a rough process after all; but
then you can procure such a ecapital scrateh at De
L'Orme's.”

“ mcrateh I

“ Now, vou nigger, my teeth! For a good set of
these you had better go to Parmly’s at once; high
prices, but excellent work. 1 swallowed some very
capital articles, thoogh, when the big Bugaboo
rammed me down with the butt end of his rifle.”

“ Butt end ! —ram down ! — my eye "

“0 yes, by the by, my eye — here, Pompey, you
scamp, screw it in! Those Kickapoos are not so
very slow at a gouge —but he’s a belied man, that
Dr. Williams, after all; you can't imagine how well
| see with the eyes of his make.”

I now began very clearly to perceive that the
object before me was nothing more or less than my
new acquaintance, Brevet Brigadier General John
A. B. C. Smith. The manipulations of Pompey had
made, I must confess, a very striking difference in
the appearance of the personal man. The voice,
however, still puzzled me no little; but even this ap-
parent mystery was speedily cleared up.

T
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“Pompey, you black rascal,” squeaked the Genera),
“1 veally do believe you would let me go out withou
my palate,”

Hereupon the negro, grumbling out an apology,
went up to his master, opened his mouth with the
knowing air of n horse-jockey, and adjusted therein o
somewhat singular looking machine, in a very dex.
terous manner that I could not altogether com.
prehend. The alteration, however, in the whele
expression of the countenance of the General was ip.
stantaneous and surprising.  When he again spoke,
his voice had resumed the whole of that rich melody
and strength which I had noticed upon our original
introduction.

“D—n the vagabonds!" said he, in so clear
tone that I positively started at the change, *d—
the vagabonds! they not only knocked in the roof of
my mouth, but took the trouble to cut off at leas
seven-eighths of my tongue. There isn't Bonfanti's
equal, however, in A merica, for really good articles of
this description. 1 can recommend you to him with
confidence, (here the General bowed,) and assur
you that I have the greatest pleasure in so doing.”

I acknowledged this kindness in my best manner,
and now took leave of my friend at once, with
perfect understanding of the state of affairs— with s
full comprehension of the mystery which had troubled
me so long. It was evident. It wasa clear case
Brevet Brigadier General John A. B. C. Smith was
the man was

F THE MAN THAT WAS USED UP.
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THE
FALL OF THE HOUSE OF USHER.

Dunixa the whole of a dull, dark, and soundless
day in the autumn of the year, when the clouds hung
oppressively low in the heavens, I had been passing
alone, on horseback, |:|||'uu"::]|. a singularly dreary tract
of country ; and at length found myself, as the shades
of the evening drew on, within view of the melan-
choly House of Usher. I know not how it was—
but, with the first ghmpse of the building, a sense of
insufferable gloom pervaded my spirit. 1 say insuf-
ferable ; for the leeling was unrelieved by any of that
half-pleasurable, because poetic, sentiment, with which
the mind usually receives even the sternest natural
images of the desolate or terrible. I looked upon
the scene before me — upon the mere house, and the
simple landscape features of the domain — upon the
bleak walls — upon the vacant eye-like windows —
upon a few rank sedges — and upon a few white
trunks of l,l_l.,‘*i_:.EL_'lr'l:(I. trees — with an utter dﬂ}'lt’ﬂﬂi]{:n
of soul which 1 can compare to no earthly sensation
more properly than to the after-dream of the revelier
upon opiom—the bitter lapse into common life — the
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hideous dropping off of the veil. There was aq
iciness, a sinking, a sickening of the heart — gy
unredeemed dreariness of thought which no goad-
ing of the imagination eould torture into aught of
the sublime. What was it—1 paused to think —
what was it that so unnerved me in the contempla-
tion of the House of Usher? It was a mystery all
insoluble; nor could I grapple with the shadowy
fancies that crowded upon me as I pondered. [ was
forced to fall back upon the unsatisfactory eop
clusion, that while, beyond doubt, there are com.
binations of very simple natural objects which have
the power of thus affecting us, still the reason, and
the analysis, of this power, lie among considerations
beyond our depth. It was possible, I reflected, that
a mere different arrangement of the particulars of
the seene, of the details of the pieture, would be suf-
ficient to modify, or perhaps to annihilate its capacily
for sorrowful impression ; and, acting upon this idea,
I reined my horse to the precipitous brink of a black
and lurnd tarn that lay in unraffled lustre by the
dwelling, and gazed down—but with a  shudder
even more thrilling than before— upon the re-model-
led and inverted images of the gray sedge, and the
ghastly tree-stems, and the vacant and eye-like
windows.

Nevertheless, in this mansion of gloom 1 now pro-
posed to myself a sojourn of some weeks. Its pro-
prietor, Roderick Usher, had been one of my boon
companions in boyhood ; but m any years had elapsed
since our last meeting. A letter, however, had
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lately reached me in a distant part of the country —
a letter from him — which, in its wildly importunate
nature, had admitted of no other than a personal
reply. The MS. gave evidence of nervous agitation.
The writer spoke of acute bodily illness—of a
pitiable mental idiosynerasy which oppressed him —
and of an earnest desire to see me, as his best, and
indeed, his only personal friend, with a view of
attempting, by the cheerfulness of my society, some
alleviation of his malady. It was the manner in
which all this, and much more, was said — it was
the apparent heart that went with his request —
which allowed me no room for hesitation—and I
accordingly obeyed, what I still considered a very
singular summons, forthwith.

Although, as boys, we had been even intimate as-
sociates, yet I really knew little of my friend. His
reserve had been always excessive and habitual. |
was aware, however, that his very ancient family had
been noted, time out of mind, for a peculiar sensibility
of temperament, displaying itself, through long ages,
in many works of exalted art, and manifested, of
late, in repeated deeds of munificent yet unobtrusive
charity, as well as in a passionate devotion to tha
intricacies, perhaps even more than to the orthodox
and easily recognisable beauties, of musical science.
[ had learned, too, the very remarkable fact, that the
stem of the Usher race, all time-honored as it was,
had put forth, at no period, any enduring branch ;
in other words, that the entire family lay in the
direct line of descent, and had always, with very
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trifling and wvery temporary variation, so lain. [
was this deficiency, I considered, while running oyer
in thought the perfect keeping of the character of
the premises with the aecredited character of the
people, and while speculating upon the possible ip-
fluence which the one, in the long lapse of centuries,
might have exercised vpon the other —it was this
deficiency, perhaps, of eollateral issue, and the cop
sequent undeviating transmission, from sire to son,
of the patrimony with the name, which had, m
length, =0 identified the two as to merge the original
title of the estate in the quaint and equivoeal appalla.
tion of the “ House of Usher” —an appellation which
seemed to include,'in the minds of the peasantry who
used it, both the family and the family mansion,

I have said that the sole effect of my somewhat
childish experiment, of looking down within the tar,
had been to deepen the first singular impression.
There can be no dBubt that the consciousness of the
rapid iderease of my superstition— for why should
I not so term- it ? —served mainly to accelerate the
increase itself. Such, 1 have long known, is the
paradoxical law of all sentiments having terror as a
basis. And it might have been for this reason only,
that, when I again uplified my eyes to the house
itself; from its image in the pool, there grew in my
mind & strange fancy —a fancy so ridiculous, indesd,
that [ but mention it to show the vivid force of the
sensalions which oppressed me. | had so worked
upon my imagination as really to believe that around
about the whole mansion and domain there hung an
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atmosphere peculiar to themselves and their im-
mediate vicinity —an atmosphere which had no
affinity with the air of heaven, but which had reeked
up from the decayved trees, and the gray wall, and
the silent tarn, in the form of an inelastic vapor or
gas — dull, sluggish, faintly discernible, and leaden-
hued. Shaking off from my spirit what must have
been a dream, I scanned more narrowly the real
aspect of the building. Its principal feature seemed
w be that of an excessive antiquity. The discolora-
tion of ages had been great. Minute fungi over-
spread the whole exterior, hanging in a fine tangled
web-work from the eaves. Yet all this was apart
from any extraordinary dilapidation. No portion of
the masonry had fallen; and there appeared to be a
wild inconsistency between its still perfect adapta-
tion of parts, and the utterly porous, and evidently
decayed condition of the individual stones. In this
there was much that reminded me of the specious
tam]il_:,.' of old wood-work which has rolted for |ﬂ|:|[_'_‘
years in some neglecied vaolt, with no disturbance
from the breath of the external air. Ht‘:yful[] this
indication of extensive decay, however, the fabric
guve little token of instability. Perhaps the eye of a
scrutinizing observer might have discovered a barely
perceptible fissure, which, extending from the roof
of the building in front, made its way down the wall
in & zig-zag direction, until it became lost in the
sullen waters of the tarn.

Noticing these things, I rode over a short cause-
way to the house. A servant in waiting took my

iz




50 GROTESQUE AND ARARESQUE.

horse; and I entered the Gothic archway of the hal,
A valet, of stealthy step, thence conducted me, in
silence, through many dark and intricate passages
in my progress to the studio of his master. Much
that I encountered on the way contributed, | know
not how, to heighten the vague sentiments of which
I have alrendy spoken. While the objects around
me — while the carvings of the ceilings, the sombre
tapestrics of the walls, the ebon blackness of the
floors, and the phantasmagoric armorial trophies
which rattled as I strode, were but matters to which,
or 1o such as which, I had been accustomed from
my infancy — while I hesitated not to acknowledge
how familiar was all this — I still wondered ta find
how unfamiliar were the fancies which ordinary
images were stirring up,  On one of the staircases, |
metthe physician of the family. His countenance,
I thought, wore a mingled expression of low cunning
and perplexity. He accosted me with trepidation
and passed on. The valet now threw open a door
and ushered me into the presence of his master.
The room in which I found myself was very large
and excessively lofty. The windows were long,
narrow, and pointed, and at so vast a distance from
the black oaken floor as to be altogether inaccessible
from within. Feeble gleams of encrimsoned light
made their way through the trelliced panes, and
served to  render sufficiently distinct the more
prominent objects around ; the eye, however, strug-
gled in vain to reach the remoter angles of the
chamber; or the recesses of the vaulted and fretted
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ceiling. Dark draperies hung upon the walls. The
general furniture was profuse, comfortless, antique,
and tattered. Many books and musical instruments
lay scattered about, but failed to give any vitality to
the scene. I felt that 1 breathed an atmosphere of
sorrow. An air of stern, deep, and irredeemable
gloom hung over and pervaded all.

Upon my entrance, Usher arose from a sofa upon
which he had been lying at full length, and greeted
me with & vivacious warmth which had much in it,
I at first thought, of an overdone cordiality — of the
constrained effort of the ennwipé man of the world.
A glance, however, at his countenance convinced
me of his perfect sincerity. We sat down; and for
some moments, while he spoke not, I gazed upon
him with a feeling half of pity, half of awe. Surely,
man had never before so terribly altered, in so brief
a period, as had Roderick Usher! It was with dif-
ficulty that I could bring myself to admit the identity
of the wan being before me with the companion of
my early boyhood. Yet the character of his face had
been at all times remarkable. A cadaverousness of

complexion ; an eye |'.1rgﬂ. liquid, and luminous be-
yond comparison; lips somewhat thin and very
pallid, but of a surpassingly beautiful curve; a nose
of a delicate Hebrew model, but with a breadth of
nostril unusual in similar formations; a finely moulded
chin, speaking, in its want of prominence, of a want
of moral energy ; hair of a more than web-like soft
ness and tenuvity ; these features, with an inordinate

expansion above the regions of the temple, made up
VOL. I.—3
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altogether a countenance not easily to be forgotien,
And now in the mere exaggeration of the p]'m-u:'lin;
character of these features, and of the expression
they were wont to convey, lay so much of change
that I doubted to whom I spoke. The now ghastly
pallor of the skin, and the now miraculous lustre of
the eye, above all things startled and even awed me,
The silken bair, too, had been suffered 10 rrow all
unheeded, and as, in its wild gossamer texture, ji
floated rather than fell about the face, I could not,
even with effort, connect its arabesque expression
with any idea of simply humanity.

Inthe mannerof my friend I was atonce struek with
an incoherence — an inconsistency ; and 1 soon found
this to arise from a series of feeble and futile strug-
gles to overcome an habitoal tre pidancy, an excessive
nervous agitation. For something of this nature |
had indeed been prepared, no less by his letter, than
by reminiscences of certain boyish traits, and by
conclusions deduced from his peculiar physieal eon-
formation and temperament. His action was alter.
nately vivacious and sullen.  His voice varied rapidly
from a tremulous indecision (when the animal spirits
seemed utterly in abeyance) to that species of ener-
getic. coneision — that abrupt, weighty, unburried,
and hollow-sounding enunciation — that leaden, self
balanced and perfectly modulated guttural utterance,
which may be observed in the moments of the in-
tensest excitement of the lost drunkard, or the irre
claimable eater of opium.

[t was thus that he spoke of the object of my visit,
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of hiz earnest desire to see me, and of the solace he
expected me to afford him. He entered, at some
length, into what he conceived to be the nature of
his malady. It was, he said, a constitutional and a
family evil, and one for which he despaired to find &
I"Efilﬂlijr' — a mere nervous affection, he immediately
added, which would undoubtedly soon pass ofi. It
displayed itself n a host of unnatural sensations.
Some of these, as he detailed them, interested and
bewildered me although, perhaps, the terms, and
the general manner of the narration had their weight.
He suflered much from a morbid acuteness of the
senses; the most insipid food was alone endurable ;
he could wear only garments of certain texture ; the
odors of all flowers were oppressive ; his eyes were
tortured by even a faint light; and there were but
peculiar sounds, and these from stringed instruments,
which did not inspire him with horror.

o an anomalous species of terror [ found him
a botinden slave. *“1 shall perish,” said bhe, 1
must perish in this deplorable folly. Thus, thus, and
not otherwise, shall 1 be lost. 1 dread the events
of the future, not in themselves, but in their results.
[ shudder at the thought of any, even the most
trivial, incident, which may operate upon this in-
tolerable agitation of soul. I have, indeed, no ab-
horrence of danger, except in its absolute effect —
in terror.  In this unnerved — in this pitiable eondi-
tion — 1 feel that I must inevitably abandon life and
reason together in my struggles with some fatal
demon of fear.”

= S |
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Ilearned, moreover, at intervals, and through brokey,
and equivorcal hints, another singular feature of his
mental condition. He was enchained by certaip
superstitious impressions in regard to the dwelling
which he tenanted, and from which, for many years,
he had never ventured forth — in regard to an infly-
ence whose supposititious force was conveyed in
terms too shadowy here to be restated — an influence
which some peculiarities in the mere form and syb-
stance of hiz family mansion, had, by dint of long
sufferance, he said, obtained over his spirit — ap
effect which the physigue of the gray walls and
turrets, and of the dim tarn into which they all looked
down, had, at length, brought about upon the maorale
of his existence.

He admitted, however, although with hesitation,
that much of the pecaliar gloom which thus afflicted
him eould be traced to a more natural and far more
palpable origin — to the severe and long-continued
illness — indeed to the evidently approaching disso-
Iution — of a tenderly beloved sister; his sole’ com.
panion for long years — his last and only relative on
earth. “ Her decease,” he said, with a bitterness
which I can never forget, “ would leave him (him
the hopeless and the frail) the last of the ancient race
of the Ushers.® As he spoke the lady Madeline (for
so was she called) passed slowly through a remote
portion of the apartment, and, without having noticed
my presence, disappeared, | regarded her with an
utter astonishment not unmingled with dread. Her
figure, her air, her features — all, in their Very
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minutest development were those — were identically,
(1 can use no other sufficient term,) were identically
those of the Roderick Usher who,sat beside me. A
feeling of stupor oppressed me, as my eyes followed
her retreating steps. As a door, at length, closed
upon her exit, my glance sought instinctively and
engerly the countenance of the brother—but he had
buried his faee in his hands, and 1 could only perceive
that a far more than ordinary wanness had overspread
the emaciated fingers through which trickled many
passionale lears.

The disease of the lady Madeline had long baflled
the skill of her physicians. A settled apathy, a
gradual wasting away of the person, and frequent
although transient affections of a partially cataleptical
character, were the unusual diagnosis. Hitherto
she had steadily borne up against the pressure of her
malady, and had not betaken hersell finally to bed;
but, on the closing in of the evening of my arrival at
ihe house, she succumbed, as her brother told me at
night with inexpressible agitation, 10 the prostrating
power of the destroyer — and ] learned that the
glimpse I had obtained of her person would thus
probably be the last 1 should obtain — that the
lady, at least while living, would be seen by me no
nore.

For several days ensuing, her pame was unmention-
ed by either Usher or myself; and during this period,
[ was busied in earnest endeavors to alleviate the
melancholy of my friend. We painted and read
together — or I listened, as if in a dream, to the wild

B‘
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mprovisations of his speaking guitar. And thus, us
a closer and still eloser intimacy admitted me mope
unreservedly into the recesses of his spirit, the mope
bitterly did 1 perceive the futility of all attempt a
cheering a mind from which darkness, as if an inhe-
rent positive quality, poured forth upon all objects of
the moral and physical universe, in one unceasing
radiation of gloom.

I shall ever bear about me a memory of the many
solemn hours T thus spent alone with the master of
the House of Usher. Yet I should fail in any attempt
to convey an idea of the exact character of the
studies, or of the occopations, in which he involved
me, of led me the way. An excited and highly dis-
tempered ideality threw a sulphurovs lustre over all
His long improvised dirges will ring forever in my
ears. Among other things, I bear painfully in mind
a certain singular perversion and a mplification of the
wild air of the last waltz of Von Weber.  From the
paintings over which his elaborate fancy brooded,
and which grew, touch by touch, into vaguenesses
at which I shuddered the more thrillingly, becanse |
shuddered knowing not why, from these paintings
(vivid as their images now are before me) I would
in vain endeavor to educe more than a small portion
which should lie within the compass of merely written
words. By the utter simplicity, by the nakedness of
his designs, he arrested and overawed attention. i
ever mortal painted an idea, that mortal was Roder-
ick Usher. For me at least — in the circumstances
then surrounding me — there arose out of the pure
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abstractions which the hypochendriac contrived to
throw upon his canvas, an intensity of intolerable
awe, no shadow of which felt I ever yet in the con-
templation of the certainly glowing yet too concreie
reveries of Fuseh.

Oneof the phantasmagoric coneeptions of my friend,
partaking not so rigidly of the spirt of abstraction,
may be shadowed forth, although feebly, words.
A small pieture presented the interior of an immensely
long and rectangolar vault or tunnel, with low walls,
smooth, white, and without interruption or device.
Certain aceessory points of the design served well to
convey the idea that this excavation lay at an ex-
ceeding depth below the surface of the earth. No
outlet was observed in any portion of its vast extent,
and no torch, or other artificial source of light was
discernible — yet a flood of intense rays rolled
throughout, and bathed the whole in a ghastly and
inappropriate splendor.

[ have just spoken of that morbid condition of the
auditory nerve which rendered all music intolerable
to the sufferer, with the exception of certain effects
of stringed instruments. It was, perhaps, the narrow
limits to which he thus confined himself upon the
cuitar, which gave birth, in great measure, to the
fantastic character of his performances. But the
fervid facility of his impromptus could not be so ae-
counted for. They must have been, and were, in the
notes, a5 well as in the words of his wild fantasias,
(for he not unfrequently accompanied himself with
thymed wverbal improvisations,) the result of that
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mntense mental collectedness and concentration 1o
which I have previously alluded as observable only
in particular moments of the highest artificial excijge.
ment. The words of one of these rhapsodies I have
easily borne away in memory. 1 was, perhaps, the
more foreibly impressed with it, as he gaveit, becayse,
in the under or mystic current of its meaning, |
fancied that I perceived, and for the first time, a full
consciousness on the part of Usher, of the toltering
of his lofty reason upon her throne. The verses
which were entitled “ 'The Haunted Palace,” ran very
nearly, if not accurately, thus:

L I.

In the greenest of oor valleys,
By good angels tenanted,
Onee a fair and stately palace —
Snow-white palace — reared its head.
In the monarch Thought's deminicn —
It stood there!
Naover seraph spread a pinion
Over fabrie half so fair.

11.

Bunners yellow, glorious, golden,
On its roof did float and flow ;
{This— all this — was ia the alden
Time long age)
And every gentle sir that dallied,
In that sweet day,
Along the ramparts plamed and pallid,
A winged odor went away.
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IL

Wanderers in that happy valley
Throogh two luminous windows saw
Spirits moving musically
To a lute's woll-tunéd law,
Round about a throne, where sitting
{l:’:rr]"lh].'rugl:hu !:|
In state his glory well besfitting,
The sovereign of the realm was sees.

IV.
And all with pearl and ruby glowing
Was the fair palace door,
Through which came flowing, flowing, flawing,
And sparkling avermore, -
A troop of Echoes whose sweet duly |
Was bat to sing, 1
In voiees of surpassing beauty,
The wit and wisdom of their kKing.

Y.

But evil things, in robes of sorrow,
Assailed the monarch’s high estate ; k
{Ah, let us mourn, for never mMorrow
Shall dawn upon him, desolata !)
And, round about his home, the glory
That bloshed and bloomed
Iz but & dim-remembered story
Of the old time entombed.

Y1.
And travellers now within that valley,
'l’hrnugh tha red-litten windows, spe
Vast forms that move fantastically
To a discordant melody ;
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While, like n repid ghastly river,
Throagh the pale door,

A hideous throng rosh out forever,
And laugh—but smile no more.

I well remember that suggestions arising from
this ballad led us intoa train of thought wherein there
became manifest an opinion of Usher's which 1 meq.
tion not so much on account of its novelty, (for ather
men have thought thus,) as on account of the per.
tinacity with which he maintained it. This opinion,
in its general form, was that of the sentience of g
vegetable things. But, in his disordered fancy, the
idea had assumed a more daring character, and
trespassed, under certain econditions, upon the king.
dom of inorganization. [ lack words to express the
full extent, or the earnest abandon of his persuasion.
The belief, however, was connected (as T have pre-
viously hinted) with the gray stones of the home of
his forefathers. The conditions of the sentience had
been here, he imagined, fulfilled in the method of col-
location of these stones— in the order of their ar-
rangement, as well as in that of the many fungi
which overspread them, and of the decayed trees
which stood around — above all, in the long undis-
turbed endurance of this arrangement, and in its
reduplication in the still waters of the tarn. Its evi-
dence— the evidence of the sentience — was to be
seen, he said, (and T here started as he spoke,) in
the gradual yet certain condensation of an atmos-
phere of their awn about the waters and the walls
The result was discoverable, he added, in that silent,

.
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yet importunate and terrible influence which for
centuries had moulded the destinies of his family,
and which made him what I now saw him— what
he was. Such opinions need no comment, and I
will make none.

Our books — the books which, for years, had
formed no small portion of the mental existence of
the invalid — were, as might be supposed, in strict
keeping with this character of phantasm. We pored
together over such works as the Ververt et Char-
treuse of Gresset ; the Belphegor of Machiavelli; the
Selenography of Brewster; the Heaven and Hell of
Swedenborg; the Subterranean Voyage of Nicholas
Klimm de Holberg; the Chiromancy of Robert Flud,
of Jean d'Indaginé, and of De la Chambre; the
Journey into the Bloe Distance of Tieck; and the
City of the Sun of Campanella. One favorite volume
was a small octavo edition of the Directorium In-
quisitorinm, by the Dominican Eymeric de Gironne;
and there were passages in Pomponius Mela, about
the old African Satyrs and (Egipans, over which
Usher would sit dreaming for hours. His chief
delight, however, was found in the earnest and re-
peated perusal of an exceedingly rare and curious
book in quarto Gothic — the manual of a forgotten
church — the Vigilae Mortuorum secundum Chorum
Eeoclesiae .-Hn;ru.l.'f.rnrr.

[ could not help thinking of the wild ritual of this
work, and of its probable influence upon the hypo-
chondrine, when, one evening, having informed me
:kbl’llpl]}' that the I:ni}' Mat

eline was no more, he
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stated his intention of preserving her corpse for
fortnight, (previously to its final interment,) in one of
the numerous vaults within the main walls of the
building. The wordly reason, however, assigned
for this singular proceeding, was one which I did
not feel at liberty to dispute. The brother had been
led to his resolution (so hetold me) by considerations
of the unusual character of the malady of the de
ceased, of certain obtrusive and eager inquiries on
the part of her medical men, and of the remote and
exposed situation of the burial-ground of the family.
I will not deny that when I called to mind the sinisier
countenance of the person whom I met upon the
staircase, on the day of my arrival at the house, |
had no desire to oppose what I regarded as at best
but & harmless, and not by any means an unnatural,
precaution.

At the request of Usher, T personally aided himin
the arrangements for the temporary entombment.
The body having been encoffined, we two alone hore
it to its rest.  The vault in which we placed it (and
which had been so long unopened that our torches,
half smothered in its oppressive atmosphere, gave us
little opportunity for investigation) was small, damp,
and entirely without means of admission for light;
lying, at great depth, immediately beneath that por-
tion of the building in which was my own sleeping
apartment. It had been used, apparently, in remote
feudal times, for the worst purposes of a d onjon-keep,
and, in later days, as a place of deposit for powder,
or other highly eombustible substance, as a portion
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of its floor, and the whole interior of a long archway
through which we reached it, were carefully sheathed
with copper. The door, of massive iron, had been,
also, similarly pmlﬁumd. Its immense weight cansaed
an unusually sharp grating sound, as it moved upon
its hinges.

Having deposited our mournful burden upon tres-
sels within this region of horror, we partially turned
aside the yet unscrewed lid of the eoffin, and looked
upon the face of the tenant. The exact similitude
between ihe brother and sister even here again
startled and confounded me. Usher, divining, per-
haps, my thoughts, murmured out some few words
from which I learned that the deceased and himself
had been twins, and that sympathies of a scarcely
intelligible nature had always existed between them.
Our glances, however, rested not long upon the dead
— for we could not regard her unawed. The dis-
case which had thus entombed the lady in the maturity
of youth, had left, as usual in all maladies of a strictly
cataleptical character, the mockery of a faint blush
upon the bosom and the face, and that suspiciously
lingering smile upon the lip which is so terrible in
death. We replaced and serewed down the lid, and,
having secured the door of iron, made our way, with
toil, into the scarcely less gloomy apartments of the
upper portion of the house.

And now, some days of bitter griefl having elapsed,
an observable change came over the features of the
mental disorder of my friend. His ordinary manner
had wvanished. His ordinary occupations were

YOL. 1.—90
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neglected or forgotten. He roamed from chamber
to chamber with harried, unequal, and objectless
step.  The pallor of his countenance had assimed,
if possible, & more ghastly hue — but the luminons.
ness of his eye had utterly gone out. The once
occasional huskiness of his tone was heard po more;
and a tremulous quaver, as if of extreme terror,
habitually characterized his utterance. — There wiers
times, indeed, when I thought his unceasingly agitated
mind was laboring with an oppressive secret, to di.
vulge which he struggled for the necessary courage,
At times, again, 1 was obliged to resolve all into the
mere. inexplicable vagaries of madness, as | beheld
him gazing upon vacancy for long hours, in an ati.
tude of the profoundest attention, as if listening to
some imaginary sound. It was no wonder that his
condition terrified —that it infected me. | felt creep-
ing upon me, by slow yet certain degrees, the wild
influences of his own fantastic yet impressive super-
slitions.

It was, most especially, upon retiring to bed late
i’ the night of the seventh or eighth day afier the
placing of the lady Madeline within the donjon, that
Lexperienced the full power of such feelings. Sleep
Eame not,near my conch — while the hours waned
and waned away. | struggled to reason off the
nervousness which had dominion over me. I en
deavoured to believe that much, if not all of what
felt, was due to the phantasmagoric influence of the
gloomy, furniture of the room — of the dark and
tatlered draperies, which, tortured into motion by
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the breath of a rising tempest, swayed fitfully to and
fro upon the walls,and rustled uvneasily about the
decorations of the bed. But my efforts were fruit-
less. An irrepressible tremor gradually pervaded
my frame ; and, at length, there sat upon my very
heart an incubus of utterly causeless alarm. Shak-
ing this off with a gasp and a struggle, I uplifted
myself upon the pillows, and, peering earnestly with-
in the intense darkoess of the chamber, harkened —
I know not why, except that an instinctive spinil
prompted me—to certain low and indefinite sounds
which came, through the pauses of the storm, al
long intervals, I knew not whence. Overpowered
by an intense sentiment of horror, unaccouniable yet
unendurable, I threw on my elothes with haste, for
I felt that I should sleep no more during the night,
and endeavored to arouse myself from the pitiable
condition into which I had fallen, by pacing rapidly
to and fro through the apariment.

| had taken but few torns in this manner, when a
light step on an adjoining staircase arrested my at-
tention. 1 presently recognised it as that of Usher,
In an instant afterwards he rapped, with o gentle
touch, at my door, and entered, bearing a lamp,
His countenance was, as usual, cadaverouvsly wan—
but there was a species of mad hilarity in his eyes
— an evidently restrained hysteria in his whole de-
meanor. His air appalled me — but anything was
preferable to the solitude which 1 had so long en-
dured, and I even weléomed his presence as a reliel.

“ And you have not seen it?" he sad abruptly,
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after having stared aboul him for some moments ip
silence — * youn have not then seen it I — but, stay |
you shall.” Thus speaking, and having LqII'E'IH:IIE}
shaded. his lamp, he hurried to one of the gizantie
casements, and threw it freely open to the storm.

The impetuous fury of the entering gust nearly
lifted us from our feet. It was, indeed, a lempestuons
yet sternly beautiful night, and one wildly singular
in its terror and its beauty. A whirlwind had ap
parently collected its force in our vicinity ; for there
were frequent and violent alterations in the direction
of the wind ; and the exceeding density of the clouds
(which hung so low as to press upon the turrets of
the house) did not prevent our perceiving the life-like
velocity with which they flew careering from all
points against each other, without passing away into
the distance. 1 say that even their exceeding density
did not prevent our perceiving this — yet we had no
glimpse of the moon or stars — nor was there any
fiashing forth of the lightning. But the under sur-
faces of the huge masses of agitated vapor, as well
as all terrestrial objects immediately around us, were
glowing in the unnatoral light of a faintly luminous
and distinetly visible gaseous exhalation which hung
ahout and enshrouded the mansion.

* You must not — you shall not behold this " said
I, shudderingly, to Usher, as I led him, with a gentk
violence, from the window to a seat. * These ap-
pearances, which bewilder you, are mumi}' electrical
phenomena not uneommeon — or it may be that they
have their ghastly origin in the rank miasma of the
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tarn. Lot us close this casement — the air is chill-
ing and dangerous to your frame. Here is ope of
your favorite romances. I will read, and you shall
listen — and so we will pass away this terrible night
together.

The antique volume which I had taken up was the
« Mad Trist” of Sir Launcelot Canning — but I had
called it & favorite of Usher’s more in sad jest than
in earnest ; for, in truth, there is little in its uncouth
and unimaginative prolixity which could have had
interest for the lofty and spiritual ideality of my [ riend.
It was, however, the only book immediately at hand ;
and 1 indulged a vague hope that the excitement
which now agitated the hypochondriac might find
relief (for the history of mental disorder is full of
similar anomalies) even in the extremeness of the
folly which I should read. Could 1 have judged, in-
deed by the wild overstrained air of vivacity with
which he hearkened, or apparently hearkened, to the
words of the tale; I might have well congratulated
myself upon the success of my design.

[ had arrived at that well-known portion of the
story where Ethelred, the hero of the Trist, having
sought in vain for peaceable admission into the
dwelling of the hermat, proceeds to make good an
entrance by force. Here, it will be remembered, the
words of the narrative run thus:—

« And Ethelred, who was by nature of a doughty
heart, and who was now mighty withal, on account
of the powerfulness of the wine which he had drunken,
waited no longer to hold parley with the hermit, who,

s
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in sooth, was of an obstinate and maliceful turn, byt
feeling the rain wpon his shoulders, and I"unn'ng the
rising of the tempest, uplified his mace outright, and,
with blows, made quickly room in the plankings of the
door for his gauntleted hand, and now pulling there.
with sturdily, he so cracked, and ripped, and tore all
asunder, that the noise of the dry and hollow-sound.
ing wood alarummed and reverberated throughout
the forest.”

At the termination of this sentence [ started, and
for a moment, paused ; for it appeared to me (although
I at once econcluded that my excited fancy had de.
ceived me) — it appeared to me that, from some
very remote portion of the mansion or of its vicinity,
there came, indistinetly, to my ears, what might have
been, in its exact similarity of character, the echo
(but a stified and dull one certainly) of the very
eracking and ripping sound which Sir Launcelot had
so particularly described. It was, beyond doubt, the
coincidence alone which had arrested my attentjon;
for, amid the rattling of the sashes of the rasements,
and the ordinary commingled noises of the still in-
ereasing storm, the sound, in itself, had nothing, surely,
which should have interested or disturbed me. |
continged the story.

* But the good champion Ethelred, now entering
within the door, was sore enraged and amazed to
perceive no signal of the maliceful hermit ; but, in
the stead thereof, a dragon of a sealy and prodigions
demeanor, and of a fiery tongue, which sate in guard
before a palace of gold, with a floor of silver; and
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upon the wall there hung a shield of shining brass
with this legend enwritten —

Who entereth herein, a conquercr hath bin,
Who slayeth the dragon the shield he shall win.

And Ethelred uplified his mace, and struck upon the
head of the dragon, which fell before him, and gave
up his pesty breath, with a shrick so horrid and
harsh, and withal so piercing, that Ethelred had fain
to close his ears with his hands against the dreadful
noise of it, the like whereof was never before
heard."

Here again I pavsed abruptly, and now with a
feeling of wild amazement — for there could be no
doubt whatever that, in this instance, I did actoally
hear (although from what direction it proceeded
I found it impossible to say) a low and apparently
distant, but harsh, protracted, and maost unusnal
screaming or grating sound — the exact counterpart
of what my faney had already conjured up as the
sound of the dragon’s unnatural shriek as described
by the romancer.

Oppressed, as 1 certainly was, upon the occurrence
of this second and most extraordinary coincidence,
by & thousand conflicting sensations, in which wonder
and extreme terror were predominant, I still retained
sufficient presence of mind to avoid exciting, by any
observation, the sensitive nervousness of my com-
panion. I was by no means certain that he had
noticed the sounds in question; although, assuredly,
a strange alteration had, during the last few minutes,
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taken place in his demeanor. From a position
fronting my own, he had gradually brought round
his chair, so as to sit with his face to the door of the
chamber, and thus I could but partially perceive his
features, although I saw that his lips trembled as if
he were murmuring inaudibly. His head had dropped
upon his breast — yet I knew that he was not asleep,
from the wide and rigid opening of the eve as |
caught a glance of it in profile. The motion of his
body, too, was at variance with this idea — for he
rocked from side to side with a gentle yet constant
and uniform sway. Having rapidly taken notice of
all this, I resumed the narrative of Sir Launceln,
which thus proceeded :—

“And now, the champion, having escaped from the
terrible fory of the dragon, bethinking himself of the
brazen shield, and of the hrE-lli-iing up of the enchani-
ment which was upon it, removed the carcass from
out of the way before him, and approached valorously
over the silver pavement of the castle to where the
shield was upon the wall; which in sooth tarried
mot for his full coming, but fell down at his feet upon
the silver floor, with a mighty great and terribk
ringing sound.”

No sooner had these syllables passed my lips, thay
— agil a shield of brass had indeed, at the moment.
fallen heavily upon a floor of silver — 1 became aware
of a distinet, hollow, metallic, and clangorous, yet
apparently muffled reverberation, Completely un-
nerved, I started convulsively to my feet: but the
measured mnhing movement of Usher was undis-
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wrbed. 1 rushed to the chair in which he sat. His
eyes were bent fixedly befora him, and throughout
his whole countenance there reigned & more than
stony rigidity. But, as laid my hand vpon his
shoulder, there came a strong shudder over his frame;
a sickly smile quivered about his lips; and I saw that
he spoke in a low, hurried, and gibbering murmur,
as if unconscious of my presence. Bending closely
over his persom, 1 at length drank in the hideous
import of his words.

« Not hear it 1 — yes, I hear it, and fhave heard it.
Long — long — long — many minutes, many hours,
many days, have 1 heard it — yet 1 dared not—oh,
pity me, miserable wreteh that I am!—I dared not
— 1 dared not speak! We have put her living in
the tomb! Said I not that my senses Wore acute !
I mow tell you that T heard her first feeble movements
in the hollow coffin. 1 heard them — many, many
days ago — yet I dared not—1 dared mot speak !
And now — to-night — Ethelred —ha! ha! — the
breaking of the hermit's door, and the death-cry of
the dragon, and the clangor of the shield — say,
cather, the rending of the coffin, and the grating of
the iron hinges, and her struggles within the coppered
archway of the vault! Oh whither shall I fiy?
Will she not be herg anon? Is she not hurrying to
upbraid me for my haste? Have I not heard her
footsteps on the stair? Do I not distinguish that
heavy dnd horrible beating of her heart? Madman!™
— here he sprung violently to his feet, and shrieked
out his syllables, as if in the effort he were giving up




102 GROTESQUE AND ARARESQUE.

his soul — “Madman! I tell you that she now
stands without the door "

As if in the superhuman energy of his utterance
there had been found the potency of o spell — the
hisge “antique pannels to which the speaker pointed,
threw slowly back, upon the instant, their ponderous
and ebony jaws. It was the work of the rushing
gust — but then without those doors there did stand
the lofty and enshrouded figure of the lady Madeline
of Usher. There was blood upon her white robes,
and the evidence of some bitter struggle upon every
portion of her emaciated frame. For a moment she
remained trembling and reeling to and fro upon the
threshold — then, with a low moaning cry, fell
heavily inward upon the person of her brother, and
in her horrible and now final death-agonies, bore him
to the floor a corpse, and a victim to the terrors he
had dreaded. \

From that chamber, and from that mansion, I fled
Il.gllllihbel'IE storm was still abread in all its wrath
as I found myself crossing the old cauvseway. Sud-
denly there shot along the path a wild light, and |
turned to see whence a gleam =0 unusual could have
wsued — for the vast house and its shadows were
alone behind me. The radiance was that of the full,
setling, and blood-red moopn, which now shone vividly
through that once barely.discernible fissure, of which

ve before spoken, as extending fram the roof o
the building, in a zigzag direction to the basegft While
| ga:r_c:], this fissure r::pidl_r,.: widened — there camea
ferce breath of the whirlwind — the entire orb of the
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sntellite burst at once upon my sight — my brain
recled as [ saw the mighty walls rushing asunder —
there was a long tumultuous shouting sound like the
voice of a thousand waters — and the deep and dank
tarn at my feet closed sullenly and silently over the

fragments’of the * House of Ersﬂrr?
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THE DUC DE L’OMELETTE.

And stepped at once into 8 cooler clime.
CowrERs

Krars fell by a criticism. Who was it died ol
The Andromache? Ignoble souls ! — De L'Ome-
lette perished of an ortolan.  L'histoire en sl bréve
— assist me Spirit of Apicius!

A golden cage bore the little winged wa nderer, ena-
mored, melting, indolent, to the Chaussée Iy Antin,
from its home in far Peru. From its queenly pos:
cessor La Bellissima, to the Duc De L'Omelette, six
peers of the empire conveyed the happy bird, It
was * All for Love.”

That night the Duc was 1o sup alone. In the
privacy of his bureau he reclined languidly on that
ottoman for which he sacrificed s loyalty in out-
bidding his king — the notorious ottoman of Cadét.

He buries his face in the pillow —the clock
strikes! Unable to restrain his feelings, his Grace
wallows an olive. At this moment the door gently

* Montfleury. The author of the Parnasse Riformé makes
him thos express himself in the shades. * The man then who
would know of what 1 died, let him oot psk il it were of the
faver, the dropsy, or the goat; bt lat him know that it was of
The Andromache.”

Vok. 1L.—10
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opens 1o the sound of soft music, and lo! the most
delicate of birdsis before the most enamored of mey
But what inexpressible dismay now overshadows the
countesance of the Duc 1
— Baptiste | — Uoiscan ! ah, bon Diew | cet oiseqn
modeste que tu as deshalbillé de ses plumes, ot que ty
as servi sans papier I It is superfluous to say more
— the Due expired in a paroxysm of disgust,

L k] - L 4 5

“ Horreur | — chten |

“ Ha! ha ! ba!" — said his Grace on the third day
after his decease.

““He!l hel he " — replied the Devil taintly, draw-
ing himself up with an air of hauteur.

“ Why, surely you are not serious ™ — retorted
De L'Omelette. 1 have sinned — c'est vrai — but,
I'J:I}" good sir, consider | — you have no actual inten-
tion of putting such — such — barbarous threats into
execution.”

“No what " — said his Majesty — « comé, sir,
strip ™

*Strip, indeed | — very pretty i’ faith | — no, sir, |
shall not strip. Who are you, pray, that I, Duc De
L'Omelette, Prince de Foie-Gras, just come of age,
author of the * Mazurkiad,! and Member of the
Academy, should divest myself at your bidding of
the sweetest pantaloons ever made by Bourdon, the
daintiest robe-de-chambre ever put together by Rom-
bért — to say nothing of the taking my hair out of
paper — not to mention the trouble I should have in
drawing off my gloves 1

“Who am 11—ah, true! I am Baal-Zebub, Prince
of the Fly. I ook thee just now from a rose-wood
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coffin inlaid with ivory. Thou wast curiously scented,
and labelled as per invoice. Belial sent thee —my
Inspector of Cemeteries. The pantaloons, which
thou sayvest were made by Bourdon, are an excellent
pair of linen drawers, and thy robe-de-chambre 15 a
shroud of no scanty dimensions.”

« Sir I" replied the Doc, “1 am not 10 be insulted
with impunity ! — Sir! I shall take the earliest op-
portunity of avenging this insult!—Sir! you shall
hear from me! In the meantime au revoir "' — and
the Due was bowing himself out of the Satanic
presence, when he was interrupted and brought back
hy a gentleman in waiting. Hereupon his Grace
rubbed his eyes, yawned, shrogged his shoulders,
reflected. Having become satisfied of his identity,
he took a bird's eye view of his whereabouts.

The apartment was superb. Even De L'Ome-
lette pronounced it bien comme il faut. It was not
very long, not very broad, — but 1ts hc:in__:ht-—nh,
that was appalling! There was no ceiling — cer-
tainly mone — but a dense whirling mass of hery-
colored clouds. His Graee's brain recled as he
glanced upwards. From above, hung a chain of an
anknown blood-red metal —its upper end lost, hike
C
hung a large cressel The Due knew it to be a

' j‘.l.-n-uu' les nues. From its nether extremity

ruby — but from it there poured a light so intense,
o still. so terrible, Persia never worshipped such
__ (Glieber never imagined such — Mussulman never
dreamed of such when, drugged with opiam, he has
ipitéred to & bed of poppies, his back to the flowers,
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and his face to the god Apollo! The Due muttered
u slight oath, decidedly approbatory.

The corners of the room were rounded into niches
Three of these were filled with statues of gigantic
proportions. Their beauty was Grecian, theip de
formity Egyptian, their tout ensemble French, [y
the fourth niche the statue was veiled — it was po
colossal. But then there was a taper ankle, 5
sandalled foot. De L'Omelette laid his hand upoy
his heart, closed his eyes, raised them, and caught
his Satanic Majesty — in a blush.

But the paintings ! — Kupris | Astarte! Asioreth!
—a thousand and the same! And Rafaelle has
beheld them! Yes, Rafuelle has been here: for did
he not paint the Tand was he not consequently
damned! The paintings!—the paintings! O Juxury'
O love | — who gazing on those forbidden beauties
shall have eyes for the dainty devices of the golden
frames that lie imbedded and asleep against those
swelling walls of eider down ?

But the Duoc’s heart is fainting within him. He
is not, however, as you suppose, dizzy with magnifi-
cence, nor drunk with the eestatic breath of those
innumerable censers. C'est vrai que de toutes cos
choses il a penst beawcoup —mais! The Duc De
L'Omelette is terror-stricken ; for through the lurid
vista which a single uncurtained window is afford-
ing, lo! gleams the most ghastly of all fires !

Le pawvre Duc! He could not help imagining
that the glorious, the voluptuous, the never-dying
melodies which pervaded that hall, as they passed
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filtered and transmuted through the alchemy of the
enchanted window-panes, were the wailings and the
howlings of the hopeless and the damned! And there,
too — there — upon that oltoman | — who could Ae
be!—he, the petit-maitre —no, the Deity— who
gat as if carved in marble, ef gui sowrit, with his pale
countenance, st amerements
L ] & £l -

Mais il faut agir— that is to say, a Frenchman
never {aints outright. Besides, his Grace hated a
scene — D L'Omelette is himself sgain. There
were some foils upon a table— some points also,
The Doc had stodied under B o il avait tué ses
e hommes. Now, then, if pett #'u{'.l'rup,um'. He
measures two points, and, with a grace inimitable,
offers his Majesty the choice. Horreuwr ! his Majesty

does not fence !

Mais il joue ! — what a happy thought! But his
Grace had always an excéllent memory. He had
dipped in the * Diable" of the Abbé Gualtier. There-
in it is said * gue le Diable n'ose pas refuser un jeu
if' Ecarté.”

But the chances— the chances! True—desperate:
but not more desperate than the Duc. Besides, was
he not in the secret!—had he not skimmed over
Pire Le Brun? was he not a member of the Club
Vingt-un ! 8i je perds,” said he, “je serai deux
fois perdu, ] shall be doubly damned — voila tout !
(Here his Grace shrogged his shoulders) Si je gagne

F

je serai libre, — que les cartes sotent priparées

- - " & & *

10"
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His Grace was all care, all attention —his Majesty
“all confidence. A spectator would have thought of
Francis and Charles. His Grace thought of his
game. His Majesty did not think— he shuffied,
The Due cut.

The cards are dealt. The trump is turned — jt i
—it is—the king! No—it was the quesn. His
Majesty cursed her masculine habiliments, D
L'Omelette Ta:id his hand upon his heart.

They play. The Duc counts. The hand is out
His Majesty counts heavily, smiles, and is taking
wine. The Duc slips a card.

“C'%st d vous & faire " — said his Majesty, cur-
ting. His Grace bowed, dealt, and arose from the
table en presentant le Roi.

His Majesty looked chagrined.

Had Alexander not been Alexander, he would
have been Diogenes; and the Duc assured his Majesty
in taking leave “ que 8"l n'etait pas De L' Omelett:
W n'aurait point dobjection detre le DHabie.”
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Ms. FOUND IN A BOTTLE.

Or my country and of my family I have little to
say. Il usage and length of years have driven me
from the one, and estranged me from the other.
Hereditary wealth afforded me an edocation of no
common order, and a contemplative turn of mind
enabled ‘'me to methodize the stores which early
study very diligently garnered up. Beyond all
things the works of the rerman moralists gave me
great delight ; not from any ill-advised admiration of
their eloquent madness, but from the ease with which
my habits of rigid thought enabled me to detect their
falsities. I have often been reproached with the
aridity of my genius— a deficiency of imagination
has been imputed to me as & erime— and the Pyr-
rhonism of my opinions has at all times rendered
me notorious. Indeed a strong relish for physical
philosophy has, I fear, tinctured my mind with a
very common error of this age — I mean the habit
of referring occurrences, even the least susceptible
of such reference, to the principles of that science.
Upon the whole, no person could be less liable than
my sell to be led away from the severe precinets of
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truth by the dgnes fatui of superstition. 1 have
thought proper to premise thus much lest the incredi-
ble tale I have to tell should be considered rather the
raving of a crude imagination, than the positive ex-
perience of a mind to which the reveries of fancy
have been a dead letter and a nullity.

After many years spent in foreign travel, I sailed
in the year 18—, from the port of Batavia, in the
rich and populous island of Java, on a voyage to the
Archipelago of the Sunda jslands. I went as pas-
senger — having no other inducement than a kind of
nervous restlessness which haunted me like a fiend.

Our vessel was a beautiful ship of about four hun-
dred tons, copper-fastened, and built at Bombay of
Malabar teak. She was freighted with cotton-wool
and oil, from the Lachadive islands. We had also
on board coir, jaggeree, ghee, cocoa-nuts, and a
few cases of opium. The stowage was clumsily
done, and the vessel consequently erank.

We got under way with a mere breath of wind,
and for many days stood along the eastern coast of
Java, without any other incident to beguile the
monotony of our course than the oceasional meeting
with some of the small grabs of the Archipelago to
which we were bound.

One evening, leaning over the taffrail, I ohserved
& very singular, isolated cloud, to the N. W. It

was remarkable, as well for jis color, as from its
- being the first we had scen since our departure from
Batavia. I watched it atlentively until sunset, when
it spread all at once to the eastward and westward,
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girting in the horizon with a parrow strip of vapor,
and looking like a long line of low beach, My
notice was soon afterwards attracted by the dusky-
red appearance of the moon, and the peculiar cha-
racter of the sea. ,The lattér was undergoing a
rapid change, and the water seemed more than
usually transparent.  Although I eould distinctly see
the bottom, yet, heaving the lead, I found the ship in
filtecn fathoms. The air now became intolerably
hot, and was loaded with spiral exhalations similar
to those arising from heated iron. As night came
on, every breath of wind died away, and a more
entire ealm it is impossible to conceive. The flame
of ‘a candle burned upon the poop without the least
perceptible motion, and a long hair, held between the
finger and thumb, hung without the possitility of
detecting a vibration. However, as the caplain said
he could perceive no indication of danger, and as
we were drifting in bodily to shore, he ordered the
sails to be furled, and the anchor let go. No waich
was set, and the crew, consisting principally of
Malays, stretehed themselves deliberately upon deck.
I went below —not without a full presentiment of
evil. Indeed every appearance warranted me in ap-
prebending a Simoom. 1 told the captain my fears
— but he paid no attention to what I sajd. and left
me without deigning to give a reply. My uneasi-
ness, however, prevented me from sleeping, and about
midnight I went upon deck. As 1 placad my foot
upon the upper step of the companion-ladder, I was
startled with a loud, humming noise, like that oc-




114 GROTESQUE AND ARABESQUE.

casioned by the rapid revelution of a mill-wheel, and
before I could ascertain its meaning, 1 found the ship
quivering to its centre. In the next instant, a wilder-
ness of foam hurled ws vpon our beam-ends, and,
rushing over us fore and afl, swept the entire decks
from stem to stern.

The extreme fury of the blast proved in a great
measure the salvation of the ship. Although com.
pletely water-logged, yet, as all her masts had gone
by the board, she rose, after a minute, heavily from
the sea, and, staggering awhile beneath the immense
pressure of the tempest, finally righted.

By what miracle I escaped destruction, it is im-
possible to say. Stunned by the shock of the water,
1 found myself, upon recovery, jammed in between
the stern-post and rudder. With great difficulty |
gained my feet, and looking dizzily around, was, at
first, struck with the idea of our being among
breakers, so terrific beyond the wildest imagination
was the whirlpool of mountainous and foaming
ocean within which we were engulfed. Afier a
while, I heard the voice of an old Swede, who had
shipped with us at the moment of our leaving port.
I hallooed to him with all my strength, and presently
he came reeling aft. We soon discovered that we
were the sole survivors of the accident. All on
deck, with the exception of ourselves, had been swepl
ﬂ?ﬂf'bﬂﬂrd, and the captain and mates must have
pr.:r:sl:e-:l as they slept, for the cabins were deluged
with '-‘I-'illl}]‘. Without assistance, we could expect
te do little for the security of the ship, and our exers
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tions were at first paralyzed by the momentary ex-
pectation of going down. Our cable had, of Course,
parted like pack-thread, at the first breath of the
hurricane, or we should have been nstantaneously
overwhelmed. We seudded with frightful velocity
before the sca, and the water made clear breaches
over us. The frame-work of our stern was shattered
excessively, and, in almost every respeet, we had
received considerable injury — but to our extreme
joy we found the pumps unchoked, and that we had
made no great shifting of our ballast. ‘The main fury
of the Simoom had already blown over, and we ap-
prehended little danger from the violence of the wind
~= but we looked forward to its total cessation with
dismay, well believing, that, in our shattered condis
tion, we should inevitably perish in the tremendous
swell which would ensue. But this very just ap-
prebension seemed by no means likely to be soon
verlfied.  For five entire days and nights — during
which our only subsistence was 8 small quantity of
Jggeree, procured with great difficulty from the
forecastle — the holk flew at & rate delying compu-
tation, before rapidly succeading flaws of wind,
which, without equalling the first violence of the
Simoom, were still more terrifie than any tempest |
had before encountered. Our coursa for the first
four days was, with triling variations, 8. E. and by
South; and we must have run down the coast of
New Hollund. On the fifth day the cold became
extreme, although the wind had hauled round a point
more to the northward. The sun arose with a
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sickly yellow lustre, and elambered a very few
degrees above the horizon —emitting no decisive
light. There were no clouds whatever apparem,
yet the wind was upon the increase, and blew with
a fitful and unsteady fury. About noon, as nearly
as we could guess, our attention was again arrested
by the appearance of the sun. It gave out no light,
properly so called, but a dull and sullen glow un-
accompanied by any ray. Just before sinking with-
in the turgid sea its central fires suddenly went outy
as if hurriedly extinguished by some unaccountable
power. It was a dim, silver-like rim, alone, as it
rushed down the enfathomable ocean.

We waited in vain for the arrival of the sixth day
—that day to me has notarrived — tothe Swede, never
did arrive. Thenceforward we were enshrouded in
pitchy darkness, so that we could not have seen an
object at twenty paces from the ship. Eternal night
continued 1o envelop us, all unrelieved by the phos-
phorie sea-brilliancy to which we had been aceustomed
in the tropics. Wi observed too, that, although the
tempest confinued to rage with unabated violence,
there was no longer to be discovered the usual ap-
pearance of surf, or foam, which had hitherto at-
tended us.  All around was horror, and thick gloom,
and a black sweltering desert of ebony. = Stuperstitious
terror erept by degrees into the spirit of the old
swede, and my own soul was wl‘“p]ﬁ.‘ll up in silent
wonder. We nﬂgll'.‘.ﬂll;:d all care of the 5[|i|1-1 8 WOrse
than useless, and securing ourselves as well as pos-
sible to the stump of the mizen-mast, looked out bit-
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terly into the world of ocean. We had no means of
calculating time, nor could we form any guess of
our- situation. We were, however, well aware of
having made farther to the seuthward than any pre-
vious navigators, and felt extreme amazement at not
meeling with the usual impediments of ice. In the
meantime every moment threatened to be our last
— every mountamnous billow hurried to overwhelm
us. The swell surpassed anything 1 had ima-
gined possible, and that we were not instantly
buried is @ miracle. My companion spoke of the
lightness of our cargo, and reminded me of the ex-
cellent qualities of our ship — but 1 could not help
feeling the utter hopelessness of hope itself, and pre-
pared mysell gloomily for that death which I thought
nothing could defer beyond an hour, as, with every
knot of way the ship made, the swelling of the black
stupendous seas became more dismally appalling.
At times we gasped for breath at an elevation be-
yond the Albatross — at times became dizzy with the
velocity of our descent into some watery hell, where
the air grew stagnant, and no sound disturbed the
siumbers of the Kraken.

We were at the bottom of one of these abysses,
when a quick seream from my companion broke fear-
fully upon the night. *“See| see " — cried he, shriek-
ing inmy ¢ars, — “ Almighty God | see! see!” As
he spoke, I became aware of a dull, sullen glare
of red light which streamed down the sides of
the vast chasm where we lay, and threw a fitful
brilbaney upon our deck, Casting my eyes upwards,

voL. 1.—11
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I beheld a spectacle which froze the current of my
blood. At a terrific height directly above us, and
upon the very verge of the precipitous descent,
hovered a gigantic ship of nearly four thousand tons.
Although upreared upon the summit of a wave of
more than a hundred times her own altitude, her ap-
parent size still exceeded that of any ship of the line
or East Indiaman in existence. Her huge hull was
of a deep dingy black, unrelieved by any of the cus-
tomary carvings of a ship. A single row of brass
eannon protruded from her open ports, and dashed
off from their polished surfaces the fires of innumer-
able battle-lanterns, which swung to and fro about
her rigging.  But what mainly inspired us with hor-
ror and astonishment, was that she bore up under a
press of sail in the very teeth of that sopernatuoral
sea, and of that ungovernable hurricane.  When we
first discovered her, her stupendous bows were alone
to be seen, as she rose up, like a demon of the deep,
slowly from the dim and horrible gulf beyond her.
For a moment of intense terror she paused upon the
giddy pinnacle, as if in contemplation of her own sub-
limity, then trembled and tottered, and — came down,

At this instant, I know not what sudden self-pos-
session eame over my spirit.  Staggering as far aft
as 1 could, 1 awaited fearlessly the ruin that was to
averwhelm. Our own vessel was at length ceasing
from her struggles, and sinking with her head to the
sen. The shock of the descending mass struck her,
Eﬂnmq“ﬂ“ﬂ}h in that F:}'I'liﬂ-n of her frame which
was already under water, and the inevitable result
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was to hurl me with irresistible violence opon the
rigeing of the stranger.

As [ fell, the ship hove in stays, and went about,
and to the confusion ensuing I attributed my escape
from the notice of the crew. With little difficalty I
made my way unperceived to the main hatchway,
which was partially open, and soon found an oppor-
tunity of secreting myself in the hold. Why 1 did o
[ can hardly tell. A nameless and indefinite sense
of awe, which at first sight of the navigators of the
ship had taken hold of my mind, was perhaps the
principle of my concealment. I was unwilling to
trust myself with a race of people who had offered,
to the cursory glance I had taken, so many pointsof
vague novelty, doubt, and apprehension. 1 therefore
thought proper to contrive a hiding-place in the hold,
This 1 did by removing a small portion of the
shifting-boards in such a manner as to afford me a
convenient retreat between the huge timbers of the
ship.

I had searcely completed my work, when a foot-
step in the hold forced me to make use of it. A man
paszed by my place of concealment with a feeble and
unsteady gait. | could not see his face, but had an
opportunity of observing his general appearance.
There was about it an evidence of great age and

infirmity. His knees toltered beneath a load of

yeurs, and his entire frame quivered under the bur-
then. He muttered to himself, in a low broken tone,
gome words of :L-|-'||:Iguugﬂ which 1 could not under-
stand, and groped in & corner among a pile of sin.

"
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gular-looking instruments, and decayed charts of
navigation. His manner was a wild mixture of the
peevishness of second childhood, and the solemy
digoity of a god. He at length went on deck, and I

saw him no more.

L L & & Ll &

A feeling, for which T have no name, has takey
possession of my soul —a sensation which will
admit of no analysis, to which the lessons of by-gone
time are inadequate, and for which I fear futurity
itself will offer me no key. To a mind constituted
like my own-the latter consideration is an evil, |
shall never, — I know that I shall never — he salis-
hied with regard to the nature of my conceptions,
Yet it is not wonderful that these conceptions are
indefinite, since they have their origin in sources so
utterly novel. A new sense, & new entity is added
to my soul.

It is long since I first trod the deck of this terrible
ship, and the rays of my destiny are, I think, ga thering
to a foeus. Incomprehensible men ! Wrapped up
in meditations of a kind which I eannot divine, they
pass me by unnoticed. Concealment js utter folly on
my part, for the people will not see. i was but just
now that I passed directly before the eyes of the
male, — it was no long while ago that I ventured
into the captain’s own private cabin, and took thenee
the materials with which I write, and have written.
I shall from time to time continue this journal. It is
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trae that Lmay not find an opportunity of transmitting
it io the world, but I will not fail to make the endes-
vor. At the last moment 1 will enclose the MS. ina
bottle, and cast it within the sea,

An incident has oceurred which has given me new
room for meditation. Are such things the operations
of ungoverned Chance? I had ventured upon deck
and thrown mysell down, without attracting any
notice, among a pile of ratlin-stufl and old sails in
the bottom of the yawl. While musing upon the
singularity of my fate, I unwittingly daubed with a
tar-brush the edges of a neatly-folded studding.sail
which lay near me on a barrel. The studding-sail is
now bent upon the ship, and the thoughtless touches
of the brush are spread out into the word DIS-
COVERY.

I have made many observations lately upon the
structure of the vessel. Although well armed, she is
not, I think, a ship of war, Her rigging, build, and
general equipment, all negative a supposition of this
kind. What she is not I can casily perceive, what
she ix I fear it is impossible 1o say. [ know not how
it 18, but in serutinizing her strange model and sin-
gular cast of FPTE, her i]LIgl} size and OVergrown
suits of canvass, ber severely simple bow and ant-
quated stern, there will occasionally flash across
my mind a sensation of familiar things, and there is
always mixed up with such indistinet shadows of
recellection, an unaccountable memory of old foreign
chronicles and ages long ago.

I bave been looking at the timbers of the ship,

11
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She is built of a material to which I am a stranger.
There is a pecuoliar character about the wood which
strikes me as rendering it unfit for the purpose to
which it has been applied. T mean its extreme
porousness, considered independently of the worm-
eaten condition which is 1 eonsequence of navigation
in these seas, and apart from the rottenness attendant
upon age. It will appear perhaps an observation
somewhat over-curious, but this wood has every
characteristic of Spanish oak, if Spanish oak were
distended or swelled by any unnatural means.

In reading the above sentence a curious apothegm
of an old weather-beaten Duteh navigator comes
full upon my recollection. * It is as sure,” he was
wont 1o say, when any doubt was entertained of his
Veracity, “ as sure as there is a sea where the ship
itself will grow in bulk like the living body of the
seaman.”

About an hour ago, I made bold to thrust myself
among o group of the crew. They paid me no
manner of attention, and, although T stood in the
very midst of them all, seemed utterly unconscious
of my presence. Like the one I had at first seen in
the hold, they all bore about them the marks of a
hoary old age. Their knees trembled with infirmity,
their shoulders were bent double with decrepitude,
their shrivelled skins rattled in the wind, their voices
were low, tremulous, and broken, their eyes glistened
with the rheum of years, and their gray hairs streamed
terribly in the tempest.  Around them on every part
of the deck lay scattered mathematical instruments
of the most quaint and obsolete construction.

. - IR T —
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I mentioned some time ago the bending of n stud-
ding-sail. From that period the ship, being thrown
dead off the wind, has held her terrific course due
south, with every rag of canvass packed upon her
from her trucks to her lower-studding-sail booms,
and rolling every moment her top-gallant yard-arms
into the most appalling hell of water which it can
enter into the mind of man to imagine. T have just
left the deck, where [ find it impossible to maintain
a footing, although the crew seem to experience
little inconvenience. Tt appears to me a miracle of
mirecles that our enormous bulk is not buried up at
once and forever. We are surely doomed to hover
continually upon the brink of Eternity, without
taking a final plunge into the abyss. From billows
n thousand times more stupendous than any 1 have
ever seen, we glide away with the facility of the
arrowy sea-gull ; and the colossal waters rear their
heads above us like demons of the deep, but like
demons confined to simple threats and forbidden to
destroy. [ am led to attribute these frequent escapes
to the only natural eause which can accouni for
such effect. 1 must suppose the ship to be within
the influence of some strong current, or impetuous
Iiil':l.l:'r-in“'-

I'have seen the captain face to face, and in his
own cabin —but, as | expeeted, he paid me no
attenfion.  Although in his appearance there is, to a
easual observer, nothing which might bespeak him
more or Jess than man—still a feeling of irrepressible
reverence and awe mingled with the sepsation of
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wonder with which 1 regarded him. In stature he
is nearly my own height, that is, about five feet eight
inches. He is of a wellknit and compact frame
of body, neither robust nor remarkably otherwise,
But it is the singularity of the expression which
reigns upon the face, it is the intense, the wonderful,
the thrilling evidence of old age so utter, so ex-
treme, which excites within my spirit & sense— a
sentiment ineflable. His forehead, although little
wrinkled, seems to bear upon it the stamp of a
myriad of years. His gray hairs are records of the
past; and his grayer eyes are sybils of the future.
The eabin floor was thickly strewn with strange,
iron-clasped folios, and mouldering instraments of
science, and obsolete long-forgotten charts. His
head was bowed down upon his hands, and he pored
with a fiery unquiet eye over a paper which 1 took
to be a commission, and which, at all events, bore
the signature of a monarch.. He muttered to him-
self, as did the first seaman whom I saw in the hold,
some low peevish syllables of a foreign tongue, and
although the speaker was close at my elbow, yet his
voice seemed to reach my ears from the distance of
a mile.

The ship and all in it are imbued with the spirit
of Eld. The crew glide to and fro like the ghosts
of buried centuries, their eyes have an cager and
uneasy meaning, and when their figures fall athwart
my path in the wild glare of the battle-latterns, 1
feel as I have never felt before, although I have been
all my life a dealer in antiquities, and have imbibed
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the shadows of fallen columns at Balbee, and Tad-
mor, and Persepolis, until my very soul has become
a ruin.

When I look around me I feel ashamed of my
former apprehensions. If I trembled at the blast
which has hitherto attended us, shall I not stand
aghast at a warring of wind and ocean, to convey
any idea of which the words tornado and simoom
are trivial and ineffective! All in the immedinte
vicinity of the ship is the blackness of eternal night,
and a chaos of foamless water; but, about a league
on either side of us, may be seen, indistinetly and at
intervals, stupendous ramparts of ice, towering away
into the desolate sky, and looking like the walls of
the universe.

As 1 imagined, the ship proves to be in a current :
if that appellation can properly be given to a tide
which, howling and shrieking by the white ice,
thunders on to the southward with a velocity like
the headlong dashing of a eataract.

To conceive the horror of my sensations is, I
presume, ulterly impossible — yet a curiosity to
penetrate the mysteries of these awful regions pre-
dominates even over my despair, and will reconcile
me to the most hideous aspect of death. It is evi-
dent that we are hurrying onwards to some exeit-
ing knowledge —some never-to-be-imparted secret,
whose attainment is destruction. Perhaps this cur-
rent leads us to the southern pole itself— it must be
confessed that a supposition apparently so wild has
every probability in its favor.
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The crew pace the deck with unquiet and tremulous
step, but there is upon their countenances an expres.
gion more of the eagerness of hope than of the apathy
of despair.

In the meantime the wind is still in our poop, and
as we earry a crowd of canvass, the ship is al times
lifted bodily from out the sea— Oh, horror upon
horror ! the ice opens suddenly to the right, and to
the left, and we are whirling dizzily, in immense con-
centric circles, round and round the borders of a
gigantic amphitheatre, the summit of whose walls is
lost in the darkness and the distance. But little
time will be left me to ponder upon my destiny —
the circles rapidly grow small —we are plunging
madly within the grasp of the whirlpool — and amid
a roaring, and bellowing, and shrieking of ocean and
of tempest, the ship is quivering, oh God! and —
going down.
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BON-BON

Taar Pierre Bon-Bon was a restaurateur of un-
common qualifications, no man who, during the
reign of —— , frequented the little Céfe in the cul-
de-sac Le Febvre at Rouen, will, I imagine, feel
himself at liberty to dispute. ‘That Pierre Bon-Bon
was, in an equal degree, skilled in the philosophy of
that period is, I presume, still more especially un-
deniable. His patés & la fois were beyond doubt
immaculate —but what pen can do justice to his
essays sur la Nature — his thoughts sur I'Ame-—
his observations sur I'"Esprit? If his omelettes —
if his fricandeaws were inestimable, what littératewr
of that day would not have given twice as much for
an * Idee de Bon-Bon®' as for all the trash of all the
* Idées’ of all the rest of the savants? Bon-Bon
had ransacked libraries which no other man had
ransacked —had read more than any other would
have entertained a notion of reading — had under-
stood more than any other would have conceived
the possibility of understanding ; and although, while
he flourished, there were not wantling some authors
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at Rouven, to assert “that his dicla evinced neither
the purity of the Academy, nor the depth of the
Lyceum " — although, mark me, his doctrines were
by no means very generally comprehended, still it
did not follow that they were difficult of compre-
hension. It was, I think, on account of their entire
self-evidency that many persons were led to consider
them abstruse. It is to Bon-Bon—but let this go
no farther — it is to Bon-Bon that Kant himself is
mainly indebted for his metaphysics. The former
was not indeed a Platonist, nor strictly speaking an
Aristotelian — nor did be, like the modern Leibnitz,
waste those precious hours which might be employed
in the invention of a fricassée, or, Sacili gradu, the
analysis of a sensation, in frivolons attempts at re-
conciling the obstinate oils and waters of ethical
discussion. Not at all. Bon-Bon was lonic. Boo-
Bon was equally Italic. He reasoned a priori. He
reasoned also a posteriori. His ideas were innate—
or otherwise. He believed in George of Trebizond.
He believed in Bossarion. Bon-Bon was emphati-
cally a — Bon-Bonist.

I have spoken of the philosopher in his capacity
of restaurateur. 1 would not, however, havé any
friend of mine imagine that in fulfilling his hereditary
duties in that line, our hero wanted a proper estime-
tion of their dignity and importance. Far from it
It was impossible to =2y in which branch of his
duplicate profession he took the greater pride. In
his opinion the powers of the mind held intimate
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comnéction with the eapabilities of the stomach. By
this I do not mean to insinvate a charge of gluttony,
or indeed any other serious charge to the prejudice
of the metaphysician. If Pierre Bon-Bon had his
failings — and what great man has pot a thousand 1
—if Pierre Bon-Bon, I say, had his failings, they
were failings of very little importance— faults indeed
which in other tempers have often been looked upon
rather in the light of virtues. As regards one of
these foibles, 1 should not have mentioned it in this
history but for the remarkable prominency — the
extreme alte relievo—in which it jutted out from the
plane of his general disposition. He could never let
slip an opportunity of making a barguin.

Not that he was avaricions—no. It was by
no means necessary to the satisfaction of the philo-
sopher, that the bargain should be to his own proper
advantage. Provided a trade could be effected —a
trade of any kind, upon any terms, or under any
circumstances, a triomphant smile was seen for
many days thercafter to enlighten his countenance,
and a knowing wink of the eye to give evidence of
his sagacity,

At any epoch it would not be very wonderful if
a humor so peculiar as the one I have just mentioned,
should elicit atlention and remark. At the epoch
of our narrative, had this |H:t'.|||i|11‘]t1.-' not attracted
observation, there would have been room for wonder
indeed. It was soon reported that upon all occasions
of the kind, the smile of Bon-Bon was wont to differ
widely from the downright grin with which that

voL. L.—]12
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resfauratenys would laugh at his own jokes, or wel:
come an acquaintance. Hints were thrown out of
n exciting nature—stories were told of perilous
bargains made in u hurry and repented of at leisure
—and instances were adduced of unaceountable
capacities, vague longings, and unnatural inclina-
tions implanted by the author of all evil for wise
purposes of his own.

The philosopher had other weaknesses — hot they
are scarcely worthy of our serious examination.
For example, there are few men of extraordinary
profundity who are found wanting in an inclination
for the bottle.  Whether this inclination be an excit-
ing cause, or rather a valid proof; of such profundity,
it is impossible to say.  Bon-Bon, as far as I can learn,
did not think the subject adapted to minute investi-
gation—nmor do L. Yet in the indulgence of a
propensity so truly classical, it is not o be supposed
that the restauratewr would lose sight of that intui-
tive diserimination which was wont to characterize,
al one and the same time, his esseiy and his omeleites.
With him Sauterne was to Medoe what Catullus
was to Homer, He would sport with a syllogism in
sipping St. Peray, bat unravel an argument over
Clos de Vougeot, and upset a theory in a torrent of
Chambertin, 1In his seclusions the Vin de Bourgogne
had its allotted hour, and there were appropriate
moments for the Cites dy Rhoge, Well had it been
if the same quick sense of propriety had attended
him in the peddling Propensity 1o which 1 have
formerly alluded — by this was by no means the




LB D o U - e . e

= . M =W =

"l

-

BN -BON ., 131

case. Indeed, to say the truth, that trait of mind in
the |I|Ii||:.'5n:1|.-[!il; Bon-Bon did begin at length to as-
sume a character of st range inlensity and mysticism,
and, however singular it may seem, sppeared deeply
unctured with the groiesque diallerie of his favorite
German studies,

To enter the little Café in the Cul-de-Sac Le
Febvre was, at the period of our tale, to enter the
sanctum of a man of genivs. Bon-Bon was a man
of genius. There was not a sous-cuisinier in Rouen,
who could not have told you that Bon-Bon was a
man of genius. His very eal knew it, and forbore
to whisk her tail in the presence of the man of
genius. His large water-dog was acquainted with
the fact, and upon the approach of his master, be-
trayed his sense of inferiority by a sanctity of
deportment, & debasement of the ears, and a drop-
ping of the lower jaw not altogether unw orthy of a
dog. It is, however, true that much of this habitual
respect might have been attributed to the personal
appearance of the metaphysician. A distinguished
exterior will, I am constrained to say, have its weight
even with a beast; and I am willing to allow mueh
in the outward man of the restowrateur aleulated
to impress the imagination of the quadruped. There
ig a peculiar majesty about the atmosphere of the
httle great —if I may be permitted so equivocal an
expression — which mere physical bolk alone will
be found at all times inefficient in creating. If, how-
ever, Bon-Bon was barely three feet in height, and
i his head was diminutively small, still it was im-
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possible to behold the rotundity of his stomach
without a sense of magnificence nearly bordering
upon the sublime. In its size both dogs and men
must have seen a type of his acquirements —in ils
immensity a fitting habitation for his immortal soul.

I might here —if it so pleased me — dilate upon
the matter of habiliment, and other mere circum-
stances of the external metaphysician. I might hint
that the hair of our hero was worn short, combed
smoothly over his forehead, and surmounted by a
conical-shaped white flannel eap and tassels — that
his pea-green jerkin was not after the fashion of
those worn by the common class of restawrateurs at
that day —that the sleeves were something fuller
than the reigning eostume permitted — that the cuffs
were turned up, not as wvsual in that barbarous
period, with cloth of the same quality and color as
the garment, but faced in a more fanciful manner
with the particolored velvet of Genoa — that his
slippers were of a bright purple, euriously filagreed,
and might have been manufactured in Japan, but for
the exquisite pointing of the toes, and the brilliant
tints of the binding and embroidery — that his
breeches were of the yellow satin-like material
called aimable — that his sky-blue cloak, resembling
in form a dl‘ﬂssingawrappur__ and richly bestudded
all over with erimson devices, floated cavalierly
upen his shoulders like a mist of the morning — and
that his tout ensemble gave rise to the remarkable
words of Benovenuta, the Improvisatrice of Florence,
“that it was difficult to say whether Pierre Bon-Bon
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was indeed a bird of Paradise, or the rather a very
Paradise of perfection.”

I bave said that “ to enter the Café in the Cul-de-
Sac Lo Febvre was to enter the sanctum of a man
of gemius* —but then it was only the man of
genius who could duly estimate the merits of the
sanctum.. A sign consisting of a vast folio swung
before the entrance. On one side of the volume was
painted a bottle — on the reverse a patf. On the
back were visible in large letiers the words Euvres
de Bon-Bon. Thus was delicately shadowed forth
the two-fold occupation of the proprietor.

Upon stepping over the threshold the whole
interior of the building presented itself to view. A
Inn{_-;, I¢11.'-'-|-Hr_:|u.“:1i room, of anti ju@ construction, was
indeed all the accommodation afforded |:-1.' the f,’qf'ﬁ,
In a corner of the apartment stood the bed of the
metaphysician. An array of eurtains, together with
i cAnOpyY o la Grrégque, gave it an air at once classic
and comfortable. Inthe corner diagonally opposite,
appeared, in direct and friendly communion, the pro-
perties of the kitchen and the tnbliothégue. A dish
of polemies stood peacefully upon the dresser. Here
lay an oven-full of the latest ethics — there a kettle of
dupdecimo melanges.  Volumes of German morality
were hand and glove with the aridiron —a  tonst-
ing fork might be discovered by the side of Ensebius
— Plato reclined at his ease in the frying pan— and
contemporary manuscripts were filed away upon the
spit.

In other respects the Café de Bon-Bon might be
12
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gaid to differ litle from the Cafés of the period. A
gigantic fire-place :,.'u.wned opposite the door. On
the right of the fire-place an open cupboard displayed
a formidable array of labelled bottles. There Mous-
seux, Chambertin, St. George, Richbourg, Bordeaux,
Margaux, Haubrion, Leonville, Medoe, Sauterne,
Birac, Preignac, Grave, Lafitte, and St. Peray, con-
tended with many other names of lesser celebrity
for the honor of being quafled. From the ceiling,
suspended by a chain, swung a fantastic iron lamp,
throwing a hazy light over the room, and relieving
in some measure the placidity of the scene.

It was here, about twelve o'clock one night, dur-
ing the severe winter of , that Pierre Bon-Bon,
after having listened for some time to the comments
of his neighbors upon his singular propensity — that
Pierre Bon-Bon, 1 say, having furped them all out
of his house, locked the door upon them with a sacre
Diew, and betook himself in no very pacific mood to
the comforts of a leather-bottomed arm-chair, and a
fire of blazing faggots,

It was one of those terrific nights which are only
met with once or twice during a centory. The
snow drified down bodily in enormous masses, and
the Café de Bon-Bon tottered to its very centre,
with T-hﬂ floods of wind that, rushing through the
orannies in the wall, and pouring impetuously down
the chimney, shook awfully the curtains of the
philosopher’s bed, and disorganized the economy of
his P“té"r‘l“m and papers. The huge folio sign that
swung without, exposed to the fury of the tempest,
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creaked ominously, and gave out a moaning sound
from its stanchions of solid oak.

I have said that it was in noe very placid temper
the metaphysician drew up his chair to its customary
station by the hearth. Many circumstances of a
perplexing nature had occurred during the day, to
disturb the serenity of his meditations. In attempt-
ing des eeufs & la Princesse he had unfortunately
perpetrated an omelette & la Reine — the discovery
of a principle in ethics had been frustrated by the
overturning of a stew—and last, not least, he had
been thwarted in one of those admirable bargains
which he at all times took such especial delight in
bringing to a successful termination. But in the
chafing of his mind at these unaccountable vicissi-
tudes, there did not fail to be mingled some degree
of that nervous anxiety which the fury of a boister-
ous night is so well calculated to produce. Whist-
ling to his more immediate vicinity the large black
waler-dog we have spoken of before, and settling
himself uneasily in his chair, he could not help
casting & wary and unquict eye towards those
distant recesses of the apartment whose inexorable
shadows not even the red fire-light itself could more
than partially succeed in overcoming. Having com-
pleted a scrutiny whose exact purpose was perhaps
unintelligible to himself, he drew closer to his seat a
small table covered with books and papers, and soon
became absorbed in the task of retouching a volumi-
oous manuscript, intended for publication on the
MOITOW.
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“T'am in no hurry, Monsieur Bon-Bon"—whisper-
ed a whining voice in the apartment.

“The devil "—ejaculated our hero, starting to his
feet, overturning the table at his side, and staring
around him in astonishment.

“ Very true"—calmly replied the voice.

“ Very true l—what i§ very true '—how came you
here "—vociferated the metaphysician, as his eye fell
upon something which lay stretched at full length
upon the bed.

“1 was saying"—said the introder, without attend-
ing to the interrogatories—* 1 was saying that I am
not at all pushed for time—that the business upon
which 1 took the liberty of calling is of no pressing
importance—in short that 1 ean very well wait until
you have finished your Exposition.”

* My Exposition '—there now l—how do you know
—how came you to understand that T was writing
an Exposition t—good God !

* Hush " —replied the figure in a shrill under tone:
and, arising quickly from the bed, he made a single step
towards our hero, while the iron lam p overhead swuong
eonvulsively back from his approach.

The philosopher’s amazement did not prevent a
narrow scrotiny of the stranger's dress and appear-
ance. The outlines of a hgure, exceedingly lean,
but much above the common height, were rendered
minutely distinct by means of o faded suit of black
cloth which fitted tight 10 the skin, but was otherwise
cut very much in the style of a century ago. These
garments had evidently been intended for o mueh
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shorter person than their present owner. His ankles
and wrists were left naked for several inches. In
his shoes, however, a pair of very brilliant buckles
gave the lie to the extreme poverty implied by the
other portions of his dress.  His head was bare. and
entirely bald, with the exception of the hinder part,
from which depended a quene of considerable length.
A pair of green spectacles, with side glasses, pro-
tected his eyes from the influence of the light, and at
the same time prevented our hero from ascertaining
either their colour or their conformation. About
the entire person there was no evidence of a shirt ;
but -a white eravat, of filthy appearance, was tied
with extreme precision around the throat, and the
ends, hanging down formally side by side, gave,
although I dare say unintentionally, the idea of an
ecclesinstic. Indeed, many ather points hth in his
appearance amd demeanor might have very well
sustained a conception of that nature. Over his left
ear he carried, after the fashion of a modern clerk,
an instroment resembling the stylus of the ancients.
In a breast-pocket of his coat appeared conspicuously
a.small black volume fastened with clasps of steel.
This book, whether accidentally or not, was so turned
outwardly from the person as to discover the words
“ Rituel Catholigue” in white letters upon the back.
His entire physiognomy was interestingly saturnine
—Evan cml.'wr::rqur-[}' pale. The forehead was lofty,
and deeply furrowed with the ridges of contemplation,
The corners of the mouth were drawn down into an
expression of the most submissive humility, There
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was also a clasping of the hands, as he stepped
towards our hero—a deep sigh—and altogether a
look of such utter sanctity as could not have failed
to be una‘;uivmally prepfrsmasing. Ew.ar_',r shadow
of anger faded from the countenance of the metaphy-.
sician, as, having completed a satisfactory survey of
liis visiter’s person, he shook him cordially by the
hand, and conducted him to a seat.

There would however be a radical error in attri-
buting this instantaneous transition of feeling in the
philosopher to any one of those causes which might
naturally be supposed to have had an influence. In-
deed Pierre Bon-Bon, from what I have been able to
understand of his disposition, was of all men the Jeast
likely to be imposed wpen by any speciousness of
exterior deportment. It was impossible that so ac-
curate an observer of men and things should have
failed to discover, upon the moment, the real charac-
ter of the personage who had thus intruded upon his
hospitality. To say no more, the conformation of
his wvisiter's feet was sufficiently remarkable—there
was a tremulous swelling in the hinder part of his
bteeches—and the vibration of his coat 1ail was 2
palpable fact. Judge then with what feelings of satis-
faction our hero found himself thrown thus at once
into the society of a—of a person for whom he had at
all times entertnined such unqualified respect. He
was, however, 100 much of the diplomatist to let
escape him any intimation of his suspicions, or rather
—1 should say—his cerfainty in regard to the true
state of aflairs. It was not his cue 1o appear at all

SR e R .
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conseions of the high honour he thus unexpectedly
enjoyed, but by leading his guest into conversation,
to elicit some important ethical ideas which might,
in obtaining a place in his contemplated publication,
enlighten the human race, and at the same time im-
mortalize himself—ideas which, I should have added,
his visiter’s great age, and well known proficiency in
the seience of morals, might very well have enabled
him to afford.

Actuated by these enlightened views our hero bade
the gentleman sit down, while he himself took occa-
sion to throw some faggots upon the fire, and place
upon the now re-established table some bottles of the
powerful Vin de Moussens. Having quickly com-
pleted these operations, he drew his chair vis-a-vis
to his companion's, and waited until he should open
the conversation. But plans even the most skilfully
matured are oflen thwarted in the outset of their
application, and the restawratenr found himself
entirely nonplused by the very first words of his
visiter's speech,

“1 see you know me, Bon-Bon,”—said he :—* ha |
hal ha'—he! he! hel—hi! hil hil—ho! ho! hol—
hu! hu! hu!"—and the devil, dropping at once the
sanctity of his demeanor, opened to its fullest extent
a mouth from ear to ear, so as to display a set of
jagged and fang-like teeth, and throwing back his
head, langhed long, loud, wickedly, and uproarious-
ly, while the black dog, crouching down upon his
haunches, joined lustily in the chorus, and the tabby cat,
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flying off at a tangent, stood up on end and shrieked
in the farthest corner of the apartment.

Not so the philosopher: he was too much a man
of the world either to laugh like the dog, or by shrieks
to betray the indecorous trepidation of the cat. It
must be confessed, however, that he felt a little
astonishment to see the white letters which formed
the words “ Rituel Catholique’ on the book in his
guest’s pocket, momently changing both their color
and their import, and in a few seconds in place of
the original title, the words Regitre des Condamnés
blaze forth in characters of red. . This startling cir-
cumstance, when Bon-Bon replied to his visiter's
remark, imparted to his manner an air of embarrass-
ment which mighl not probably have otherwise heen
observable.

“Why, sir,”—said the philosopher —* why, sir,
to speak sincerely — 1 believe you are— upon my
word — the d—-=dest — that is to say 1 think —1
imaging — I have some faint — some very faint idea
— of the remarkable honor i

“0h!—ah! — yes | — very well " — interrupted
his majesty — *say no more — [ see how it is.”
And hereupon, taking off his green spectacles, he
wiped the glasses carefully with the sleeve of his coat,
and deposited them in his pocket.

If Bon-Bon had been astonished at the incident of
the: book, his amazement was now much increased
by the spectacle which here presented itself to view.
In raising his eyes, with a strong feeling of curiosity
to ascertain the color of his guest’s, he found them
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|_1n_'l.-' no means black, as he had :|.||1ir.i]m|'.c-:1 = NOT gray,
as might have been imagined — nor yet hazel nor
blue — nor indeed wellow, nor red — nor purple —
nor white—nor green — nor any other color in the
heavens above, or in the earth beneath, or in the
waters under the earth. In short, Pierre Bon-Bon
oot -IJ]I|.::-" LH R |l|;1i||i:;' that his II'&Llj!."T:L' had no eyes
whatsoever, but could discover no indications of their
hﬂ‘-‘ir:g._: axisted at any previous penod ; for the space
where eyes should naturally have been, was, I am
constramned to say, simply a dead level of cadaverous
flesh.

[t was not in the nature of the metaphysician to
forbear making some inquiry into the sources of so
strange a phenomenon, and to his surprise the reply
of his Ili:ljll‘ﬂ}-' WS gl onoe prompt, diguiﬁ{::i, and
satisfactory. '

“ Eyes | —my dear Bon-Bon, eyes! did you say 1
—oh! ah! I perceive. The ridiculous prints, eh?
which are in circulation, have given you a false idea
of my personal appearance. Eyes!!— true. Eyes,
Pierre Bon-Bon, are very well in their proper place
— that, you would say, is the head — right — the
head of a worm. To you likewise these optics are
indispensable — yet I will convince you that my
vision is more penetrating than your own. There is
a cat, I see, in the corner — a pretty cat | — look at
her ! — observe her well. Now, Bon-Bon, do you
behold the thoughts — the thoughts, I say—the ideas
— the reflections — engendering in her pericranium?
There it is now!—you do not. She is thinking

VoL T.—ld
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we admire the profundity «of her mind, She has Just
concloded that I am the most distinguished of eccle-
siastics, and that you are the most superfluous of
metaphysicians. Thus you see T am not altogether
blind : but to one of my profession the eyes you speak
of woold  be merely an incumbrance, liable at any
time to be pat out by a toasting iron or a pitchfork.
To you, I allow, these optics are indispensable.
Endeavor, Bon-Bon, to uze them well — my vision
is the soul.”

Hereupon the guest helped himself to the wine o pon
the table, and pouring out a bumper for Bon-Bon,
requested him to drink it without scruple, and make
himself perfectly at home.

“ A clever book that of yours, Pierre” — resumed
his majesty, tapping our friend knowingly upon the
shoulder, as the latter put down his glass after a
thorough compliance with his visiter's imjunction.
“ A clever book that of yours, upon my honor, It's
a work after my own heart. Your arrangement of
matter, I think, however, might be improved, and
many of your notions remind me of Aristotle. That
philosopher wasoneof my mostintimateacquaintances.
I liked him as muoch for his terrible ill temper, as for
his happy knack at making a blunder. There is only
one solid truth in all that he has written, and for that
I gave him the hint out of pure compassion for his
absurdity. 1 suppose, Pierre Bon-Bon, you very well

know to what djvine moral truth I am alluding.”
*“ Cannot say that | &

“ Indeed | — why I told Arvistotle that by sneezing
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men expelled superflious ideas through the pro-
bosecis,"

“Which is — hice up ! — undoubtedly the case™ —
said the metaphysician, while he poured out for him-
self another bumper of Mousseux, and offered his
snutl-box to the fingers of his visiter.”

“ There was Plato, too”—continued his majesty,
modestly declining the snuff-box and the compliment
— “there was Plato, too, for whom I, at one time,
felt all the affection of a friend. Yoo knew, Plato,
Bon-Bon?—ah! no, I beg a thousand pardons. He
met me at Athens, one day, in the Parthenon, and
told me he was distressed for an idea. 1 bade him
write down that % rews eerm avyee..  He said that ke
would do so, and went home, while I stepped over 1o
the Pyramids. But my conseience smote me for the
lie, and hastening back to Athens, I arrrived behind
the philosopher’s chair as he was inditing the ¢ supe..’
Giving the gamma a fillip with my finger I turned it
upside down. So the sentence now reads * s rewe —
aures, and is, you perceive, the fundamental doctrine
of his metaphysics.”

“ Were you ever at Rome 1"—asked the restaura-
teur as he finished his second botile of Mousseux,
and drew from the closet a larger supply of Vin de
Chambertin.

“ Butonce, Monsieur Bon-Bon — butonce.  There
was a time”—said the devil, as if reciting some pas-
sage from a book — * there was a time when occur-
red an anarchy of five years during which the re-
public, bereft of all its officers, had no magistracy
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besides the tribunes of the people, and these were not
legally vested with any degree of executive power’
— at that time, Monsicur Bon-Bon — at that time
m.rfy f wag in Rome, and I have Iu:E:ﬂ'lill}.’ li.l':l||!ﬂj.nt-
ance, conscquently, with any of its philosophy."*

“ What do yon think of Epicurus ! — what do you
think of — hicoup | — Epicurus!"

“What do I think of whom?"" — said the devil in
astonishmoent — you cannot .ttirl':lz.‘ mean o find
any favlt with Epicaros!  What do I think of Epi-
corus! Do yoo mean me, sicl — T am Epicurus.
| am the same philosopher who wrote each of the
three hundred treatises commemorated by Diogenes
Laertés."”

“ That's a lie " — said the metaphysician, for the
wine had gotten a little into his head.

“ Very well | — very well, sir | — very well indeed,
gir"™ — suid his mujest}',

“ That's a lie!” —repeated the restaurateur dog-
matically — * that’s a — hiee ap l—lie |

“ Well, well! have it your own way” — said the
devil pacifically : and Bon-Bon, having beaten his ma-
Jesty at an argument, thought it his duty to conclude
a second bottle of Chambertin,

“As I was saying™ — resumed the visiter — % ay
1 was ”1’:-“"?"""*".55 a little while ago, there are some
very oufre notions in that book of yours, Monsicur
Bon-Bon.  What, for instance, do you mean by all

* [ls ecrivalent sor 1a Philosophis { Cieera, Lucrebing, Seneos)
mals oetait la Philosophie Gréeque,—Condorest, )
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that humbug about the soul? Pray, sir, what is the
sou] I**

“ The — hiccup ! — soul” — replied the metaphy-
sician, referring to his MS. —#is undoubtedly”—

“ No, mir!"

“ Indubitably™ —

“ No, sir |"

“ Indisputably™ —

“ No, sir I”

o Evidﬂu![_',.r"——

“ No, sir "

“ Incontrovertibly” —

“ No, sir |"

“ Hiceup " —

“ No, gir I

“ And beyond all question a” —

*No, sir! the soul is no such thing.” (Here the
philosopher finished his third bottle of Chambertin,)

* Then — hic-cup | — pray — sir — what — what
18 it 1"

“ That is neither here nor there, Monsieur Bon-
Bon,” replied his majesty, musingly. I have tasted
— that is to say I have known some very bad souls,
and some too — pretty good ones” Here the devil
licked his lips, and, having unconsciously let fall his
hand upon the volume in his pocket, was seized with
a violent fit of sneezing.

His majesty continued.

“There was the soul of Cratinus — passable ; —
Aristophanes — racy : — Plato — exquisite : — not
your Plato, but Plato the comic poet: your Plato

13*
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would ‘have turned the stomach of Cerberus—
faugh! Then let e see! there were Navios, and
Andronicus, and Plautus, and Terentive.  Then
there were lLuocilius, and Catullus, and Naso, and
Guintive Flaccus — dear Quinty ! as I called him
when he sung a seewlare for my amusement, while
I toasted him in pure good humeor on a fork. But
they want flavor these Romans. One fat Greek is
worth a dozen of them, and besides will keep, which
eannot be said of a Quirite. Let us taste your
Sauierne,”

Bon-Bon had by this time made up his mind to
the nil admirari, and endeavored to hand down the
bottles in question. He was, however, conscious of
a strange sound in the room like the wagging of a
tail. Of this, although extremely indecent in his
majesty, the philosopher took no notice — simply
kicking the black water-dog and requesting him to
be quiet. The visiter continued.

“I found that Horace tasted very much like Aris-
totle — you know I am fond of variety. Terentius
I could not have old from Menander. Naso, to my
astonishment, was Nicander in disguise. Virgilius
had a strong twang of Theoeritus, Martial put me
much in mind of Archilochus— and Titus Livy was
positively Polybius and none other.”

“Hie—cup 1" —here replied Bon-Bon, and his
majesty proceeded,
=i But if I have u penchant, Monsieur Bon-Bon, —
if 1 have n penchant, it is for a philosopher. Yet,
let me tell you, sir, it is not every dev—1 mean it

. e o
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is not every gentleman who knows how to choose a
phi |4:-:-:tfl|'-i|ﬂl'. I.-.:-rl_'; ones are fof L_:m,-d : and the best,
if not carefully shelled, are apt to be a little rancid
on account of the gall.”

“ Shelled 11

“ | mean taken out of the carcass”

“What do you think of a — hiceup! —physician ™

4 Nlom’t mention them | — ugh! ugh!” (Here his
majesty retched violently.) *“1 never tasted but one
— that rascal Hippocrates | — smelt of asafmtida
—ugh ! ugh! ugh! —ecaught a wretched cold wash-
ing him in the Styx—and after all he gave me the
cholera morbus.”

“The — hiceap ! — wretch I — ejaculated Bon-
Bon — * the — |ti1’!--'.I|EI | —abortion of a Tﬁll-]}ux B
— ﬂl\[i 1.1||:' 1||H|l:l:"il'l|l!'|1!|_' I_.II'I_I]'IE'II:I':l il 1CaAr.

“ After all " — eontinued the visiter —  after all,
if a dev—Iif a :_:L:|:1|:'|L|u:|| wishes to live he must
have more talents than one or two ; and with us a fat
face is an evidence of diplomaey.”

# How so ™™

“Why we are sometimes exceedingly pushed for
provisions. You must know that in a climate so
sultry as mine, it is j'l'l.'-:||:||rt|||_l..' i:|:]_:-|w-.u'il-]-,,I lo keep a
spirit alive for more than two or three hours; and
after death, unless pickled immediately, (and a
pickled spirit is mot good,) they will — smell — you
I.Hlll.'EJ'éﬂE'l.ILII',|‘|‘4!l Putreloction 18 ;L|1,I,,';|,_1,'ﬁ o ba ap-
prehended when the spirits are consigned to us in
the usual way."”
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“ Hiceop !— hiccup | — good God! how do you
manage "

Here the iron lamp commenced swinging with re-
doubled violence, and the devil hall started from his
seat — however, with a slight sigh, he recovered his
composure, merely saying to our hero in a low tone,

“1I tell you what, Pierre Bon-Bon, we must have no
more swearing."”

Bon-Bon swallowed another bumper, and his
visiter continued.

“Why there are several ways of managing. The
most of us starve : some put up with the pickle. For
my part I purchase my spirits vivente corpore, in
which case I find they keep very well.”

“But the body!— hiccup! — the body!!!" —
voeiferated the philosopher, as he finished a bottle of
Sauterne.

“The body, the body — well, what of the body! |
—oh!lah!l perceive. Why, sir, the body is not at
all afiected by the transaction. [ have made in-
numerable purchases of the kind in my day, and the
parties never experienced any inconvenience. There
were Cain, and Nimrod, and Nero, and Caligula,
and Dionysius, and Pisistratus, and — and a thou
sand others, who never knew what it was to have 2
soul during the latter part of their lives; yel, "sir, " ,
these men adorned society.  'Why is'nt there A ' i
now, whom you know as well as 11 Is he not in
possession of all his faculties, mental and corporeal !

Who writes a keener epigram? Who reasons more
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wittily 7T Who
in my pocket-book.”

Thus saying, he produced a red leather wallet, and
ook from it a nomber of papers. Upon some of
these Bon-Bon canght a -_T]j|:||ps|;_: of the letters
MACHI......, MAZA..., RICH....., and the
words CALIGULA and ELIZABETH. His ma-
Jesty selected o narrow .‘~'|i'|l of EI:'II"I:I'II:!I'I.L_'.‘II'I.-. and from
it read alound the following words:

“In consideration of certain mental endowmenis
which it is HNNCCossary o 5].4_:1_:'11':;, and in farther

but, stay! I have his agreement

consideration of one thousand lowis d’er, I, being
aged one year and one month, do hereby make
over to the bearer of this agreement all my right,
title, and appurtenance in the shadow called my
soul.” (Signed) A.....* (Here his majesty
repeated a name which 1 do not feel I‘||_'i,-'::i|’_‘.”. jlisliﬁ:-
able in indicating more mequivocally.)

“ A elever fellow that A....." —resumed he;
“ but like you, Monsicur Bon-Bon, he was mistaken
about the soul. The soul a shadow truly | — no
such nonsense, Monsicor Bon-Bon. The sonl a
gshadow!! hal ha! ha!—he! he! he ! — hu! hua! hu!
Unly think of a fricasséed shadow 1™

“ Only think — hiceup !—of a fricassbed shadow ! "
echoed our hero, whose faculties were becoming
gloriously illuminated by the profundity of his ma-

jesty's discourse,

“ Only think of a —hiceup! —fricasséed shadow! !!

¥ Luwre— Arooet1
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Now, damme ! — hiccup | — humph ! — if I would
have been such a— hiceup ! — nincompoop. My
soul, Mr. — humph 1"

“ Your soul, Monsieur Bon-Bon ™

* Yes, sir — hicoup ! — my soul is" —

« What, sir 1"

# No shadow, damme "

“ Did not mean to say " —

“ Yes, sir, my soul is — hiccup! — humph ! — yes,
sir.”

“1)id not intend to assert ™ —

“ My =oul is — hiccup | — peculiarly qualified for
~hiceup | —a " —

“ What, sir 1"

“Stew."

“ Hp I'?

i Eﬂl.ilﬂll&l’.‘."

“Eh 1

% Fricassbe,”

“ Indeed I

“Ragout or fricandeau—and see here! — Il
let you have it — hiccup! — a bargain”

“ Uould'nt think of such a thing,” said his majesty
calmly, at the same time arising from his seat. The
metaphysician stared.

-, -f‘lv.IITI supplied at present,” said his majesty.

“ Hieeup | — e-h 1" — said the philosopher.

“ Have no funds on hand,”

T Whﬂ.l Tir

i gusfdes. very uugt:nl]emanl;,r in me ! —

il 1ir r!!
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“To take advantage of ** —

“ Hiccup I"

“ Your present situation.”

Here his majesty bowed and withdrew — in what
manner the philosopher could not precisely ascer-
tain — but in a well-concerted effort to discharge a
bottle at “ the villain,” the slender chain was severed
that depended from the ceiling, and the metaphysician
prostrated by the downfall of the lamp.
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SHADOW.

A FABLE.

Y& who read are still among the living, but I who
write shall have long since gone my way into the
region of shadows. For indeed strange things shall
happen, and secret things be known, and MAny ceén-
turies shall pass away ere these memorials be seen
of men. And when seen there will be some to dis-
believe, and some to doubt, and yet a few who will
find much to ponder upon in the characters here
graven with a-stylus of iron.

The year had been a_year of terror, and of feel-
ings more intense than terror for which there is no
pame upon the earth. For many prodigies and
signs had taken place, and far and wide, over sea
and land, the black wings of the Pestilence were
spread abread. To those, nevertheless, cunning in
the stars, it was not unknown that the heavens
wore an aspect of ill ; and to me, the Greek Oinos,
among others, it was evident that now had arrived
the alternation of that seven hundred and ninety-
fourth year when, at the entrance of Aries, the

VOL. I.—14
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planet Jupiter is conjoined with the red ring of the
terrible Saturnns. The peculiar spirit of the skies,
if I mistake not greatly, made itself manifest, not
only in the physical orb of the earth, but in the
souls, imaginations, and meditations of mankind.
Over some fasks of the red Chian wine, within
the walls of a noble hall, in a dim city called Prole-
mais, we sat, at night, a company of seven. And
0 our chamber there was no entrance save by a
lofty door of brass: and the door was fashioned by
the artizan Corinnos, and, being of rare workman-
ship, was fastened from within. Black draperies,
likewise, in the gloomy room, shut out from our
view the moon, the Jurid stars, and the peopleless
streets— but the boding and the memory of Eyil,
they would not be so excluded. There were things
around us and about of which I can render no dis-
tinet account — things material and spiritual. Heavi-
ness in. the atmosphere — a sense of suffocation —
anxiety —and above all, that terrible state of ex-
istence. which the nervous experience when the
senses are keenly living and awake, and meanwhile
the powers of thought lie dormant. A dead weight
hung upon us. It hung upon our limbs — upon the
household furniture — upon the goblets from which
we drank ; and all things were depressed, and borne
down thereby — al| things save only the flames of
the seven irop lamps which illumined our revel
Uprearing themselves in tall slender lines of ligght,
they thus remained burning all pallid and motion-
less ; and in the mirror which their lustre formed

5
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upon the round table of ebony at which we sat, each
of us there assembled beheld the pallor of his own
countenance, and the unquiet glare in the downcast
2Ves of his l’!UIIJ|"-'LIri1:|-r!.='.. Yel we i.‘ll]:-:"i'ld_‘.d and ware
MErry in our proper way — which was hysterical;
and sang the songs of Anacreon— which are mad-
ness; and drank deeply — although the purple wine
reminded vs of blood. For there was yet another
tenant of our chamber in the person of young Zoilus.
Dead, and at full length he lay, enshrouded — the
genius and the demon of the scene. - Alas! he bore
no portion in our mirth, save that his countenance,
distorted with the plague, and his eyes in which
Death had but half extinguished the fire of the
pestilence, seemed to take such interest in our merri-
ment a8 the dead may haply take in the merriment
of those who are to die. Bat although I, Oinos, felt
that the eyes of the departed were upon me, still 1
forced mysell not to pereeive the bitterness of their
expression, and, gazing down steadily into the
depths of the ebony mirror, sang with a loud and
sonorous voice the songs of the son of Teios. But
gradually my songs they ceased, and their echoes,
rolling afar off among the sable draperies of the
chamber, became weak, and indistinguishable, and
s0 fainted away. And lo! from among those sable
draperies where the sounds of the song deparied,
there came forth a dark and undefined shadow —a
shadow such as the moon, when low in heaven,
might fashion from the fizure of a man: but it was
the shadow neither of man, nor of God, nor of any
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familiar thing. And quivering awhile among the
draperies of the room, it at length rested in full view
upon the surface of the door of brass. But the
shadow was vague, and formless, and indefinitive,
and was the shadow neither of man nor God —
neither God of Greece, nor God of Chaldea, nor any
Egyptian God. And the shadow rested upon the
brazen doorway, and under the arch of the entabla-
ture of the door, and moved not, nor spoke any
word, but there became stationary and remained,
And the door whereupon the shadow rested was, if
I remember aright, over against the feet of the young
Zoilus enshrouded. But we, the seven there as
sembled, having seen the shadow as it came out
from among the draperies, dared not steadily behold
it, but cast down our eyes, and gazed continually
into the depths of the mirror of ebony. And at
length I, Olinos, speaking some low words, demanded
of the shadow its dwelling and its appellation. And
the shadow answered, “ am SHADOW, and my
dwelling is near to the Catacombs of Ptolemais, and
hard by those dim plaios of Helusion which border
upon the foul Charonian canal” And then did we,
the seven, start from our seats in horror, and stand
trembling, and shuddering, and aghast : for the tones
in the voice of the shadow were not the tones of any
one being, but of a multitude of beings, and, varying
in their cadences from syllable to syllable, fell duskily
upon our ecars in the well remembered and familiar
accents of many thousand departed friends.

o
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THE DEVIL IN THE BELFRY.

What o'elock is it 1—00d Saying.

Eveny body knows, in a general way, that the
finest place in the world is— or, alas! was — the
Duteh borough of Vondervotteimittiss.  Yet, asit lies
some distance from any of the main roads, being in
a somewhat out of the way situation, there are, per-
haps, very few of my readers who have ever paid it
a visit. For the benefit of those who have not, there-
fore, it will be only proper that 1 should enter into
some account of it. And this is indeed, the more
evident, as with the hope of enlisting public sympathy
in behalf of the inhabitants, 1 design here to give a
history of the calamitous events which have so lately
occurred within the limits, No one who knows me
will doubt that the duty thus seli-imposed will be
executed to the best of my ability, with all that rigid
impartiality, all that cautions examination into facts,
and diligent collation of authorities which should ever
distinguish him who aspires to the title of historian.

By the united aid of medals, manuseripts, and
ingcriptions, | am enabled to say positively that the
borough of Vondervotteimittiss has existed, from its

14*
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origin, in precisely the same condition which it at
present preserves. Of the date of this origin, how-
ever, | grieve that I can only speak with that species
of indefinite definitiveness which mathematicians are,
at times, forced to put up with in certain algebraic
formulse. The date, I may thus say, in regard to the
remoteness of its anliquity, cannot be less than any
assignable quantity whatsoever.

Touching the derivation of the name Vondervot-
teimittiss, | confess myself, with sorrow, equally at
fault. Among a multitude of opinions upon this deli-
cate point, some acute, some learned, some sufficiently
the reverse, I am able to select nothing which ought
to be considered satisfactory. Perhaps the idea of
Grogswigg, nearly coincident with that of Krouta-
plenttey, is to be cautiously preferred. It runs —
“ Vondervotteimittiss : Vonder, lege Donder : Voltei-
mittiss, quasi wnd Bleitziz — Bleitziz obsol : pro
Blitzen." This derivation, to say the truth, is still
countenanced by some traces of the electric fluid
evident on the summit of the steeple of the House of
the Town-Council. 1 do not choose, however, to
commit mysell on a theme of such importance, and
must refer the reader desirous of further information
to the “ Oratiunculae de Rebus' Practer-Veteris" of
Dundergutz. See, also, Blunderbuzzard * De Deri-
vationibus," pp. 27 10 5010, Folio Gothie edit., Red
and Black character, Catch-word and No Cypher —
wherein consult, also, marginal notes in the autograph
of Stuffundpuff, with the Sub-Commentaries of Grunt-
undguzzell,
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Notwithstanding the obscurity which thus envelops
the date of the foundation of Vondervotteimittiss,
and the derivation of its name, there can be no
doubt, as [ said before, that it has always existed as
we find it at this epoch. The oldest man in the
borough can remember not the slightest difference in
the appearanee of any portion of it, and, indeed, the
very suggestion of such a possibility is considered an
insult.  The site of the village is in a perfectly eir-
cular valley, of about a quarter of a mile in circum-
ference, and entirely surrounded by gentle hills, over
whose summit the people have pever yet ventured
to pass. For this they assign the very good reason
that they do not believe there is anything at all on
the other side.

Round the skirts of the valley, (which is quite
level, and paved throughout with flat tiles,) extends a
continuous row of sixty little houses. These, having
their backs on the hills, must look, of course, to the
centre of the plain, which is just sixty yards from
the front door of each dwelling. Every house has a
small garden before it, with circular paths, a sun-
dial, and twenty-four cabbages. The buildings
themselves are all so precisely alike, that one can in
no manner be distinguished from the other. Owing
to their vast antiquity, the style of architecture js
somewhat odd — but is not for that reason the Jess
strikingly picturesque. They are fashioned of hard.
burned little bricks, red, with black ends, so that the
walls look like chess-boards upon a great scale. The
gables are turned to the front, and there are cornices
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as big as all the rest of the house over the eaves, and
over the main doors. ‘The windows are narrow and
deep, with very tiny pares and a great deal of sash.
On the roof is a vast quantity of tiles with long curly
eare. The wood-work, throughout, is of a dark hue,
and there is much carving about it, with but a trifling
variety of pattern; for time out of mind the carvers
of Vondervotteimittiss have never been able to carve
more than two objects — a time-piece and a cabbage.
But these they do excellently well, and intersperse
them with singular ingenuity wherever they find
room for the chisel. '

‘The dwellings are as much alike inside as out,
and the furnitore is all upon one plan. The floors
are of square tiles, the tables and chairs of black-
looking wood with thin crocked legs and puppy feet.
The mantel-pieces are wide and high, and have not
only time-pieces and cabbages sculptured over the
front, but a real time-piece, which makes a prodi
gious tickling, on top in the middle, with a flower
pot containing a cabbage standing on each extremity
by way of outrider. Between each cabbage and the
time-piece again, is a litthe china man having a big
belly, with a great round hole in it, through which is
seen the dial-plate of a watch. 4

The fire-places are large and deep, with fierce
crm_l{ml‘l““king fire-dogs. There is constantly a
rousing fire, and a hoge pot over it full of saver-kraut
al'ld Pﬂf]‘l. 1o Whjf.'.l'l 1|'|i_‘. E’ﬂr]d_ WOman UII ﬂ'lL.‘ I||'_,||_gﬂ- 15
always busy in attending. She is a little fat old
lady, with blue eyes and a red face, and wears o
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huge cap like a sugar-loaf, ornamented with purple
and yellow ribbons. Her dress is of orange-colored
linsey-woolsey made very full behind and very short
in the waist ; and indeed very short in other respects,
not reaching below the middle of the calf of her leg.
This is somewhat thick, and so are her ankles, but
she has a fine pair of green stockings to eover them.
Her shoes, of pink leather, are fastened each with a
bunch of yellow ribbons puckered up in the shape of
a cabbage. In her left hand she has a little heavy
Dutch watch —in her right she wiclds a ladle for
the sauer-krautand pork. By herside there stands a
fat tabby cat, with a gilt toy repeater tied to its tail,
which “ the boys"™ have there fastened by way of a
quiz.

The boys themselves are, all three of them, in the
garden altending the pig. They are each two feet
in height. They have three-cornered cocked hats,
purple waistcoats reaching down to their thighs,
buckskin knee-breeches, red woollen stockings, heavy
shoes with big silver buckles, and long surtout coats
with large buttons of mother-of-pearl. Each, too,
has a pipe in his mouth, and a dumpy little watch in
his right hand. He takes a puff and a look, and
then a look and a puff. The pig, which is corpulent
and lazy, is occupied now in picking up the stray
leaves that fall from the cabbages, and now in giving
a kick behind at the gilt repeater which the urchins
have also tied to Ais tail, in order 10 make him look
as handsome as the cat,

Right at the front door, in a high-backed leather-
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bottomed armed chair, with crooked legs and puppy
feet like the tables, is seated the old man of the house
himself. He is an exceedingly pufly little old gentle-
man, with big cireular eyes and a huge double chin.
His dress resembles that of the boys, and I need say
nothing farther about it. All the difference is that
his pipe is somewhat bigger than theirs, and he can
make a greater smoke. Like them he has a watch,
but he carries that watch in his pocket. To say the
truth, he has something of more importance than a
waltch to attend to, and what that is I shall presently
explain. He sits with his right leg upon his left
knee, wears a grave countenance, and always keeps
one of his eyes, at least, resolutely bent upon a cer-
tain remarkable object in the centre of the plain,

This object is situated in the steeple of the House
of the Town-Council. The Town-Council are all
very little round intelligent men with big saucer eyes
and fat double chins, and have their coats much
longer and their shoe-buckles much bigger than the
ordinary inhabitants of Vondervotteimittiss. Since
my sojourn in the borough they have had several
special meetings, and have adopted the three import-
ant résolutions —

*That it is wrong to alter the good old course of
things™ —

“ That there is nothing tolerable out of Vonder-
volleimitliss" —

And “ That we will stjck by our clocks and our
cabbages.”

Above the session toom of the Council is the
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steeple, and in the steeple is the belfry, where exists,
and has existed time out of mind, the pride and won-
der of the village — the great clock of the borough
of Vondervotteimittiss. And this is the object to
which the eyes of all the old gentlemen are turned
who sit in the leather-bottomed arm-chairs.

The ;_Il'l;{t[ elock has seven faces, one in each of
the seven sides of the steeple, so thatit can be readily
seen from all quarters. Its faces are large and white,
and its hands heavy and black. There is a bellry-
man whose sole duty is to attend it ; but this duty is
the most perfect of sinecures, for the clock of Von.
dervotteimittiss was never yet known to have any-
thing the matter with it. Until lately the bare sup-
position of such a thing was considered heretical.
From the remotest period of antiquity to which the
archives have reference, the hours have been regu-
larly struck by the big bell. And indeed the case is
just the same with all the other clocks and walches in
the borough., Never was such a place for keeping
the troe time. When the large clapper thought
proper to say “ twelve o'clock I all its obedient fol-
lowers opened  their throats simultaneously, and
responded like a very echo, In short, the good
burghers were fond of their saver-kraut, but then
they were prond of their clocks.

All people who hold sinecore offices are held in
more or less respect, and as the belfry-man of Vop-
dervolleimittiss has the most perfect of sinecures, he
15 the most per feetly respected of any man in the
world. He is the chief dignitary of the borough,
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and the very pigs look up to him with a sentiment of
reverence. His coat-tail is very far longer — his
pipe, his shoe-buckles, his eyes, and his belly, very
far bigger than those of any eld gentleman in the
village — and as to his chin, it is not only double but
triple. .

I have thus painted the happy estate of Vonder-
votteimittiss — alaz ! that so fair a picture should
ever experience a réverse |

There has been long a saying among the wisest
inhabitants that * no good can come from over the
hills,” and it really seemed that the words had in
them something of the spirit of prophecy. It wanted
five minutes of noon, on the day before yesterday,
when there appeared a very odd-looking object on
the summit of the ridge to the eastward. Such an
occurrence, of course, attracted universal attention,
and every little old gentleman who sat in a leather-
bottomed arm-chair turned one of his eyes with a
stare of dismay wpon the phenomenon, still keeping
the other upon the clock in the steeple.

By the time that it wanted only three minutes of
noon the droll object in question was clearly per-
ceived to be a very diminutive foreign-looking young
man. He descended the hillsat a great rate, so that
every body had soon a good look at him. He was
really the most finnicky liule personage that had ever
been seen in Vondervotteimittiss. His countenance
was of a dark snuff colour, and he had a long hooked
nose, pea eyes, a wide mouth, and an excellent set
of teeth, which latter he seemed anxious of display-
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ing, as he was grinning from ear to ear. What with
mustaches and whiskers there was none of the rest
of his face to be scen. His head was uncovered,
and his hair neatly done up in papillotes. His dress
was a tight-fitting swallow-tailed black coat (from
one of whose pockets dangled a vast length of white
handkerchief), black kerseymere knee-breeches, black
silk Flfif‘.hjngs, and .-:Ll:|1||]:}'—|r|n|ii|]_q pumps, with imgc
bunches of black satin ribbon for bows. Under one
arm he carried a huge chapeau-de-bras, and under
the other a fiddle nearly five times as big ns himselfl
In his left hand was a gold snuff-box, from which as
he capered down the hill, cutting all manner of fan-
tastical steps, he took snuffincessantly with an air of
the greatest possible self-satisfaction. God bless me!
here was a sight for the eyes of the sober burghers
of Vondervotteimittiss !

To speak plainly, the fellow had, in spite of his
grinning, an audacious and sinister kind of face :
and as he curvetted right into the village, the odd
stumpy appearance of his pumps excited no little
suspicion, and many a burgher who beheld him that
day’ would have given a trifle for a peep beneath the
white cambric handkerchief which hung so ob-
trusively from the pocket of his swallow-tailed coat.
But what mainly occasioned a righteous indignation
was that the scoundrelly popinjay, while he cut a
fandango here, and a whirligig there, did not seem 1o
have the remotest idea in the world of such a thing
g lt'E'll‘_IFi.l'-i'i'_."__{ fime 1o his steps,

The good people of the borough had scarcely a

yoL, L.—15




166 GROTESQUE AND ARABESQUE.

chanece, however, to getl their eyes thoroughly open,
when, just asit wanted half a minote of noon, the rascal
bounced, as I say, right into the midst of them, gave
a chazzez here and a balancez there, and then, after
u pirowette and a pas-de-zephyr, pigeon-winged him-
self right up into the belfry of the house of the Town-
Council, where the wouder-stricken belfry-man sat
smoking in a state of stupified dignity and dismay.
But the little chap seized him at once by the nose, gave
ita swing and a pull, elapped the big chapeau-de-bras
upon his head, knocked it down over his eves and
mouth, and then, lifting up the big fiddle, beat him
withit so long and so soundly, that what with the beliry-
man being so fat, and the fiddle being so hollow, you
would have sworn there was a regiment of double-
bass drummers all beating the devil's tattoo up in the
belfry of the steeple of Vondervotteimittiss.

There is no knowing to what desperate act of
vengeance this unprincipled attack might have
aroused the inhabitants, but for the important fact
that it now wanted only half a second of noon. The
bell was about to strike, and it was a matter of
absolute and pre-eminent necessily that every body
should look well at his watch. It was evident, how-

ever, that just at this moment, the fellow in the

steeple was doing something that he had no buosiness
to do with the clock. But as it now began to sirike,
nobody had any time to attend to his mapmuvres,

for they had all 1o count the strokes of the bell as it
sounded.

“ Ope 1" said the clock.
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“ Von!" echoed every little old gentleman in every
leather-bottomed arm-chair in Vondervotieimittiss.
“ Von " said his watch also ; “ von !" said the watch
of his vrow, and “wvén!" said the watches of the
boys, and the little gilt repeaters on the tails of the
cat and the pig.

“ Two I" continued the big bell ; and

“ Doo " repeated all the repeaters.

“Three! Four ! Five! Six! Seven ! Eight | Nine!
Ten!™ said the bell.

“Dree! Vour! Fibe! Sax! Seben! Aight! Noin!
Den !" answered the others.

“ Eleven I'" said the big one,

“ Eleben !" assented the little fellows.

“ T'welve I" said the bell.

“Dwvelf1" they replied, perfeetly satisfied, and
dropping their voices.

“ Und dvelf it iss I" said all the little old gentlemen,
putting up their watches, But the big bell had not
done with them yet.

“ Thirteen !" said he,

“Der Teufel!” gasped the little old gentlemen,
turning pale, dropping their pipes, and putting down
all their right legs from over their left knees —

“ Der Teufel 1" groaned they—+ Dirteen! Dir-
teen ! | — Mein Gott, it is — it is Dirteen o'clock ] I

What is the use of attempting to describe the
terrible scene which ensued! All Vondervotteim-
ittis flew at once into a lamentable state of uproar.

“ Vot is cum’d to mein pelly " roared all the boys
— *“I've been an ongry for dis hour I"
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“Vot is cum'd to mein kraut 7" screamed all the
vrows —* [t has been done to rags for dis hour |

“ Vot is cum'd to mein pipe 1" swore all the little
old gentlemen — * Donder und Blitzen! it has been
smoked out for dis hour " — and they filled them up
again in a great rage, and sinking back in their arm-
chairs, puffed away so fast and so fercely that the
whole valley was immediately filled with an impene-
trable smoke.

Meantime the cabbages all turned very red in the
face, and it seemed as il the old Nick himself had
taken possession of everything in the shape of a
time-piece. The clocks carved upon the forniture
got to dancing as if bewitched, while those upon the
mantel-pieces could scarcely contain themselves for
fury, and kept such a continual striking of thirteen,
and such a frisking and wriggling of their pendulums
as it was really horrible tw see. But, worse than
all, neither the cats nor the pigs could put up any
longer with the outrageous behavior of the little
repeaters tied to their tails, and resented it by scamp-
ering all over the place, scratching and poking, and
squeaking and screeching, and caterwauling and
squalling, and flying into the faces, and running
under the petticoats, of the people, and creating
altogether the most abominable din and confusion
w}.jir:h it is possible for a reasonable person to con-
ceive. And to make it if he could more abominable,
“'“? rascally litle scape-grace in the steeple was
evidently exerting himself 1o the utmost. Every
now and then one might catch a glimpse of the
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scoundrel through the smoke. There he sat in the
belfry upon the belly of the belfry-man, who was
lying flat upon his back. In his teeth he held the
bell-rope which he kept jerking about with his head,
raising such a clatter that my ears ring again even to
think ofit. Onhis lap lay the big fiddle at which he was
scraping out of all time and tune with both his hands,
making a great show, the nincompoop ! of playing
Judy O'Flannagan and Paddy O'Rafferty.

Affairs being thus miserably situated, I left the
place in disgust, and now appeal for aid to all lovers
of good time and fine kraut. Let us proceed in a
body to the borough, and restore the ancient order
of things in Vondervotteimittiss by ejecting that
little chap from the steeple.
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LIGEIA.

And the will therein lieth, which dieth not. Who knoweth
the mysteries of the will, with its vigor? For #God is buta
great will pervading all things by natore of its intentness. Man
doth not yield himself to the angels, nor unto death utterly, save
anly through the weakness of his feeble will,

Josgrn GrLasviLi.

I caxxor, for my soul, remember how, when, or
even precisely where, I first became acquainted with
the Lady Ligeia. Long years have since elapsed, and
my memory is feeble through much suffering. Or,
perhaps, I cannot now bring these points to mind,
because, in truth, the character of my beloved, her
rare learning, her singular yet placid cast of beauty,
and the thrilling and enthralling eloquence of her low,
musical language, made their way into my heart by
paces 5o steadily and stealthily progressive, that they
have been unnoticed and unknown. Yet I believe
that | met her most frequently in some large, old,
decayilg city near the Rhine. Of her family — Ihave
surely heard her speak — that they are of a remotely
ancient date cannot be doubted. Ligeia! Buried in
studies of a nature more than all else adapted to
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deaden impressions of the outward world, it is by that
sweet word alone — by Ligeia — that I bring before
mine eyes in fancy the image of her who isno more.
And now, while I write, a recollection flashes upon

me that [ have mever known the paternal pame of

her who was my friend and my betrothed, and who
became the partner of my studies, and eventually the
wile n!'m:.' bosom. Was it a ll[ft}'flll 4:]|=1rg|:: on the
part of my Ligeial or was it a test of my strength
of affection that I should institute no inquiries wpon
this point ? ‘or was it rather a caprice of my own —
a wildly romantic offéring on the shrine of the most
passionate devotion T 1 but indistinetly recall the fact
itself — what wonder that 1 have utterly forgotten
the circumstances which originated or attended it
And, indeed, if ever that spirit which is entitled Ro-
mance—if ever she, the wan, and the misty-winged
Ashtophet of idolatrous Egypt, presided, as they tell,
over marriages ill-omened, then most surely she pre-
gided over mine.

There is one dear topic, however, on which my
memory faileth me not. It is the person of Ligeia.
In stature she was tall, somewhat slender, and in her
latter days even emaciated. I would in vain attempt
to portray the majesty, the quiet ease, of her de-
meanor, or the incomprehensible lightness and elas-
ticity of her footfall. She came and dgg]':urlm,l like a
shadow. 1 was never made aware of her #Mtrance
into my closed study save by the dear music of her
low sweet voice, as she |_||:|.{'r_t|| her delicate hand
upon my shoulder. Inbeauty of face no maiden ever
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equalled her. It was the radiance of an opium dream
—an airy and spirit-lifting vision more wildly divine
than the phantasies which hovered about the slumber-
ing souls of the daughters of Delas.  Yet her features
were not of that regular mould which we have been
falsely taught to worship in the classical lnabors of
the heathen. *“There is no exquisite beauty,” says
Bacon, Lord Veriilam, speaking truly of all the forms
and genera of beauty, “ without some strangeness in
the proportions.” Yet, although 1 saw that the fea-
tures of Ligeia were notof classie regularity, although
I perceived that her loveliness was indeed * exquisite,”
and felt that there was much of * strangeness” per-
vading it, yet 1 have tried in yain to detect the irre-
gularity, and to trace home my own perception of
“the strange.” I examined the contour of the lofty
and pale forehead —it was faultless— how cold
indeed that word when appliedto a majesty so divine !
— the skin rivalling the purgsivory, the commanding
extent and repose, the gentle prominence of the regions
above the temples, and then the raven-black, the
glossy, the luxuriant and paturall y-curling tresses,
setting forth the full foree of the Homeric epithet,
“hyacinthine!” I looked at the delieate outlines of
the nose — and nowhere but in the graceful medal:
lions of the Hebrews had I beheld a similar perfection.
There was the same luxurious smoothness of surface,
the sadle scarcely perceptible tendency to the aquiline,
the same harmoniously curved nostril speaking the
free spirit. I regarded the sweet mouth. Here was
indeed the triumph of all things heavenly — the
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magnificent turn of the short upper lip—the soft,
voluptuous slumber of the under — the dimples which
sported, and the color which spoke — the teeth glane-
ing back, with a brilliancy almost startling, every
ray of the holy light which fell upon them in her
serene, and placid, yet most exultingly radiant of all
smiles. [ serutinized the formation of the chin—
and here, too, I found the gentleness of breadth, the
softness and the majesty, the {ulness and the spiri-
tuality, of the Greek, — the contour which the god
Apollo revealed butina dream, to Cleomenes, the son
of the Athenian. And then 1 peered into the large
eyes of Ligeia.

For eyes we have no models in the remotely
antique. It might have been, too, that in these eyes
of my beloved lay the secret to which Lord Veriilam
alludes. They were, I must believe, far larger than
the ordinary eyes of ourrace. They were even far
fuller than the fullest of the Gazelle eyes of the tribe
of the valley of Nourjahad. Yet it was only at in-
tervals — in moments of intense excitement — that
this peculiarity became more than slightly noticeable
in Ligeia. And at such moments was her beauty —
in my heated faney thus it appeared perhaps — the
beauty of beings either above or apart from the earth
— the beaunty of the fabulous Houri of the Turk.
The color of the orbs was the most brilliant of black,
and far over them hung jetty lashes of greatMength.
The brows, slightly irregular in outline, had the same
hue. 'The “ strangeness,” however, which I found in
the eyes was of a nature distinct from the formation,
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or the color, or the brilliancy of the features, and
must, after all, be referred to the expression. A,
word of ne meaning! behind whose vast latitude of
mere sound we intrench our ignorance of so much
of the spiritual.  The expression of the eyes of
Ligein! How, for long hours have I pondered upon
it! How have I, through the whale of & midsummer
night, struggled to fathom it! What was it — that
semething more profound than the well of Demoeritus
—which lay far within the pupils of my beloved ?
What was it? I was possessed with a passion to
discover. Those eves! those large, those shining,
those divine orbs! they became to me twin stars of
Leda, and 1 to them devoutest of astrologers. Not
for & moment was the unfathomable meaning of
their glance, by day or by night, absent from my
soul.

There is no point, among the many incomprehen-
sible anomalies of the science of mind, more thril-
lingly exciting than the fact — never, I believe,
noticed in the schools — that in our endeavors to
recall to memory something long forgotten we often
find ourselves upon the very verge of remembrance
without being able, in the end, to remember. And
thus, how frequently, in my intense scrutiny of
Ligein's eyes, have I felt approaching the full know-
ledge of the secret of their expression — felt it
approfiching — yet not quite be mine—and so at
length entirely depart. And (strange, oh strangest
mystery of all!) I found, in the commonest ohjects

the universe, a circle of analogies to that expres-
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sion. I mean to say that, subsequently to the period
when Ligeia’s beauty passed into my spirit, there
dwelling as in a shrine, I derived, from many exist-
ences in the material world, a sentiment such as 1
felt always aroused within me by her large and
luminous orbs.  Yet not the more eould [ define that
sentiment, or analyze, or even steadily view it. [
recognized it, let me repeat, sometimes in the com-
monest objects of the universe. It has flashed upon
me in the survey of a rapidly-growing vine — in the
contemplation of a moth, a butterfly, a chrysalis, a
stream of running water. 1 have felt it in the ocean,
in the falling of a meteor. 1 have felt it in the
glances of vpusually aged people. And there are
one or lwo stars in heaven — (one especially, a star
of the sixth maguitude, double and changeable, to be
found near the large star in Lyra) in a telescopic
scrutiny of which 1 have been made aware of the
feeling. I have been filled with it by certain sounds
from stringed instruments, and not unfrequently by
passages from books. Among innumerable other
instances, I well remember something in a volame
of Joseph Glanvill, which (perhaps merely from its
quaintness — who shall say 1) never failed 1o inspire
me with the sentiment, —4* And the will therein
lieth, which dieth not.  Who knoweth the mysteries
of the will, with its vigor? For God is but a great
will pervading all things by nature of its intedtness,
Man doth not yield him to the angels, nor unto death
utterly, but only through the weakness of his feeble
will.”
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Length of years, and subsequent reflection, have
enabled me to trace, indeed, some  remote connexion
between this passage in the old English moralist and
a portion of the character of Ligeia. | An intensity
in thought, action, or speech, was possibly, in her, a
result, or at least an index, of that gigantic volition
which, during our long intercourse, failed to give
other and more immediate evidence of ifs existence.
Of all women whom [ have ever known she, the
outwardly calm, the ever.placid Ligeia, was the
most violently a prey to the tumultuous vultures ol
stern passion. And of such passion [ could form no
estimate, save by the miraculous expansion of those
eyes which at once so delighted and appalled me,
by the almost magical melody, modulation, distinct-
ness and placidity of her very low voice, and by the
fierce energy (rendered doubly effective by contrast
with her manner of utterance) of the words which
she uttered.

I have spoken of the learning of Ligeia: it was
immense — such as | have never known in woman.
In the classical tongues was she deeply proficient,
and as far as my own acquaintance extended in re-
gard to the modern dialects of Europe, I have never
known her at fault. Indeed upon any theme of the
most admired, becavse simply the most abstruse, of
the boasted erudition of the academy, have I ever
found Ligeia at fault! How singularly, how thril-
lingly, this one point in the nature of my wife has
forced itself, at this late period only, upon my atten-
tion! I said her knowledge was such as I had never

VoL, L.—16
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known in woman. Where breathes the man who,
like her, has traversed, and successfully, all the wide
areas of moral, natural, and mathematical science !
| saw not then what 1 now clearly perceive, that the
acquisitions of Ligeia were gigantic, were astound-
ing — vet I was sufficiently aware of her infinite
supremacy to resign myself, with a child.like con-
fidence, to her guidance through the chaotic world
of metaphysical investigation at which 1 was most
busily oceupied during the ecarlier years of our
marriage. With how vast a triumph— with how
vivid a delight— with how much of all that is
ethereal in hope — did I feel, as she bent over me
in studies but little sought for —but less known —
that delicious vista by slow but perceptible degrees
expanding before me, down whose long, gorgeous,
and all untrodden path, I might at length pass on-
ward to the goal of a wisdom too divinely precious
not to be forbidden !

How poignant, then, must have been the grief
with which, after some years, I beheld my well-
grounded expectations take wings to themselves and
flee away! Without Ligeia T was but as a child
groping benighted. Her presence, her readings
alone, rendered vividly luminous the many mysteries
of the transcendertalism in which we were im-
mersed. Letters, lambent and golden, grew duller
than Saturnian lead, wanting the radiant Justre of
her eyes. And now those eyes shone less and less
frequently upon the pages over which I pored.
Ligeia grew ill. The wild eye blazed with a too —
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too glorious effulgence; the pale fingers became of
the transparent waxen hue of the grave — and the
blue veins upon the |-".|-I'IJ.' forehead swelled and sunk
impetuously with the tides of the most gentle emo-
tion. I saw that she most dice —and I stroggled
desperately in spirit with the grim Azrnel. And the
strugizles of the passionate wife were, to my astonish-
ment, even more energetic than my own. There
had been much in her stern nature to impress me
with the belief that, to ber, death would have come
without its terrors — but not so. Words are im-
potent to convey any just idea of the fiercencss of
resistance with which she wrestled with the dark
shadow. I groaned in anguish at the pitiable
spectacle. 1 would have soothed —1 would have
reasoped ; but in the intensity of her wild desire for
life — for life — but for life, solace and reason were
alike the uttermost of folly. Yet not for an instant,
amid the most convulsive writhings of her fierce
spirit, was shaken the external placidity of her de-
meanor. Her voice grew more gentle — grew maore
low — yet 1 would not wish to dwell upon the wild
meaning of the quietly-uttered words. My brain
reeled as [ hearkened, entranced, to a melody more
than mortal — to assumptions and aspirations which
mortality had never before known.*

That she loved me, | should not have doubted ; and
| might have been easily aware that, in a bosom such
as hers, love would have reigned no ordinary passion.
But in death only, was [ fully impressed with the
strength of her affection. For long hours, detaining
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my hand, would she pour out before me the over-
flowings of a heart whose more than passionate
devotion amounted to idolatry.  How had 1 deserved
to be so blessed by spch confessions ! — how had 1
deserved to be so cursed with the removal of my
beloved in the hour of her m::l-:iur__r' them ! But upot
this subject I cannot bear to dilate. Let me say
only, that in Ligeia's more than womanly abandon-
ment to a love, alas! all unmerited, all unworthily
the principle of her
longing with so wildly carnest a desire for the life
which was now fleeing so rapidly away. It is this
wild longing — it is this eager vehemence of desire
for life — but for life— that I have no power to
portray — no utterance capable of expressing, Me-
thinks I again behold the terrific struggles of her
lofty, her nearly idealized vatore, with the might
nnd the terror, and the majesty, of the great Shadow.
But she perished. The giant il succambed to a
power more stern,  And I thought, as 1 gazed upon
the corpse, of the wild passage in Joseph Glanvill :
“The will therein lieth, which dieth not. Who
knoweth the mysteries of the will, with its vigor !
For God is but a great will pervading all [hi!]i"_:’:!-i by
nature of its intentness. Man doth not yield him to
the angels, nor unto death utlerly, save only through
the weakness of his feeble will.”

She died — and I, crushed into the very dust with
sorrow, could no Iu:u_n.;et' endure the lonely desolation
of my dwelling in the dim and decaying city by the
Rhine. 1 had po lack of what the world terms

bestowed, I at length recognise
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wealth — Ligeia had brought me far more, very far
more, than falls ordinarily to the lot of maortals.
After a fow months, therefore, of weary and aimless
wandering, 1 purchased, and put in some repair, an
abbey, which 1 shall not name, in one of the wildest
and least frequented portions of fair England. The
gloomy and dreary grandeur of the building, the
almost savage aspect of the domain, the many
melancholy and time-honored memories connected
with both, had much in unison with the feelings of
atter abandonment which had driven me into that
remote and unsocial region of the country. Yet
although the external abbey, with its verdant decay
hanging about it, suffered but little alteration, 1 gave
way, with a child-like perversity, and perchance
with a faint hope of alleviating my sorrows, lo a
display of more than regal magnificence within.
For such follies even in childhood 1 had imbibed a
taste, and now they came back to me as if in the
dotage of grief.. Alas, I feel how much even of in-
cipient madness might have been discovered in the
gorgeous and fantastic draperies, in the solemn
carvings of Egypt, in the wild cornices and furniture,
in the bedlam patterns of the carpets of wfted gold !
[ had become a bounden slave in the trammels of
opium, and my labors and my orders had tnken a
coloring from my dreams. But these absurdities I
must not pause to detail. Let me speak only of that
one chamber, ever accursed, whither, in a moment
of mental alienation, 1 led from the altar as my bride
— as the successor of the unforgotten Ligein — the
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fair-haired and blue-eyed Lady Rowena Trevanion,
of Tremaine.

There is not any individual portion of the archi-
tecture and decoration of that bridal chamber which
is not now visibly before me. Where were the souls
of the haughty family of the bride, when, through
thirst of gold, they permitted to pass the threshold
of an apartment so bedecked, a maiden and a
[!i'l.ughli.'r 18] -IH.'.lIil'l-'L'\'ll ' I |Hl"|'i_: Fil.il'i 1.|H|.I ; lﬂi[]l]tﬂj:l.'

“remember the details of the chamber — yet 1 am
sadly forgetful on topics of decp moment.—and here
there was no system, no keeping, in the fanlastic
r|i5|1|u_~r', to take hold upon the MEmory. The room
lay in a high turret of the castellated abbey, was
peatagonal in shape, and of capacious size. Oe-
cupying the whole southern face of the pentagon was
the sole window —an immense sheet of unbroken
glass from Venice —a single pane, and tinted of a
leaden hue, so that the rays of either the sun or
moon, passing through it, fell with a ghastly ustre
upon the objects within, Over the upper portion of
this huge window extended the open trellice-work of
an aged vine which clambered up the massy walls
of the turret. The ceiling, of gloomy-looking oak,
was excessively lofty, vaulted, and elaborately fretted
with the wildest and most grotesque specimens of a
semi-Gothic, semi-Druidical device, From out the
most central recess of this melancholy vaulting, de-
pended, by a single chain of gold, with long links, a
huge censer of the same metal, Saracenic in patiern,
and with many perforations so contrived that there
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writhed in and out of them, as if endued with a
serpent  vitality, a continual succession of parti-
colored fires. Some few ottomans and golden can-
delabra of Eastern figure were in various stalions
about — and there was the couch, too, the bridal
couch, of an Indian model, and low, and sculptured
of solid ebony, with a canopy above. In each of
the angles of the chamber, stood on end a gigantic
sarcophagus of black granite, from the tombs of the
kings over against Luxor, with their aged lids full
of immemorial scolpture.  But in the draping of the
apartment lay, alas | the chief phantasy of all. The
lofty walls — gigantic in height —even unpropor-
tionably so, were hung from summit to foot, in vast
folds, with a heavy and massive looking tapestry —
tapestry of a material which was found alike as a
carpet on the floor, as a covering for the ottomans
and the ebony bed, as a canopy for the bed, and as
the gorgeons voluies of the curtains which partially
shaded the window. This material was the richest
cloth of gold. It was spotted sll over, at irregular
intervals, with arabesque figures, of about a foot in
diameter, and wronght upon the cloth in patterns of
the most jetty black. But these figures partook of
the true character of the arabesque only when re-
garded from a single point of view. By a con-
trivance now common, and indeed traccable to a
very remote period of antiquity, they were made
changeable in aspect. To one entering the room
they bore the appearance of simple monstrosities;
but, upon a farther advance, this appearance suad-
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denly departed ; and, step by step, as the visiter
moved his station in the chamber, he saw himself
surrounded by an endless succession of the ghastly
forms which belong to the superstition of the North-
man, or arise in the guilty slombers of the monk-
The phantasmagoric effect was vasily heightened
by the artificial introduetion of a strong continoal
current of wind behind the draperies — giving a
hideous and uneasy animation to the whole.

In halls such as these — in a bridal chamber such
as this— I passed, with the Lady of Tremaine, the un-
hallowed hours of the first month of our marriage —
passed them with but little disquietnde. That my
wife dreaded the fierce moodiness of my temper —
that she shunned me, and loved me but little — 1
could not help perceiving —but it gave me rather
pleasure than otherwise. 1 loathed ber with a
hatred belonging more to demon than to man. My
memory flew back, (oh, with what intensity of
regret!) to Ligeia, the beloved, the beautiful, the
entombed. 1 revelled in recollections of her purity,
of her wisdom, of her lofty, her ethereal nature, of
her passionate, her idolatrous love. Now, thep, did
my spirit fully and freely burn with more than all the
fires of her own. In the excitement of my opium
dreams (for 1 was habitvally fettered in the iron
shackles of the drug) 1 would call aloud upon her
name, during the silence of the night, or among
the sheltered recesses of the glens by day, as if,
through the wild eagerness, the solemn passion, the
consuming ardor of my longing for the departed
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Ligein, I could restore the departed Ligeia to the
pathway she had abandoned upon earth.

About the commencement of the second month of
the marriage, the Lady Rowena was attacked with
sudden illness from which her recovery was slow,
The fever which consumed her rendered her nights
uneasy, and, in her perturbed state of half-slumber,
she spoke of sounds, and of motions, in and about
the chamber of the turret, which had po origin save
in the distemper of her fancy, or, perhaps, in the
phantastic influences of the chamber itseli. She
became at length convalescent — finally well. Yet
but a brief period elapsed, ere a second more violent
disorder again threw her upon a bed of suffering —
and from this attack her frame, at all times feeble,
never altogether recovered. Her illnesses were,
after this epoch, of alarming character, and of more
alarming recurrence, defying alike the knowledge
and the great exertions of her medical men. With
the increase of the chronic disease which had thus,
apparently, taken too sure hold upon her constitution
to be eradicated by human means, I could not fail to
ohserve a similar increase in the nervous irritation of
her temperament, and in her excitability by trivial
causes of fear. Indeed reason seemed fast toltering
from her throne. She spoke again, and now more
frequently and pertinaciously, of the sounds, of the
slight sounds, and of the unusual motions among the
tapestries, to which she had formerly alluded.

One night near the closing in of September, she
pressed this distressing subject with more than usual
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emphasis upon my attention. She had just awakened
from an unquiet slumber, and 1 had been watching,
with feelings half of anxiety, balf of a vague terror,
the workings of her emaciated countenance. gl sat
by the side of her ebony bed, upon one of the otto-
mans of I:m]ja-ffSJl.c partly arose, and spoke, in an
earnest low whisper, of sounds which she then
heard, but which 1 could not hear, of motions which
she then saw, but which I could not perceive. The
wind was rushing hurriedly behind the tapesiries, and
1 wished to show her (what, let me confess it, 1
could not all believe) that those faint, almost ilmrlifuv
late breathings, and the very gentle variations of the
figures upon the wall, were but the patural effects of
that customary rushing of the wind. But a deadly
pallor, overspreading her face, had proved to me that
my exertions to reassure her would be fruitless. She
appeared to be fainting, and no attendants were
within call. T remembered where was deposited a
decanter of some light wine which had been ordered
by her physicians, and hastened across the chamber
to procure it. But, as I stepped beneath the light of
the censer, two circumsiances of a startling nature
attracted my attention. I had felt that some palpable
object had passed lightly by my person; and 1 saw
that there lay a faint indefinite shadow upon the
golden carpet, in the very middle of the rich lustre
thrown from the censer. But I was wild with the
excitement of an immoderate dose of opium, and
heeded these things but little, nor spoke of them to
Rowena, Finding the wine, I recrossed the cham-
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ber, and poured out a gobletful, which I held to the
lips of the fainting lady. She had now partially
recovered, however, and took, herself; the vessel,
while 1 sank upon the ottoman near me, with my
eyes rivetled upon her person. It was then that 1
became distinetly aware of a gentle foot-fall upon the
carpet, and near the eouch; and, ina second there-
after, as Rowena was in the act of raising the wine
to her lips, 1 saw, or may have dreamed that I saw,
fall within the goblet, as if from some invisible spring
in the atmosphere of the room, three or four large
drops of a brilliant and ruby-colored fluid. /If this 1
saw —not so Rowena. She swallowed the wine
unhesitatingly, and I forbore to speak to her of a
circumstance which must, after nll, I considered,
have been but the suggestion of a vivid imagination,
rendered morbidly active by the terror of the lady,
by the opium, and by the hour.

Yet — 1 cannot conceal it from myself — after
this period, a rapid change for the worse took place
in the disorder of my wife; so that, on the third
subsequent night, the hands of her menials prepared
her for the tomb, and on the fourth, 1 sat alone, with
her shrouded body, in that fantastic chamber which
had received her as mv bride. Wild visions, opium
engendered, flitted, shadow-like, before me. 1 gazed
with unquiet eye upon the sarcophagi in the angles
of the room, upon the varying figures of the drapery,
and upon the writhing of the particolored fires in
the censer overhead. My eyes then fell, as I called
to mind the circumstances of a former night, to the
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spot beneath the glare of the censer where 1 had
beheld the faint traces of the shadow. It was there,
however, no longer, and, breathing with greater
freedom, I turned my glances to the pallid and rigid
figure vpon the bed. Then rushed upon me a thou-
sand memories of Ligeia — and then came back upon
my hr:art, with the turbulent violence of a flood, the
whole of that uputterable wo with which 1 had
regarded her thus enshrouded. The night waned ;
and still, with a bosom full of bitter thoughts of the
one only and sapremely beloved, I remained with
mine eyes rivetted upon the body of Rowena.

It might have been midnight, or perhaps earlier,
or later, for | had taken ne note of time, when a sob,
low, gentle, but very distinet, startled me from my
revery. [ feft that it came from the bed of ebony —
the bed of death. T listened in an agony of supersti-
tious terror — but there was no repetition of the
sound ; 1 strained my vision to detect any motion in
the corpse, but there was not the slightest perceptible.
Yet I could not have been deceived. 1 had heard
the noise, however faint, and my whole soul was
awakened within me, as | resolutely and perseveringly
IE(IJJ-I. my atlention rivetted upon the hrui}'. Mnn}r
minutes elapsed before any circumstance occurred
tending to throw light upon the mystery. At length
it became evident that a slight, a very faint, and
barely noticeable tinge of color had flushed up within
the cheeks, and along the sunken small veins of the
eyelids. Through a species of unuotterable horror
and awe, for which the language of mortality has
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no sufficiently energetic expression, | felt my brain
reel, my heart cease to beat, my limbs grow rigid
where | sat. Yet a sense of duty finally operated to
restore my self-possession. 1 could no longer doubt
that we had been precipitate in our preparations for
interment — that Rowena still lived. It was neces-
sary that some immediate exertion be made; yet the
turret was altogether apart from the portion of the
abbey tenanted by the servants— there were none
within call, — 1 had no means of summoning them
to my aid without leaving the room for many min-
utes — and this 1 could not venture to do. [ there-
fore struggled alone in my endeavors to call back
the spirit still hovering. In a short period it was
certain, however, that a relapse had taken place ; the
color utterly disappeared from both eyelid and cheek,
leaving a wanness even more than that of marble;
the lips became doubly shrivelled and pinched up in
the ghastly expression of death ; a repulsive clammi-
ness and coldness overspread rapidly the surfaceof the
body ; and all the usual rigorous stiffness immediately.
supervened. 1 fell back with a shudder upon the
couch from whieh 1 had been so startlingly aroused,
and again gave myself up to passionate waking
visions of Ligeia.

An hour thus elapsed when, (could it be possiblef)
[ was a second lime aware of some vague sound is-
suing from the region of the bed. I listened —in
extremity of horror. The sound came again— it
was asigh, Rushing to the corpse, | saw — distinctly

VoL, L—17
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saw — a tremor upon the lips. In a minute alter,
they slightly relaxed, disclosing a bright line of the
pearly teeth. Amazement now struggled in my
bosom with the profound awe which had hitherto
reigned therein alone. I felt that my vision grew
dim, that my reason wandered, and it was only by a
sonvulsive effort that I at length suceeeded in nerving
myself to the task which duty thus, once more, had
pointed out. There was now a partial glow upon
the forehead and vpon the cheek and throat—a
perceptible warmth pervaded the whole frame —there
was even & slight pulsation at the heart. The lady
lived ; and with redoubled ardor I betook myself to
the task of restoration. I chafed and bathed the
temples and the hands, and used every exertion which
experience, and no little medieal reading, could sug-
gest. Buot in vain. Suoddenly, the color fled, the
pulsation eeased, the lips resumed the expression of
the dead, and, in an instant afterwards, the whole
body took upon itself the icy chillness, the livid hue,
the intense rigidity, the sunken outline, and each and
all of the loathsome peculiarities of that which has
been, for many days, a tenant of the tomb.

And again I sunk into visions of Ligeia —and
again, (what marvel that I shudder while 1 write 1)
again there reached my ears a low sob from the re-
gion of the ebony bed. Buot why shall 1 minutely
detail the LJJl:-:ElE:Lkuhh‘: horrors of that J_ﬁgl]l,"!' '&","h:,.’
shall 1 pause to relate how, time after time, until near
the period of the gray dawn, this hideous drama of
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revivification was repeated, and how each terrific
relapse was only into a sterner and apparently more
irredeemable death T Let me hurry to a conclusion.

The greater part of the fearful night had worn
away, and the corpse of Rowena once again stirred
— and now more vigorously than hitherto, although
arovsing from a dissolution more appalling in its utter
hopelessness than any. I had long ceased to struggle
or to move, and remained sitting rigidly upon the
ottoman, a helpless prey to a whirl of violent emotions,
of which extreme awe was perhaps the least terrible,
the least consuming. The corpse, 1 repeat, stirred,
and now more vigorously than before. The hues
of life flushed up with unwonted energy into the
countenance — the limbs relaxed — and, save that
the eyelids were yet pressed heavily together, and
that the bandages and draperies of the grave still
imparted their charnel character to the figure, I
might have dreamed that Rowena had indeed shaken
off, utterly, the fetters of Death.. But if this idea was
not, even then, altogether adopted, 1 could, at least,
doubt no longer, when, arising from the bed, totter-
ing, with feeble steps, with closed eyes, and with the
manner of one bewildered in a dream, the Lady of
Tremaine advanced bodily and palpably into the
middle of the apartment.

I trembled not — I stirred not —for a crowd of
gnutterable fancies sonnected with the air, the de-
meanor of the figure, rushing hurriedly through my
brain, had paralyzed, had chilled me into stoné.
stirred not— but gazed upon the apparition. There
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was a mad disorder in my thoughts — a tumult up-
appeasable. Could it, indeed, be the livinge Rowena
who confronted me? Why, why should 1 doubt it !
The hﬂlldn;:__rc ];1_1.' heavily about the mouth — but then
it was the mouth of the breathing Lady of Tremaine.
And the cheeks — there were the roses as in her
noon of life — ves, these were indeed the fair cheeks
of the living Lady of Tremaine. And the chin, with
its dimples, as in health, was it not here ! — but Aad
she then gt taller since her rrmfur?'r; What
inexpressible madness seized me with that thought ?
One bound, and T had reached her feet ! .".ahr*uﬂ..mg
from my touch, she let fall from her head, unloosened,
the ghastly cerements which had confiped it, and
there streamed forth, into the rushing atmosphere of
the chamber, huge masses of long and dishevelled
hair. It was blacker than the raven wings of the
midnight ! And now the eyes opened of the figure
which stood before me. * Here then, at least,” |
shrieked aloud, “ can I never — can I never be mis-
taken — these are the full, and the black, and the
wild eyes — of the lady — of the Lady Ligeia!”
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KING PEST
A TALE CONTAINING AN ALLEGORY

The gods do bear and well allow in kings
The things which they abhor in rascal routes.
Fuckhurst’s Trogedy of Ferrex and Forrex.

Apour twelve o'clock, one :ili]ll':r' t'|i:i__fh'[. in the
month of August, and during the chivalrous reign
of the third Edward, two seamen belonging to the
crew of the * Free and Easy,” a trading schooner
plying between Sluys and the Thames, and then at
anehor in that river, were much astonished to find
themselves seated in the tap-room of an ale-house in
the parish of St. Andrews, London — which ale-
house bore for sign the portraiture of a “ Jolly Tar.”

The room, it is needless to say, although ill-con-
trived, smoke-blackened, low-pitched, and in every
other respect agreeing with the general character of
stch p]i.tli'.:iri at the [lul'H'i — was, navertheless, in the
opinion of the grotesque groups scattered here and
there within it, sufficiently well adapted for its pur-
pose.

17

-

e B ——




184 GROTESQUE AND ARABESQUE.

Of these groups our two seamen formed, I think,
the most interesting, if not the most conspicuous.
=
The one who appeared to be the elder, and whom
his eompanion addressed by the characteristic ap-
pellation of “ Legs,” was also much the most ill-

favored, and, at the same time, much the taller of

the two. He might have measured six feet nine
inches, and an habitoal stoop in the shoulders seemed
to have been the necessary consequence of an al-
titude so enormous. Superfluities in height were,
however, more than accounted for by deficiencies
in other respects. He was exceedingly, wofully,
awlully thin; and might, as his associates asserted,
have answered, when sober, for a pennant at the
mast-head, or, when stifl' with lquor, have served
for a jib-boom. But these jests, and others of a
similar nature, had evidently produced, at no time,
any effect upon the leaden muscles of the tar. With
high cheek-bones, a large hawk-nose, retreating chin,
fallen. under-jaw, and hoge protruding white eyes,
the expression of his countenance, although tinged
with a species of dogged indifference to matters and
things in general, was not the less utterly solemn
and serious beyond all attempts at imitation or
description.

The younger seaman was, in all outward ap-
pearance, the antipodes of his companion. His
stature could not have exceeded four feet. A pair of
stumpy bow-legs supported his squat, unwieldy
figure, while his unusually short and thick arms,
with no ordinary fists at their extremities, swung off
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dangling from his sides like the fins of a sea-turtle.
Small eyves, of no particular color, twinkled far back
in his head. His nose remained buried in the mass
of flesh which enveloped his round, full, and purple
face ; and his thick upper-lip rested upon the still
thicker one beneath with an air of complacent self-
satisfaction, much heightened by the owner’s habit
of licking them at intervals. He evidently regarded
his tall ship-mate with a feeling hali-wondrous, half-
quizzical ; and stared up occasionally in his face as
the red setling sun stares up at the crags of Ben
Nevis.,

Various and eventful, however, had been the
peregrinations of the 1"”-”'“1."" 1'unt-]u in and .about
the different l.'qi;-hr_n:::n;_:s of the |:t‘:ig|li|u:'l]{aml during
the earlier hours of the night. Funds even the most
rl|]:a|:-l1;, are not always ever|lasting : and il was with
emply llu‘_l-l'_']-i,d_:[“.,l our frends had ventured upon the
present hostelrie.

At the precise period, then, when this history pro-
perly commences, Legs, and his fellow Hugh Tar-
paulin, sat, each with both elbows resting upon the
]ﬂl','___';l: caken table in the middle of the Hoor, and
with a hand Lo eilther cheek. r]1L|:|IL.'I';' WwWere c}'uing.
from behind a ||||E'1_.'- !]:Jl:_‘:llli of I:|:|!l.'lil.]-l-lil|'." hLIlIIII'I.H'I:g-
stuff,” the portentous words * No Chalk,” which to
their indignation and astonishment were scored over
the -Jw.'-rw:t:,- L::.' means of that Very mineral whose
presence they purported to deny. Not that the gift
of decyphering written characters—a gift among
the commonalty of that day considered little less
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cabalistical than the art of inditing — could, in stnct
justice, have been laid to the charge of either disciple
of the sen ; but there was, to say the truth, a certain
twist in the formation of the letters— an indeserib-
able lee-lurch about the whole — which foreboded,
in the opinion of both seamen, a long run of dirty
weather : and determined them at once, in the pithy
words of Legs himself, to % pump ship, clew up all
sail, and seud before the wind.”

Having accordingly drank up what remained of
the ale, and looped up the points of their short
doublets, they finally made a bolt for the street.
Although Tarpaulin rolled twice into the fire-place,
mistaking it for the door, yet their escape was at
length happily effected —and half after twelve o’clock
found our heroes rvipe for mischief, and runmng
for life down a dark alley in the direction of St.
Andrew’s Stair, hotly pursued by the landlord and
landlady of the * Jolly Tar.”

At the epoch of this eventful tale, and periodi-
cally, for many years before and after, all England,
but more especially the meétropolis, resounded with
the fearful cry of # Pest!” 'The city was in a great
measure depopulated —and in those horrible regions,
in the vicinity of the Thames, where amid the dark,
narrow, and filthy lanes and alleys, the Demon of
Disease was supposed to have had his nativity, awe,
terror, and superstition were alone to be found stalk-
ing abroad.

By authority of the king such districts were placed
under ban, and all persons forbidden, under pain ot

L
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death, to intrude upon their dismal solitude. Yet
neither the mandate of the monarch, nor the huge
barriers erected at the entrances of the streets, nor
the prospect of that loathsome death which, with
almost abzolute certainty, overwhelmed the wretch
whom no peril could deter from the adventure, pre-
vented the unfurnished and ontenanted dwellmgs
from being stripped, by the hand of nightly rapineg,
of gvery art icle, such as iron, brass; or lead-work,
which could in any manper be turned to a profitable
account.

Above all, it was usually found, upon the annual
winter opening of the barrers, that locks, bolts, and
secret cellars, had proved but slender protection to
those rich stores of wines and liquors which, in con-
sideration of the risk and trouble of removal, many of
the numerous dealers |t:'|.'l.'ing .‘-“f]ﬁpr-i in the neighbor.
hood had econsented to trust, during the period of
exile, 1o so insuthcient a securily.

But there were very few of the terror-stricken
people who attributed these doings 'to the agency
of human hands. Pest-spirits, Plague-goblins, and
Fever-demons, were the popular imps of mischiel;
and tales so blood-chilling were hourly told, that the
whole mass of forbidden buildings was, at length,
enveloped in terror as in a ghroud, and the plunderer
himself was often scared away by the horrors his
own depredations had created ; leaving the entire
vast circuit of prohibited distriet to gloom, silence,
pestilence, and death.

It was by one of these terrific barriers already
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mentioned, and which indicated the region beyond to
be under the Pest-ban, that, in serambling down an
alley, Legs and the worthy Hugh Tarpaulin found
their progress suddenly impeded. To return was out
of the question, and no time was to be lost, as their
pursuers were close upon their heels. 'With thorough-
bred seamen to clamber up the roughly fashioned
plank-work was a trifle; and, maddened with the
twofold excitement of exercise and liquor, they leaped
unhesitatingly down within the enclosare, and holding
on their drunken course with shouts and yellings,
were soon bewildered in ils noisome and intricate
TeCOssCE,

Had they not, indeed, been intoxicated beyond all
sense of human feelings, their recling foolsteps must
have been palsied by the horrors of their situation.
Theair was damp, cold and misty. Thepaving-siones,
loosened from their beds, lay in wild disorder amid
the tall, rank grass, which sprang up hideously around
the feet and ankles. Rubbish of fallen houses choked
up the streets.  The most fetid and poisonous smells
every where prevailed —and by the occasional aid
of that ghastly and uncertain light which, even at
midnight, never fails to emanate from a vapory and
pestilential atmosphere, might be discerned lying in
the by-paths and alleys, or rotting in the windowless
habitations, the carcass of many a nocturnal plunderer
arrested by the hand of the plague in the very per-
petration of his robbery.

Bat it lay not in the power of images, or sensations,
or impediments like these, to stay the course of men
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who, naturally brave, and at that time especially,
brimful of courage and of * humming-stuff,”" would
have recled, as S'ITfI.i;_[hL as their condition rnight have
]'r:-_:rmi[!ﬂﬂ. t]l'tl.inlt:'ltr.":”_l,* into the VETY j:'l.'l.".'s of the
arch-angel Death. Onward — still onward stalked
the gigantic Legs, making the desolate solemnity
echo and re-echo with yells like the terrific war-whoop
of the Indian : and onward — stil onward rolled the
dumpy Tarpaulin, hanging on to the doublet of his
more active companion, and far surpassing the latter's
most strenuous exertions in the way of voeal music,
by bull-roarings in basso, from the profundity of his
stentorian lungs.

They had now evidently reached the strong hold
of the pestilence. Their way at every step or plunge
grew more noisome and more horrible — the paths
more parrow and more intrieate.  Huge stones and
beams falling momently from the decaying roofs
above them, .l;;n ve evidence, by their sullen and heavy
descent, of the vast height of the surrounding buildings,
while actual exertion became necessary to force a

passage through frequent heaps of putrid homan
corpses.®

Suddenly, as the seamen stumbled against the en-
trance of a gigantic and ghastly-looking building, a
yell more than usually shrill from the throat of the
excited Legs, was replied to from within in a rapid

succession of wild, laughter-like, and fiendish shrieks.

# The description here given, of the eondition of the bwened
districis, al tha |'\-|:-rin|l spoken of, ia FII:-!]I.i.'Iu't']I el n!f.:'lggt"til.tl?ll-
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Nothing daunted at sounds which, of such a nature,
at such a time, and in such a place, might have
curdled the very blood in hearts less irrecoverably
an fire, the dronken couple burst open the pannels of
the door, and staggered into the midst of things with
a volley of curses. It is not to be supposed, however,
that the scene which here presented itself to the eyes
of the gallant Legs and worthy Tarpaulin, produced
at first sight any other effect upon their illuminated
faculties than an overwhelming sensation of slupid
astomishment.

The room within which they found themselves
proved to be the shop of an undertaker—but an open
trap-door, in a corner of the floor near the entrance,
looked down upon a long range of wine-cellars,
whobe depths the nceasional sounds of bursting bottles
proclaimed to be well stored with their appropriate
contents. In the middle of the room stood a table —
in the centre of which again arese a huge tub of
what appeared to be punch.  Bottles of various wines
and cordials, together with grotesque. jugs, pitchers,
and flagons of everv shape and quality, were scatiered
profusely upon the board. Around it, upon eoffin-
tressels, was seated a company of six — this company
I will endeavor to delineate one by one.

Fronting the entrance, and elevated a little above
his companions, sat a personage who appeared to be
the president of the table. His stature was gaunt
and tall, end Legs was confounded to behold in him
a figure more emaciated than himself. His face was
yellower than the yellowest safiron — but no feature
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of his ‘.'i!:‘tgt‘.. E.‘-:-':tﬂ[.‘l!lug one alone, was _n:|;|f'|-~_i|-m|:,-
marked to merit a particular description. This one
consisted in a forehead so unusuaily and ]u.i-_mu:tl:.;
]I’.'f[_'l-'-. as 1o have the appearance of a bonnet or crown
of flesh superseded wpon the natural head. His mouth
wis |J!11!f-:t!r!.‘|1 and 1Jj|!|F-}:1ri into o :cin_!l;ru[:n' expression
of ghastly affability, and his eyes, as indeed the eyes
of all at table, were glazed over with the fumes of
intoxication. ‘This g‘ﬂrﬂ!ﬂ:u:m was clothed from head
to foot in a richly embroidered black silk-velvet pall
wrapped negligently around his form after the fashion
of a Spanish cloak. His head was stuck all full of
tall sable hearse-plumes, which he nodded to and fro
with a jl!llrﬂ_':.' and I-;;||rn1.'i|1_l_r| air, and, in his ri_|._;|:l hand,
he held a huge human thigh-bone, with which he ap-
peared to have been just knocking down some member
of the company for a song.

Opposite him, and with her back to the door, was
a lady of no whit the less extraordinary character.
ﬂlthnu:h qui[e ag tall as the person who I'lﬁsjl]?-t
been described, she had no right to complain of his
unnatural emaciation. She was evidently in the last
stage of a dropsy ; and her figure resembled nearly
in outline the shapeless proportions of the huge
|'|1_r|]:;|';|:_'_r_'||'| of October beer which stood, with the head
driven in, close by her side, in a corner of the
chamber. Her face was exceedingly round, red, and
full — and the same peculiarity, or rather want of
peculiarity, attached itzelf to her countenance, which
I before mentioned in the case of the president — that

voL. 1,—18
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is to say, only one featnre of her face was sufficiently
distinguished to need a separate characterization :
indeed, the acute Tarpaulin immediately observed
that the same remark might have applied to each
individual person of the party ; every one of whom
sgemed to possass a monopoly of some particalar por-
uon of physiognomy. With the lady in question
this portion pl'u'l.'ed to be the mouth. (.'r;ml]mnn:,]ng
at the right ear, it swept with a terrific chasm to the
left — the short pendants which she wore in either
auricle continually bobbing into the aperture. She
made, however, every cxertion to keep her jaws
closed and looked dignified, in o dress consisting of
a newly starched and ironed shroud coming up close
under her chin, with a crimped ruffle of cambric
muslin.

At her right hand sat a diminutive young lady
whom she appeared to patronise. This delicate little
creature, in the trembling of her wasted fingers, in
the livid hue of her lips, and in the slight hectic spot
which tinged her otherwise leaden complexion, gave
evident indications of a galloping consumption. An
air of extreme haut ton, however, pervaded her whole
appenrance — she wore, in a gme.{rl'u] and :Eu*gagr':'
manner, a large and beautiful winding-sheet of the
finest India lawn — her hair hung in ringlets over
her neck — a soft smile played about her mouth —
but her nose, extremely long, thin, sinuous, flexible,
and pimpled, hung down far below her under lip, and
in spite of the delicate manner in which she now and

N
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then moved it to one side or the other with her
tongue, gave an expression rather doubtful 1o her
counicnance

Uver agamst her, and upon the left of the dropsieal
lady, was seated a little puffy, wheezing, and gouty
old man, whose cheeks hung down upon the shoulders
of their owner, like two huge bladders of Oporto
wine,  With his arms folded, and with ope il-:lr]l:]'.l.].___fl:."{[
leg cocked up against the table, be seemed to think
himsell entitled to some consideration. He evidently
prided himself much upon every inch of his personal
appearance, but took more especial delight in calling
attention to his gavdy-colored surcoat.  This, to say
the truth, muost have cost no litle money, and was
made to fit him exceedingly well — being fashioned
from ope of the curioosly embroidered silken covers
appertaining to those glorious escutcheons which,
in England and elsewhere, are customarily hung up
in some copspicuous place upon the dwellings of
departed aristocracy.

Next to him, and at the right hand of the president,
was a4 gentleman in long white hose and cotton
drawers. His frame shook, in a lodicrous manner,
with a fit of what Tarpaulin called * the horrors”
His jows, which had been new ly shaved, were tightly
tied up ]-:,' a bandage af muslin ; and his arms ]H::it:g
fastened in a similar way at the wrisls, prevented
him from helping himseli too freely to the liquors
upon the table ; a precaotion rendered necessary, in the
opinion of Legs, by the peculiarly sottish and wine-
bibhing cast of his visage. A pair of prodigious
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eare, nevertheless, which it was no doubt found im-
possible to confine, towered away into the almo-
Ep]ul‘h.‘. of the apa rliment, and were ill:i‘.i.l:-'iﬂl]ﬂ”]-‘ [:ll'it'.]i-t‘-fj
up, or depressed, as the sounds of bursting bottles
increased, or died away, in the cellars onderneath.
Fronting him, sixthly and lastly, was situated a
gingularly stifl-looking personage, who, being afflicted
with paralysis, must, to speak seriously, have felt very
ill at ease in his unaccommodating habiliments. He
was habited, somewhat uniquely, in a new and hand-

some mahogany coffin. The top or head-piece of

the coffin pressed vpon the skull of the wearer, and
extended over it in the fashion of a hood, giving to
the entire face an air of indescribable interest.  Arm-
holes had been cut in the sides, for the sake not
more of elegance than of convenience — but the dress,
nevertheless, prevented its proprietor from sitting as
erect as his associates; and as he lay reclining
against his tressel, at an angle of forty-five degrees,
a pair of huge goggle eyes rolled op their awful
whites towards the ceiling in absolute amazement at
their own enormity.

Before each of the party lay a portion of a skull,
which was used as a drinking cup. Overhead was
suspended an enormous human skeleton, by means
of a rope tied round one of the legs and fasteped to
a ring in the ceiling. The other limb, confined by
no such fetter, stuck off from the body at r':gj;t
angles, causing the whole Joose and rautling frame
to dangle and twirl about in a singular manner, at
the eaprice of every vccasional pufl of wind which

Iy
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found its way into the apartment. In the cranium
of this hideous thing lay a quantity of ignited and
glowing charcoal, which threw a fitful but vivid
light over the entire scene : while coffins, and other
wares 3§||"'Eﬂﬁ--ll'ljﬂg to the :f||.r;|:- of an undertaker,
were piled high up around the room, and against the
windows, preventing any straggling ray from escap-
jng into the street,

It has been before hinted that at sight of this ex-
traordinary assembly, and of their still more extra-
L‘l!’ditmi‘}' ]mt‘ﬁ]'rhu!‘ﬂuiiﬂ, our two seamen did not
conduct themselves with that proper degree of
decorum which might have been expected. Legs,

hn.'.-"lm_: leant himsell back against the wall, near
which he happened to be standing, dropped his lower
law still lower than usuval, and spread open his eyes
to their fullest extent: while Hugh Tarpaulin, stoop-
ing down 80 as to bring his nose upon a level with
the table, and spreading out a palm upon either knee,
burst into a long, loud, and obstreperous roar of
very ill-timed and immoderate laughter.

Without, however, taking offence at behavior so
excessively rude, the tall president smiled very
graciously upon the intruders —nodded to them
in & dignified manner with his head of sable plumes
—and, arising, took each by an arm, and led him
o a =eal which some others of the company had
placed in the meantime for his accommodation.
Legs to all this offered not the slightest resistance,
but sat down as he was directed — while the Ha"ﬂ:!ll
Hugh, removing his coffin-tressel from its station

18
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near the head of the table, to the vicinity of the little
consumptive lady in the winding-sheet, plumped
down by her side in high glee, and, pouring out a
gkull of red wine, drank it off to their better ac-
quaintance. But at this presumption the stiff gentle-
man in the coffin seemed exceedingly nettled ; and
serious consequences might have ensued, had not the
president, rapping upon the table with his truncheon,
diverted the atteation of all present to the following
spéech :

“It becomes our duly upon the present happy
occasion "

“ Avast there!” — interrupted Legs, looking very
gerious — “avast there a bit, I say, and tell us who
the devil ye all are, and what business ye have here,
rigged off like the foul fiends, and swilling the snug
*blue ruvin' stowed away for the winter by my
honest :i]'up!untt'. Will Wimble the undertaker I

At this unpardonable piece of ill-breeding, all the
original company balf started to their feet, and ottered
the same rapid succession of wild fiendish shrieks
which had before caught the attention of the seamen.
The ]rrl:sitiuni, however, was the first to recover his
composure, and at length, turning to Legs with great
dignity, recommenced :

“ Most willingly will we gratify any reasonable
curiuuity on the part of guests so illustrious, unbidden
though they be. RKnow then that in these dominions
I am monarch, and here rule with undivided ﬂmpire
under the title of * King Pest the First,'

# This apartment which you no doubt profanely

s
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suppose to be the shop of Will Wimble the under-
taker —a man whom we know not, and whose
plebeian appellation has never before this night
thwarted our royal ears— this apartment, I say, is
the Dais-Chamber of our Palace, devoted to the
councils of our kingdom, and to other sacred and
loity purposes.

“ The noble lady who sits opposite is (Jueen Pest,
and our Serene Consort. The other exalted person-
ages whom you behold are all of our family, and
wear the insignia of the blood royal under the re-
spective titles of * His Grace the Arch Duke Pest-
Iferous ' —*¢ His Grace the Duke Pest-Tlential®—
‘His Grace the Duke Tem-Pest’—and * Her Serene
Highness the Arch Duchess Ana-Pest.’

“ As regards " — continued he — * your demand
of the business upon which we sit here in council,
we might be pardoned for replying that it concerns,
and concerns alone, our own private and regal in-
terest, and is in no manner important to any other
than ourself. But in consideration of those rights to
which as guests and strangers you may feel your-
selves entitled, we will furthermore explain that we
are ]||_:;1__= [hi:e. |:;|iLl_|:j|_r ]rri_:['l.url;.‘{| ]_I:.' J|.L'L“|:.I I"(EEE."‘.'I.I.'L'-EI -'\J-JI-LI
aceuraie i:.'.'esli;-_:minn, o examine, analyze, and
thoroughly determine the indefinable spirit— the in-
I._'.l_l‘l!'II'IT{:‘:i]i_'!Ii:i]lJil.} qualities and npare — of those ines-
timable treasures of the palate, the wines, ales, and
liqueurs of this goodly metropolis: by so doing to
advance not more our own designs than the true
welfare of that unearthly sovereign whose reign is
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over us all — whose dominions are unlimited —and
whose name iz ‘ Death.' ™
“Whose name is Davy Jones!” — ejaculated Tar-

paulin, helping the lady by his side to a skull of

liqueur, and pouring out a second for himself.

“ Profane varlet!” — said the president, now turp-
ing his attention to the worthy Hugh — “ profane
and execrable wreteh | — we have said, that in con-
sideration of those rights which, even in thy filthy
person, we feel no inclination to violate, we have
condescended to make reply to your rude and un-
seasonable inquiries. We, nevertheless, for your
unhallowed intrusion upon our councils, believe it
our duty to mulet you and your companion in each
a gallon of Black Strap — having imbibed which 1o
the prosperity of our kingdom — at a single draught
— and upon your bended knees— you shall be forth-
with free either to proceed upon your way, or
remamn and be admitted to the privileges of our
table, according to vour respective and individual
pleasures,”

“It would be a matter of utter unpossibility * —
replied Legs, whom the assumptions and dignity of
King Pest the First had evidentiy inspired with some
feelings of respect, and who arose and steadied him-
sell by the table as he spoke —* it would, please
your majesty, be a matter of utter unpossibility to
stow away in my hold even one-fourth of that same
liquor which your majesty has just mentioned. To
say nothing of the stufls placed on board in the
forenoon by way of ballast, and not 10 mention the
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various ales and liqueurs shipped this evening at
diflerent sea-ports, | am, at present, full up m. the
throat of * I1l]|'r'|l!||ir|;_£-:-'!k1ﬂ" taken in and duly pad for
at the sign of the * Jolly Tar' You will, therefore,
please your majesty, be so gond as lake the will for
the deed — for by no manner of means either can |
or will I swallow another drop — least of all a drop
of that villanous bilge-water that answers to the hal
of ¢ Black Strap.’ "

“ Belay that!"—interrupted Tarpaulin, astonished
not more at the length of his companion’s speech
than_at the nature of his refusal — * Belay that you
lubber | — and 1 Ay, l,l.":'l:-i. none of your !I:Ii:L'l.'I_'.I‘!
My hull is still light, although I confess you yourseli
seem to be a little top-heavy ; and as for the matter
of your share of the cargo, why rather than raise a
squall I would find stowage-room for it myself,
but ¥ —

“This proceeding " — interposed the president —
“is by no means in accordance with the terms of
the mulct or sentence, which is in its nature Median,
and not to be altered or recalled. The eunditions
we have imposed must be fulfilled to the letier, and
that without a moment’s hesitation— in failure of
which fulfilment we decree that you do here be tied
wer, and duly drowned as rebels

neck and hecls toget
in yon hogshead of October beer !

“ A sentence!—a senlence! —a righleous and
just sentence! — a glorious decree | —a most worthy
and upright, and holy condemnation " — shouted the
Past 1".'1.rni|_'i: :L|I!|,-g|'.:|:|||,_:;|'r The ]:,iug elevated his forehead
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into innumerable wrinkles — the gouty little old man
puffed like a pair of bellows — the lady of the wind-
ing sheet waved her nose to and fro — the gentle-
man in the cotton drawers pricked up his ears — she
of the shroud gasped like a dying fish — and he of
the coffin looked stiff and rolled up his eyes.

] Ugl] | ugh | neh!" — chuckled Tz‘:rpa!.llin with-
out heeding the general excitation—“ugh! ugh!
ugh!— ugh! ugh! ugh! ugh!—ugh! ugh! ugh!
I was saying,” —said he, “1 was saying when
Mr. King Pest poked in his marling-spike, that
as for the matter of two or three gallons more or
Jess Black Strap, it was a trifle to a tight sea-boat
like myself not overstowed —bat when it comes
to drinking the health of the Devil —whom God
assoilzic — and going down upon my marrow bones
to his ill-favored majesty there, whom 1 know, as
well as [ know myself to be a sinner, to be nobody
in the whole world but Tim ”L:lr|l1,'.r:-1|!"|}'r the stage-
player — why! its quite another guess sort of a
thing, and utterly and altogether past my compre-
hension.”

He was not allowed to finish this speech in tran-
quillity. At the name of Tim Hurlygurly the whole
assembly leaped {from their seats

“ Treason " shouted his Majesty King Pest the
First.

“ Treason!" said the little man with the gout

8 Treason ™ scereamed the Arch Duochess Ana-
Pasi.
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“Treason I" muttered the gentleman with his jaws
tied up.

“ Treason I growled he of the coffin.

“Treason! treason!" shricked ber majesty  of
the mouth; and, seizing by the hinder part of his
breeches the unfortunate Tarpaulin, who had just
commenced pouring out for himself a skull of liqueur,
she lifted him high up into the air, and n]:urpul him
without ceremony into the huge open puncheon of
hizs beloved ale. |.'r'r_L|J|..IE||;_; up and down, for o few
seconds, like an apple in a bowl of toddy, he, at
length, finally disappeared amid the whirlpool of
foam which, in the already eflervescent liquor, his
struggles easily succeeded in creating.

Not tamely however did the tall seaman behold the
discomfiture of his companion. Jostling King Pest
through the open trap, the valiant Legs slammed the
door down upon him with an oath, and strode to-
wards the centre of the room. Here tearing down
the huge skeleton which swung over the table, he
laid it about him with so much energy and :__:-1',. il u-i][,
that, as the last glimpses of light died away within
the apartment, he succeeded in knocking gut the
brains of the little gentleman with the gout. Kushing
then with all his force against the fatal hogshead
full of October ale and Hugh Tarpaslin, he rolled it
over and over in an instant, Out burst a deluge of
lithLll' go fierce — 8o impeluous — 2o |;_I-1|‘L‘.]"|.1.]|1:||||i.|'|£
— that the room was flooded from wall 1o wall —
the loaded table was overturned — the tressels were
thrown upon their backs — the tub of punch into the
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fire-place —and the ladies into hysterics.  Jugs,
pitchers, and carboys mingled promiscuocusly in the
melée, and wicker flagons encountered desperately
with bottles of junk. Piles of death-furniture flound-
ered about. Skulls floated en masse — hearse-plomes
nodded to escutcheons — the man with the horrors
was drowned upon the spot — the little stiff gentleman
sajled off in his coffin —and the victorious Legs,
scizing by the waist the fat lady in the shroud,
scudded out into the street, followed under easy sail
by the redoubtable Huogh Tarpaulin, who, baving
sneezed three or four times, panted and pufled after
him with the Arch Duchess Ana-Pest.
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THE SIGNORA ZENOBIA.

I rresvne every body has heard of me. My name
is the Signora Psyche Zenobia. This I know to be
a fact. Nobody bat my enemies ever calls me Suky
Snobbs. 1 have been assured that Suky is but a
vulgar corruption of Psyche, which is good Greek,
and means “ the soul” — (that's me, I'm «all soul) —
and sometimes © a hulu.!rll:..',” which latter meaning
alludes to my appearance in my new crimson satin
dress, with the sky-blue Arabian mantelet, and the
trimmings of green agraffas, and the seven flounces
of orange-colored auriculas. As for Snobbs —any
person who should look at me would be instantly
aware that my name was'nt Spobbs. Miss Tabitha
Turnip propagated that report through sheer envy.
Tabitha Turnip indeed ! Oh the little wretefl | But |
what can we expect from a 1||rni|:- ! Wonder if she
remembers the old adage about * blood out of a
turnip, &c.” [Mem: put her in mind of it the first
opportunity.] [Mem again— pull her nose.] Where
was 17 Ah! I have been assured that Snobbsis a
mere corruption of Zenobia, and that Zenobia was a
queen (So am I. Dr. Moneypenny, always calls me

yoL. 1.—18
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the (Jueen of Hearts) and that Zenobia, as well ay
Psyche, is good Greek, and that my father was “ a
Greek,” and that consequently 1 have a right te our
original patronymie, which is Zenobia, and not by
any means Snobbs. Nobody bot Tabitha Turnip
calls me Suky Snobbs. Iam the Signora Psyche
Zenobia,

As I said before, every body has heard of me. 1
am that very Signora Psyche Zenobia, so Justly cele-
brated as corresponding secretary to the “ Phila-
delphia, fiegular-Exchange, Tea-Total, Young,
Belles-Lettres, Universal, Ferperimental, Biblio-
grapical Association To Civilize Humanity." Dr.
Moneypenny made the title for us, and says he chose
it because it sounded big like an empty rum-puncheon,
(A vulgar man that sometimes — but he's deep.) We
all sign the initials of the society after our names, in
the fashion of the R.S.A., Royal Society of Arts —
the 8.D.UK., society for the Diffusion of Useful
Knowledge, &cc., &c. Dr. Money enny says that 8
stands for stale, and that D. U. K. spells duck, (but
it don't,) and that 8 DK, stands for Siale Dhuck,
and nat for Lord Brougham's society — but then Dr.
Monéypenny is such a queer man that T am never
sure when he is telling me the truth. At any rate
we always add to our names the initials PRET.T.Y
B.LUEBA.T.C.H. that is 1o say, I'hihuiﬂlph[a
Iit.:gulur-l-f xchange, Tea-Total, 1!l'd..-lJt'lg. 134.'||:I:‘S-.|;L:II:I'E!.
Universal, Experimental, Bibliographical, Associa-
tion, To, Civilize, Humnnity — one letter for each
word, which is a decided improvement upon Lord
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Brougham. Dr. Moneypenny will have it that our
initials give our true character — but for my life 1
can't sce what he means,

Notwithstanding the good offices of Dr. Money-
peany, and the strenucus exertions of the association
o get itsell into notice, it met with no very greal
suceess antl 1 juinu:] it. The truth is, members in-
dulged in too flippant a tone of discussion. The
|:'|:3l'|-q'_1!"5 ['ﬂ.ﬂlj lﬂ'l."ET_'p' Hlj‘ll][[]ﬂ}'l!"l.'l'li!'l':’_ wenrs 4.‘.|:|ut'l1.1:[E'r-
ized less by depth than buffoonery. They were all
whipped syllabub. There was no investigation of
first causes, first principles. There was no investi.
gation, of anything at all. There was no atlention
paid to that great point the “ fitness of things" In
short, there was no fine writing like this. It was all
low — very! No profundity, no reading, no meta-

physies — nothing which the learned call spirituality?

and which the unlearned choose to stigmatise as cant.
[Dr. M. says I onght to spell “ cant™ with a capital
K — but 1 know better.]

When I jeined the society it was my endeavor 1o
introduce & better style of thinking and writing, and
all the world knows how well I have succeeded. We
get up as good papers now in Lthe P.H-!"-T.T.?’-.
BLU.EBATC.H. as any to be found even in
Blackwood. [ say, Blackwood, because | have been
assured that the finest writing upon every subject, is to
be discovered in the pages of that justly celebrated
Magazine. We now take it for our maodel upon all
themes, and are getting into rapid notice accordingly.
And. after all,it’s not so very difficult a matier lo coms
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posean article of the genvine Blackwood stamp, if one
only goes properly about it.  Of course 1 don't speak
of the political articles. Every body knows how
they are managed, since Dr. Moneypenny explained
it. Mr. Blackwood has a !":"IEF of tailor’s shears, and
three apprentices who stand by him for orders. One
hands him the “ Times,"” another the * Examiner,”
and a third a “ Gulley’s New Compendium of Slang-
Whang." Mr. B. merely cuts out and intersperses,
It is soon done — nothing but Examiner, Slang-
Whang, and Times—then Times, H]m]g-‘ﬁ'lmng, and
Examiner — and then Times, Examiner, and Slang-
Whang.

But the chief merit of the Magazine lies in its
miscellaneous articles; and the best of these come
under the head of what Dr. Moneypenny calls the
bizarreries (whatever that may mean) and what every
body else calls the dntensities. This is n species of
writing which 1 have long known how to appreciate,
although it is only since my late visit to Mr. Black-
wood (deputed by the society) that [ have been made
aware of the exact method of composition. This
method is very simple, but not so much so as the
politics.  Upon my calling at Mr. B."s, and making
known to him the wishes of the society, he reccived
me with great civility, took me into his study, and
gave me a clear explanation of the whole process.

“My dear madam,” said he, evidently struck with
my majestic appearance, for [ had on the CTIMSOn
satin, with the green agraffas, and orange-colored
auriculas —* My dear madam,” said he. st
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down. The matter stands thus. In the first place,
your writer of intensities must have very black ink,
and a very big pen, with a very blunt nib. And,
mark me, Miss Psyche Zenobia!” he continued, after
a pause, with the mostimpressive energy and solemnity
of manner, * mark me ! — that pen — musl — fever
be mended ! Herein, madam, lies the secret, the soul,
of intensity. 1 assume it upon myself to say, that no
individual, of however great genius, ever wrote with
a good pen, understand me, a good article.  Youmay
take it for granted, madam, that when a manuscript
can be read it is never worth reading. This is a
Iezuiing ]rrllmiplﬂ in our faith, to which if you cannot
readily assent, our conference is at an end.”

He paused. But, of course, as I had no wish 1o
put an end to the conference, I assented 1o a propo-
sition so very obvious, and one, too, of whose truth
I had all along been sufficiently aware. He seemed
pleased, and went on with his instructions,

]t may appear invidious in me, Miss Psyche
Zenobia, to refer you to any article, or se of articles,
in the way of model or study ; yet perhaps | may as
well call your attention to a few cases. Let me see.
There was* The Dead Alive,’ u capital thing ! — the
record of a gentleman’s sepsations when entombed
before the breath was out of his body — full of tact,
taste, terror, sentiment, metaphysics, and erodition.
You would have sworn that the writer had been
born and brought up in a coffin. Then we had the
» Confessions of an Opium-eater’ — fine, very fine !
- gl-:l;rricms imagination — deep ].-hilusnph_v — acute

19°

F—— ]
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:-:;'u:r:u[uti{m —ph_:nl!:r' of fire nnd ﬂ:r:.q and a g{nmf
spicing of the decidedly unintelligible. That was a
nice hit of r]|u1|1|1::r:|.', and went down the throats of
the '|'!-Eu|1h.‘: {IL"'li;:{Ili.rllil}-'. TJLEJ.' would have it that
Coleridge wrote the paper—but not so. It was
composed by my pet baboon, Juniper, over a rummer
of Hollands and water, hot, without sugar. [This |
eould scarcely have believed had it been any body
but Mr. Blackwood, who assured me of jl:.] Then
there was * The Involuniary Experimentalist, all
about a gentleman who got baked in an oven, and
came out alive and well, although certainly done 1o
a turn. And then there was ¢ The Ihary of a Late
Physician,’” where the merit lay in good rant, and
indifferent Greek — both of them taking things, with
the public. And then there was * The Man in the
Bell,' a paper by-the-bve, Miss Zenobia, which 1
cannot sufficiently recommend to your atiention. It
is the history of a young person who goes to sleep
under the clapper of a church bell, and is awakened
by its tolling for a funeral. The sound drives him
mad, and, accordingly, pulling out his tablets, he
gives a record of his sensations.  Sensations are the
great things afler all. Should you ever be drowned
or hung, be sure and make a note of vour sensations
- they will be worth to you ten guineas a sheet.  If
you wish to write forcibly, Miss Zenobia, pay minate
atlention 1o the sensations.”

“That 1 certainly will, Mr. Blackwood,” said L

“Good " he replied. %1 see you are a pupil after
my awn beart. But I must put you au fait to the
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details NECessary in frj]u]mp;'mg what mav be deno-
minated a genuine Blackwood article of the sensation
stamp — the kind which you will understand me 10
say | consider the best for all purposes.

“ The first thing requisite is to get yourself into
such a scrape as no one ever got inlo before. The
oven, for instance — that was a good hit.  Buot if
you have no oven, or big bell, at hand, and if Vo
cannot conveniently tumble out of a balloon, or be
swallowed up in an earthquake, or get stock fast in
a chimney, you will have to be contented with simply
imagining some similar misadventure. [ should
prefer, however, that you have the actual fact to bear
you out. Nothing so well assistz the fancy, as an
experimental knowledge of the matter in hand.
* Truth is strange,’ you know, * siranger than fiction’
— begides being more to the purpose.”

Here 1 assured him I had an excellent pair of
zarters, and would go and hang mysell forthwith.

s Good 1™ he ru[:ijurJ, o so — :l|[]|nl|_|._:]| h.‘l.rlgiug
iz somewhat hacknied. Perhaps you might do better.
Take a dose of Morrison's ]si||5. and then ;_;]l'u LLg
vour sensutions. However, my instruoctions will ap-
ply equally well to any variety of misadventure, and
in your way home you may easily get knocked in
the head, or run over by an ommibus, or bitten by a
mad dog, or drowned in a guiter. But, to proceed.

“ Having determined upon your subject, you must
next consider the t ne, of manner, of your narration.
There is the tone didactie, the tone enthdsiastic, the
tone sentimental, and the tone natural — all common-
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place enough. Bat then there is the tone laconie, or
eurt, which has lately come much into use. It con-
sists in short sentences. Somehow thus: Can’t be
too brief. Can’t be too snappish. Always a full
stop. And never a paragraph.

“Then there iz the tone elevated, diffusive, and
interjectional. Some of our best novelists patronize
this tone. The words must be all in a whirl, like a
humming-top, and make a noise very similar, which
answers remarkably well instead of meaning. This
is the best of all possible styles where the writer isin
Lo gru:ui i hurr_lp to think.

“The tone mystic is also a good one — but requires
some skill in the handling. The beauty of this lies in
a knowledge of innuendo. Hint all, and assert no-
thing. If you desire to say * bread and butter,” do not
t]}-’ fll'l:'p' ITCANsS FE’I_'I.' |.1. |:l'||[rlr¥||:1. 1|-III.I rllfl_‘l.' F\-::I:J.' [l[l:p'-
I:hjng anid 1:»‘x‘rr:.'1l1i||_|:r| .r.r”r.l'um'ﬁf.lr.-__r to ¢ bread apd
butter.” You may hint at ¢ buckwheat cake,' or you
may even go as far as to insinuate *oatmeal por-
ridge," but, if * bread and butter’ is your real meaming,
be cautious, my dear Miss Psyche, not on any ac-
count to say * bread and butter.

| assured him that I would never say it again as
long as [ lived. He continued :

“ There are various other tones of equal celebrity,
but 1 shall only mention two more, the tope mela-
physical, and the tone heterogeneous. In the former,
the merit consists in seeing into the nature of affairs
a very greal deal farther than any bud_\r elze.  This
second sight is very eflicient when properly managed.
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A hule reading of Coleridge’s Table-Talk will
CArTY You a greal way. 1 you ko any |:-.|!:;|- words
this is your chance for them. Talk of the Academy
and the Lyceum, and say something about the lonic
and ltalie schools, or about Bossarion, and Kant, and
Hclu:l]ir:g. and Fitche, and be sure you abuze a man
called Locke, and bring in the words @ priori and a
posteriori.  As for the tone heterogeneous, it is
merely a judicious mixture, in equal proportions, of
all the other tones in the world, and is r.'nn.-'q.‘rluf:ml:r
made up of everything deep, great, odd, piquant,
pertinent, and preity.

“ Let us suppose now you have determined upon
vour incidents and tone. The most important por-
tion, in fact the soul of the whole business, is yel o
be attended to — 1 allude to the filling up. It iznot
to be supposed that a lady or gentleman either has
been leading the life of a bookworm.  And yet above
all things is it necessary that your article have an
air of erudition, or at least afford evidence of exten-
sive genern] reading. Now I'll put you in the way
of accomplishing this point.  See here! (pulling down
some three or four 1r:'||j|:-’1|'_'g.' |'-rlki||_'__'[ volumes, and
opening them at random.) By casting your eye
down almost any page of any book in the world,
you will be able to perceive at once a host of little
scraps of either learning or bel-esprit-tsm which are
the very thing for the H|J'L::i[i_:_: of a Blackwood article.
You might as well nole down a few while | read
them to you. I shall make two divisions : first, Fi-
juant Facts for the Men n:fm.'f:rrr.' af Similes ; and
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second, Piguant Expressions to be introduced as
occasion may require. Write now ! —" and | wrote
as he dictated.

“ Priguant Facrs vor Siwiees. ¢ There were origi-
I]:]||}' but three muscs— ;"hl:.-’l:.-h;:, .""nluumr_, and Amde
_— mec[itnli:m, memaory, anid rti]lgiu_:;.’ Yaou may
make a great deal of that little fact if properly worked.
Yousee it is not generally known, and looks recherché.
You must be careful and give the thing with a down-
right improviso air.

“Again. ‘The river Alpheus passed beneath the
sea, and emerged without injury to the purity of its
waters." Rather stale that, to be sure, but, if pro-
perly dressed and dished up, will look quite as fresh
48 ever.

“ Here is something better. *The Persian Iris
appears to some persons to possess a sweet and very
powerful perfume, while to others it is perfectly
scentless.” Fine that, and very delicate! Turn it
about a little, and it will do wonders. We'll have
something else in the botanical line. ‘There’s nothing
goes down so well, especially with the help of a little
Latin. Write!

Wi The ":',lh"fff'mfr'ﬂ-r-'-' Flos Aers, of Java, bears a
very beautiful flower, and will live when polled up by
the roots. The natives suspend it by a cord from
the eeiling, and enjoy its fragrance for years.' That's
capital! That will do for the similes. Now for the
Piquant expressions.

Piguant Exrnessioss. * The venerable hinese
novel Ju-Kiao-LIi.'! Good! Byintroducing these few
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words with dexterity you will evince your intimale
acquaintance with the language and literature of the
Chinese.  With the aid of this You may possibly get
along withaut either Arabic, or Sanserit, or Chickasaw.
There is no passing muster, however, without Frenc h,
Spanish, Italian, German, Latin, and Greek. I must
look you out a little specimen of each, Any scrap
will answer, because you must depend upon your
own ingenuily to make it fit into your article. Now
write |

“* Aussi tendre que Zaire' — as tender as Zaire
— French.  Alludes to the frequent repetition of the
phrase, la tendre Zaire, in the French tragedy of
that name.  Properly introduced, will show not only
your knowledge of the language, but your general
reading and wit. You can say, for instance, that the
chicken you were eating (write an article about being
choked to death by a chicken-bone) was not altogether
aussi lendre que Zaire. Write !

¢ Fan muerfe lpn r.!mmﬁ';."ﬂh
e no e saeifer rrm'.l'r
i"l-'r-;llur el plezer del morir

No me forne a dor fn eda?

That's Spanish— from Miguel de Cervantes, * Come
quickly O death! but be sure and don't let me see
you coming, lest the pleasure 1 shall feel at your ap-
pearance should unfortunately bring me back again
to hife.”  This you may slip in quite & propes when
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you are struggling in the last agonies with the
chicken-bone.  Write |

v Pl pover "huomo che mon #'en era accorio,

Andava eombatiendo, ¢ eva morlo,”

That's Italian, you perceive — from Ariosto. It
means that a great hero, in the heat of combat, not
;‘rern'.t‘.it'ilij.[ that he had been I':iir|}' killed, continued
to fight valiantly, dead as he was. The application
of this to your own case is obvious — for [ trust,
Miss Psyche, that you will not neglect to kick for at
least an hour and a half after you have been choked
to death by that chicken-bone. FPlease to write!

W [Tad aferdich dock, so slerbiich denn

Dureh e — direl #e

‘That's German — from Schiller. * And if I die, at
least 1 die — for thee — for thee!” Here it is clear
that you are apostrophising the cause of your disaster,
the chicken. |ndeed what ;{L'r:t'ln'.m:m [l.ll‘ ]‘-"Ilj:.' l:iEhr_‘]"]
of sense, would'nt die, I should like to know, for a
well fattened capon of the right Molucca breed,
stuffed with eapers and mushrooms, and served up in
a salad-bowl, with orange-jellies en mosauques. Write!
(You can get them that way at Tortom's,) write, if
you please |

“ Here is a nice little Latin phrase, and rare too,
(one can’t be too recherché or brief in one's Latin,
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i's getting so common.) Jfenoratio elenchi. He has
committed an sgnoratio elenchi —that is to say, he
has understood the words of your prupnailinnl but
not the ideas. The man was a fool, you see, Some
poor fellow whom you addressed while choking with
that chicken-bone, and who therefore did'nt precisely
understand what you were tulking about. Throw
the irnoratio elenchi in his teeth, and, at once, you
have him annihilated. If he dares to reply, you can
tell him from Luean (here it is) that his speeches are
mere anemone verborum, anemone words. The
anemone, with great brillancy, has no smell.  Or, if
he begins to bluster, you may be down upon him with
insomnia Jovis, reveries of Jupiter — a phrase which
Silius Italicus (see here!) applies to thoughts pompoos
and inflated. This will be sure and cut him to the
heart. He can do nothing but roll over and die
Will you be kind enough to write.

“In Greek we must have something pretty from
Demosthenes — for example.  Amp ¢ gupor ssi main
pagsewrai.  [Aner o pheogon kai palin makesetai.]
There is a tolerably good translation of it in Hudi-

bras—

For he that flies may fight again,
Which he can neverdo that's slain.

In a Blackwood article nothing makes so fine a show

as your Greek. The very letters have an air of

pmi’u:ulir.y about them. Only observe, madam, the

acute look of that Epsilon! That Phi ought ces
voL. 1.—20
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tainly 1o be a bishop! Was ever there a smarter
fellow than that Omicron? Just twig that Tau! In
short, there's nothing like Greek for a genuine sensa-
tion-paper. In the present case your application is
the most obvions thing in the world. Rap out the
sentence, with a huge oath, and by way of wlfimatum,
at the good-for-nothing dunder-headed villain who
couldn't understand your plain English in relation to
the chicken-bone. He'll take the hint and be off, you
may depend upon it."

These were all the instructions Mr. B. could afford
me upon the topic in question, but I felt they would
be entirely sufficient. 1 was, at length, able to write
a genuine Blackwood article, and determined to do
it forthwith. In taking leave of me, Mr. B. made a
proposition for the purchase of the paper when
wrilten ; but, as he could only offer me fifty guineas
a sheet, [ thought it better to let our society have it,
than sacrifice it for so trivial a sum. Notwithstand-

ing this niggardly spirit, however, the gentleman
showed his consideration for me in all other respects,
and indeed treated me with the greatest eivility. His
jlflrtillLf words made a df_'d.'}l im|‘.u1'L:.~:.t-'.iu|1 upon my
heart, and ] E'l'i';HJ I shall iﬂ".';i]}'ﬁ remember them with
gratitude.

L M}' dear Miss Zenobia,” he said, while tears
stood in his eyes, *is there anything else 1 can do
to promote the success of your laudable undertaking ?
Let me veflect! It is just possible that you may not
be able, as soon as convenient, 1o — to — gel your-
self drowned, or — choked with a i:hjl_‘!-.-r_w;-imuf, or
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— ot hung,— or— bitten by a —but stay! Now I
think me of it, there are a couple of very excellent
bull-dogs in the yard —. fine fellows, I assure you —
savage, and all that — indeed just the thing for your
money — they’ll have you eaten up, awriculas and
all, in less than five minutes (here's my wateh ) —
and then only think of the sensations! Here! I say
— Tom! — Peter! — Dick, you villain! —let out
those™ — but as I was really in a great hurry, and
had not another moment to spare, I was reluctantly
forced to expedite my departure, and accordingly
took my leave at onee — somewhat more abruptly, [
admit, than strict courtesy would have, otherwise,
allowed.

It was my primary object, upon quitting Mr.
Blackwood, to get into some immediate ditficulty,
pursuant to his advice, and with this view I spent a
greater part of the day in wandering about Edinburgh,
seeking for desperate adventures — adventures ade-
quate to the intensity of my feelings, and adapted to
the vast character of the article | intended to write.
In this excursion | was attended by my negro-servant
Pompey, and my little lap-dog Diana, whom 1 had
brought with me from Philadelphia. It was not,
however, until late in the afternoon that 1 fully suec-
ceeded in my arduous undertaking. An important
event then happened, of which the following Black-
woad article, in the tone heterogeneous, is the sub-
stance and result
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THE SCYTHE OF TIME

It was a quiet and still afternoon when [ strolled
forth in the goodly eity of Edina. The confusion
and bustle in the streets were terrible. Men were
talking. Women were screaming. Children were
choking. Pigs were whisting. Caris they rattled.
Bulls they bellowed. Cows they lowed. Horses
they neighed. Cats they caterwauled. Dogs they
danced. Dlanced! Could it then be possible? Danced!
Alas! thought 1, my dancing days are over! Thus
it is ever. What a host.of gloomy recollections will
ever and anon be awakened in the mind of genius
and imaginative contemplation, especially of a genius
doomed to the everlasting, and eternal, and continual,
and, as one |||i1__rhl say, the r':mhnu:wf—-fﬂa, the
continued and conliniois, bilter, 11ara~_-'.s'mg, digturk-
ing‘ and, if 1 inay be allowed the expression, the very
disturbing infleence of the serene, and godlike, and
heavenly, and exalting, and elevated, and purifying
effect of what may be rightly termed the most envia-
ble, the most truly enviable — nay | the most beaignly
beautiful, the most deliciously ethereal, and, as n
were, the most pretty (if 1 may use so bold an ex-

20+
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pression) thing (pardon me, gentle reader ) in the
world — but I am led away by my feelings. In such
a mind, I repeat, what a host of recollections are
stirred up by a wifle! The dogs danced! J—]I
could not! They frisked. 1 wept. They capered.
I sobbed aloud. Touching circumstances! which
cannot fail to bring to the recollection of the classical
reader that exquisite passage in relation to the fitness
of things which is 1o be found in the commencement
of the third volume of that admirable and venerable
Chinese novel, the Jo-Go-Slow.

In my solitary walk through the city I had two
humble but faithful companions. Diana, my poodle !
sweetest of creatures! She had a quantity of hair
over her one eye, and a blue ribband tied fashionably
around her neck. Digna was not more than five
inches in height, but her head was somewhat bigger
than her body, and her tail, being cut off exceedingly
close, gave an air of injured innocence to the inter-
esting animal which rendered her a favorite with
all.

And Pompey, my negro ! — sweet Pompey ! how
shall I ever forgetihee? I had taken Pompey's arm.
He was three feet in height (I like to be particular)
and about seventy, or perhaps cighty, years of age.
He had bow-legs and was corpulent. His mouth
should oot be called small, nor his ears short. His
teeth, however, were like pearl, and his large full
eyes were deliciously white. Nature had endowed
him with no neck, and had placed his ankles (as
usual with that race) in the middle of the upper por-
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tion of the feet. He was clad with a striking
simplicity. His sole garments were a stock of nine
inches in height, and a nearly-new drab overcoat
which had formerly been in the service of the tall,
stately, and illustrious Dr. Moneypenny. It was a
good overcoat. It was well cut. It was well made.
The coat was nearly new. Fompey held it up out
of the dirt with both hands.

There were three persons in our party, and two
of them have already been the subject of remark.
There was a third —that third person was myself.
I am the SBignora Psyche Zenobia. [ am not Suky
Snobbs. My appearance is commanding. On the
memorable occasion of which I speak | was habited
in a crimson satin dress, with a sky-blue Arabian
mantelet. And the dress had trimmings of green
agraffas, and seven graceful flounces of the orange-
colored auricula. 1 thuos formed the third of the party.
There was the poodle. There was Pompey. There
was mysell. We were three. Thus it is said there
were originally but three Furies — Melty, Nimmy
and Hetty — Meditation, Memory, and Singing.

Leaning upon the arm of the gallant Pompey, and
attended at a respectiul distance by Diana, | pro-
ceeded down one of the populous and very pleasant
streets of the now deserted Edina. On a sudden,
there presented itself 1o view a church — a Gothic
cathedral — vast, vencrable, and with a tall steeple,
which towered into the sky. What madness now
possessed me! Why did I rush upon my fate!? |
was seized with an uncontrollable desire 1o ascend
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the giddy pinnacle and thence survey the immense
extent of the city. The door of the cathedral stood
invitingly open. My destiny prevailed. 1 entered
the ominous archway. Where then was my guardian
angel ! — if"indeed such angels there be. If! Dis-
tressing monosyllable ! what a world of mystery, and
meaning, and doubt, and uncertainty is there involved
in thy two letters! 1 entered the ominous archway!
[ entered ; and, without injury to my orange-colored
auriculas, I passed beneath the portal, and emerged
within the vestibule! Thus it is said the immense
river Alceus passed unscathed, and nnwetted, beneath
the sea.

I thought the staircases would never have an end.
Round! Yes they went round and up, and round
and up, and round and up, until I could not help
surmising with the sagacious Pompey, upon whose
supporting arm 1 leaned in all the confidence of early
affection — I could not help surmising that the upper
end of the continuous spiral ladder had been aceci-
dentally, or perhaps designedly, removed. | paused
for breath ; and, in the meantime, an incident oecur-
red of too momentous 4 nature in a moral, and also

in & metaphysical point of wiew, to be passed over
without notice. It appeared to me — indeed 1 was
quite confident of the fact — 1 could not be mistaken
— no ! I had, for some moments, carefully and anx-
tously observed the motions of my Diana—1I say
that I eould not be mistaken — Diana smelt a rat !
I called Pompey’s attention to the subject, and he —
he agreed with me. There was then no longer
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any reasonable room for doubt. The rat had been
smelled —and by Diana. Hesvens! shall 1 ever
forget the intense excitement of that moment ! Alas!
what iz the boasted intellect of man? The rat!—
it was there —that is 1o say, it was somewhere.
Diana smelled the rat. I—1 could not! Thus it
is said the Prussian Isis has, for some persons, a
sweet and very powerful perfume, while to others it
15 perfectly scentless.

The staircase had been surmounted, and there
were now only three or four more upward steps in-
tervening between us and the summit. We still
ascended, and now only one step rémained. One
step! One little, little step! Upon one such little
step in the great staircase of human life how vast a
sum of human happiness or misery often depends ! 1
thought of myself, and then of Pompey, and then of
the mysterious and inexplicable destiny which sur-
rounded us. I thought of Pompey | — alas, I thought
of love! I thooght of the many false steps which
have been taken, and may be taken again. 1 resolved
to be more cautious, more reserved. I abandoned
the arm of Pompey, and, without his assistance, sur-
mounted the one remaining step, and gained the
chamber of the belfry. 1 was followed immediately
afterwards by my poodle, Pompey alone remained
behind, I stood at the head of the stairease, and
encouraged him to ascend. He stretched forth to
me hig hand, and unfortunately in so daing was foreed
to abandon his firm hold upon the overcoat. Will
the gods never cease their persecution? The over.
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coat 1t dropped, and, with one of his feet, Pompey
stepped upon the long and trailing skirt of the over-
cpat. He stumbled and fell — this consequence was
inevitable. He fell forwards, and, with his accursed
head, striking me full in the in the breast, pre-
cipitated me headlong, together with himself, upon
the hard, the filthy, the detestable floor of the belfry.
But my revenge was sure, sudden, nnd complete.
Seizing him furiously by the wool with both hands, I
tore out a vast quantity of the black, and crisp, and
curling material, and tossed it from me with every
manifestation of disdain. It fell among the ropes of
the belfry and remained. Pompey arose, and said
ne word, But be regarded me piteously with his
large eyes and — sighed. Ye gods—that sigh! I
sunk into my heart. And the hair — thewool ! Could
[ have reached that wool I would have bathed it with
my tears, in testimony of regret. But alas! it was
now far beyond my grasp. As it dangled among
the cordage of the bell, I fancied it still alive. 1
fancied that it stood on end with indignation. Thus
the happy dandy Flos Aeris of Java, bears, it is said,
a beautiful flower, which will live when pulled up by
the roots. The natives suspend it by a cord from

the ceiling and enjoy its fragrance for years.

Our quarrel was now made up, and we looked
about the room for an aperture through which to sur-
vey the city of Edina, Windows there were none.
The sole light admited into the gloomy chamber
proceeded from a square opening, about a fool in
diameter, at a height of about seven feet from the
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floor.  Yet what will the energy of troe genios not
effect? I resolved to elamber up to this hole. A
vast quantity of wheels, pinions, and other cabalistic-
looking machinery stood opposite the hole, close 1o
it; and through the hole there passed an iron rod
from the machinery. Between the wheels and the
wall where the hole lay, there was barely room for
my body — vet I was desperate, and determined to
persevere. I called Pompey to my side.

* You perceive that aperture, Pompey. [ wish to
look through it.  You will stand here just beneath
the hole —so. Now, hold oot one of your hands,
Pompey, and let me step upon it — thus. Now, the
other hand, Pompey, and with its aid I will get upon
your shoulders.”

He did everything 1 wished, and 1 found, upon
getting vp, that I could easily pass my head and neck
through the aperture. The prospect was sublime.
Nothing could be more magnificent. [ merely paused
a moment to bid Diana behave herself, and assure
Pompey that I would be considerate and bear as
lightly as possible upon his shoulders. I told him I
would be tender of his feelings — ossi tender que
Zaire. Having done this justice to my faithful friend,
[ gave myself up with great zest and enthusiasm to
the enjoyment of the scane which so obligingly spread
itsell’ out before my eves.

Upon this subject, however, I shall forbear to dilate.
I will not deseribe the city of Edinburgh. Every one
has been to Edinburgh — the classic Edina. 1 will
confine myself to the momentous details of my own
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lamentable adventure. Having, in some measure,
satistied my curiosity in regard to the extent, situation,
and general appearance of the city, 1 had leisure to
survey the church in which I was, and the delicate
architecture of the steeple. 1 observed that the aper-
ture through which I had thrust my head was an
opening in the dial-plate of a gigantic clock, and
must have appeared, from the street, as a large key-
hole, such as we see in the face of French watches.
No doubt the true object was to admit the arm of an
attendant, to adjust, when necessary, the hands of
the clock from within. 1 ebserved also, with sur-
prise, the immense size of these hands, the longest of
which could not have been less than ten feet in
length, and, where broadest, eight or nine inches in
breadth. They were of solid steel apparently, and
their edges appeared 1o be sharp. Having noticed
these particulars, and some others, | again turned my
eyes upon the glorious prospect below, and soon be-
came absorbed in contemplation.

From this, afler some mioutes, ] was aroused by
the voice of Pompey, who declared he could stand it
no longer, and requested that I would be 2o kind as
to come down. This was unreasonable, and 1 told
him so0 in a speech of some length. He replied, but
with an evident misunderstanding of my ideas upon
the subject. [ accordingly grew angry, and told
him in plain words that he was a fool, that he had
commitied an ignoramus e-clench-eye, that hisnotions
were mere insommary Bovis, and his words little
better than an enemy-werrybor’em. With this he
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appeared satisfied, and I resumed my econtempla-
tions.

It might have been half an hour after this alterea-
tion, when, as I was deeply absorbed in the heavenly
scenery beneath me, | was startled by something
very cold which pressed with a gentle pressure upon
the back of my neck. It is needless to say that I felt
inexpressibly alarmed. 1 knew that Pompey was
beneath my feet, and that Diana was sitting, aceord-
ing to my explicit directions, upon her hind-legs in
the farthest corner of the room. What could it be ?
Alas! T but 1oo soon discovered. Turning my head
gently to one side, 1 perceived, to my extreme hor-
ror, that the huoge, glittering, scimetar-like minute-
hand of the elock, had, in the course of its hourly
revolution, descended wpon my neck. There was, 1
knew, not a second to be lost. I pulled back at
once — but it was too late, ‘There was no chance of
forcing my head through the mouth of that terrible
trap in which it was so fairly caught, and which
grew narrower and narrower with a rapidity too
horrible to be conceived. The agony of that moment
is not to be imagined. 1 threw up my hands and
endeavored with all my strength to force upwards
the ponderous iron bar. I might as well have tried
to lift the cathedral itselfl. Down, down, down it
came, closer, and yet closer. T screamed to Pompey
for aid ; but he said that T had hurt his feelings by
calling him * an ignorant old squint eye.” I yelled
to Diana ; but she only said “ bow-wow-wow,” and

VoL, 1.—21
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that 1 had told her on no account te stir from the
corner.” Thus 1 had no relief to expect from my
associates.

Meantime the ponderous and terrific Scythe of
Tume (for I now discovered the literal import of that
classical phrase) had not slnﬁpﬂd. nor was likely to
stop, in its career. Down and still down, it came.
It had already buried its sharp edge a full inch in my
flesh, and my sensations grew indistinet and confused.
At one time I fancied myself in Philadelphia with the
stately Dr. Moneypenny, at another in the back parlor
of Mr. Blackwood receiving his invaluableinstructions.
And then again the sweet recollection of better and
earlier times came over me, and I thought of that
happy period when the world was not all a desert, and
Pompey not altogether cruel.

The ticking of the machinery amused me. Amused
me, 1 say, for my sensations now bordered upon
perfect happiness, and the most trifling circumstances
afforded me pleasure. The eternal click-clack, click-
clack, click-clack, of the clock was the most melo-
dious of music in my ears — and occasionally even
put me in mind of the grateful sermonic harangues
of Dr. Morphine. Then there were the great lig[:ma
upon the dial-plate — how intelligent, how intellectual,
they all looked ! And presently they took to danecing
the Mazurka, and I think it was the figure' V who
performed the most to my satisfaction. She was
evidently a lady of breeding. None of your swag-
gerers, and nothing at all indelicate in her motiona.
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She did the pirouette to admiration — whirling round
upon her apex. I made an endeavor to hand her a
chair, for I saw that she appeared fatigued with her
exertions — and it was not until then that I fully per-
ceived my lamentable sitiation. Lamentable indeed |
The bar had buried itsell two inches in my neck.
I ' was aroused to a sense of exquisite pain. [ prayed
for death, and, in the agony of the moment, could not
help repeating those exquisite verses of the poet
Miguel De Cervantes :

Vanny Buren, tan escondida
Quoery no te seaty veony

Pork and pleasure, delly morry
Nommy, torny, darry, widdy !

But now a new horror presented itself, and one
indeed sufficient to startle the strongest nerves. My
eyes, from the cruel pressure of the machine, were
absolutely starting from their sockets. While 1 was
thinking how 1 should possibly manage without them,
one actually tumbled out of my head, and, rolling
down the steep side of the steeple, lodged in the rain
gutter which ran along the eaves of the main building.
The loss of the eye was not so much as the insolent
air of independence and contempt with which it re-
garded me after it wasout. There it lay in the gutter
just onder my nose, and the airs it gave itself would
have been ridiculous had they not been disgusting.
Such a winking and blinking were never before seen.




2400 OGROTESQUE AND ARARERQUE.

This behavior on the part of my eye in the gutter
was not only irritating on aceount of its manifest
insolence and shameful ingratitude, but was also ex-
ceedingly inconvenient on account of the sympathy
which always exists between two eyes of the same
head, however far apart. I was forced, in a manner,
o wink and blink, whether I would or net, in exact
concert with the scoundrelly thing that lay just under
my nose. I was presently relieved, however, by the
dropping out of the other eye. In falling it took the
same direction (possibly a concerted plot) as its fellow.
Both rolled out of the guiter together, and in truth I
was very glad to get rid of them.

The bar was now three inches and a half deep in
my neck, and there was only & little bit of skin to
cul through. My sensations were those of entire
happiness, for I falt that in a few minutes, at farthest,
I should be relieved from my disagreeable situation.
And in this expectation I was not at all decejved.
At twenty-five minutes past five in the afternoon pre-
cisely, the huge minute-hand had proceeded suffi-
ciently far on its terrible revolution to sever the small
remainder of my neck. I was not sorry to see the
head which had occasioned me so much embarrass-
ment at length make a final separation from my body.
It first rolled down the side of the steeple, then
lodged for a few seconds in the gutter, and then

made ils way, with a plange, into the middle of the
slreet.
[ will candidly confiss that my feelings were now
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of the most singular, nay of the most mysterious, the
most  perplexing and incomprehensible character.
My senses were here and there at one and the same
moment, With my head I imagined, at one time,
that I, the head, was the real Signora Psyche Zenobia
—at another I felt convinced that myself, the body,
was the proper identity. To clear my ideas upon
this topic I felt in my pocket for my snuff-box, but,
upon getting it, and endeavoring to apply a pinch of
its grateful contents in the ordinary manner, I be-
came immediately aware of my peculiar deficiency,
and threw the box at once down to my head. It
took a pinch with great satisfaction, and smiled me
an acknowledgment in return. Shortly afterwards
it made me a speech, which [ could hear but indis-
tinctly without my ears. 1 gathered enough, how-
ever, to know that it was astonished at my wishing
to remain alive under such circumstances. In the
_ concloding sentences it compared me to the hero in
¥ Ariosto, who, in the heat of combat, not perceiving
that he was dead, continued to fight valiantly dead
as he was. I remember that it used the precise words
of the proet

A pover &r.-r.ur.lly ehe ron - Afrn m-r."y
Jnd hare a combal fenfy erry mordy.

There was nothing now to prevent my getting down
from my elevation, and I did so. What it was that

Pompey saw so very peculiar in my appearance I
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have never yet been able to find out. The fellow
opened his mouth from ear to ear, and shut his‘two
eyes as if he was endeavoring to crack nuts be-
tween the lids. Finally, throwing off’ his overcoat,
he made one spring for the staircase and — [ never
saw him again. [ hurled afier the scoundrel those
vehement words of Demosthenes —

Jndrew (P Phlegethon, you really moke haste fo fly,

and then turned to the darling of my heart, to the
curtailed, the one-eyed, the shaggy-haired Diana.
Alas! what horrible vision affronted myeyes ! Was
that a rat I saw skulking into his hole? Are these
the picked bones of the little angel who has been
cruelly devoured by the monster? Ye Gods! and
what do I behold? Is—is that the departed spirit,
the shade, the ghost of my beloved puppy, which I
perceive sitting with a grace and face so melancholy,
in the corner! Hearken! for she speaks, and, hea-
vens! it is in the German of Schiller —

“ Unt stubby dok, so stubby dun
Duk she! dok she!™

Alas ! — and are not her words too troe 1

And il T died ot least I disd
For thoe — for thes.
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Sweet creature! she too has sacrificed herself in my
behalf! Dogless, niggerless, headless, what now re.
mains for the unhappy Signora Psyche Zenobia !
Alas — nothing. 1 have done.

END OF VOL. I.
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TALES

]

THE GROTESQUE AND ARABESQUE.

EPIMANES

Chaeun & geg verlos.

Credoffon's Xerrea,

Axtiocivs Eripnaxes is very generally looked
upon as the ':'m_'_' of the 'Iil]'l"ll'llli"![ Ezekiel,. This honor
is, however, more properly attributable to Cambyses,
the son ol Cyrus. And, indeed, the character of the
synan moparch does by no means stand in need of
any adventitions embellishment. His aceession to
the throne, or rather his usurpat on of the :i-:n':'.r!.'i{__{nl:..'.
a hundred and seventy-one years before the coming
of Christ — his attempt to plunder the temple of
Liana at Ej:!lt:iu:-j-—hiﬁ irl1|u|.‘u'.ith:: |'m.~iti]i1:.' to the

VoL, fl.—=2




i GROTESQUE AXND ARARESQUE.

Jews — his pollution of the Holy of Holies, and his
miserable death at Taba, after a tumuoltuous reign of
cleven years, are circomstances of a prominent kind,
and therefore more generally noticed by the histo.
niang of his time than the impious, dastardly, cruel,
silly, and whimsical achievements which make up
the sum total of his private life and reputation.

Let us suppose, gentle reader, that it is now the
year of the world three thousand eight hundred and
thirty, and let us, for a few minutes, imagine our-
selves at that most grotesque habitation of man, the
remarkable city of Antioch. To be sure there were,
in Syria and other countries, sixteen cities of that
name besides the one to which I more particularly
allude. But owrs is that which went by the name of
Antiochin Epidaphne, from its vicinity to the little
village of Daphne, where stood a temple to that
divinity. It was built (although about this mater
there is some dispute) by Seleucus Nicanor, the first
king of the country after Alexander the Great, in
memiory of his father Antiochus, and became imme-
dintely the residence of the Syrian monarchy. In
the flourishing times of the Roman empire, it was the
ordinary station of the prefect of the eastern pro-
vinces ; and many of the emperors of the queen city,
(among whom may be mentioned, most especially,
Verus and Valens,) spent here the greater part of
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their time. But 1 perceive we have arrived at the
city itself. Let us ascend this battlement, and throw
our eyes around upon the town and neighboring
country.

What broad and rapid river is that which forces
its way with innumerable falls, through the moun-
tainous wilderness, and finally through the wilderness
of buildings !

That is the Orontes, and the only water in sight,
with the exception of the Mediterranean, which
stretches, like a broad mirror, about twelve miles off
to the southward. Every oune has beheld the Medi-
terranean ; but, let me tell you, there are fow who
have had a peep at Antioch. By few, I mean few
who, like you and I, have had, at the same time, the
advantages of a modern education. Therefore cease
to regard that sea, and give your whole attention to
the mass of houses that lie beneath us. You will
remember that it is now the year of the world three
thousand eight hundred and thirty. Were it later —
for example, were it unfortunately the year of our
Lord eighteen hundred and thirty-nine, we should be
deprived of this extrnordinary spectacle. In the
mneteenth century Antioch is — that is, Antioch will
be, in a lamentable state of decay. It will have been,
by that time, totally destroyed, at three different
periods, by three successive earthquakes. Indeed, to
say the truth, what little of its former self may then
remain, will be found in so desclate and ruinous a
state, that the patriarch will have removed his resi-
dence to Damaseus. This is well. [ see you profit
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by my advice, and are making the most of vour
time in inspecting the premises — in

gatisfying your ayes
With the memorials and the things of fame
That most renown this eity.

| beg pardon — I had forgotten that Shakspeare will
not flourish for nearly seventeen hundred and Gfiy
years to come. But does not the appearance r;f
Epidaphne justify me in calling it grotesque ?

It is well fortified — and in this respect is as much
indebted to nature as to art.

Yery true.

There are a prodigious number of stately palaces.

There are,

And the numerous temples, sumptuous and mag-
nificent, may bear comparison with the most lauded
of antiguity.

All this I must acknowledge. 8till there is an
mfinity of mud huts and abominable hovels. We
cannot help perceiving abundance of filth in every
kennel, and, wore it not for the overpowering fumes
of idolatrous incense, 1 have no doubt we should find
a most intolerable stench. Did you ever behold
streets so insufferably narrow, or houses so miracu-
lously tall! What a gloom their shadows cast upon
the ground | It is well the swinging lamps in those
endless colonnades are kept burning throoghout the
day — we should otherwise have the darkness of
Egypt in the time of her desolation.
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It i1s certainly a strange place! What is the mean-
ing of yonder singular building !  See | — it towers
above all others, and lies to the eastward of what ]
take to be the t'u:riﬂ IH’I]:HH.‘-

That is the new T-::m[-h.' of the Sun, who is adored
in Syria under the title of Elah Gabalah. Hereafter
a very notorious Roman emperor will institute this
worship in Rome, and thence derive a COZnomen
”1.:|i{'-;__{:l.|lzl.|115. | dare say yvou would hke a peep at
the divinity of the temple. You need not look up at

the heavens, his -".'"bl:uuchiij is not there — at least not
the Sunship adored by the Syrians. That deity will
be found in the interior of yonder building. He is
worshipped under the figure of a large stone pillar
tETu]iILﬂ[in;._; at the summit in a cone or pyramid,
whereby is denoted Fire.

Hark ! — behold | — who ecan those ridiculous be-
Ings be — hall naked — with their faces E-uu|l:t:|| -—
:-'hmlllrig and _gi::—:[it:ll]:lliltg to the rabble 1

Some few are mountebanks. Others more [ﬂ;:riiv
cularly belong to the race of philosophers. The
greatest portion, however — those especially who
belabor the 1H’_|JH._]|._I.I_H: with clubs — are the Flrjm:ijm]
courtiers of the palace, executing, as in duty bound,
some |laudable comicality of the king's.

But what have we bhere! Heavens!— the town
is swarming with wild beasts| How ternble a spec-

tacle | — how dangerous a peculiarity |
Terrible, if you please ; but not in the least degree
4l:u|g4_-,rr_r|_:5. Each animal, if you will take the pains
vOL, IL.—3
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to observe, is following, very quietly, in the wake of
its master. Some few, to be sure, are led with a
ropé about the neck, but theseare chiefly the lesser or
more timid species. The lion, the tiger, and the leopard
are eotirely without restraint. They have been
trained without 1|ii'|':r'1|E1_'.' o their present ]Frlllllrﬁsiurl.
and attend upon their respective owners in the
capacity of valets-de-chambre. It is true, there are
occasions when Nature asserts her violated dominion
— but then the devouring of a man-at-arms, or the
throtling of a consecrated bull, are circumstances
of 1o little moment to be more than hinted at in
Epidaphne.

But what extraordinary tumult do I hear? Surely
this is a lond noise even for Antioch! It argues some
commaotion of unusual interest.

Yeos — undoubtedly. The king has ordered some
novel spectacle — some -*’.:uhutmm] exhibition at the
Hippodrome —or perhaps the massacre of the Scy-
thian prisoners —or the conflagration of his now
palace — or the tearing down of a handsome temple
— or, indeed, a bonfire of a few Jews. The uproar
increases.  Shouts of laughter ascend the skies
The air becomes dissonant with wind instruments.
and borrible with the clamor of a million throats.
Let us descend, for the love of fun, and see what is
going on. This way — be careful. Here we are in

the principal street, which is called the strect of

limarchus. The sea of people is coming this way,

and we shall find a dJITrcuIiJ.r in sh:mmmg the tide.
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They are pouring through the alley of Heraclides,
which leads 1Ii|-c::.-rl:,- from the ]r.,l]]!l_‘.{'. — therefore the
king is most probably among the rioters. Yes—|
hear the shouts of the herald proclaiming his approach
in the pompots il]rr.'n;u:ulm_;_'u.' of the Liast. Ye shall
have a glimpse of his person as he passes by the
temple of Ashimah. Let us ensconce ourselves in
the vestibule of the sanctuary — he will be here
anon. In the meantime let us survey this image.
What isit? Oh, it is the _:_;-ul Ashimah in proper
person. You perceive, however, that he is neither a
lamb, nor a goat, nor a satyr — neither has he much
resemblance to the Pan of the Arcadians. Yet all
these appearances have been given — [ beg pardon
— will be given by the learned of future ages to the
Ashimah of the Syrians. Pul on your spectacles,
and tell me what it is, What is it!?

Bless me, it is an ape |

True—a baboon ; but by no means the less a deity.
His name is a derivation of the Greek Simia — what
great fools are antiquarians! DBut see| —seel—
yonder scampers a ragged little urchin. Where is
he going? What is he bawling about? What does
hiz '\:ﬂ_:."!' Oh! — he SAYS the LJ'I::.:; g l:IHIii"_!Tf, in tri-
umph — that he is dressed in state — and that he has
just finished putting to death with his own hand a
thousand chained Israelitish prisoners. For this
exploit the ragamuffin is louding him to the skies,
Hark ! — here comes a troop of a similar description.
They have made a Lalin hymn upon the valor of the

king, and are singing it as they go.
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Mille, mille, mille,
Mille, mille, mille,
Decollavimuos, unus homo !
Mille, mille, mille, mille, decollavimus !
Mille, mille, mille!
Vit ‘i.”j mille mille cccldit?
Tantum vini hobet pemo
Quantom sanguinis effudit!®

Which may be thus paraphrased :

A thoosand, a thousand, a thousand,

A thovsand, & thousand, a thousand,
We, with one warrior; have slain !

A thousand, a thousand, a thovsand, a thousand,
ﬂillu ] l|!||:-|:|.~r|.|.|!|d avar !Fiu!

Scho ! —let us sing

Long life to our king,

Who knoeked over a thoosand so fine !
Soha! —let us roar,

He has given us more

Red gallons of gore

Than all Syrin ean furnish of wine !

Do you hear that flourish of trumpets ?

Yes—tne king is coming! See!— the people
are aghast with admiration, and lift up their eyes to
the heavens in reverence. He comes — he is coming
— there he is!

Who?! — where 1 —the king 1 —do not behold
him — cannot say that I perceive him.

* Flavius Vopiscus says that the hymn which is here intro-
I'J-IJ'EIL'":"-. Wns Bunjg h]!' the rabbla upon tha secasion of A ||r1_':|inI!|1 in
the Sarmatic war, having slain with his own hand nine hundred
and fifty of the enemy.
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Then you must be blind.

Ti'r:..' ilu:ﬂﬁih]-;.'. ol 1 see l]n1i|ills_: but a tumultu-
ous moh of idiots and madmen. who are busy in
prostrating themselves before a gigantic camelopard,
and endeavoring to obtain a kiss of the animal’s
hoofs. See ! the beast has very justly kicked one of
the rabble over — and another — and another — and
another. Indeed 1 cannot help admiring the animal

for the excellent use he is making of his leet.

Rabble, indeed ! — why these are the noble and
free citizens of Epidaphne ! Beast, did you say ! —
take care that you are not overheard. Do you not
perceive that the animal has the visage of a man?
Why, my dear sir, that camelopard is no other than
Antiochus Epiphanes, Antiochus the Hlvstrious, Ring
of Syria, and the most potent of the autocrats of the
Fast! It is troe that he is entitled, at times, Anti-
ochus Epimanes, Antiochus the madman — but that is
because all l'“'l']" have not the capacity to appreciate
his merits. It is also certain that he is at present
ensconced in the hide of a beast, and is doing his
best to play the part of a camelopard — but this is
done for the better sustaining his dignity as king.
Besides, the monarch is of a gigantic stature, and
the dress is therefore neitoer unbecoming nor ovel
We may, however, presume he would not

large.
have adopted it but for some occasion of especial
state. Such you will allow is the massacre of a
thousand Jews. With how superior a dignity the
monarch perambulates upon all fours! His tail, you
d aloft by his two principal concu-

perceive, 1s he
31
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bines, Elline and Argelais ; and his whole appearance
would be infinitely prepossessing, ware it not for the
protuberance of his eyes, which will certainly start
out of his head, and the queer color of his face, which
has become nondescript from the quantity of wine
he has swallowed. Let us follow 1o the hippodrome,
whither he is proceeding, and listen to the song of
triumph which he is commencing :

Who is king but Epiphanes 7
Say —do you know?

Whao is king but Epiphanes ?
Bravo— bravo !

There is none but Epiphanes,
Mo — there 15 none :

B0 tear down the temples,
And put out the son !

Who is king bot Epiphanes !
Say —do you know?

Who is king but Epiphanes 1
Bravo — bravo !

Well and strenuously sung! The populace are
bailing him * Prince of Poets,” as well as * Glory of
the East,’ ‘Delight of the Universe,’ and *most
remarkable of Camelopards. They have encored
his eflusion — and, do you hear?—he is singing it
over again. When he arrives at the hippodrome
he will be erowned with the poetic wreath, in antici-
pation of his victory at the approaching Olympics.

But, good Jupiter ! — what is the mnll‘m' in the
crowd behind us?

Behind us, did you say?!—oh! —ah! —1 per-

— _—
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ceive. My friend, it is well that you spoke in time.
Let us get into a place of safety as soon as possible.
Here | — let us eonceal ourselves in the arch of this
aqueduet, and 1 will inform you presently of the
origin of this commotion. It has turned out as I
have been anticipating. The singular appearance
of the camelopard with the head of a man, has, it
seems, given offence to the notions of propriety en-
tertained in general by the wild animals domesticated
in the eity. A mutiny has been the result, and, as is
usoal upon such occasions, all human eflorts will be
of no avail in quelling the mob. Several of the
Syrians have already been devoured — but the gen-
eral voice of the four-footed patriots seems to be for
eating up the eamelopard. *The Prince of Poets,’
therefore, is upon his hinder legs, and running for
his life. His eourtiers have left him in the lurch,
and his concubines have let fall his twil. * Delight of
the Universe,’ thou art in a sad predicament ! * Glory
of the East,' thou art in danger of mastication !
Therefore never regard so piteously thy tail — it
will undoubtedly be draggled in the mud, and for this
there is no help. Look not behind thee, then, at its
unavoidable degradation — but take courage— ply
Ii1],' |t:_|;.li with Vigor — and scud for the ]|i|rp:.n|:|rr.rmu'
Remember that thou art Antiochus Epiphanes, Anti-
ochus the Illustrious | — also ¢ Prince of Poets)’
“Glory of the East, * Delight of the Universe,” and
‘most remarkable of Camelopards ' Heavens!
what & power of speed thou art displaying ! What
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a capacity for leg-bail thou art developing! RHun,
Prince! Bravo, Epiphanes! Well done, Camelopard!
Glorious Antiochus! He runs!— he moves ! — he
flies! Like a shell from a catapult he approaches
the hippodrome! He leaps | —he shricks!—he is
there ! This is well— for hadst thou, * Glory of the
Fast.' been half a second longer in renching the
gates of the amphitheatre, there is not a bear's cub
in Epidaphne who woitld not have had a nibble at
thy carcass. Let us be off — let us take our depart.
ure | — for we shall find our delicate modern ears
unable to endure the vast uproar which iz about to
commence in celebration of the king's escape!
Listen! it has already commenced. See!—the
whole town is lopsy-turvy.

Surely this is the most populous city of the Bast!
What a wilderness of people ! what a jumble of all
ranks and ages! what a multiplicity of sects and
nations! what a variety of costumes! what a Babel
of languages! what a sereaming of beasts! what a
tinkling of instruments ! what a parcel of philoso-
phers |

Come let us be off!

Siay a moment! | see a vast hubbub in the
hippodrome — what is the meaning of it, I besecch
you |

That T— oh nothing! The noble and free cili-
zens of Epidaphne being, as ﬂu:}' declare, well satisfied
of the faith, valor, wisdom, and divinity of their
king, and having, moreover, been eye-witnesses of
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his late superhuman agility, do think it no more than
their duty to invest his brows (in addition to the
poetic  crown) with the wreath of victory in the
foot race—a wreath which it is evident he must
obtain al the celebration of the next Olympiad,
anid '-.'.|;il.'||, therefore, 1]II.!I'.' THoWwW

yince,

'i'.-"!! Il1|:| i.]l ﬂiﬂ.l'-

¥
=







SIOPE. [}

STITOPE

A FABLE.

IN THE MANNER OF THE PEYCHOLOGICAL AUTORIOGRAPHIETE

Eodeuwriv J rg::.- J'|:'.l|'.llt i B ¢1:1}?|:
ITgdbres T4 Eui _}u.l_l:',_l':qr

Ticman

“ Lastes to me,” saxd the Demon, as he placed
his hand opon my head. * There is a spot upon this
accursed earth which thou hast never yet beheld
And if by any chance thou hast beheld it, it must
have been in one of those vigorous dreams which
come like the simoon upon the brainof the .lafr-l:|-|:1'
who hath lain down to sleep among the forbidden
sunbeams — among the sunbeams, | say, which slide
{rom ofl the solemn columns of the melancholy !I.‘Illilll"i
in the wilderness. The region of which I speak is a
dreary region in Libya, by the borders of the river
Aaire.  And there is no quiel there, nor silence.

“ The waters of the river have a safiron and sickly
hue — and they flow not onwards to the sea, but
palpitate forever and forever beneath the red eve of
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the sun with a tumultuous and eonvulsive motion,

For many miles on gither side of the river’s o iy bed
is a pale desert of gigantic water-lilies. They sigh
one unto the other in that solitude, and stretch
towards the heaven their long ghastly necks, and nod
to and fro their everlasting heads. And there is an
indistinet murmur which cometh out from among
them like the rushing of subterrene water. And they
sigh one unto the other.

“ But there is a boundary to their realm — the
boundary of the dark, horrible, lofty forest. There,
like the waves about the Hebrides, the low under-
wood is agitated continually. But there is no wind
throughout the heaven. And the tall primeval trees
rock eternally hither and thither with a crashing and
!I]ighl}’ gsound. And from their Eligh simimile, one h_'.'
one, drop everlasting dews.  And at the roots strange
poisonous fluwers lie writhing in perturbed slumber.
And overhead, with a rustling and loud noise, the
gray clouds rush westwardly forever, until they roll,
a cataract, over the fiery wall of the horizon. But
there is no wind throughout the heaven. And by the
shores of the river Zaire there is neither ljuil:l. noT
silence,

“It was night, and the rain fell; and, falling, it
was rain, but, having fallen, it was blood. And 1
stood in the morass among the tall lilies, and the rain
fell upon my head — and the lilies sighed one unto the
other in the solemnity of their desolation.

“ And, all at once, the moon arose T_hruugh the
thin ghastly mist, and was erimson in color. And
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mine eyes fell upon a huge gray rock which stood
by the shore of the river, and was litten by the light
of the moon. And the rock was gray, and ghastly,
and tall, —and the rock was gray. Upon its front
were characters engraven in the stone; and | walked
through the morass of water-lilies, unul I came close
unto the shore, that I might read the characters upon
the stone. But I could not decypher the characters.
And I was going back into the morass, when the
moon shone with a fuller red, and 1 turped and looked
again upon the rock, and upon the characters — and
the characters were pESOLATION.

“ And 1 looked |iE|'|.~.'.r|rd.l;. and there stood a man
upon the summit of the rock, and 1 hid myself among
the water-lilies that 1 might discover the actions of
the man. And the man was tall and stately in form,
and was wrapped up from his shoulders to his feet
in the toga of old Home. And the outlines of his
figure were indistinet — but his features were the
features of a deity; for the mantle of the night, and
of the mist, and of the moon, and of the dew, had
left uncovered the features of his face.  And his brow
was lofty with thooght, and his eye wild with care;
and, in the few furrows upon his cheek I read the
fables of sorrow, and weariness, and disgust with
mankind, and a Jonging after solitude.

% And the man sat down upon the rock, and leaned
his head upon his hand, and looked out upon the de-
solation. He looked down into the low unquiet
shrubbery, and up into the tall primeval trees, and
up higher at the rustling heaven, and into the crimson

voL. I.—i
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moon. And [ lay close within shelter of the liljes,
and observed the actions of the man. And the man
trembled in the solitude — but the night waned and
he sat upon the rock.

“ And the man turned his attention from the heaven,
and looked out upon the dreary river Zaire, and upon
the yellow ghastly waters, and opon the pale legions
of the water-lilies. And the man listened to the
sighs of the water-lilies, and to the murmur that came
up from among them. And 1 lay close within my
covert and observed the actions of the man. And the
man trembled in the solitude — but the night waned
and he sat upon the rock,

“Then I went down into the recesses of the
morass, and waded afar in among the wilderness of
the lilies, and called unto the hippopotami which
dwelt among the fens in the recesses of the morass.
And the hippopotami beard my call, and came, with
the behemoth, unto the foot of the rock, and roared
loudly and fearfully beneath the moon. And [ lay
elose within my covert and observed the actions of
the man. And the man trembled in the solitude —
but the night waned and he sat upon the rock.

“Then I cursed the eclements with the curse of
tumalt; and a frightful tempest gathered in the
heaven where before there had been no wind, And
the heaven became livid with the violence of the
lompest — and the rain beat upon the head of the
man — and the floods of the river came down — and
the river was tormented into foam — and the water-
lilies shricked within their beds— and the forest
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crumbled before the wind — and the thunder rolled,
and the lightning fell —and the rock rocked 1o
its foundation. And [ lay close within my covert
and ohserved the actions of the man. And the man
trembled in the solitude — but the night waned and
he sat upon the rock. .

“Then ] grew angry and cursed, with the corse of
silence, the river, and the lilies, and the wind, and
the forest, and the heaven, and the thunder, and the
sighs of the water-lilies. And they became accursed
and were still.  And the moon ceased to totier in its
pathway up the heaven — and the thunder died away
—and the lightning did not flash —and the clouds
hung motionless — and the waters sunk to their level
and remained —— and the trees ceased 1o rock — and
the water-lilies sighed no more—and the murmur
was heard no longer from among them, nor any
shadow of sound throughout the vastillimitable desert.
And 1 looked upon the characters of the rock, and
[hﬂ':,' Wers I'..II..'I. ngt:d m—— :l.lllj IIIE l:hi'l racicrs weore
SILENCE.

4 And mine eyes fell upon the countenance of the
man, and his countenance was wan with terror. And,
||urri.:*.d!;f. he raized his head from his hand, and stood
forth upon the rock, and listened. But there was no
voice throughout the vast illimitable desert, and the
characters upon the rock were sitesce. And the
man shuddered, and turned his face away, and fled
afar off, and [ beheld him no more.™




24 OROTESGUE AND ARABESQUE.

Now there are fine tales in the volumes of th
Magi — in the iron-bound, melancholy volumes of the
Mag. Therein, I say, are glorious historics of the
Heaven, and of the Earth, and of the mighty Sea —
and of the Genii that over-ruled the sea, and the earth,
and the lofty heaven. There was much lore too in
the sayings which were said by the sybils; and holy,
holy things were heard of old by the dim leaves tha
trembled around Dodona — but, as Allah liveth, that
fable which the Demon told me as he sat by my side
in the shadow of the tomb, 1 hold to be the most
wonderful of all! And as the Demon made an end
of his story, he fell back within the cavity of the
tomb and laughed. And I could not laugh with the
Demon, and he cursed me becanse I could not langh.
And the lynx which dwelleth forever in the tomb,
came out therefrom, and lay down at the feet of the
Demon, and looked at him steadily in the face.
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By late accounts from Rotterdam that city seems
to be in a high state of philosophical excitement.
Indeed phenomena have there occurred of a nature
so completely unexpected, so entirely novel, so utterly
at variance with preconceived opinions, as to leave
no doubt on my mind that long ere this all Europe
is in an uproar, all physics in a ferment, all dynamics
E“'HE ﬂ:‘;-!r'.”l'..llll-'r' !I';I:]'I‘I_:r ]_Il:r' ljll:‘ Edlls.

It appears that on the day of
[luzhivu about the date,) a vast crowd of E-L:nplf_'., for

. (1 am not

*There is, strictly speakiog, but little similarity between
this sketchy trifle and the very celebrated and wvery beauntiful
e ]1ﬁl1rlrh[-‘_lr_1.'" of Mr. Locke — bol g both have the charaster
of hoaces, (although the one is in a tone of bantar, the other of
dowaoright earnest;) and as both bocees are on the same subject,
the moon — the author of ** Hans Phaall ** thinks [t noccssary
to sy, in selfodefence, that his own jen-d*esprit was pablished,
in the Southern Literary Messen or, about thres wesks prm'in:-u-ily
to the appearance of Mr. L."s, in the New York “Son.” Faney-
ing n similarity which does not really exist, some of the New
York papers copied Hoans Phaall, and collated it with the Hoax
— with the view of detecting the wriler of the ooe in the

writer of the other.
iq*




26 GROTESQUE AND ARARESQUE.

purposes not specifically mentioned, were assembled
in the great square of the Exchange in the well-con-
ditioned eity of Rotterdam, The day was warm —
unusually so for the geason — there was }lnl'cily a
breath of air stirring, and the multitude were in no
bad homor at being now and then !J-’.‘:-ﬂ]-:l'thJr.'d with
friendly showers of momentary doration. These
occasionally fell from large white masses of cloud
which chequered in a fitful manner the blue vault of
the firmament, Nevertheless about noon a shight but
remarkable agitation became apparent in the assem-
bly ; the clattering of ten thousand tongues succeeded ;
and in an instant afterwards ten thousand faces were
Llll‘turu*:d lowards the heavens, ten thousand E‘ii‘{‘-i
descended simultaneously from the corners of ten
thousand mouths, and a shout which could be com-
pared to nothing but the roaring of Niagara resounded
long, loud, and furiously, through all the environs of
Rotterdam.

The origin cf this hubbub soon became sufficiently
evident. From behind the huge bulk of one of those
sharply-defined masses of cloud already mentioned,
was seen slowly to emerge into an open area of blue
space, o queer, heterogeneous, but apparently solid
body or substance, so oddly shaped, so whimsically
put TUHNI‘I% a8 not to be in any manner compres
hended, and never to be sufficiently admired, by the
host of sturdy burghers who stood open-mouthed
below. What could it be ? In the name of all the
vrows and devils in Rotterdam, what could it possibly
portend T No one knew — no one could imagine —
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no one, not even the burgomaster Mynheer Superbus
Von Underdok, had the s]i_EIlI!e:.f-L clue h_'..r which to
unravel the myslery ; 8o, as :11-l||ir|.|1__[ more reasonable
eould be done, every one to a man replaced his pipe
sarefolly in the lelt corner of his mouth, and, cock-
ing up his right eye towards the phenomenon, pulfed,
paused, waddled about, and grunted significantly —
then waddied back, grunted, paused, and finally —
I'II_II'E:I'i H#".'I.ill.

In the meantime, however, lower and =till lower
towards the goodly city, came the object of g0 much
curiosity, and the cause of so muech smoke. Ina
very few minotes it arrived near enough to be accu-
rately discerned. It appeared to be — yes! il was
undoubtedly a species of balloon ; but surely no such
balloon had ever been seen in Hollterdam before.
For who, let me ask, ever heard of a balloon entirely
manufactured of dirty newspapers?! No man in
Holland certainly — yet here under the very noses
of the people, or rather, so to speak, at s=ome dislance
above their noses, was the identical thing in question,
and composed, | have it on the best authority, of the
precise material which no one had ever known 1o be
used for a similar purpose. It was an l'_':"l'l'.‘.’__:'illlill-i in-
sult to the ;»;mrli sense of the hll:l'gil:'rﬁ of Rotterdam.
Az 1o the .l.||1l|14.' of the |'=hurtl1|||-L'I:ul:| it was even still
more reprehensible, being little or nothing better than
i E]L!;_:L" 1'-_|u|£:_'|:||r turned Llil!lili':'_' down. And this
similitude was by no means lessened, when, upon
nearer inspection, there was perceived a large tassel
depending from its apex, and around the upper rim
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or base of the cone a circle of little instruments, re.
sembling sheep-bells, which kept wp a continpal
tinkling to the tune of Betty Martin. But still worse,
Suspended by blae ribbands to the end of this fantastic
machine, there hung by way of ear an enormous
drab beaver hat, with a brim superlatively broad, and
a hemispherical crown with a black band and a sil-
ver buckle. It is, however, somewhat remarkable,
that many citizens of Rotterdam swore to having
seen the same hat repeatedly before ; and indeed the
whole assembly scemed to regard it with eyes of fa.
miliarity, while the vrow Grettel Phaall, upon sight
of it, uttered an exclamation of joyful surprise, and
declared it to be the identical hat of her good man
himself. Now this was a circumstance the more to
be observed, as Phaall, with three companions, had
actually disappeared from Rotterdam about five
years before, in a very sudden and unnccountable
manner, and up to the date of this narrative all
attempts had failed of obtaining any intelligence con-
cerning them whatsoever. To be sure, some bones
which were thought to be human, and mixed up with
a quantity of odd-looking rubbish, had been lately
discovered in a retired situation to the east of Rot-
terdam ; and some people went so far as to imagine
that in this spot a foul murder had been committed,
and that the sufferers were in all probability Hans
Phaall and his associates. But to return.

The balloon, for such no doubt it was, had now
descended to within a hundred feet of the earth,
allowing the crowd below a sufficiently distinct view
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of the person of its occupant. This was in truth a
very droll little somebody. He could not bave been
more than two feet in height — bot this aliitude, little
as il was, would have been enouogh to destroy his
equilibrivm, and tilt him over the edge of his tiny car,
but for the intervention of a circular rim reaching as
|I"_’||L as the breast, and n'_{_-_rmi on to the cords of the
balloon. The body of the little man was more than
j'I'IJ|N'I'Ii-Ir]:IJ|:.' broad, mving to his entire l'lgllri:. i
1"'IIII|L]Ll_'|.' lli_'__{hi}' absurd. His feet, of course, could
not be seen at all, although a horny substance of
suspicious nature was occasionally protruded through
n rent in the bottom of the car, or, to speak more
properly, in the top of the hat. His bhands were
enormously large. His hair was extremely gray,
and collected into a cue behind. His nose was pro-
digiously long, erooked and inflammatory — his eyes
full, brilliant, and ncute — his chin and cheeks,
although wrinkled with age, were broad, pafy, and
double — but of ears of any kind or character, there
was not a semblance to be discovered upon any por-
tion of his head. This odd litle gentleman was
dressed in a loose surtoul of sky-blue satin, with tight
breeches to match, fastened with silver buckles at
the knees. His vest was of some bright yellow
material ; a white taffety cap was set jauntily on one
side of his head; and, to complete his equipment, a
blood-red silk handkerchief enveloped his throat, and
fell down, in a dainty manner, upon his bosom, ina
fantastic bow-knot of supereminent dimensions.
Having descended, as | said before, to about one




a0 GROTESQUE AND ARABESQUE.

hundred feet from the surface of the earth, the [itye
old gentleman was suddenly seized with a fit of trepi.
dation, and appeared altogether disinclined to make
any nearer approach to terra firma. Throwing out,
therefore, a quantity of sand from a canvass bag,
which he lifted with great difficulty, he became sta-
lil}ﬂﬂr}’ in an instant. He then proceeded, in a
hurried and agitated manner, to extract from a side-
pocket of his surtout a large morocco pocket-book.
This he poised suspiciously in his hand — then eyed
it with an air of extreme surprise, and was evidently
astonished at its weight. He at length opened it,
and drawing therefrom a huge letter sealed with red
sealing-wax nnd tied carefully with red tape, let it
fall preciscly at the feet of the burgomaster Superbus
Von Underduk. His Excellency stooped 1o take it
up. But the aeronaut, still greatly discomposed, and
having apparently no farther business to detain him
in Rotterdam, began at this moment to make busy
preparations for departure; and, it being necessary
to discharge a portion of ballast to enable him to
reascend, the half dozen bags of sand which he threw
out, one after another, without taking the trouble to
emply their contents, tumbled, every one of them,
mast unfnrtunnl:e];.r. upon the back of the burgomaster,
and rolled him over and over noless than one-and-
twenty timnes, in the face of every man in Rotterdam.
It is not 1o be supposed, however, that the great
Underduk suffered this impertinence on the part of
the little old man to pass off with impunity. Itis
#aid, on the contrary, that, during the period of each
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and every one of his n:i:hﬂtu]vi'd.'f.'llllr' circumvolutions,
he emitted no less than one-and-twenty distinet and
furious whiffs from his pipe, to which he beld fast the
whole time with all his might, and to which he
intends holding (ast until the day of his death,

In the meantime the balloon arose like a lark, and,
soaring far away above the city, at length drifted
quietly behind a eloud similar to that from which jt
had so oddly emerged, and was thus lost forever to
the wondering eyes of the good citizens of Rotter-
dam. All attention was now directed 1o the letter,
whose descent and the consequences attending there-
upon had proved so fatally subversive of both person
and personal dignity, to his Excellency the illustrious
Burgomaster Mynheer Superbus Von Underduk.
That functionary, however, had not failed, during his
circumgyratory movement, to bestow a thought upon
the important object of securing the packet in ques-
tion, which was seen, upon inspection, to have fallen
into the most proper hands, being actually directed
to himsell and Professor Rub-a-dub, in their official
capacities of President and Viee-President of the
Rotterdam College of Astronomy. It was scecord-
ingly opened by those dignitaries upon the spot, and
found to contain the following extraordinary and
indeed very serious communication.

To their Excellencies Von Underduk and B ub-a-dub,
President and Vice-President of the States’ College
of Astronomers in the city of Rotterdam.

Your Excellencies may perhaps be able to remem-
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ber an humble artizan by name Hans Phaall, and by
gecupation o mender of bellows, who, with three
others, disappeared from Rotterdam, about five years
ago, in & wanner which must have been considered
by all parties at once sudden, and extremely unac-
countable. If, however, it so please your Excellen-
cies, I, the writer of this communication, am the
identical Hans Phaall himself. It is well known 1o
most of my fellow citizens, that for the period of
forty years, 1 continued to occupy the little square
brick building at the head of the alley called Sauer.
kraut, and in which 1 resided at the time of my dis
appearance. My aneestors have also resided therein
time out of mind, they, as well as myself, steadily
following the respectable and indeed lucrative pro-
fession of mending of bellows. For, to speak the
trath, until of Iate years that the heads of all the
people have been set agog with the troubles and
politics, no better business than my own could an
honest citizen of Rotterdam either desire or deserve.
Credit was good, employment wus never wanfing,
and on all hands there was no lack of either money
or good will. But, as I was saying, we soon began
to feel the errible effects of liberty, and long speeches,
and radicalism, and all that sort of thing. People
who were formerly the very best customers in the
world had now not a moment of time to think of us
at all. They had, so they said, as much as they
could do to read about the revolutions, and keep op
with the march of intellect, and the spirit of the age.
Ii"a fire wanted fanning it coold readily be fanned
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with a newspaper; and, as the government grew
weaker, I have nodoubt that leather and iron nequired
durability in proportion, for in & very short time
there was not a pair of bellows in all Rotterdam that
ever stood in need of a stitch or required the assist-
ance of a hammer. This was a state of things not
to be endured. 1 soon grew as poor as a rat, and,
having a wife and children to provide for, my burdens
it J".ffl"',_.‘_'ill became intolerable, and | spent hour after
hour in reflecting upon the speediest and most con-
venient method of putling an end 1o rmy life. Duns,
in the meantime, left me little leisure for conten iplation.
My house was literally besieged from morning till
I'I:i!:;ht. g0 that 1 hl_‘;__*':lll o rave, and fonm, and (ret like
a caged tiger against the bars of his enclosure.
There were three fellows in particular, who worried
me beyond endurance, keeping watch continually
about my door, and threatening me with the utmost
severity of the law. Upon these three [internally
vowed the bitterest revenge, if ever I should be so
happy as to get them within my clotches, and |
believe nothing in the world but the pleasure of this
anticipation prevented me from putting my plan of
suicide into immediate execulion, by blowing my
brains out with a blunderbuss. [ thought it best,
however, to dissemble my wrath, and to treat them
with promises and fair words, until, by some good
turn of fate, an opportunity of vengeance should be
afforded me.

One day, having given my ereditors the slip, and
feeling more than usually dejected, 1 continued for a

YilL. ll.-—'fll
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im;g time to wander about the most obscure streets
without any ohject whatever, until at length [ chanced
to stumble against the corner of a bookseller’s siall,
Seeing a chair close at hand, for the use of customers,
I threw m_'l.'::q"|f !inggL'd|}' into it, and II:"I.HH:.-' kl‘]-’.‘ri"."m_g
why, opened the pages of the first volume which
came within my reach. It proved to be a small
pamph]et treatise on !‘Fpecuimim Astmimm:.', wrilten
either by Professor Encke of Berlin, or by a French.
man of somewhat similar name. [ had some litile
tineture of information on matters of this nature, and
soon became more and more absorbed in the contents
of the book, reading it actually through twice before
I awoke, as it were, to a recollection of what was
passing around me. By this time it began to grow
dark, and I directed my steps towards home. But
the treatise had made an indelible impression on my
mind, and as | sauntered along the dusky sireets, |
revolved carefully over in my memory the wild and
sometimes unintelligible reasonings of the writer.
There were some particular passages which affected
my imagination in a powerful and extraordinary
manner. The longer I meditated upon these, the more
intense grew the interest which had been excited
within me. The limited nature of my education in
general, and more especially my ignorance on subjects
connected with patural philosophy, so far from ren-
dering me diffident of my own ability to comprehend
what I had read, or indueing me to mistrust the many
vogua notions which had ATiSen  1n Consequence,
merely served as a farther stimulus to imagination :
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and 1 was vain L*:mu:_:h,ﬂr Elr_'|'||:1|-.=i reasonabio enough,
to doubt whether those erude ideas which, .'H';j]hfl_i“
:I‘.-n:::rllf.'t[a'-| imninds, have all the appearance, En.;t:.'.h-:.l_
often in effect pOSsess also the foree — the ru:1||‘._'..' —
and other inherent properties of instinet or intuition ;
and whether, to procecd a step farther, |-1'--I'||.||4|jl:_l.'
itsell maght nol, In matlers of a purely .-'!H'-:!Ulﬂli".'l.‘
nature, be detecied as a ||_':_r_i|||||.'::4: gource of rlllw]l}'
and error. In other words, | beliaved, and still do
believe, that trath is frequently, of ils own essence,
r-'JI[".‘T1il'i=I|. and that, in many cases, the tlt:pth lies
more in the abysses where we seek her, than in the
actual situations wherein she may be found. Nature
herself seemed to afford me corroboration of thesée
ideas, In the contemplation of the heavenly bodies
it struck me forcibly that [ could not distingaish a
star with nearly as much precision, when 1 gazed
upon it with earnest, direct, and undeviating attention,
as when | suffered my eye only to glance in its
1.-i|:1'r|i1:,,- alone. 1 was not, of course, at that time
aware that this apparent paradox was occasioned by
the centre of the visual area iu."in;,; less :-'It.‘sl_‘n‘]r!ih]l: of
feeble impressions of light than the exterior portions
of the retina. This Llllr\'t']ﬂtig;ll. and seme of anolher
kind, came afterwards in the course of an eventful
period of five years, during which | have dropped
the prejudices of my former humble situation in life,
and forgotten the bellows-mender in far different oc-
cupations. But at the epoch of which 1 speak, the
analogy which the casual observation of a star of-
fered to the conelusions 1 had already drawn, struck
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me with the foree of positive confirmation, and |
then finally made up my mind to the course which |
afterwards pursued.

It was lnte when I reached home, and I went im.
mediately to  bed. My mind, however, was tog
much occupied to sleep, and | lay the whole night
buried in meditation. Arising early in the morn.
ing, and contriving again o escape the vigilance of
my ereditors, [ repaired ecagerly to the bookseller's
stall, and laid oot whatlittle ready money 1 possessed,
m the purchase of some volumes of Mechanics and
Practical Astronomy. Having arrived at home
salely with these, | devoted every spare moment 1o
their pernsal, and soon made such proficiency in
studies of this nature as I thought sufficient for the
execution of my plan. In the intervals of this period
I made every endeavor to concilinte the three cradi-
tors. who had given me s0 much annoyance. In
this 1 finally suceeeded — partly by selling enough
of my household furniture to satisfy a moiety of their
claim, and partly by a promise of paying the balance
upon completion of a little project which 1 told them
[ had in view, and for assistance in which I solicited
their: services. By these means— for they wers
ignorant men— 1" found little difficulty in gaining
them over to my purpose,

Matters being thus arranged, 1 contrived, by the
id of my wife, and with the greatest secrecy and
caution, to dispose of what property I had remain-
ing, and to borrow, in small sums, under various
pretences, and without paying any attention to my
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future means ol repayment, no inconsiderable quantity
of ready money. With the means thus accruing 1
T"Tl.'rr.‘li:l:rhnl Lo ]*l.'ll""llil:-'l..' al intervals, cambric r“ug.li“r
very fine, in pieces of twelve yards each — twine —
a lot of the varnish of caoutchouc —a |;|r;_r|u and
deep basket of wicker-work, made to order and
sgveral other articles necessary in the construetion
and l:c|1:|i|11|:u"u1 of a balloon of cx:lrmmli:mr}r dimen-
sions. This I directed my wife to make up as soon
as possible, and gave her all requisite information as
to the parlicular method of proceeding. In the
meantime | worked up the twine into a pet-work of
sufficient dimensions ; rigged it with a hoop and the
necessary cords; booght a quadrant, a compass, a

spy-glass, a common barometer with some important
modifieations, and two astronomical instroments oot
s0 generally known. I then took opportunities of
conveying by mght, 1o a retired sitvation east of

Rotterdam, five iron-bound casks, to contain about

ri1'l,_'..' gullnn.:-i each, and one of a Jul'ger gire — 8ix
‘nned ware tubes, three inches in diameter, properly
shaped, and ten feet in length — a quantity of a par-
ticular metallic substance or semi-metal which I shall
not pame —and a dozen demi-johns of a very com-
mon actd. The gas to be formed from these latier
materials s a s never yel Hl:lkl-'!':lmd |.l_'|.‘ any olhar
person than mysell—or at least never applied to
any similar purpose. LT'he secret | would make no
difficulty in disclosing, but that it of right belongs to
a citizen of Nantz in France, by whom it was con-
ditionally commaunicated to mysell. The same in-

rj'
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dividoal submitted to me, without being at all aware
of my intentions, & method of constructing balloogs
from the membrane of a ecertain animal, through
which substance any escape of gas was near| ¥ an
impossibility. I found it however altogether (oo
expensive, and was nol sure, upon the whole, whether
cambric muslin with a coating of gum caoutchoue
was not equally as good. 1 mention this circume
stance, because I think it probable that hereafier the
individual in question may attempt a balloon aseep.
sion with the novel gas and material I have spoken
of, and I do not wish to deprive him of the honor of
a very singular invention.

On the spot which I intended each of the smaller
casks 1o oceupy respectively during the inflation of
the balloon, I privately dug a hole two feet deep —
the holes forming in this manner a circle of twenty-
five feet in diameter. In the centre of this circle,
being the station designed for the large cask, I also
dug a hole three feet in depth. - In each of the five
smaller holes, 1 deposited a canister containing fifty
pounds, and in the larger one a keg holding ope
hundred and fifty pounds of cannon powder. These
—the keg and the canisters— I connected in a
proper manner with covered trains: and having et
into one of the canisters the end of about four feet
of slow-mateh, I covered up the hole, and placed the
cask over it, leaving the other end of the match pro-
truding about an inch, and barely visible beyond the
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cask. 1 then filled up the remaining holes, and
placed the barrels over them in their destined situa-
tion.

Besides the articles above enumerated, | (:.mrc}'{:.]
to-the depit, and there secreted, one of M. Grimm's
improvements upon the apparatus for condensation
of the atmospheric air. 1 found this machine, how-
ever, to require considerable alteration before it could
be adapted to the purposes to which I intended
making it applicable. But with severe labor, and
unremitting perseverance, | at length met with entire
success in oll my preparations. My balloon was
soon completed. It would contain more than forty
thousand cubic fest of gas; would take me up, I
caleulated, easily, with all. my implements, and, if I
managed rightly, with one hundred and seventy-five
pounds of ballast into the bargain. It had received
three coats of wvarnish, and 1 found the eambrie
muslin to answer all the purposes of silk itself —
quite as strong and a good deal less expensive.

Everything being now reac y, I exacted from my
wife an oath of seerecy in relation to all my actions
from the day of my first visit to the bookseller's
stall, and, |H‘4'lltli.~iiri'_{. on my part, o return 08 s0010
as circumstances would admit, I gave her all the
money | had leit, and bade her farewell. Indeed I
had little fear on her account.  She was what people
call a notable woman, and eould manage matters in
the world without my assistance. 1 believe, to tell
the truth, she always looked upon me as an idle

body, a mere make-weight, good for nothing but
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building castles in the air, and was rather glad 1o
get rid of me. It was a dark night when I bade her
good bye, and, taking with me, as dids-de-camp, the
three ereditors who had given me so much trouble,
we carried the balloon, with the car and accoutre.
ments, by a roundabout way, to the station where
the other articles were deposited. We there found
them all unmolested, and 1 proceeded immediately
o business.

It was the first of April. The night, as I said
before, was dark — there was not a star to be seen,
and a drizaling rain, falling at intervals, rendered us
very uncomfortable. But my chief anxiety was
coneerning my balloon, which in spite of the varnish
with which it was defended, began to grow rather
heavy with the moistare: my powder also was liable
to damage. 1 therefore kept my three duns work-
ing with great diligence, pounding down iee around
the central cask, and stirring the acid in the others,
They did not cease, however, importuning me with
questions as to what I intended to do with all this
apparatus, and fIPTEEm.‘I:i much dissatisfaction at the
terrible Jabor I made them uadergo. They could
not pereeive, so they said, what good was likely to
result from their getting wet to the skin merely 10
take & part in such horrible incantations, | began
to get uneasy, and worked away with all mv might
— for I verily believe the idiots supposed that 1 had
entered into a compacl with the devil, and that, in
short, what | was now LiﬂiﬂH was nothing better
than it should be. I was, therefore, in great fear of
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iheir leaving me altogether. 1 contrived, however,
to. pacify them by promises of immediate payment
as soon as | could bring the present business to a
termnation. To these speeches they gave of course
their own il|t1_'|‘|||'-r‘.:1[ir|n —_— 1-.'_L|;|-;"].'i||i-_r1 no doobt, that
at all events | should come into iln:-irﬂrr::-clml of vast
quantities of ready money ; and J-rr-rth;ni I p::]-el them
all 1 owed, and a trifle more, in consideration of
their services, [ dare say they cared very little what
became of either my soul or my carcass.

In about four hours and a half' I found the balloon
sufficiently inflated. 1 attached the car, therefore,
and put all my implements in it — not forgetting the
condensing apparatus, a copious supply of water,
and a large quantity of provisions, such as pem-
mican, in which much nutriment is contained in
f_',tlr||p:1':'nl!'n:i_'|.' little bulk. 1 also secured in the car
a pair of pigeons and a cat. It was now nearly
lill}“]irl?ﬂh. and I 1||Uli__'_:3|t it ||I':’||i time to take my
departure. Dropping a lighted cigar on the ground,
as if l"'.- accident, | took the opportunity, 1n .‘-:1_|_|-|_':]|il|:_:f

to pick 1t up, of igniting privately the piece of slow

match, whose-end, as [ said before, protruded a VEry
little beyond the lower rim of one of the smaller
casks. Lhis manmeuvre was totally unpereeived on
the part of the three duns, and, jumping into the car,
[ immediately cut the Szlr'__(|r.' cord which held me to
the earth, and was pleased to find that I shot up-
wards, rapidly carrying with all ease one hundred
and seventy-five pounds of leaden ballast, and able
to have carried up as many more,
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Scarcely, however, had 1 attained the height of
fifty yards, when, roaring and rumbling up after me
in the most horrible and tumultuous Manner, came
s0 dense a hurricane of fire, and smoke, and sulphur,
and legs, and arms, and gravel, and burning wood,
and blazing metal, that my very hearl sunk withig
me, and [ fell down in the bottom of the car, trem-
bling with unmitigated terror. Indeed I now per-
ceived that I had entirely overdone the business, and
that the main consequences of the shock were vet to
be experienced. Accordingly, in less than a second,
Ifelt all the bloed in my body rushing to my temples,
and, immediately thereupon, a concussion, which |
shall never forget, burst abruptly through the night,
and seemed to rip the very firmament asunder.
When 1 afierwards had time for reflection, I did not
fail to attribute the extreme violence of the explosion,
a8 regarded mysell, to its proper cause — my situa-
tion directly above it, and in the exaet line of its
grealest power.  But at the time I thought only of
preserving my life. ‘The balloon at first collapsed
—then furiously expanded — then whirled round and
round with horrible velocity — and finally, reeling
and staggering like a drunken man, hurled me with
great force over the rim of the car, and left me
dangling, at a terrific height, with my head down-
wards, and my face ovtwards from the balloon, by
a piece of slender cord about three feet in length,
which hung accidentally through a crevice near the
bottom of the wiukcr—wnrh, and in which, as 1 fell,
my lefl foot became most providentially entangled.
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[t is impossible — utterly impossible — to form any
adequate idea of the horror of my situation. T
gasped convulsively for breath —a shudder re-
sembling a fit of the ague agitated every nerve and
muscle in my frame —I felt my eves starting from
their sockets — a horrible nausea overwhelmed me
—and at length | fainted away.

How long 1 remained in this state, it is impossible
to say. It must, however, have been no incon-
siderable time, for when I partially recovered the
sense of existence, I found the day breaking, and
the balloon at a prodigious height over a wilderness
of ocean, and oot a trace of land to be discovered
far and wide within the limits of the vast horizon.
M_',r sensations, however, upon thus TECOVETing, were
by no means so rife with agony as might have been
anticipated. Indeed there was much of incipient
madness in the calm survey which I began to take
of my situation. | drew up 1o my eyes each of my
hands, one after the other, and wondered what oe-
currence could have given rise to the swelling of the
veins, and the horrible blackness of the finger nails.
I afterwards carefully examined my head, shaking
it repeatedly, and feeling it with minute attention,
until 1 succeeded in satisfying myself that it was not
—as | had more than half suspected — larger than
my balloon. Then, in a knowing manner, | felt in
both my breeches pockets, and missing therefrom a
set of tablets and a tooth-pick case, | endeavored to
account for their disappearance, and, not being able
o do so, felt inﬂ.'-:prcﬁajbl}: ::'h:lgrim}d. It now oc-
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curred to me that I suffered great uneasiness in the
joint of my left ankle, and a dim consciousness of
my situation began to glimmer through my mind,
But, strange to say! I was neither astonished nor
horror-stricken. 1f I felt any emaotion at all, it was
a kind of chuckling satisfaction at the cleverness |
wasg about to display in extricating myself from this
dilemma ; and 1 never, for a moment, looked upon
my ultimate safety as a question susceptible of douby,
For a few minutes | remained wrapped in the pro-
foundest meditation, 1 have a distinet recollection
of frequently compressing my lips, putting my fore-
finger to the side of my nose, and making use of
other gesticulations and grimaces common to men
who, at ease in their arm-chairs, meditate upon
matters of intricacy or importance. Ha ving, as |
thought, sufficiently collected my ideas, I now, with
great caution and deliberation, put my hands behind
my back, and unfastened the large iron buckle which
belonged to the waistband of my inexpressibles.
Thl'ﬂ hl:li'.Hl..' had Lhruﬂ I:lE!_':liif whieh, llﬂill_'__" ool
rusty, turned with great difficulty upnu- their axis.
I brought them however, after some trouble. at right
angles to the body of the buckle, and was glad to
find them remain firm in that position.  Holding the
instrument thus obtained within my teeth, | now
proceeded to untic the knot of my craval. [ had to
rest several times before | could accomplish this
maneuvre — but it was at length accomplished.
To one end of the cravat I then made fast the
buckle, and the other epd | tied, for greater security,
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tightly around my wrist. Drawing now my body
upwards, with a prodigious exertion of muscular
forca, 1 sncceeded, at the very first trial, in throwing
the buckle over the car, and entangling it, as 1 had
anticipated, in the circular rim of the wicker-work.
My body was now inclined towards the side of
the car, at an .'!:||g|:; of about fur!}'-ﬁ'l.’[': 1]1‘g1‘[‘1}5—
but it must not be understood that | was therefore
only forty-five degrees below the perpendicuolar.
S0 far from it, I still lay nearly level with the plane
of the horizon — for the change of situation which I
had acquired, had forced the bottom of the car con-
siderably outwards from my position, which was
accordingly one of the most imminent and deadly
peril. It should be remembered, however, that when
| fell, in the first instance, from the car, if 1 had
fallen with my face turned towards the balloon,
instead of turned outwardly from it as it actually
was — or if, in the second place, the cord by which
I was suspended had chanced to hang over the
upper edge, instead of through a crevice near the
bottom of the car,—1 say it may readily be con-
ceived that, in either of these supposed cases, I
should have been unable to accomplish even as much
as | bad now accomplished, and the wonderful ad-
ventures of Hans Phaal would have been utterly
lost to posterity. I had therefore every reason to
be grateful — although, in point of fact, 1 was still
too stupid to be anything at all, and hung for, I sup-
pose, a quarter of an hour, in that extraordinary
manner, without making the slightest farther exer-
VOL, Tl.—I§
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tton whatsoever, and in a singularly tranquil state
of idiotic emjoyment. But this feeling did not fail 1o
die rapidly away, and thereunto suceceeded horror,
and dismay, and a chilling sense of utter helpless-
ness and rmn.  In faot, the blood so long aceump.
lating in the wvessels aof my head and throat, and
which had hitherto booyed up my spirits with mad-
ness and deliriom, had now begun to retire within
their proper channels, and the distinciness which
was thus added to my perception of the danger,
merely served to deprive me of the self-possession
and courage to encounter it. But this weakness
was, lockily for me, of no very long duration. In
good time came to my rescue the spirit of despair,
and with frantic cries and convulsive struggles, 1
Jerked my way bodily upwards, till, a1 length, clutch-
ing with a vice-like grip the long-desired rim, 1
writhed my person over it, and fell headlong and
shuddering within the ear. .

It was not until some time afterwards that I re
covered myself sufficiently to attend to the ordinary
cares of the balloon. 1 then, however, examined it
with attention, and found iy to my great relief, un-
mjured. My implements wore all safe, and I had,
fartunately, lost neither ballast nor provigions.  In-
deed, 1 had so well secured them in their places, that
such an accident was entirely out of the question.
Looking at my watch, I found it six o'clock. | was
still rapidly ascending, and my barometer showed a
present altitude of three aind Tllrﬂe—qlmru:r miles.
Immediately beneath me in the ocean, lay a small
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black object, slightly oblong in shape, seemingly
about the size, and in every way bearing a great
resemblance to one of those childish toys called a
domino. Bringing my spy-glass to bear upon it, ]
plainly discerned it to be a British ninety-four gun
""I'il" cloge-hauled, and |||l|']|ir|g heavily n the sea
with her head to the W.S.W. Besides this ship, I
saw nothing but the ocean and the sky, and the
sun, which had long arisen.

It is now high time that [ should explain to your
Excellencies the object of my perilous voyage.
Your Excellencies will bear in mind, that distressed
circumstances in Rotterdam had at length driven
me to the resolution of committing suicide. It was
not, however, that 1o life itself | had any positive
disgust — but that 1 was harassed beyond endurance
by the adventitions miseries atiending my situation.
In this state of mind — wishing to live, yet wearied
with life — the treatise at the stall of the bookseller
opened a resource to my imagination. 1 then
finally made up my mind. 1 determined to IJL‘!MH'L
yet live — 1o leave the world, yet continue to exist
— in short, to drop enigmas, 1 resolved, let what
would ansue, lo force a passage — if I could — to the
[T, ."".'m.'.', lest 1 should be :='|J.|1]!-I:|:-=l-‘ri more of a
madman than 1 actually am, I will detail, as well as
1 am able, the considerations which led me to believe
that an achievement of this pature, although without
doubt aithcult, and iu-::|-||1|l=.~=lr1'trlr'..' full of :J:I-rlgb"!‘, Wik
not absolutely, to a bold spirit, beyond the confnes

of the ]j-uxihit!]u,
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The moon's actual distance from the earth was
the first thing to be attended to. Now, the MEean or
average interval between the centres of the rwe
planets is 50.0643 of the earth's equatorial radii, or
only about 2837000 miles. | say the mean or average
interval. But it must be borpe in mind, that the
form of the moon's orbit being an elipse of eccen.
tricity amounting o no less than 0.05484 of the
major semi-axis of the clipse itself, and the earth's
centre being situnted in its focus, if | could, in any
manner, contrive to meet the moon, ns it were, jn
its perigee, the above-mentioned distance would be
materially diminished. But 1o say nothing, af
present, of this possibility, it was very certain, that
at all events, from the 287000 mijles | should have to
deduct the radius of the earth, say 4000, and the
radius of the moon, say 1080, in all 5080, leaving an
actoal interval to be traversed, under average cir-
Cumstances, of 231920 miles. Now this, I reflected,
Was no very extraordinary distance. Travelling on
land has been repeatedly accomplished at the rate of
thirty miles per hour, and indeed g much greater
speed may be anticipated. But even at this velocity,
it would take me pno more than 322 days to reach
the surface of the moon, There were, however,
many particulars inducing me to believe that my
average rale of travelling might possibly very much
exceed that of thirty miles per hour, and, as these
considerations did not faj] o make a deep impres-

fion upen my mind, I wijl mention them more fully
hereaflor,
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The next point to be recarded was a matter of
far greater importance. From indications afiorded
by the barometer, we find that, in ascensions irom
tl';r_l,- surface of the earth, we have, at the height of
1000 feet, left below us about one-thirtieth of the
entire mass of atmospherie air — that at 10600, we
have ascended through nearly one-third —and that
at 18000, which is not far from the elevation of
Cotopaxi, we have surmounted one-hall of the
material, or, at all events, one-half the .J'HJHffﬂ‘ﬂ-’Jff“
body of air incombent upon our globe. It is also
calealated, that at an altitude not exceeding the
that iz, not

hundredth part of the earth’s diameter
exceeding eighty miles —the rarefaction would be
s0 excessive, that animal life could, in no manner,
be sustnined, and moreover, that the most delicate
means we possess of ascertaining the presence of the
atmosphere, would be inadequale to assure us of its
existance. But | did pot fail to perceive that these
latter calcolations are founded ﬂ|!ﬂ,‘_fl::5hr_'r on oor
experimental knowledge of the properties of air, and
the mechanical laws reguolating its dilation and com-
pression in whal may be called, comparatively speak-
ing, the immediate vieinity of the earth itself; and,
at the same time, it is tnken for granted, that animal
life is, and ust be, essentially incapable of modifica-
fion al any- given unattaninable distance from the
surface. Now, all soch reasoning, and from such
data, must of course be simply analogical. The
greatest height ever reached by man, was that of
25000 feet, attnined in the aeronautic expedition of




50 GROTESQUE AND ARARESQUE.

Messieurs Gay-Lussac and Biot. Thisisa moderate
altitude, even when compared with the cighty miles
in question ; and I could not help thinking that the
subject admilted room for doubt, and great latitode
for speculation,

Bat, in point of fact, an ascension being made to
any stated altitude, the ponderable quantity of ais
surmounted in any farther ascension, is by no means
in proportion to the additional beight ascended, (as
may be plainly seen from what has been stated
before,) but in & ratio constantly decreasing. [t s
therefore evideot that, ascend as high as we may,
we cannot, literally speaking, arrive at a limj
beyond which no atmosphere is to be found. [
must exist, [ argued — it may exist in a state of infinite
rarefaclion,

On the other hand, 1 was aware that arguments
have not been wanting to prove the existence of a
real and definite limit to the atmosphere, beyond
which there is absolutely no air whatsoever, But a
cifcumstance which has been left out of view by
those who contend for sich a limit, seemed to me,
although no positive refutation of thejr creed, still a
point warthy very serigus in vestigation. On comparing
the intervals between the successive arrivals o
Encke's comet at s peribelion, after giving credit,
in the most exac mannet, for all the disturbances or
perturbations due to the altractions of the planets, it
appears that the periods are gradually diminishing —
that is to say — the major axis of the comel's elipse
1% growing shorter, in a slow byt perfectly regula ¢
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decrease. Now, this is |1mni5r3]3' what might o be
the case, if we suppose a resistance experienced by
the comet from an extremely rave ethereal medium
pervading the regions of its orbit. For it is evidem
that such a mediom must, in retarding ils velocity,
increase ils ceniripetal, by weakening its centrifugnl
force. In other wurds, the sun's attraction would
be constantly attaining greater power, and the comet
would be drawn nearer at every revolution. Indeed,
there is no other way of accounting for the variation
in question. Buotagain. Thereal diameter of the same
comel's m’,"hu]nﬁjl}', is observed to contract r.'||]i(I|}'
as it approaches the sun, and dilate with equal
J‘npiilii:r in it Liﬁpnrlun: towards ils :LE|]||:'|iu:||, Was
I not justifiable in supposing, with M. Valz, that this
apparent condensation of volume has its origin in
tha 4:L||||!|rE:c!iiﬁ!| of the same ethereal mediom 1 have
spoken of before, and which is only depser in pro-
portion to its solar vicinity ! The lenticular-shaped
phenomenon, also, called the zodiacal light, was a
matter worthy of attention. This radiance, so appa-
rent in the tropics, and which cannot be mistaken
for any meteoric lusire, extends from the horizon
obliquely upwards, and follows generally the direction
of the sun's equator. It appeared to me evidently in
the nature of a rare atmosphere extending from the
sun outwards, beyond the orbit of Venus at least,
and 1 believed indefinitely farther.®* Indeed, this

* The zodiacal light is probably what the ancients called

T'rabes. Emicont T rabes ques doess vocant. — Pliny lib. 2,
pe 26,
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medium [ could not suppose confined to the path of
the comet’s elipse, or the immediate neighborhood
of the sun. It was easy, on the contrary, to imagine
it pervading the entire regions of our planetary !:i:.'g.
tem, condensed into what we call atmosphere at the
planets themselves, and in some of them modified by
considerations, so to speak, purely geological.
Having adopted this view of the subject, [ had
little further besitation.  Granting that on my passage
[ should meet with atmosphere essenfially the same
as at the surface of the earth, | conceived that, by
means of the very ingenious apparatus of M, Grimm,
I should readily be enabled to condense it in sufficient
quantitics for the purposs of respiration.  'This would
remove the ¢hief obstacle in a Journey to the moon.
I had indeed spent some money and great labor in
adapting the apparatus to the purposes intended, and
I confidently looked forward to jts succossful appli-
cation, il 1 coold manage to complete the voyage
within any reasonable period.  This brings me back
to the rete at which it might be possible l.n travel.
It is true that balloons, in the fist stage of their
mscensions from the earth, are known to rise with a
velocity comparatively moderate, Now, the power
of elevation lics altogether in the superior lightness
of the gas in the balloon, compared with the atmo-
spheric air; and, at first sight, it does not appear
prabable that, ns the balloan acquires altitude, and
consequently  arrives ﬂuift'.l.':!islh'q'iﬂ:.‘ in atmospheric
strata of densities rapidly n;iimini.-lhing — | say, it does
not appear at all reasonable that, in this its 'pl'ir:_;J‘E'.‘i:-i
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upwards, the original velocity should be accelerated.
Un the other hand, I was not aware that, in any
recorded ascension, a diminution was apparent in the
absolute rate of ascent — although such should have
been the case, if on account of nothing else, on
account of the escape of Fas ﬂu‘uli:.’__:h balloons ill-
constructed, and varnished with no belter material
than the ordinary varnish. It seemed, therefore,
that the effect of such an escape was only sufficient
to counterbalance the effect of some accelerating
power. [ now considered, that provided in my
passage | found the medium [ had imagined, and
provided it should prove 1o be m‘.luu”_' and r:.'i:rrn?i'r.lﬂy
what we denominate atmospheric air, it could make
comparatively little difference at what extreme state
of rarefaction I should discover it — that is to say,
in regard to my power of ascending — for the gas in
the balloon would notonly be itself subject to a rarefac-
tion partially similar, (in proportion o the occurrence
of which, I could suffer an escape of so much as
would be requisite to prevent explosion,) but, being
what i was, would still, at all events, continve
specifically lighter than any compound whatever of
mere nitrogen and oxygen. In the meantime the
force of gr:n'iq:l.l:'mn would be EUI'IEUII'III.J." dirilit:iﬁhjng,
in proportion to the squares of the distances, and
thus, with a velocity prodigiously accelerating, |
should at length arrive in those distant regions where
the power of the earth’s attraction would be super-
seded by the moon's. In accordance with these
ideas, | did not think it worth while to encumber
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myself with more provisions than would be sufficient
for a period of forty days.

There was still, however, another difficulty which
occasioned me some little disquietude. It has beeg
observed, that in balloon ascensions to any considers.
ble hl.‘ighl. besides the pain ﬂllct].]]r‘:g respiration,
greal uncasiness is experienced about the head and
body, ofien. accompanied with bleeding at the nose,
and other symptoms of an alarming kind, and growing
more and more inconvenient in proportion to the
altitude attained.* This was a reflection of a patere
somewhat startling. Was it not probable that these
symptoms would increase indefinitely, or at least until
terminated by death itself? 1 finally thought not.
Their origin was to be looked for in the progressive
removal of the eustomary atmospheric pressure upon
the surface of the body, and consequent distention of
the superficial blood-vessels — not in any positive
disurgnui:-.ulinn of the animal system, as in the case
of difficulty in breathing, where the atmospheric
density is chemically insufficient for the purpose of a
due renovation of blood in a ventricle of the heart.
Unless for default of this renovation, | could see no
reason, therefore, why life could not be sustained
even in a vacuum — for the expansion and com-
pression of chest, commenly called breathing, is

* Bince the original publieation af Hans Phaall | find that
Mr. Green, of Nassan-halloon notoriety, and other Inte merc-
mauts, deny the mssertions of Humboldt, in this respest, and
speak of a rf:r-rnr-u'r:,q- Inconvonionon — precisely in aecorlance
with the theory here urged in @ mers spirit of banter.
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action purely muscular, and the cause, not the effect,
of respiration. In a word, | conceived that, as the
body should become habituated to the want of
atmospheric pressure, these sensations of pain would
gradually diminish, and to endure them while they
continued, 1 relied strongly upon the iron hardihood
of my constitution.

Thus, may it please your Excellencies, 1 have
detailed some, though by no means all the considera-
tions which led me to form the project of a lunar
vovage. 1 shall now proceed to lay before you the
result of an attempt so apparently audacious in con-
ception, and, at all events, so utterly unparalleled in
ll“.':' ﬂnnﬂ.]!i {l‘f ||1|rl'|.:lﬂl ]il“l!..

“nving attained the altitude before mentioned, that
is to say, three miles and three-quarters, 1 threw out
from the car a quantity of feathers, and found that I
siill nscended with sufhicient rapidity — there was,
therefore, no necessity for discharging any ballast.
| was glad of this, for | wished to retain with me as
much weight as [ could carry, for reasons which
will be explained in the :-'l_'lptl_'i. | as yel suffered no
bodily inconvenience, breathing with great freedom,
and feeling no pain whatever in the head. The cat
was lying very demurely upon miy coat, which 1 had
taken off, and eyeing the ]Ii},"q_'-lr:hi with an air of
nonchalance.  'These latter being tied by the leg, to
prevent their escape, were basily E:n|-]u:.'r.'.d in ]r'lcking
up somne grains of rice seattered for them in the bot-
tom of the car.

At twenty minutes past six o’clock, the barometer
showed an elevation of 26,400 feet, or five miles toa
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fraction. The prospeet seemed unhounded. Indeed,
it is very easily caleulated by means of spherical
geomelry, what a greal extent of the earth’s are |
beheld,. The convex surface of any segment of g
sphere is, to the entire surface of the sphere itself, ns
the versed sine of the segment is to the diameter of
the sphere. Now,in my case, the versed sine — that
is to say, the thickness of the segment beneath me,
was about equal to my elevation, or the elevation of
the point of sight sbove the surface. “As five miles,
then, to eight thousand,” would express the proportion
of the earth’s ares seen by me. In other words, |
beheld as much as a sixteen-hundredth part of the
whole surface of the globe. The sea appeared
unruffled as a mirror, although, by means of the spy-
glass, I could perceive it to be in a state of violent
agitation. The ship was no longer visible, having
drified away, apparently, to the eastward. 1 now
began to experience, at intervals, severe pain in the
head, especially about the ears — still, however,
breathing with tolerable freedom. The cat and
pigeons seemed to suffer no inconvenience what
soever,

At twenty minutes before seven, the balloon entered
within a long series of dense cloud, which put me 1o
great trouble, by damaging my condensing apparatus,
and wetting me 1o the skin, This was, to be sure, a
singular rencontre, for T had not believed it possible
that a cloud of this nature could be sustained at so,
great an elevation. I thought it best, however, 1o
throw out twe five-pound pieces of ballast, reserving
still o weight of one hundred and sixtysfive pounds
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l']:un g0 doing, | soon rose above the 1|i.‘ﬁL'“|¢_‘.'. and
perceived immediately, that | had obtained a great
inerease in my rate of ascent. In a few seconds
after my leaving the cloud, a flash of vivid lightning
shot from one end of it to the other, and caused it to
kindle up, throoghout its vast extent, like a mass of
ignited and glowing charcoal. This, it must be
remembered, was in the broad light of day. No
fancy may picture the sublimity which might have
been exhibited by a similar phenomenon taking place
amid the darkoess of the night. Hell itself might
then have found a fitting image. Even as it was,
my hair stood on end, while | gazed afar down within
the yawning abysses, letting imagmation descend, as
it were. and stalk about in the strange vaulted halls,
and roddy pulfs, and red ghastly chasms of the hideous
and unfathomable fire. 1 had indeed made a narrow
escape. Had the balloon remained a very short while
juh!_rﬂ.- within the cloud — that is to !ii!r'r'—]lil.i.l not
the inconvenience of getting wet determined me to
discharge the ballast, inevitable ruin would have
been the consequence. Such perils, although little
considered, are perhaps the greatest which must be
encountered in balloons. 1 had by this time, how-
gver, attained too greatan elevation to be any longer
unEasy on this head.

I was now rising rapidly, and by seven o'clock
the barometer indicated an altitude of no less than
nine miles and a half. 1 began to find greatdifficulty
in drawing my breath. My head too was excessively
1,31'":‘..5; and, having felt for some time a maoisture

voL. Il.—1
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about: my cheeks, 1 at length discovered it 1o Le
blood, which was oozing quite fast from the drums
of my ears. My eyes, also, gave me great uneasiness,
Upon passing the hand over them they scemed
have protruded from their sockets in no inconsidera.
ble degree, and all objects in the car, and even the
balloon itself, appeared distorted to my vision. These
symploms were more than 1 had expected, and oe.
cagioned me some alarm. At this juncture, very
imprudently, and without consideration, I threw out
from the car three five-pound picces of ballast. The
nccelerated rate of nscent thus obtained eg rried ‘me
oo rapidly, and without sufficient gradation, into a
highly rarefied stratum of the atmosphere, and the
result had nearly proved fatal 1o my expedition and
o mysell. I was soddenly seized with o spasm
which lasted for better than five minutes, and even
when this, in a measure, ceased, I could catch my
breath only at long intervals, and in a gasping man-
ner — bleeding all the while copious) ¥ at the nos
and ears, and even slightly at the eyes. The pigeons
appeared distressed in the extreme, and struggled to
escape ; while the eat mewed piteously, and, with her
longue hanging out of her mouth, staggered o and
fro in the car as if under the influence of poison, |
now too late discovered the great rashness [ had
been guilty. of in di:-:chr!rgiug.lhu ballast, and my
agialon was excessive, | anticipated nothing less
than death, and death jp 5 few minutes. The phys-
cal suffering I underwept contributed also to render
me nearly incapable of making any exertion for the
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preservation of my life. [ had indeed, little power of
reflection left, and the violence of the pain in my
head seomed to be greatly on the inerease.  Thus |
found that my senses would shortly give way alto.
gether, and 1 bad already clutched one of the valve

ropes with the view of attempting a descent, when
the recollection of the trick I had played the three
ereditors, and the inevitable consequences to myself,
should 1 return to Rotterdam, operated to deter me
for the moment. [ lay down in the bottom of the
car, and endeavored to collect my faculties. In this
I so far succeeded as to determine upon the experi-
ment of losing blood. Having no lancet, however, |
was constrained to perform the operation in the best
manoer [ was able, and finally succeeded in opening
a vein . my right armn, with the blade of my pen-
knife. The blood had hardly commenced flowing
when | experienced a sensible relief, and by the time
I had lost about half a moderate basin full, most of
the worst symptoms had abandoned me entirely. |
nevertheless did not think it expedient to attempt
gotting on my feet immediately ; but, having tied up
my arm as well as 1 eocuold, I lay still for about a
quarter of an hour. At the end of this time [ arose,
and found mysell freer from absolute pam of any
kind than 1 had been during the last hour and a
quarter of my ascension. The difficulty of breath-
ing, however, was diminished in a wvery slight
degree, and 1 found that it would soon be positively
HE'::L":';'.EHT:I-' 0 mnEs use I'I"I Il.l:r' I'.“I'Illul]!-l.:l.'. i“ ‘hu

meantime looking towards the cat, who was again
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enugly stowed away upon my coat, | discovered, to
my infinite surprise, that she had taken the opportunity
of my indisposition to bring into light a litter of thres
little kittens. This was an addition to the number of
passengers on my part altogether unexpected ; but |
was pleased at the oecurrence. It would afford me
a chance of bringing to a kind of test the truth of 4
surmise, which, more than anything else, had
influenced me in attempting this ascension. | had
imagined that the Aabiteal endurance of the atmo.
spheric pressure at the surface of the earth was the
cause, or nearly so, of the pain altending animal
existence at a distance above the surface. Should
the kittens be found to suffer uncusiness in an equal
degree with their mother, I must copsider my theory
in fault, but a failure to do so I should look upon as
a strong confirmation of my idea.

By eight o'clock I had actually attained an eleva-
tion of seventeen miles above the surface of the earth,
Thus it seemed to me evident that my rate of ascent
was not anly on the increase, but that the progression
would have been apparent in a slight degree even
had I not discharged the ballast which [ did. The
paing in my head and ears returned, at intervals,
with violence, and 1 sij| continved to bleed occasion-
ally at the nose: but, upon the whole, I suffered
much less than might have bean expected, [ breathed,
however, at every moment, with more and more
difficulty, and each inhalation was altended with a
troublesome  spasmodic action of the chest. [ pow
unpacked the condensing apparatus, and got it ready
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for immediate use. The view of the earth, at this
period of my ascension, was beautiful indeed. To
the westward, the northward, and the southward, as
far as [ could see,lay a boundless sheet of apparently
unratiled ocean, which every moment gained a deeper
and a deeper tiot of blue, and began already to
assume a slight appearance of convexity. At a vast
distance to the castward, HI[]ILII,i;:’l'Il ]H:rﬁh;!l:,' discerni-
ble, extended the islands of Great Britain, the entire
Atlantic coasts of France und Spain, with a small
portion of the northern part of the continent of Africa.
(Of individual edifices not a trace could be discovered,
and the proudest cities of mankind had utterly faded
away from the face of the earth. From the rock of
Gibraliar, now dwindled into a dim speck, the dark
Mediterranean sea, dotted with shining islands as the
heaven is dolled with stars, spread itsell out to the
eastward as far as my wvision extended, until its
cntire mass of waters seemed at length to tumble
headlong over the abyss of the horizon, and 1 found
myscli listemng on tiploe for the echoes of the mighty
cataract. Overhead, the sky was of a jetty black,
and the stars were brilliantly visible.

The pigeons about this time seeming to undergo
much suffering, | determined upon giving them their
liberty. 1 first untied one of them —a beautiful
:ru}'-uull.llu-:l pigeon — and Eﬂut:{:d him upon the rim
of the wicker-work. He appeared extremely uneasy,
looking anxiwously around him, fluttering his wings,
I1|'H|. ['I'I.Elul':.illg i ]'U‘Ud. ‘L‘EJ{FIHI.E_F; []Ullﬁl.!—JlLﬂ. L'.I:J-Li]d. ok h‘l.:
persuaded to trust himsell from off the car. 1 took
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him up at last, and threw him to about half-a-dozag
yards from the balloon. He made, however, ug
attempt to descend as [ had expected, but struggled
with great vehemence to get back, uttering at the
same tme very shrill and piercing eries. He a
length succeeded in regaining his former station og
the rim — but had hardly done so when his head
dropped upon his breast, and he fell dead within the
car.  The other one did- not prove so unfortunate,
To prevent his following the example of his com-
panion, and accomplishing a return, I threw him
downwards with all my force, and was pleased to
find him continue his descent, with great velocity,
making use of his wings with ease, and in a perfectly
natural manner. In a very short time he was out of
sight, and 1 have no doubt he reached home i
safety. Puss, who seemed in a great measure reco-
vered from her illness, now made a hearty meal of
the dend bird, and then went 1o sleep with much
apparcal satsfaction. Her kittens were quite lively,
and =0 far evinced not the slightest sign of any
uneasiness whatever,

Ata quarier-past eight, being able no longer 1o
draw breath at all without the most intolerable pain,
I proceeded, forthwith, 1o adjust around the car the
apparmius belonging 1o the condenser. This ap-
paratus will require some little explanation, and yom
Excellencies will Please to bear in mind that my
object, in the first place, was to surround myself
and car entirely with a barricade against the highly
rarefied atmosphere in which 1 was existing — with
the intention of introducing within this barrieade, by
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means of my condenser, a quantity of this same at-
mosphere sufficiently condensed for the purposes of
respiration.  With this object in view | had prepared
a very strong, perfectly air-tight, but flexible gum-
elastic bag. In this bag, which was of sufficient
dimensions, the entire car was in a manner placed.
That is to say, it (the bag) was drawn over the
whole bottom of the car — up its sides — and so ons
along the outside of the ropes, to the upper rim or
hoop where the net-work is attached. Having pulled
the bag up in this way, and formed a complete en-
closure on all sides, and at bottom, it was now
necessary to fasten up its top or mouth, by passing
its material over the hoop of the net-work — in other
words between the vet-work and the hoop. But if
the net-work was separated from the hoop to admit
this passage, what was to sustain the car in the
meantime? Now the net-work was not permanently
fastened to the hoop, but attached by a series of
running loops or nooses. 1 therefore undid only a
few of these loops at one time, leaving the ear sus-
pended by the remainder. Having thus inserted a
portion of the eloth forming the upper part of the
bag, I refastened the loops — not to the hoop, for
that would have been impossible, since the cloth now
imtervened, —but to a series of large buttons, affixed
to the cloth itself, about three feet below the mouth
of the bag — the intervals between the buttons hav-

ing been made to correspond to the intervals be-
tween the loops. This done, a few more of the
loops were unfastened from the rim, a farther portion




B4 ORDTESQUE AND ARABESQUE.

of the cloth introdoced, and the disengaged loaps
then conneeted with their proper buttons. In this
way it was possible to insert the whole upper part
of the bag between the net-work and the hoop. i
is evident that the hoop would now drop down with-
in the car, while the whole weight of the car jtself
with all its contents, would be held up merely by the
sirength of the bultons. ‘This, at firsi sight, would
seem  an inadequate dependence, but it was by no
means so, for the buttons were not only very strong
in themselves, but so close together that a very
slight portion of the whole weight was supported by
any one of them. Indeed, had the car and contents
been three times heavier than they were, I should not
have been at all uneasy. I now raised up the hoop
again within the covering of gum-elastic, and propped
it at nearly its former height by means of three
light poles prepared for the occasion. This was
done, of course, to keep the bag distended at the op,
and to preserve the lower part of the net-work in jts
proper situation.  All that now remained was to
fasten up the mouth of the enclosure ; and this was
readily sccomplished by gathering the folds of the
material togather, and twisting them up very tightly
on the inside by means of a kind of stationa ry tour
niguet.

In the sides of the covering thus adjusted round
the car, had been inserted three circular panes of
thick but clear glass, through which I could see
without difficulty around me in every horizontal
direction. In that portion of the cloth forming the
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bottom, was likewise a fourth window, of the same
kind, and corresponding with a small aperture in the
floor of the car itself. This enabled me to see per-
pendicularly down, but having found it impossible to
place any similar contrivance overhead, on account
of the peculiar manner of closing up the opening
there, and the consequent wrinkles in the cloth, I
could expect to see no objects situated directly in my
zenith.  This, of course, was a matter of little con-
sequence — for, bad 1 even been able to place a
window at top, the balloon itself would have pre-
vented my making any use of it

About a foot below one of the side windows was
a circular opening eight inches in diameter, and
fitted with a brass rim adapted in its inner edge to
the windings of a serew. In this rim was screwed
the large tube of the condenser, the body of the
machine being, of course, within the chamber of
gum-elastic. Through this tube a quantity of the
rare atmosphere circumjacent being drawn by means
of & vacuum created in the body of the machine,
was thence discharged in a state of condensation to
mingle with the thin air already in the chamber.
This operation, being repeated several times, at
'¢!15t|t filled the chamber with :il,uuu.lip]wru proper for
all the purposes of respiration. But in so confined a
space it would in a short time necessarily become
foul, and unfit for use from frequent contact with the
lungs, It was then ejected by a small valve at the
bottom of the car—the dense air readily sinking
into the thinner atmosphere below, To avoid the
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inconvenience of making a total vacuwm at any
moment within the chamber, this purification was
never accomplished all at once, but in a gradual
manner,— the valve being opened only for a fow
seconds, then closed again, until one or two sirokes
from the pump of the condenser had supplied the
place of the atmosphere ejected. For the sake of
experiment I had put the eat and kittens in a smal|
basket, and suspended it outside the car 1o a buitor
at the bottom, close by the valve, throogh which |
could feed them at any moment when necessary. |
did this at some little risk, and before closing the
mouth of the chamber, by reaching under the car
with one of the poles before-mentioned to which a
hook had been attached.

By the time 1 had fully completed these arrange.
ments and filled the chamber as explained, it wanted
only ten minutes of nine o'clock. During the whole
period of my being thus employed [ endured the
most terrible distress from d;iﬂin;:u[[}' of respiration,
and bitterly did I repent the negligence, or rather
fool-hardiness, of which I had been guilty in potting
off 1o the very last moment a matter of so much
importanae.  But having at length accomplished it,
| soon began 10 reap the bevefit of my invention.
Once again | breathed with perfect freedom and
ease — and indeed why should I not? [ was also
agreeably surprised to find myself, in a great measure,
relieved from the violent pains which had hitherto
lormented me, A slight Iu:mlm:hu.m:-::-:rr:nlmnim:l with
a sensation of fulness or distention about the wrists,
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the ankles, and the throat, was nearly all of which I
had now to complain. Thus it seemed evident that
a greater part of the uneasiness attending the re-
moval of atmospheric pressure had actually worn off,
as | had expected, and that much of the pain en-
dured for the last two hours should have been
atiributed altogether to the effecis of a deficient re-
spiration.

At twenty minutes before nine o'clock — that is
to say —a short time prior to my closing up the
mouth of the chamber, the mercury attained its limit,
or ran down, in the barometer, which, as I men-
ticned before, was one of an extended construction.
It then indicated an altitude on my part of 132000
feet, or five-and-twenty miles, and I consequently
surveyed at that time an extent of the earth's area
amounting to no less than the three-hundred-and-
twenticth part of its entire superficies. At nine
o'clock I had again entirely lost sight of land to the
castward, but not before | became fully aware that
the balloon was drifling rapidly to the NNN.W. The
convexity of the ocean beneath me was very evident
indeed — although my view was often interrupted
by the masses of cloud which floated to and fro. |
observed now that even the lightest vapors never
rosé to more than ten miles above the level of the
sed.

At half-past nine I wried the experiment of throw-
ing out a handful of feathers through the valve.
They did not float as [ had expected — but dropped
down perpendicularly, like a bullet, en masse, and
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with the greatest velocity — being out of sight in o
very few seconds. 1 did not at first know what 1
make of this extraordinary phenomenon: not being
able to believe that my rate of ascent had, of g
sudden, met with so prodigious an aceeleration
But it soon occurred to me that the atmosphere was
now far too rare to sustain even the feathers — that
they actually fell, as they appeared to do, with grea
rapidity —and that I had been surprised by the
united velocities of their descent and my own eleva-
tion.

By ten o'elock I found that 1 had very little to
occupy my immediate attention. Affairs went on
swimmingly, and 1 believed the balloon 1o be going
upwards with a speed increasing momently, al-
though 1 had no longer any means of asceriaining
the progression of the increase. I suffered no pain
or uneasiness of any kind, and enjoyed better spirits
than I had at any period since my departure from
Rotterdam, busying myself now in examining the
state of my various apparatus, and now in regenera-
ting the atmosphere within the chamber. This latter
point 1 determined to attend to at regular intervals
of forty minutes, more on sccount of the preserva-
tion of my health, than from so frequent a repovation
being absolutely necessary. In the meanwhile |
could not help making anticipations. Fancy revelled
in the wild and dreamy regions of the moon. Ima-
gination, feeling herself for once unshackled,
roamed at will among the ever-changing wonders
of a shadowy and unstable land. Now there were
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hoary and time-honored forests, and eraggy preci-
piees, and waterfalls tumbling with a loud noise into
abysses without a bottom. Then 1 came suddenly
into still noonday solitudes where no wind of heaven
ever intruded, and where vast meadows of poppies,
and slender, lily-looking flowers spread themselves
out a weary distance, all silent and motionless for-
ever. ‘Then again I journeyed far down away into
another country where it was all one dim and vague
lake, with a boundary-line of clouds. And out of
this melancholy water arose a forest of tall eastern
trees, like a wilderness of dreams. And I bore in
mind that the shadows of the trees which fell upon
the lake remained not on the surface where they
fell —but sunk slowly and steadily down, and com-
mingled with the waves, while from the trunks of
the trees other shadows were continually coming
out, and taking the place of their brothers thus en-
tombed. * This, then,” 1 said thoughtfully, *is the
very reason why the waters of this lnke grow blacker
with age, and more melancholy as the hours run
on.” But fancies such as these were not the sole
possessors of my brain. Horrors of a nature most
stern and most appalling would too frequently ob-
trude themselves wpon my mind, and shake the
innermost depths of my soul with the bare supposi-
tion of their possibility. Yet 1 would not suffer my
thoughts for any length of time to dwell upon these
latter speculations, rightly judging the real and pal-
pable dangers of the voyage sufficient for my un-
divided attention.
VOL. 11.—3
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At five o'clock rae., being engaged in regenerating
the atmosphere within the chamber, 1 took that
opportunity of observing the cat and kiitens through
the valve. The cat herself appeared to suffer again
very much, and 1 had no hesitation in attributing her
uncasiness chiefly to a difficulty in breathing — by
my experiment with the kittens had resulted VETY
strangely. 1 had expected of course 1o sce them
betray a sense of pain, although in a less degree than
their mother; and this would have been sufficient 1o
confirm my opinion concerning the habitual endurance
of atmospheric pressure. Buy | was not prepared 1o
find them, upon close examination, evidently enjoying
a high degree of healih, breathing with the greatest
ease and perfect regulari tyy and evincing not the
slightest sign of any uneasiness whatever. 1 could
only account for all this by extending my theory, and
supposing that the highly rarefied atmosphere around
might perhaps not be, as | had taken for granted,
chemically insufficient for the purposes of life, and
that & person born in such & medinm might possibly
be unaware of any inconvenience attending its inha-
lation, while, upon removal to the denser strata near
the earth, he might endure tortures of a similar nature
to those I had so lately experienced. It has since
been 1o me a matter of deep regret that an awkward
accident at this time occasioned me the loss of Iy
little family of cals, and deprived me of the insight
into this matter which & continued experiment might
bave afforded. [ Passing my hand through the valve
with a cup of water for the old puss, the sleeve of my
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shirt became entangled in the loop which sustained
the basket, and thus, in & moment, loosened it from
the button. Had the whole actually vanished into
air it could not have shot from my sight in a more
abrupt and instantaneous manner. Positively there
could not have intervened the tenth part of a second
between the disengagement of the basket and its ab-
solute and total disappearance with all that it con-
tained. My zrood wishes followed it to the earth, but,
of course, | had no hllilu that either eat or kittens
would ever live to tell the tale of their misfortune.

At six o'clock I perceived a great portion of the
earth’s visible area to the eastward involved in thick
shadow, which continved to advance with great
rapidity until, at five minutes before seven, the whole
surface in view was enveloped in the darkness of
night. It was not, however, until long after this time
that the rays of the setting sun ceased to illumine the
balloon ; and this circumstance, although of course
ﬁ.l"_'n‘ anticipated, did not fail Lo give me an infinite
deal of pleasure. It was evident that, in the morning,
J :""h‘l?“l" I‘"_'h“[l.i [ltl-_'.' I‘i:-:irig Illrlli[]zl]'l" III-'jI'I:r' .I'II.I'I.]I'E at
least before the citizens of Rotterdam, in spile of their
situation so much farther to the eastward, and thus,
day afier IIiI_‘-‘. in proporiion to the :hl:lghr. ascended,
would 1 enjoy the light of the sun for a longer and a
longer peviod. 1 now determined to keep a journal
of my passage, reckoning the days from one to
twenty-four hours continuously, without taking into
consideration the intervals of darkness.

At ten o'clock, fecling sleepy, 1 determined to lia
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down for the rest of the night — but here a difficalty
presented itself, which, obvious as ji may appear, had
totally escaped my atiention up to the Very momen
of which I am now speaking. If T went to sleep ag
I proposed, how could the atmosphere in the chamber
be regenerated in the interim? To breathe it for
more than an hour, at the farthest, would be & matter
of impossibility ; or if even this term could be ex.
tended to an hoor and g quarter, the most ruipgys
consequences might ensue. The consideration of
this dilemma gave me no lite disquietude, and it wil]
hardly be believed that, after the dangers | had
undergone, 1 should look upon this bosiness in so se.
rious a light, as to give up all hope of accomplishing
my ultimate design, and finally make up my mind 1o
the necessity of a descent. But this hesitation was
only momentary, I reflected that man is the veriest
slave of custom — and thay many points in the routine
of his existence are deemed essentially important,
which are only so at i by his having rendered them
habitual. Tt was very certain that I could not do
without sleep — byt | might easily bring myself w0
feel no inconvenience from being awakened ar regrular
intervals of an hour during the whole period of my
repose. It would require but five minutes af most,
lo regenerate the atmosphere in the fullest manner,
and the only real difficulty was to contrive 5 method

occasioned me no liple trouble in its solution. To be
sure, | had heard of the student who, to prevent his
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falling asleep over his books, held in one hand a ball
of copper, the din of whose descent into a basin of
the same metal on the floor beside his chair, served
effectually to startle him up, if, at any moment, he
should be overcome with drowsiness. My own case,
however, was very different indeed, and left me no
room for any similar jdea — for I did not wish to ]-EE-EF
awake, but to be aroused from slumber at regular in-
tervals of time. 1 at length hit wpon the following
expedient, which, simple as it may seem, was hailed
by me, at the moment of discovery, as an invention
fully equal to that of the telescope, the steam-engine,
or the art of printing itself.

It is necessary to premise that the balloon, at the
elevation now attained, continued its course upwards
with an even and undeviating ascent, and the car
consequently followed with a steadiness so perfect
that it would have been impossible to detect in it the
slightest vacillation whatever. This circumstance
favored me greatly in the project 1 now determined
to adopt. My supply of water had been put on board
in kegs containing five gallons each, and ranged
very securely around the interior of the car. 1 un-
fastened one of these — took two ropes, and tied them
tightly across the rim of the wicker-work from one
side to the other, placing them about a foot apart
and parallel, so as to form a kind of shelf, upon which
| placed the keg and steadied it in a horizontal posi-
tion. About eight inches immediately below these
ropes, and four feet from the bottom of the car, |
fastened another shelf — but made of thin plank,

H-
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being the only similar piece of wood | had. Upop
this latter shelf, and exactly beneath one of the rims
of the keg a small earthen pitcher was deposited, |
now bored a hole in the end of the keg over hs
piteher, and fitted in a plug of soft wood, cut in a
tapering or conical shape. This plog 1 pushed in o
pulled out, as might happen, until, after a few experi-
ments, it arrived at that exaet degree of tighiness, ai
which the water, oozing from the hole, and falling into
the pitcher below, should il the latter to the brim jn
the period of sixty minutes. This, of course, was a
matter briefly, and easily ascertained by noticing the
Proportion of the pitcher filled iy any given time.
Having arranged all this, the rest of the plan is ob
vious. My bed was so contrived upon the fioor of
the car, a5 10 bring my head, in lying down, imme-
diately below the mouth of the pitcher. It was evi-
dent, that, at the expiration of an hour, the piteher,
getting full, would he forced to run over, and o run
over al the mouth, which was somewhat lower than
the rim. It was nlso evident, that the water, thos
falling from a height of better than four feet, could
not do otherwise than fall upon my face, and that
the sure consequence would be, to waken me up
Insta maneously, even from the soundest slumber in the
world.

It was fully eleven by the time I had completed
these arrangements, and | immediately betook myss!f
to bed with ful confidence in the efficiency of my
invention. Nor jn this matter was [ disappointed.
|'untluﬂ.fl_5' CVEry sixty minutes was | grogsed by my
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trusty chronometer, when, having emptied the pitcher
into the bung-hole of the keg, and performed the duties
of the condenser, I retired again to bed. These
regular interruptions to my slumber caused me even
less digcomfort than T had anticipated, and when I
finally arose for the day it was seven o’clock, and
the sun had attained many degrees above the line of
my horizon.

April 3d. 1 found the balloon at an immense
height indeed, and the earth's apparent convexity
increased in a material degree. Below me in the
oceanlay a cluster of black specks, which undoubtedly
were islands. Far away to the northward 1 per-
ceived a thin, white, and exceedingly brilliant line or
streak on the edge of the horizon, and 1 had no hesi-
tation in supposing it to be the southern disk of the
ices of the Polar sea. My curiosity was greatly
excited, for I had hopes of passing on much farther
to the north, and might possibly, at some period, find
myself placed directly above the Pole itself. 1 now
lamented that my great elevation would, in this case,
prevent my taking as accurate a survey as I could
wish. Much however might be ascertained. No-
thing else of an extraordinary nature occurred during
the day. My apparatus all continued in good order,
and the balloon still ascended without any perceptible
vacillation. The eold was intense, and L'r|:']i'___!{.‘4| me
to wrap up closely in an overcoat. When darkness
cama over the earth, [ botook m}'ma]t' to bed, although
it was for many hours afterwards broad daylight all
around my immediate situation. The water-clock
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was punctual in its duty, and I slept until next mor.
ing soundly — with the exception of the periodical
interruption.

April 4th. Arose in good health and spirils, and
was astonished at the singular change which had
taken place in the appearance of the sea. [t had lost,
In a great measure, the deep tint of blue it had hitherto
worn, being now of a grayish-white, and of » lustre
dazzling to the eye. The islands were no longer
visible — whether they had passed down the horizon
to the south-east, or whether my increasing elevation
had left them out of sight, it is impossible to say, |
was inclined however, 1o the latter opinion. The
rim of ice to the northward, was growing more apd
more apparent.  Cold by no means so intense. No.
thing of importance occurred, and 1 passed the day
in reading — ha ving taken care to supply myself with
books.

April 5th. Beheld the singular phenomenon of
the sun rising while nearly the whole visible surface
of the earth continued 10 bo invelved in darkness.
In time, however, the light spread itself over all, and
[ again saw the Jing of ice to the northward. i Wi
now very distinct, and appeared of a much darker
hue than the waters of the ocean. [ was evidently
aproaching it, and with great rapidity. Fancied |
could again distinguish a strip of land to the eastward
— and one also to the westward — but could not be
certain.  Weather moderate, Nothing of any con-
:niuencﬂ happened during the day. Went early to
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April 6th. Was surprised at finding the rim of
ice at a very moderate distance, and an immense field
of the same material stretching away off to the horizon
in the north. It was evident that if the balloon held
its present course, it would soon arrive above the
Frazen Ocean. and 1 had now little doubt of 1I|1it!1=l-l13|}’
secing the Pole. Daring the whole of the day I
continued to near the ice, Towards night the limits
r|F1|;'|!,' horizon very feurlqlr:nl_'.‘ and rnn:t‘rrini]}' increased,
owing undoubtedly to the earth's form being that of
an oblate lipllf'l'lm]. and my arriving above the flat-
tened regions in the vicinity of the Aretie circle.
When darkness at length overtook me 1 went 1o bed
in great anxiety, fearing to pass over the object of so0
much curiosity when 1 should have no opportunity of
observing 1.

April th. Arose early, and, to my great joy, at
|_|_1nqr1]-| beheld what there could be no hesitation in
-.ulaim-mﬂ the northern Pole itself. It was there, be-
xrnni a doubt, and immediately beneath my foet —
]rl:|1, alas! | had now nscended to so vast a distance
that nothing could with accuracy be discerned. In-
deed, to judge from the progression of the numbers
indicating my various altitudes respectively at different
periods, between s1X AM. oD the second of :'iEJEiL and
twenty minutes before nine .. of the same day, (al
whieh time the barometer ran down,) it might be
fairly inferred that the balloon had now, at four
a'clock 1n the morning of .'-.[Jrjl. the seventh, reached
1] hm-ih!l of not less co |:1'1.||:1|1..I than 7254 miles above
the surface of the sea. “n*: elevation may appear
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immense, but the estimate upon which it is caleulaped
gave a result in all probability far inferior (o the truth,
At all events I undoubtedly beheld the whole of the
earth’s major diameter — the entire northern hems.
sphere lay beneath me like a chnrt l_'lt'thl.‘lgmphiu;ﬂl}-
projected — and the great circle of the equator jiself
formed the boundary line of my horizon. Your Ex.
cellencies may, however, read ily imagine that the
confined regions hitherto unexplored within the limits
of the Aretic circle, although situated direci| y bengath
me, and therefore seen without any appearance of
being foreshortened, were still, in themselves, com-
paratively too diminutive, and at too great a distance
from the point of sight to admit of ap ¥ Yery accurale
examination. Nevertheless what could be seen was
of a nature singular and exciting. Northwardly from
that huge rim before mentioned, and which, with slight
qualification, may be called the limit of human dis
covery in these regions, one unbroken, or nearly un.
broken sheet of ice continues to extend. In the firs
few degrees of this is progress, its surface is very
sensibly flattened — fariher o depressed into a plane
—and finally, becoming not a Figgfe concave, it ter-
minates at the Pole jtself in a eircular centre, sharply
defined, whose apparent diameter subtended at the
balloon an angle of aboyt sixty-five seconds, and
whose dusky hue, varying in intensity, was, at all
tmes darker than any other spol upon the visible
hemisphere, and occasionally deepened into the most
absolule and impenetrable blackness. Farther thas
this little could be ascertained, By twelve o'clock
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the eircular centre had materially decreased in cir-
cumference, and by seven pa. I lost sight of it entirely
— the balloon passing over the western limb of the
ice, and floating away rapidly in the direction of the
equaltor.

April 8th. Found a sensible diminution in the
earth’s apparent diameter, besides a material altera-
tion in its general color and appearance. The whole
visible area partook in different degrees of a tint of
pale yellow, and in some portions had acquired a
brilliancy even painful 1o the eye. My view down-
wards was also considerably impeded by the dense
atmosphere in the vicinity of the surface being loaded
with clouds, between whose masses I could only now
and then obtain a glimpse of the earth itself. This
difficulty of direct vision had troubled me more or less
for the last forty-eight hours — but my present enor-
mous elevation brought eloser together, as it were,
the floating bodies of vapor, and the inconvenience
became, of course, more and more palpable in pro-
portion to my ascent. Nevertheless 1 could easily
perceive that the balloon now hovered above the
range of great lakes in the continent of North Ame-
rica, and was holding a course due south which
would soon bring me 1o the tropics. This circum-
slance did not fail 10 give me the most heartfelt
satisfaction, and [ hailed it as a happy omen of ul-
tmate success.  Indeed the direction 1 had hitherto
taken had filled me with uneasiness ; for it was evident
1|Jﬂ1, had 1 continoed it much I!r_wn_l_:ur__ there would
have been no possibility of my arri'..-l-ug at the moon
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at all, whose orbit is inclined to the ecliptic ot only
the small angle of 5° 8* 458",

Aprid 9th.  To-day, the earth’s diameter wye
greatly diminished, and the color of the surface as
sumed hourly a deeper tint of yellow. The balloon
kept steadily on her course to the southward, and
arrived at pipe e, over the northern edge of the
Mexican Gulf,

April 10th. I was suddenly aroused from sltimber,
about five o'clock this morning, by @ loud, erackling,
and terrific sound, for which I eould in po manner
account. It was of very brief duration, but, whileit
lasted, resembled nothing in the world of which I had
&ny previous experience. It is needless to say that
I became excessively alarmed, having, in the firg
instance, attributed the noise to the bursting of the
balloon. 1 examined all my apparatus, however,
with great attention, and could discover nothing ou
of order. Spent a great part of the day in meditating
UpGn an occurrence so extraordinary, but could find
no means whatever of accounting for it. Went o
bed dissatisfied, and in a state of greal anxiety and
agitation.

April 11th. Found a startling diminution in the
apparent diameter of the earth, and g considerable
inerease, now ohservable for the first time, in that of
the moon itself, which wanted only a few days of
being full. It pow required long and excessive labor
to condense within the chamber sufficient atmospheric
air for the sustenance of |ife,

April 12th. A singular alteration 100k place in
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regard to the direction of the balloon, and although
fully anticipated, afforded me the most unequivocal
delight: Having reached, in its former course, about
the twentieth parallel of southern latitude, it turned
off suddenly at an acute angle to the eastward, and
thus prﬂcﬁ:derl throughout the day, keeping nearly,
if pot nllngmhur. in the exact plane of the lunar elipse.
What was worthy of remark, a very perceptible vacil-
lation in the car was a consequence of this change of
route— a vacillation which prevailed, in a more or
less degree, for a period of many hours.

April 13th. Was again very much alarhed by a
repetition of the loud crackling noise which terrified
me on the tenth. Thought long upon the subjeet,
but was unable to form any satisfactory conclusion,
Great decrease in the earth's apparent diameter,
which now subtended from the balloon an angle
of very little more than twenty-five degrees.  The
moon could not be seen at all, being nearly in my
zenith. I still continued in the plane of the elipse,
but made little progress to the eastward.

Aprid 14th. Extremely rapid decrease in the
diameter of the ecarth. To-day I became strongly
impressed with the idea, that the balloon was now
actually running up the line of apsides to the point of
perigee — in other words, holding the direct eourse
which would bring it immediately to the moon in
that part of its orbit the nearest to the earth. The
moon itsell was directly over-head, and consequently
hidden from my view. Great and long continued

YOL. 11.—5
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labor necessary for the condensation of the atmo-
sphere,

April 15th.  Not even the outlines of continents
and seas could now be traced upon the earth with
anything approaching to distinctness. About Iwelve
o'clock I became aware, for the third time, of that
unearthly and appalling sound which had 50 astonish-
ed me before. It now, however, continued for some
moments and gathered horrible intensity as it con.
tinved. At Jength, while stupified and terror-strickey
I stood in expectation of I know not what hideoys
destruetion, the car vibrated with exeessjve violence,
and a gigantic and laming mass of some material
which I could not distinguish, came with a voice of
a thousand thunders, roaring and booming by the
balloon. When my fears and astonishment had iy
some degree subsided, I had [jyje difficulty in sup-
posing it to be some mighty volcanic fragment ejected
from that world 1o which | was so rapidly approach-
ing, and, in all probability, one of thai singular class
of substances occasionally picked up on the earth
and termed meteoric slones for wanmt of a better
appellation.

April 16k, To-day, looking upwards as well |
could, through each of the side windows alternately,
I beheld, 1o my great delight, a very small portion of
the moon's disk protruding, as it were, on all sides
beyond the huge circumference of the balloon, My
agitation was extreme — for had now little doubt
of soon l'l!-l-chillg the end of my perilous voyage. In-
deed the labor Now required by the condenser had
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increased to a most oppressive degree, and allowed
me scarcely any respite from exertion. Sleep was
a matter nearly out of the question. I became quite
ill, and my frame trembled with exhaustion. It was
impossible that human nature could endure this state
of intense suffering much longer. During the now
brief interval of darkness a meteoric stone again
passed in my vicinity, and the frequency of these
phenomena began to occasion me much anxiety and
apprehension.

Aprid 17th. This morning proved an epoch in
my voyage. It will be remembered that, on the
thirteenth, the earth subtended an angular breadth of
tweoty-five degrees. On the fourteenth, this had
greatly diminished — on the fifteenth, a still more
rapid decrease was observable — and on retiring for
the night of the sixteenth I had noticed an angle of
no more than about seven degrees and fifteen minutes.
What, therefore, must have been my amazement on
awakening from a brief and disturbed slumber on the
morning of this ||:l:,.', the seventeenth, at Iim]iug tha
surface beneath me so suddenly and wonderfully
augmented in volome as to subtend no less than
thirty-nine degrees in apparent angular dizmeter! |
was thunderstruck. No words — no earthly expres-
sion can give any adequate idea of the extreme —
the absolule horror and astonishment with which 1
was seized, possossed, and altogether overwhelmed.
My knees totlered beneath me — my teeth chattered
e ) hair started up on end. * The balloon then
had aciually burst” — these were the first tumultuous
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ideas which hurried through my mind — « the pyl.
loon had positively burst, T was falling — falling —
falling — with the most intense, the most impeluous,
the most unparalleled velocity. To judge from the
immense distance already so quickly passed Over, it
could not be more than ten minutes, at the farthest,
before I should meet the surface of the earth, nid be
horled into annibilation.” But at length reflaction
came lo my relief. I paused — I considered — apg
I began to doubt. The matter was impossible. |
could not in any reason have go rapidly come down,
Besides, although 1 was evidently approaching the
surface below me, it was with a speed by no means
commensurate with the velocity I had at first so hor.
ribly conceived. ‘This consideration served to calm
the perturbation of my mind, and T finally succeaded
in regarding the phenomenon in jts proper point of
view. In fact amnzement must have fairly deprived
me of my seuses when I could not sen the vast dif-
ference, in Appearance, between the surface below
me, and the surface of my mother earth. The laer
was indoed over my head, and completely hidden by
the balloon, while the moon — the moon itself in all
its glory — lny beneath me, and at my feel.

The stupor and surprise produced in my mind by
this extraording ry change in the posture of affairs
was perhaps, after all, that partof the adventure least
susceptible of explanation, For the bouleversement
in itself was not only natural and inevitable, but had
been long actually anticipated as a circumstance to
be expected whenever | should arrive at that exset
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point of my voyage where the attraction of the planet
should be superseded by the attraction of the satellite
— or, more precisely, where the gravitation of the
balloon towards the earth should be less powerful
than its gravitation towards the moon. To be sure
| arose from a sound slumber, with all my senses in
confusion, to the contemplation of a very startling
phenomenon, and one which, although expected, was
not expected at the moment. The revolution itsell
must, of course, have taken place in an easy and
gradual manner, and it is by no means clear that,
had I even been awake at the time of the occurrence,
| should have been made aware of it by any internal
evidence of an inversion — that i3 to say by any -
convenience or disarrangement either about my person
ar ﬂi}ﬂut m:r' EI.PE:I.'J.I"-H.‘.UE-

It is almost needless to say that upon coming 10 a
due sense of my situation, and emerging from the
terror which had absorbed every faculty of my soul,
my altention was, in the first place, wholly directed
to the contemplation of the general physical appear-
ance of the moon. It lay beneath me like a chart,
and although I judged it to be still at so inconsidera-
ble distance, the indentures of its surface were defined
to my vision with a most striking and altogether un-
accountable distinctness. The entire absence of
ocean or sea, and indeed of any lake or. river, or
body of water whatsoever, struck me, at the fhirst
glance, as the most extraordinary feature in its
geological condition. Yet, strange to say! I beheld
vast level regions of a character decidedly alluvial

9-
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— although by far the greater portion of the hemi-
sphere in sight was covered with innumerable voleanic
mountains, conical in shape, and having more the ap-
pearance of artificial than of natural protuberances,
The highest among them does not exceed three and
three-quarter miles in perpendicular elevation — bt
a map of the voleanic districts of the Campi Phle-
grei would afford 1o your Excellencies a betier idea
of their general surface than any unworthy descrip-
tion ['might think proper 10 altempt. The greater
part of them were in a state of evident eruption, and
gave me fearfully to understand their fury and their
power by the repeated thonders of the miscalled
meteoric stones which now rushed upwards by the
balloon with a frequency more and more appalling.

April 18th. To-day I found an ENOTMous inerease
in the moon's apparent bulk, and the evidently ac-
celerated velocity of my descent began to Gl me with
alarm. It will be remembered that, in the earliest
stage of my speculations upon: the possibility of
passage to the moon, the existence in e vieinity of
an atmosphere dense in proportion to the bulk of the
planet had entered largely into my calculations—
this too in spite of wany theories 1o the contrary,
and, it may be added, in spite of a general disbelief
in the existence ol any |unar atmosphere at all
But, in addition to what I haye already urged in
regard to Encke’s comet and the zodiacal light, |
had been strengthened i my opinion by certain ob-
servations of My, Schroeter, of Lilienthal. He ob-
served the moon, when two days and a half old, in
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the evening goon after sunset, before the dark part
was visible, and continued to watch it ontil it became
vigsible. The two cusps appeared tapering in a very
sharp faint prolongation, each exhibiting its farthest
extremity faintly illuminated by the solar rays, before
any part of the dark hemisphere was visible. Soon
afterwards, the whole dark limb became illuminated.
This prolongation of the cusps beyond the semicircle,
I thought, must have arisen from the refraction of the
sun's rays by the moon's atmosphere. [ computed,
alsn, the I]{!ighi of the :itrnn:q-h-,:r:: I;“'Iﬂ.('.]l could re-
fract light L'rluu_l__:h into ils dark |||l~r:||i=.~'|hfll:r'L"r to pro-
duce a twilight more luminous than the light reflected
from the earth when the moon is about 32° {rom the
new) to be 13568 Paris feet; in this view, I supposed
the greatest height capable of refracting the solar ray,
to be 5376 feet. My ideas upon this topic had also
received confirmation by a passage in the 82d volume
of the Philosophical Transactions, in which 1t 1s
stated that at an oceultation of Jupiter's satellites, the
third disappeared after having been about 17 or 27
of time indistinct, and the fourth became indiscernible

near the limb.®

# Hevoling wriies that he has several times found, In skies
perfectly clear, when even stars of the sixth and seventh magni-
tude were conspicaons, that, at the same altitwde of the moon,
at tha sameé &l ngallon from the earth, and with one and the
game excellont telescope, the moon wnd its macule did not ap-
pear equally lucid at all times. From the eircumstances of the
pbservation, It 18 evident ihat the caose of this phenomonon i5
not either in our air, in the wbe, in the moon, or in the eye of
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Upon the resistance, or more properly, upon the
support of an atmosphere, existing in the state of
density imagined, | had, of course, entirely depended
for the safety of my ultimate descent.  Should I then,
after all, prove to have been mistaken, I had in coo.
sequence nothing better to expect as a finale to my
adventire than being dashed into atoms against the
rugged surface of the satellite. And indeed 1 had
now every reason to be terrified. My distance from
the moon was comparatively trifling, while the labor
required by the condenser was diminished pot at all,
and 1 could discover no indication whatever of a de-
ereasing rarity in the air.

April 19th. This morning, to my great joy, about
nine o’elock, the surfnce of the moon being frightfully
near, and my apprehensions excited to the utmost,
the pump of my condenser at length gave evident
tokens of an alteration in the atmosphere. By ten |
had reason to believe its density considerably in-
creased. By eleven very little labor was necessary
ut the apparatyus — and at twelve o'clock, with some
hesitation, | ventured to unscrew the tourniquet,

the spectator, but must be looked for in something (an atme-
aphera 1) existing about the moon.

Cassini frequent]ly observed Sutorn, JTopiter, and the fixed stars,
when approsching the moon to ecenltation,lo have their gircalar
figure changed into an oval one, and, in other oecaltations, be
found no alteration of figure at all. Hence it mightbe supposed
that af some fioees and not al L'Iﬂ'hl;'ll,' there 13 a denss malter &h-
compassing the moon wherein the rays of the stars are -
fracted.,
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when, finding no inconvenience from having done so,
[ finally threw open the gum-elastic chamber, and
unrigged it from around the car. As might have
been c‘_rpm:!ud, SpAsms and violent headache were the
immediate consequence of an experiment so precipi-
tate and full of danger. But these and other diffi-
culties attending respiration, as they were by no
means so great as to put me in peril of my life, I de-
termined to endure as | best could, in consideration
of my leaving them behind me momently in my
approach to the denser strata pear the moon. This
approach, however, was still impetuous in the ex-
treme ; and it soon became alarmingly certain that,
althowgh I had probably not been deceived in the ex-
pmluijm: of an atmosphere dense in prupurl]ﬂn to the
mass of the satellite, still I had been wrong in sup-
posing this density, even at the surface, at all ade-
quate to the support of the great weight contained in
the ear of my balloon. Yet this should have been
the ease, and in an L-||L:|:1| 1]{‘;._:I'I:L= as at the surface of
the earth, the actual gravity of bodies at either planet
being supposed in the ratio of theiratmospheric conden-
."'i“[i.l..lll. rrl'll!'l. il. s nal [lll.' CAase IIIH'I.'L"'".'L"F IIIr'I.' |’l]"|l“-
cipitous downlall gave 1l.rh[irﬂu||lu' eu-;:-u_-_;h — why it
was not so, can only be explained by a relerence to
those possible geological disturbances to which 1 have
formerly alluded. At all events | was now close
upon the planet, and coming down with the most
terrible impetuosity. [ lost not a moment accord-
ingly in throwing overboard first my ballast, then
my water-kegs, then my condensing apparatus and
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gum-elastic chamber, and finally every individual
article within the car. But it was all 10 no purpose,
I still fell with horrible rapidity, and was now not
more than hallf a mile at farthest from the surface
As a last resource, therefore, having got rid of my
coat, hat, and boots, 1 cut loose from the balloon the
car itself, which was of no inconsiderable weight,
and thus, elinging with both hands to the hoop of the
net-work, I had barely time to observe that the whole
country as far as the eye could reach was thickly in-
terspersed with diminutive habitations, ere | tumbled
headlong into the very heart of a fantastical-looking
city, and into the middle of a vast crowd of ugly
little people, who none of them wutiered a single
eyllable, or gave themselves the least trouble 1o render
me assistunce, but stood, like a parcel of idiots, grin-
ning in a ludicrous manner, and eyeing me and my
balloon askant with their arms set a-kimbo. I turned
from them in comempt, and gazing vpwards at the
carth so lately left, and left perhaps forever, beheld
it like a huge, dull, copper shield, about two degrees
in diameter, fixed immoveably in the heavens over-
Imml, and |i.l|-'|.H.'.t| on one of ils u{lgcs with a crescent
border of the most brilliant gold. No traces of ‘land
or waler could ba discovered, and the whole was
clonded with variable spots, and belted with tropical
and equatorial zones,

Thus, may it please your Execellencies, afler a
series of great anxieties, unheard of dangers, and
unparalleled escapes, I had, at length, on the nine-
teenth day of my departure from Rotterdam, arrived
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in safety at the conclusion of a voyage undoubtedly
the most extraordinary, and the most momentous,
ever accomplished, undertaken, or conceived by any
denizen of earth. But my adventures yet remain to
be related. And indeed your Excellencies may well
imagine that after a residence of five years upon a
planet not only deeply interesting in its own peculiar
character, but rendered doubly so by ils intimate
connection, in capacity of satellite, with the world
inhabited by man, I may have intelligence for the
private ear of the States’ College of Astronomers of
far more importance than the details, however won-
derful, of the mere voyage which so happily con-
cluded. 'This 13, in fact, the case. I have mueh—
very much which it would give me the greatest
pleasure to communicate. 1 bave much to say of
the climate of the planet — of its wonderful alterna-
tions of heat and cold — of unmitigated and burning
sunshine for one fortnight, and more than polar
frigidity for the next —of a consiant transfer of
moisture, by distillation like that in wvacuo, from
the point heneath the sun to the point the farthest
from it — of a variable zone of running water — of
the people themselves — of their manners, customs,
and political institutions — of their peculiar physical
construction — of their ugliness — of their want of
ears, those uscless appendages in an atmosphere so
peculiarly modified — of their consequent ignorance
of the use and properties of speech — of their sub-
stitute for speech in a singular method of inter-
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communication—of the incomprehensible connection
between each particular individualin the moon, with
some particular individual on the earth — a connes-
tion analogous with, and depending upon that of the
orbs of the planet and the satellite, and by means of
which the lives and destinies of the inhabitants of the
one are interwoven with the lives and destinies of
thie inhabitants of the other —and above all, if it so
please your Fxcellencies, above all of those dark and
hideous mysteries which lie in the outer regions of
the moon — regions which, owing to the almosi
miraculous accordance of the satellite’s rotation on
its own axis with its sidereal revolution about the
carth, have never yet been turned, and, by God's
mercy, never shall be turned, to the scrutiny of the
If]r:-su:uiu'tﬁ of man. All this, and more — much more
—wrotild 1 mast 'I.'l.'iu-llinll;l_'..' detail. Bot to be bnef, I
must have my reward. I am pining for a return o
my family and to my home : and as the price of any
farther communications on my part— in considera-
tion of the light which [ have it in my power o
throw upon many very imporiant branches of P]:IF'
gical and ||;|i.-l:a§|||:.'.lii-.':|| science — | must solicit,
through the influence of your honorable body, &
pardon for the crime of which 1 have been guilty in
the death of the creditors upon my departure from
Rotterdam. This, then, 15 the u}-_il.‘l':l of the ]JJ"'JRJM
paper. Its bearer, an inhabitant of the moon, whom
I have prevailed upon, and properly instructed, 1o be
my messenger to the earth, will await your Exeek
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lencies’ pleasure, and return to me with the pardon
in question, if it can, in any manner, be obtained.

I have the honor to be, &e., your Excellencies’
very humble servant, HANS PHAALL.

Upon finishing the perusal of this very extra.
ordinary document, Professor Rub-a-dub, it is said,
dropped his pipe upon the ground in the extremity of
his surprise, and Mynheer Superbus Von Underduoik
having taken off’ his spectacles, wiped them, and de-
posited them in his pocket, so far forgot both himself
and his dignity, as to turn round three times upon
his heel in the quintessence of astonishment and ad.
miration. There was no doubt about the matter —
the pardon should be obtained. So at least swore,
with a roond oath, Professor Rub-a-dub, and so
finally thought the illustrious Von Underduk, as he
took the arm of his brother in science, and without
saying a word, began to make the best of his way
home to deliberate upon the measures to be adopted.
Having reached the door, however, of the burgn-
master’s dwelling, the professor ventured to suggest
that as the messenger had thought proper to dis-
appear — no doubt frightened to death by the savage
appearance of the burghers of Rotterdam — the
pardon would be of little use, as no one but a man
of the moon would undertake a voyage to so horrible
a distance. To the truth of this observation the
burgomaster assented, and the matter was therefore
at an end. Not so, however, rumors and specula-
tions. The letter, having been published, gave rise

yoL. 1.—10
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R | o a variely of gossip and opmion. Some of the
I over-wizse even made themselves ridiculous by dm:r},
ing the whole business as nothing better than a hoay,
But hoax, with these sort of people, 15, 1 believe, a
general term for all matters above their comprehen.
sion. For my part I cannot conceive upon what
\d’ data they have founded such an accusation. Let us
1k L ".'|.'h!l.|: I:I'II':}' !{fl:.':
Imprimis. That certain wags in Rotterdam have
certain especial antipathies to certain burgomasters
:lllli pElrond HICTS:
Don't understand at all. ll
sSecondly. That an odd little dwarf and botde
conjurer, both of whose ears, for some misdemeanor,
have been cut off close to his head, has been missing
for several days from the neighboring city of Bruges
Well — what of that? |
Thirdly. ‘That the newspapers which were stuck
all over the little balloon were newspapers of Hol-
land, and therefore could not have been made in the
moon. They were dirty papers — very dirty — and
Gluck, the printer, would take his bible oath to their
h:wirlg been [WTIILIE:J in Rotterdam.

# He was mistaken — undoubtedly — mistaken.

/ Fourthly. That Hans Phaall himeelf, the drunken
villain, and the three very idle gentlemen styled his
creditors, were all SEET, No ]:,‘.'-l]l_:i_'r than twao of tharee
Lh.l:.'!-i- ago, in a Ij[-[-lit]g howse in the suburbs, having
just returned, with money in their pockets, from a
trip beyond the sea.

- : : : ;

Don't believe it — don't believe o word of it.
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Lastly. That it is an opinion very generally re-
ceived, or which ought to be generally received, that
the College of Astronomers in the city of Rotterdam
_ a5 well as all other colleges in all other parts of
the world —not to mention colleges and astrono-
mers in general — are, to say the least of the matter,
not a whit belter, nor greater, nor wiser than they
-:rI_J_L_;ill to be.
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A TALE OF JERUSALEM.

Intensos rigidam in frontem ascendere canos
Passus arat
Lvcaxs — De Calone.

a hristly bore.

Translafion.

“ et us hurry to the walls' — said Abel-Phittim
to Buzi-Ben-Levi, and Simeon the Pharisee, on the
tenth day of the month Thammuz, in the year of the
world three thousand ning hundred and forty-one —
“ |gt us hasten to the ramparts adjoining the gate of
Benjamin, which is in the city of David, and over-
looking the camp of the uncircumcised —for it is the
last hour of the fourth watch, being sunrise ; and the
idolaters, in fulfilment of the promise of Pompey,
should be awaiting us with the lambs for the saeri-
fices."

Simeon, Abel-Phittim, and Buzi-Ben-Levi were the
(zizharim, or sub-collectors of the offering, in the
holy city of Jerusalem.

# Verily” — replied the Pharisee — * let us hasten :
for this generosity in the heathen is unwonted ; and

10*
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fickle-mindedness has ever been an attribute of (he
worshippers of Baal.”

“ That they are fickle-minded and treacherous is
as true as the Pentateuch”™ — said Huzj-lici]-f.m-i__
“bat that is only towards the people of Adomi
When was it ever known that the Ammonites proved
1.~.':mlir:|g to their own interest? Methinks it i5 no
great streteh of ;i‘]'l[:l!‘i':'ﬁi[}' to allow us lambs for the
altar of the Lord, receiving in lien thereofl thirty
silver shekels per head I :

“ Thoun forgettest, however, Ben-Levi” — replied
Abel-FPhittim —*that the Roman Pompey, who is now
impiously besieging the city of the Most High, has
no assurity that we apply not the lambs thus par-
chased for the altar, to the sustenance of the bodv.
rather than of the spirit.” :

“ Now, by the five corners of my beard” — shooted
the Pharisee, who belonged to the sect called The
Dashers (that little knot of saints whose manner of
dashing and lacerating the feet against the pavement
was long a thorn and a reproach to less zealous de-
vatees —a stumbling-block to less gifted perambula-
tors) — “ by the five corners of that “beard which as
a priest 1 am forbidden to shave | — have we lived
to see the day when a blaspheming and idolatrous
upstart ui'.i{um-: shall accuse us of appropriating to
the appetites of the flesh the most holy and conse-
crated clements? Have we lived to see the day
when" i
< *Let us not question the motives of the Philis
uhe” —interrupled - Abel-Phittim —  for to-day we
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profit for the first time by his avarice or by his gene-
rosity. But rather let us hurry to the ramparts, lest
offerings should be wanting for that altar whose fire
the rains of heaven cannot extinguish — and whose
pillars of smoke no tempest can turn aside.”

That part of the city to which our worthy Gizba-
rim now hastened, and which bore the name of its
architect King David, was esteemed the most strongly
fortified district of Jerusalem — being situaled upon
the steep and lofty hill of Zion. Here a broad, deep,
circumvallatory trench— hewn from the solid rock —
was defended by a wall of great sirength erected
upon its inper edge. This wall was adorned, at
regular interspaces, by square towers of white
marble — the lowest sixty — the highest one hundred
and twenty cubits in height. But in the vicinity of
the gale of Benjamin the wall arose by no means im-
mediately from the margin of the fosse. On the con-
trary, between the level of the ditch and the basement
of the rampart, sprang up a perpendicular ¢liff of two
hundred and fifty cubits — forming part of the preci-
pitous Mount Moriah.  So that when Simeon and his
associates arrived on the summit of the tower called
Adoni-Bezek — the loftiest of all the turrets around
about Jerusalem, and the usual place of conference
with the besieging army — they looked down upon
the eamp of the enemy from an eminence excelling,
by many fect, that of the Pyramid of Cheops, and,
h:,' gaveral, that of the Tur‘uiﬂu' of Belus.

“ Verily” — sighed the Pharisee, as he peered
dizzily over the precipice

« the upcircumecised are
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as the sands by the sea-shore — as the locusts in the
wilderness! The valley of The King hath become
the valley of Adommin.”

“ And yet"” —added Ben-Levi —* thou canst nay
point me out a Philistine — no, not one — from Aleply
to Tau — from the wilderness to the battlements —
who scemeth any bigger than the letter Jod I

“Loweraway thebasket with the shekels of silver!”
— here shouted a Roman soldier in a hoarse, rough
voice, which :Lplw.‘&n‘.e] to issue from the regi{rm of
Pluto— * lower away the basket with that accursed
coin which it has broken the j:m.' ol a noble Roman
to pronounce! Is it thus you evince your gratitude
to - our master l‘-.rmpeius. who, 10 his condescension,
has thought fit to listen 1o your idolatrous imporiu.
nities? The god Phabus, who is a true god, has
been charioted for an hour — and were you not 1o
be on the ramparts by sunrise ! Hdepol | do you
think that we, the conquerors of the world, have
nothing better to do than stand wailing by the walls
of every kennel, to traffic with the dogs of the earth!
Lower away! | say —and see that ._'l.'-r:-ur lrumpery
be bright in color, and just in weight "

“ El Elohim!" — ejaculated the Pharisee, as the
discordant tones of the centurion rattled up the crags
of the precipice, and fainted away against the
TEI:]I'I'L' — El Eh:]]in] | —who s I.|;.g_': qq_:-:j Phn:]:];li.l!-‘
— whom doth the blasphemer invoke! Thou, Buti-
Ben-Levi ! who art read in the laws of the Gentiles,
and hast sojourned among them who dabble with the
Teraphim | —is it Nergal of whom the idolator
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speaketh 1— or Ashimah ?—or Nibhaz 1 — or Tar-
tak ! — or Adramalech 7— or Anamalech?—or Sue-
coth-Benoth? — or Dagon ! — or Belial ! —or Baal-
Perith ! — or Baal-Peor 1 — or Baal-Zebub 1"

« Verily, it is neither —but beware how thou
lettest the rope slip too rapidly through thy fingers —
for should the wicker-work chance to hang on the
projection of yonder crag, there will be a woful out-
pouring of the holy things of the sanctuary.”

By the assistance of some rudely-constructed ma-
chinery, the heavily-laden basket was now lowered
carefully down among the multitude — and, from the
giddy pinnacle, the Romans were seen crowding
confusedly around it — but, owing to the vast height
and the prevalence of a fog, no distinct view of their
operations could be obtained.

A hali-hour had already elapsed.

“ We shall be too late” — sighed the Pharisee, as,
at the expiration of this period, he looked over into
the abyss —* we shall be too late —we shall be
turned out of office by the Katholim."

“ No more™ —responded Abel-Phittim —* no more
shall we feast upon the fat of the land —mno longer
shall our beards be odorous with frankincense —
our loins girded up with fine linen from the Temple.”

# Raca I — swore Ben-Levi — % Raca! — do they
mean to defraud us of the purchase-money ! — or,
Holy Moses ! are they weighing the shekels of the
tabernacle 1"

« They have given the signal at last” —cried the
Pharisee — “they have given the signal at last!—
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|14.||,| LWLy, Abal-Phittim ! — and ”‘IULI:. H-l:ﬁ':i-[«!-:_':||_]“.=-|I-]'1
pull away!—for verily the Philistines have sijher
still hold upon the hasket, or the Lord hath soflensd
their hearts to place therein a beast of good weight i
And the Gizbarim pulled away, while their burthey
swung heavily upwards through the still ilacrﬂn,Ean
mist.

“ Booshoh he |" — as, at the conclusion of an hogr,
some object at the extremity of the rope became in-
distinctly visible — “ Booshoh he I'" — was the excla:
mation which burst from the lips of Ben-Levi.

# Booshoh he | — for shame! —itis a ram from
the thickets of Engedi, and as rugged as the valley
of .IIL‘f:n:’J.Imphm i

“ It is a firstling of the flock,” — said Abel-Phittim
—* L know him by the bleating of his lips, and the
innocent folding of his limbs. His eyes are more
beautiful than the jewels of the Pectoral — and his
flesh is like the honey of Hebron.”

“Itis a fatted calf from the pastures of Bashan"
—said the Pharisee — “ the heathen have deall
wonderfully with us — let us raise up our yoices ina
psalm — let us give thanks on the shawm and on the
psaltery — on the harp and on the huggab —on the
cythern and on the sackbut.”

It was not until the basket had arrived within
faw feet of the Uizhnrim, that a low gru]j[}_mlm.‘l-'l'."d
to their perceplion a ng of no common size.
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“« Now El Emanu " —slowly, and with upturned
eyes Ej:]n:u]ﬂ‘lﬂdl the trio, as, leting go their hold, the
emancipated porker tumbled headlong among the

Philistines — * El Emanu!—God be with us!—it
is the unutterable flesh !

“Let me no longer,” said the Pharisee, wrapping
his cloak around him and departing within the eity —
“ let me no longer be called Simeon, which signifieth,
‘ he who listens' — but rather Boanerges, * the son of

Thonder.
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VON JUNG.

My friend, the Baron Ritzner Von Jung, was of &
noble Hungarian family, every member of which (at
least as far back into antiquity as any certain records
extend) was more or less remarkable for talent of
some description — the majority for that species of
srotesquerie in conception of which Tieck, a scion
of the house, has given some vivid, although by no
means the most vivid exemplifications, My acquaml-
ance with him — with Rilzner — commenced at the
magnificent Chateau Jung, into which a train of
droll adventures, not to be made poblie, threw me
par hazard during the summer months of the year
18—. Here it was | obtained a place in his regard,
and here, with somewhat more difficulty, a partial
insight into his mental conformation. In later days
this insight grew more clear, as the intunacy which
had at first permitted it became more close; and
when, nfter three years separation, we met at G m,
I knew all that it was necessary to know of the
character of the Baron Ritzner Von Jung.

I remember the buzz of curiosity which his advent
excited within the college precincts on the night of the

voL. 1.—11
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twenty-fifth of June. Iremember still more di!lim:ll;.-_
that while he was pronounced by all parties at firg
sight “ the most remarkable man in the world," no
person made any attempt at accounting for this
opinion. That he was unigue appeared so undenia.
ble, it was deemed not pertinent to inquire whereig
the uniquity consisted. But, letting this matter pass
for the present, | will merely observe that, from the
first moment of his setting foot within the limits of
the university, he began to exercise over the habits,
manners, persons, purses, moral feelings, and physical
propensities of the whole community which surrounded
him, an influence the most extensive and absolutely
despotic, yet at the same time the most indefinitive
and altogether unaccountable.  Thus the brief period
of his residence at the university forms an era in its
annals, and is characterized by all classes of people
appertaining to it or its dependencies as * that VEry
extraordinary epoch forming the domination of the
Baron Ritzner Vong Jung.”

I have seen— and be it here borne in mind that
gentlemen still living in Gotham who have been with
myszell witness of these things will have full recolles-
tion of the passages to which I now merely allude
— I have seen, then, the most outragecusly prepos-
terous of events hrnu;;ht about by the most intangibie
and :1|:pﬂmutly il]illll.‘.lillﬂlr! of means. [ have seen
— what, indeed, have I ot seen | [ have seen Vil
lanova, the dansense, Il.:clurin_;; in the chair of Na-
tional Law, and I have seeq D P R b »
and Von C—— 4 caraptured with her profundity.
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[ huve seen the protector, the consul, and the whole
faculty aghast at the convolutions of a weathercock.
[ have seen Sontag received with hisses, and a
hur:!:.--_rjrln'd}- with sighs. I have seen an ox-cari,
with oxen, on the summit of the Rotunda. 1 have
seen all the pigs of G nin periwigs, and all her
cows in canonicals. 1 have seen fifteen hundred
vociferous cats in the steeple of St. P I have
seen the college chapel bombarded — I have seen the
college ramparts most digtressingly placarded —1
have seen the whole world by the ears — I have seen
old Wertemuller in tears — and, more than all, I have
seen such events come to be regarded as the most
reasonable, commendable, and inevitable things in
creation, through the silent, yet all-pervading and
magical influence of the dominator Baron Ritzner
Von Jung.

Upon the Baron's advent to G n, he sought me
out in my apartments. He was then of no particular
age — by which 1 mean that it was impossible 1o
form a guess respecting his age by any data personally
afforded. He might have been fifteen or fifty, and
was twenty-one years and seven months. In stature
he was about five feet eight inches. He was by no
means a

\andsome man — perhaps rather the reverse.
The contour of his face was somewhat angular and
harsh. His forehead was lofiy and very fair; his
nose a snub; his eyes large, heavy, glassy and
meaningless. About the mouth there was morg to
be observed. The lips were gently protruded, and
rested the one upon the other after such fashion that
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it is impossible to conceive any, even the most com.
plex, combination of human features, conveying g
entirely, and so singly, the idea ufunmitigntw_l gravity,
solemnity, and repose. My readers have "thys the
physical baron before them. What I shall add rog-
pecting those mental peculiarities to which Ihuvcnspﬂ
only partially adverted, will be told jn my own words
— for 1 find that, in speaking of my friend, [ have
been falling unwittingly into one of the many odd
literary mannerisms of the dominator Baron Ritzner
Von Jung.

It will be pereeived, no doubt, from what I have
already said, that the Baron was neither MOre nor
less than one of those human anomalies now and then
to be found, who make the science of meystification
the study and the business of their fjves. For this
science a peculiar turn of mind gave him instinctively
the cue, while his physical appearance afforded him
unusual facilities for carrying his projects into effect.
I firmly believe that no stwudent at G

n, during
that renowned epoch so quaintly termed the domina-
tion of the Baron Ritzner Von Jung, ever rightly
cotered into the mystery which overshadowed his
character. I truly think that no person at the uni
versity, with the exceplion of myself, ever suspected
him to be capable of a joke, verbal or practical —
the old bull-dog at the garden-gate would sponer have
been accused — the ghost of Heraclitus— or the
wig of the Emeritus Professor of '1‘]..;._,]13;1,; This,
too, when it was evident that the most ugreéiﬂus and
unpardonable of all conceivable tricks, whimsicalities,
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and buffooneries were brought about, if not direetly
by him, at least plainly through his intermediate
n‘gnm:_v or connivance. The beauoty, if I may so call
it, of his art mystifique lay in that consummate ability
(resulting from an almost intuitive knowledge of
human nature, and the most wonderful self-posses-
gion), by means of which he never failed to make it
appear that the drolleries he was occupied in bringing
to a point, arose partly in spite, and partly in conse-
quence of the laudable efforts he was making for
their prevention, and for the preservation of the good
order and dignity of Alma Mater. The deep, the
poignant, the overwhelming mortification which, upon
each such failure of his praiseworthy endeavors,
would suffuse every lincament of his countenance,
left not the slightest room for doubt of his sincerity in
the bosoms of even his most sceptical companions.
The adroitness, too, was no less worthy of observa-
tion by which he contrived to shift the sense of the
grotesque from the creator to the created — from his
own person 1o the absurdities to which he had given
rise. How this difficult point was accomplished I
have become fully aware by means of a long course
of observation on the oddities of my friend, and by
means of frequent dissertations on the subject from
himself ; but upon this matter 1 cannot dilate. In
no instance, however, before that of which 1 speak,
have I known the habitual mystific escape the natural
consequence of his manceuvres, an attachment of the
ludicrous to his own character and person. Con-
tinually enveloped in an atmosphere of whim, my
11*
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friend appeared to live only for the severities of
society ; and not even his own household havs for
a moment associated other ideas than those of the
rigid and august with the memory of the Baron Rits.
ner Von Jung.

To enter fully into the labyrinths of the Barons
finesse, or even to follow him in that droll earesr of
practical mystification which gave him so wonderfyl
an ascendency over the mad spirits of G n, would
lead me toa far greater length than 1 have preseribed
to myself in this article. T way dwell upon thess
topics herealter, and then not in petto. 1 am well
aware that in tracing minutely and deliberately to
their almost magical results the operations of an
intellect like that of Ritzner, wherein an hereditary
and cultivated taste for the bizarre was allied with
an intuitive acumen in regard to the every-day im-
pulses of the heart — an untrodden field would be
found to lie open before me, rich in novelty and vigor,
of emotion and incident, and abounding in rare food
for both speculation and ana lysis. But this, 1 have
already said, could not be accomplished in little space.
Moreover, the Baron is stjll living in Belgiom, and it
5 not without the limits of the possible that his eve
may rest upon what I am now writing. 1 shall be
careful, therefore, not to disclose, at least thus and
here, the mental machinery which he has a pleasure,
however whimsical, in keeping concealed.  An anec-
dote at random, however, may convey some iden of
the spirit of his practice. The method varied ad in-
finitum ; and in this well-sustained variety lay chiefly
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the secret of that unsuspectedness with which his
multifarious operations were conducted.

During the epoch of the domination it really ap-
peared that the demon of the dolce far miente lay
like an incubus upon the university. Nothing was
done, at least, beyond eating and drinking, and making
merry., The apartments of the students were con-
verted into so many pot-houses, and there was no
pot-house of them all more famons or more frequented
than that of your humble servant, and the Baron
Ritzner Von Jung — for it must be understood that
we were chums, Our carousals here were many,
and boisterous, and long, and never unfruitful of
events.

Upon one occasion we had protracted our sitling
until nearly daybreak, and an unusual quantity:of
wine had been drunk. The company consisted of
seven or eight individoals besides the Baron and
mysell. Most of these were young men of wealth,
of high connexion, of great family pride, and all alive
with an exaggerated sense of honor. Theyabounded
in the most vltra German opinions respecting the
duello. To these Quixottic notions some recent Pa-
risian publications, backed by three or four desperate
and fatal rencontres at G

n, had given new
vigor and impulse; and thus the conversation, during
the greater part of the night, had run wild upon the
:m.nﬂ;_ﬂ'u!-:-ii:ng Lope of the times. The Baron, who
had been unusually silent and abstracted in the earlier
portion of the evening, at length seemed to be aroused
from his apathy, took a leading part in the discourse,
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and dwelt upon the benefits, and more especially upon
the beauties, of the received code of etiquette in pais.
sages of arms, with an ardor, an eloquence, an i
pressivencss, and, if [ may so speak, an affectionafe.
ness of manner, which elicited the warmest enthusiasm
from his hearers in general, and absolutely staggered
even myself, who well knew him to be at hegrt 1
ridiculer of those very points for which he conlended,
and especially to hold the entire j}mj};mnmk of
duelling etiquette in the sovereign contempt which jt
deserves.

Laoking around me during a pause in the Baron's
discourse, (of which my readers, may gather some
faint idea when I say that it bore resemblance to the
fervid, chanting, monotonous, yet nusical, sermonic
manner of Coleridge,) 1 perceived symploms of even
more than the general interest in the countenance of
one of the party. This gentleman, whom I shall
call Hermann, was an original in every respect, ex-
cept perhaps in the single particular that he was one
of the greatest asses in all Christendom. He con-
trived to bear, however, among a particular set al
the university, o reputation for deep metaphysical
ﬁ’i”"-i“.'{- and, | believe, for some |ugi-_-.':] talent. His
personal appearance was so peculiar that I feel con-
fident my outline of him will be recognised at once
by all who have been in company with the model.
He was one of the tallest men | have ever seen, being
full six feet and a half His proportions were sin-
E'Ulﬂ”}-' I‘Flﬂ!-ﬂf]‘j'ﬂ!lﬂi!’. His J":r'-:'h' were brief, bowed,
and very slender; while above them argse a trunk
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worthy of the Farnesian Hercules. His shoulders,
nevertheless, were round, his neck long although
thick, and a general stoop forward gave him a
slouching air. His head was of colossal dimensions,
and overshadowed by a dense mass of straight raven
hair, two huge locks of which, stiffly plastered with
pomatum, extended with a lachrymose air down the
temples, and partially over the cheek bones—a
fashion which of late days has wormed itself (the
wonder is that it has not arrived here before) into
the good graces of the denizens of the United States.
But the face itself was the chief oddity. The upper
region was finely proportioned, and gave indication
of the loftiest species of intellect. The forehead was
massive and broad, the organs of ideality over the
1.;::|1|I:.h_-5.;1 gz well as those of ﬂausa]ii_}rf t:ﬁmpnr[smh
and cventuality, which betray themselves above the
os frontis, being so astonishingly developed as to
attract the instant notice of every person who saw
him. The eyes were full, brilliant, beaming with
what might be mistaken for intelligence, and well
relieved by the short, straight, picturesque-looking
eyebrow, which is perhaps one of the surest indica-
tions of general ability. The aquiline nose, too, was
superb ; certainly nothing more magnificent was ever
]:uiju]+|1 nothing more delicate nor more exquisitely
modelled. Al these things were well enough, as |
have said ; it was the inferior portions of the visage
which abounded in deformity, and which gave the
lie instanter to the tittle-tattle of the superior. The
upper lip (a hoge lip in length) had the appearance
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of being swollen as by the sting of a bee, and was
rendered still more atrocious by a little spot of very
black mustachio :irnl:uE'[ii;t[r_']}-' beneath the nose, The
under lip, apparently disgusted with the gross obesity
of its fellow, seemed bent upon resembling it as liftle
as might be, and getting as far removed from it as
possible. It was accordingly very curt and thin,
hanging back as if utterly ashamed of being seen;
while the chin, retreating still an inch or two farther,
might have been taken for — anything in the universe
but a chin.

In this abrupt transition, or rather descent, in
regard to character, from the upper to the lower re.
gions of the face, an analogy was preserved betwesn
the face itzelf and the body at large, whose peculiar
construction I have spoken of before. The result of
the entire conformation was, that opinions directly
conflicting were daily entertained in respect to the
personal appearance of Hermann. Ereet, he was
absolutely hideous, and seemed 1o be, what in fact
he really was, a fool. At table, with his hands cover-
ing the lower part of his visnge, (an attitude of deep
meditation which he much affected,) truly I never
witnessed a more impressive tableaw than his gEﬂErﬂl
dppearance presenled. As a duellist he had :u,'quil"l'."li
great renown, even al G——p, | forget the Prm;iil!
number of victims who had fallen at his hands — but
they were many. He was a man of courage uf-
dr_1lt|:J1lL’If|J,'. But it Wils upon his |]|,i|:-|||1l;;|r:1[11ﬂij]1nlll:f
with the etiquette of the duello, and the nicety of his
sense of honor, that he most especially prided himself
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These things were a hobby which he rode to the
death. To Ritzner, ever upon the look-out for the
grotesque, his peculiarities, bodily and mental, had
for a long time past afforded food for mystification.
Of this, however, I was not aware, although in the
present instance I saw clearly that something of a
whimsical nature was upon the tapis with my chum,
and that Hermann was its especial object.

As the former proceeded in his discourse, or rather
monologue, 1 perceived the excitement of Hermann
momently increasing. At length he spoke, offering
some objection to a point insisted upon by R., and
giving his reasons in detail. To these the Baron
replied at length (still maintaining his exaggerated
tone of sentiment), and concluding, in what [ thought
very bad taste, with a sarcasm and a sneer. The
hobby of Hermann now took the bit in his teeth.
This I eould discern by the stodied hair-splitting far-
rago of his rejoinder. His Inst words I distinetly
remember.  “ Your opinions, allow me to say, Baron
Von Jung, although in the main correct, are in many
niee '|'H'_|ir|[,‘i- disereditable to }':r::lr.-:ﬂll'umﬁ to the uni-
1.'1,'|'.4i|:..'f-|' which you are a member. Ina few respects
thl:_:}r drooyel llll'ﬂu“fﬂl:r' I.II-.FL'I'iI.IljS ["l_,:l_ll.llﬂti_ﬂ[l- I 'ﬂ'ﬂlulll
say more than this, sir, were it not for the fear of
giving you oflience, (here the speaker smiled
blandly,) 1 would say, sir, that your opinions are
not the opinions to be ux]:n{H_':.ll.'il from a glrnl.h.ﬁrn:i:i."

As Hermann E.‘i.'il'lllhll_'tL‘lt thig equivoeal sentence, all
cyes were turned upon the Baron. He became very
pale, then excessively red, then, dropping his pocket-
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handkerchief, stooped to recover it, when [ caught a
glimpse of his countenance while it could be seeq by
o one else at the table. It was radiant with the
quizzical expression which was its natural character,
but which I had never scen it assume except when
we were alone together, and when he unbent himself
freely. In an instant afterwards he stood crect, con-
fronting Hermann, and so total an alteration of coun
tenance in so short a period I certainly never wit
nessed before. For a moment I even fancied that |
had misconceived him, and that he was in sober
earnest. He appeared to be stifling with passion,
and his face was cadaverously white. For a short
time he remained silent apparently striving to master
his emotion. Having at length seemingly suceceded,
he reached a decanter which stood near him, saying,
as he held it firmly clenched — % The language you
have thought proper to employ, Mynheer Hermans,
in addressing yoursell to me, is objectionable in
many particulars, that I have neither lemper nor time
for specification. That my opinions, however, are
not the opinions to be expected from a gentleman,
18 an observation so directly offensive as to allow
me but one line of conduct. Some courtesy, never-
theless, is due to the presence of this company, and
10 yourself, at the present moment, as my guest
You will pardon me, therefore, if, upon this con-
sideration, | deviate slightly from the peneral usage
among gentlemen in similar cases of personal affront.
You will forgive me for the moderate tax 1 shall
make upon your imagination, and endeavor to con-
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sider, for an instant, the reflection of your person in
yonder mirror as the living Mynheer Hermann him-
self. 'This being done there will be no difheulty
whatever. 1 shall discharge this decanter of wine at
your image in yonder mirror, and thus fulfil all the
spirit, if not the exact letter, of resentment for your
insult, while the necessity of physical violence to your
real person will be obviated,” With these words he
hurled the decanter full of wine furiously against the
mirror which hung directly opposite Hermann,
striking the reflection of his person with great preci-
sion, and of course shattering the glass into frag-
ments. ‘The whole company at once started to their
feet, and, with the exception of mysell and Ritzner,
took their hats for departure, As Hermann went
out, the Baron whispered me that I should follow him
and make an offer of my services. To this [ agreed,
not knowing precisely what to make of so ridiculous
a piece of business,

The duellist accepted my aid with his usual stiff,
and ultra-recherché air, and taking my arm, led me
to hiz apartment. 1 could hardly forbear laughing
in his face while he proceeded to discuss with the
profoundest gravity what he termed * the refinedly
peculiar character” of the insult he had received.
After a tiresome harangue in his ordinary style, he
took down from his book-shelves a number of musty
volumes on the subject of the duello, and entertained
me for a long time with their contents; reading
aloud, and commenting earnestly as he read. 1 can
just remember the titles of some of the works. There

voL. 1L.—12
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was the “ Ordonnance of Philip le Bel on Single
Combat;” the # Theatre of Honor ” by Favyn; and
a treatise “ On the Permission of Doels ™ by Ag-
digiver. He displayed, also, with much pomposity,
Brantome’s “ Memoirs of Duels,™ published a4
. : Cologne, in 1666, in the types of Elzevir— g pre-
cious and unique vellum-paper volume, with a fine
margin, and bound by Derdme. But he redquested
my attention particularly, and with an air of miys-
terious sagacity, to a thick oclavo, writlen in bar.
! barous Latin by one Hedelin a Frenchman, and
Y having the quaint title,  Duelli Lex scripta, et non,

A aliterque.” From this he read me one of the drollest
1, || chapters in the world concerning “ Injurie per ap-
R plicationem, per constructionem, et per se,” aboot

: ' half of which, he averred, was strictly applicable to
I': .

|

|

s own “ refinedly peculiar case, although not
one syllable of the whole matter could | understand
| for the life of me, Having finished the chapter he
closed the book, and demanded what I thoaght ne-
cessary to be done. | replied that I had eatire con-
fidence in his superior delicacy of feeling, and would
abide by what he Proposed. With this answer he
seamed fattered, and saq
the Baron. It rap thus:

down io write o nolé 1o

“ Sin,

My friend, Mr. p » Will hand you this note. |
find it incumbent upon me 15 request, at your earliest
convenience, an explanation of this evening's oc-
corrences al your chambers. In the event of your
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declining this request, Mr. P. will be happy to arrange

with any friend whom you may appoint, the steps

preliminary to a meeting,

With sentiments of perfect respect,
Your mest humble servant,

Jonan Henrmaws.

To the Baron Ritzner Von Jung.

August 18¢h, 18—

Not knowing what better to do, I called vpon
Ritzner with this epistle. He bowed as I presented
it, and, with a grave countenance, motioned me to
a seat. He then said that he was aware of the con-
tents of the note, and that he did not wish to peruse
it. 'With this, to my great astonishment, he repeated
the letter nearly verbatim, handing me, at the same
time, an already written reply. This, which ran
as follows, I carried to Hermann :

“ Sin,

Through our common friend, Mr. P., I have re-
ceived your note of this evening. Upon due reflec-
tion I frankly admit the propriety of the explanation
you suggest. This being admitted, 1 still find great
difficulty, (owing to the refinedly peculiar nature of
our disagreement, and of the personal afiront offered
on my part,) in so wording what 1 have 1o say by
way of apology, as to meet all the minute exigencies,
and, as it were, all the variable shadows of the case.
| have greal reliance, however, on that extreme
delicacy of diserimination, in matters appertaining to
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the rules of etiquette, for which you have been -
long so pre-eminently distinguished. Wik perfest
certainty, therefore, of being comprehended, | beg
leave, in lien of offering any sentiments of my own,
to refer you to the opinions of the Sieur Hedelin, as
gel forth in the ninth paragraph of the chapler on
* Injurie per applicationem, per constructionem, o
per se™ in his * Duelli Lex scripta, et non, alitergue.
The nicety of your discernment in all the matlers hers
treated of will be sufficient, I am assured, to cop-
vince you that the mere circumstance of my refer.
ring you to this admirable passage ought to satisfy
your request, as a man of honor, for explanation.
With sentiments of profound respect,
Your most obedient servant,

Yorx Juwe,
The Herr Johan Hermann,

August 18¢h, 158 —»

Hermann commenced the perusal of this epistle with
a scowl, which, however, was converted into a smile
of the most ludierous seli-complacency as he came to
the rigmarole about Injurice per applicationem, per
canstructionem, ef per se. Having finished reading,
he begged me, with the blandest of all possible airs,
to be seated while he made reference to the treatise
i qoestion. Turning to the passage specified, he
read it with great care to himself, then closed the
book, and desired me, in my character of confidential
acquaintance, to express to the Baron Von Jung his
exalted sense of his chivalrous behg viour, and, in that
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of second, to assure him that the explanation offered
was of the fullest, the most honorable, and the most
unequivocally satisfactory natare. Somewhat amazed
at all this, I made my retreat to the Baron. Le
seemed to receive Hermann's amicable letter as a
matter of course, and, after a few words of general
conversation, went to an inner room and brought out
the everlasting treatisc * Duelli Lex scripta, et non,
aliterque.” He handed me the volume and asked
me to look over some portion of it. I did so, but to
little purpose, not being able to gather the least par-
ticle of definite meaning. He then took the book
himself, and read me a chapter aloud. To my sur-
prise what he read proved to be a most horribly
absurd account of a dvel between two baboons.
He now explained the mystery, showing that the
volume, as it appeared primd facie, was writlen upon
the plan of the nonsense verses of Du Bartas; that is
to say, the language was ingeniously framed so as to
present to the ear all the outward signs of intelligi-
hility, and even of profound analysis, while in fact
not a shadow of meaning existed, except in insulated
sentences. The key to the whole was found in leaving
out every second and third word alternately, when
there appeared a series of ludicrous quizzes upon
single combat as practised in modern times.

The Baron afterwards informed me that he had
purposely thrown the treatise in Hermann's way two
or three weeks before the adventure, and that he was
satished from the general tenor of his conversation

that he had stodied it with the u;lr:-epest attention, and
132+
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firmly believed it to be a work of unusval profundity.
Upon this hint he proceeded. Hermann would have
died a thousand deaths rather than nc]{r:uw[mjge. his
inability to understand any and everything in the ugi.
verse that had ever been written about the duells,
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LOSS OF BREATH.

O breathe not, &e.
Moore’s Melodies,

Tre most notorions ill-fortune must, in the end,
yield to the untiring courage of philosophy — as the
most stubborn city to the ceaseless vigilance of an
enemy. Salmanezer, as we have it in the holy
writings, lay three year before Samaria; yet it fell,
Sardanapalus — see Diodorus — maintained himself
saven in Nineveh; but to no purpose. Troy expired
at the close of the second lustrum; and Azoth, as
Aristeens declares upon his honor as a gentleman,
opened at last her gales to Pzsammitticus, after
having barred them for the fifth part of a century.

W [ & L] L L]
 Thou wretch | — thou vixen ! —thou shrew !"
_ said I to my wife on the morning after our wed-
ding — * thou witch | — thou hag ! — thou whipper-
snapper | — thou sink of iniquity ! — thou fiery-faced
quintessence of all that is abominable | — thou—
thou— ™ here standing upon tiptoe, seizing her by
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the throat, and placing my mouth close to her gar.
I was preparing to launch forth a new and mope
decided epithet of opprobrium, which should not fail,
if ejaculated, to convince her of her insignificance,
when, to my extreme horror and astonishment, |
discovered that [ had lost my breath.

The phrases I am out of breath,” [ have lost
my breath,” &ec., are often enough repeated in com
m::m conversation ; but it had never oceurred 1o me

2 .. that the terrible aceident of which I speak could
i bond fide and actually happen ! Imagine — that is if
1 you have a fanciful turn— imagine Isay, my wonder

— my consternation — my despair |
b | There is a good genius, however, which has never,
at any time, entirely deserted me. In my most -
4 governable moods I still retain a sense of propriety,
| et le chiemin des passions me conduit — as Rousseau
\ says il did him — & la philosaphie veritable.
Although 1 could not at first precisely ascertain
to what degree the occurrence had affected me, |
unhesitatingly determined to conceal at all events
the matter from my wife until farther experience
should discover to me the extent of this my unheard of
\ calamity. Altering my countenance, therefore, in a
/ moment, from its bepuffed and distorted appearance,
le an expression of arch and coquettish benignity, |
gave my lady a pat on the one cheek, and a kiss on
the other, and without sa ying one syllable, (IMuries!
I could not,) left her astonished at my drollery, as |
pirouetted out of the room in o Pas de Zephyr.
Behold me then safely ensconced in my privaie
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bowdoir, a fearful instance of the ill consequences
attending upon irascibility — alive with the qualifica-
tions of the dead — dead with the propensities of the
living —an :mnmu]}' on the face of the E-Ill't]'l—heing
very calm, yet breathless.

Yes! breathless. 1 am serious in asserting that
my breath was entirely gone. I could not have
stirred with it a feather if my life had been at issue,
or sulliad even the delicacy of a mirror, Hard fatel
— yet there was some alleviation to the first over-
whelming paroxysm of my sorrow. [ found upon
trial that the powers of utterance which, upon my
inability to proceed in the conversation with my
wife, 1 then concluded to be totally desiroyed, were
in fact only partially impeded, and I discovered that
had I, at that interesting crisis, dropped my voice to
a singularly deep guttural, I might still have con-
tinued to her the communication of my sentiments ;
this pitch of voice (the guttural) depending, I find,
not upon the current of the breath, but upon a certain
spasmodic action of the muscles of the throat.

Throwing mysell upon a chair, I remained for
gome time absorbed in meditation. My reflections,
be sure, were of no consolatory kind, A thousand
vague and lachrymatory fancies took possession of
my soul —and even the phantom suicide flitted across
my brain ; but it is a trait in the perversity of human
nature to reject the obvious and the ready, for the
far-distant and equivocal. Thas 1 shuddered at seli-
murder as the most decided of atrocities, while the
tabby cat purred strenuously upon the rug, and the
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very water-dog wheered assiducusly under the ¢
each taking to itself much merit for the strength of
ite lungs, and all obviously done in derisiog of my
own pulmonary incapacity. l
Oppressed with a tumult of vague hapes and fears,
Lat length heard the footstep of my wife descend.
ing the staircase. Being now assured of hey ab-
sence, I returned with a palpitating heart to (he
scene of my disaster.
Carefully locking the door on the inside, | eom-
menced & vigorous search. It was possible, |
| thought, that concealed in some obscure corner, or

! ;'- lurking in some closet or drawer, might be found the
141 lost object of my inquiry. Tt might have a vapary
] — it might even have a tangible form. Most philo-

very unphilosophical. William Godwin, however,
says in his * Mandeville,” that « invisible things are
the only realities” This, all will allow, is a case
in point. T would have the Jjudicious reader pause
before accusing such asseverations of an undoe
quantum of absurdity. Anaxagoras— it will be re-
membered — maintained that snow ig black. This
.f I have since found to be the case,

Long and earnestly did 1 continue the investiga-
tion: bat the contemptible reward of my industry
and perseverance proved to be only a set of false
teeth, two pair of hips, an eve, and a bundle of billets-
dour from My, WiudurmuHH to my wife. T might
as well here observe thay this confirmation of my
lady’s partiality for Mr. W occasioned me little

; | sophers, upon many points of philosophy, are still
|
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uneasiness. 'That Mrs. Lack-o'Breath shou'd admire
any thing so dissimilar to mysell was a natural ana
necessary evil. | am, it is well known, of a robust
and corpulent appearance, and at the same time some-
what diminutive in stature, What wonder then that
the lath-like tenvity of my acquaintance, and his
altitude which has grown into a proverb, should have
met with all due estimation in the eves of Mrs,
Lack-o'Breath? It is by logic similar to this that
true philosophy is enabled to set misfortune at de-
fiance. But to return.

My exertions, as | have before said, proved fruit-
less. Closet after closet — drawef alter drawer —
corner after corner — were serutinized to no pur-
pose. - At one time, however, 1 thought mysell sure
of my prize, having, in rummaging a dressing-case,
accidentally demolished a bottle (I had a remarkably
sweet breath) of Hewitt's “Seraphic and Highly-
Scented Extract of Heaven or Oil of Archangels”
— which, as an agreeable perfume, I here take the
liberty of recommending.

With a heavy heart [ returned to my boudoir —
there to ponder upon some method of eluding my wifie's
|.|L'|:|E[t'm]1.~:|, until 1 could make a rrangements prior
o my leaving the country, for to this 1 had already
made up my mind. In a foreign climate, being un-
known, I might, with some probability of sur‘:q':e.m;, en-
deavor o conceal my unhappy ealamity —a calamity
calculated, even more than beggary, to estrange the
affections of the multitude, and to draw down upon
the wretch the well-merited indignation of the virtuous
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and the happy. 1 was not long in hesitation. Be
ing naturally quick, I committed to memory the
entire tragedies of , and - I had the good
fortune to recollect that in the aceentuation of these
dramas, or at least of such portion of them os js
allotied to their heroes, the tones of voice in which |
found mysell deficient were altogether unnecessary,
and that the deep guttural was expected to reign
umnulnnut:ﬁl_!.' I!]'trulrghuul.

I practised for some time by the borders of a well-
frequented marsh — herein, however, having no e
ference to a similar proceeding of Demosthenes, but
from a design peculiarly and conseientiously my
own. Thus armed at all points, I determined to
make my wife believe that I was suddenly smitten
with a passion for the stage. In this 1 succeeded to
a miracle ; and to every question or suggestion found
mysell” at liberty to reply in my most frog-like and
sepulchral tones with some passage from the tragedies
— any portion of which, as I soon took great pleasure
in observing, would apply equally well to any par-
ticular subject. It is not to be supposed, however,
that in the delivery of such passages I was found at
all deficient in the looking asquint—the showing my
teeth — the working my knees — the shuffling my feet
—or in any of those unmentionable graces which
are now justly considered the characteristics of &
popular performer. To be sure they spoke of con-
fining me in a straight-jacket — but, good God | they
never suspected me of having lost my breath.

Haviog at length put my affairs in order, I took
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my seal very early one morning in the mail stage
for , giving it to be understood among my ac-
quaintances that business of the last importance
required my immediate personal attendance in that
eity.

The coach was crammed to repletion—but in the
uncertain twilight the features of my companions
could not be distinguished. Without making any
effectual resistance I suffered myself to be placed
between two gentlemen of colossal dimensions ; while
a third, of a size larger, requesting pardon for the
liberty he was about to take, threw himself upon my
body at full length, and falling asleep in an instant,
drowned all my guttural ejaculations for relief, in a
snore which would have put to the blush the roar-
ings of a Phalarian bull. Happily the state of my
respiratory faculties rendered suffocation an accident
entirely out of the question.

As, however, the day broke more distinctly in our
approach to the outskirts of the city, my tormentor
arising and adjusting his shirt-collar, thanked me in
a very friendly manner for my civility. Seeing that
I remained motionless, (all my limbs were dislocated,
and my head twisted on one side,) his apprehensions
began to be excited; and, arousing the rest of the
passengers, he communicated, in a very decided
manner, his opinion that a dead wan had been
palmed upon them during the night for a living and
responsible fellow-traveller— here giving me a thump
on the right eye, by way of evidencing the truth of
his suggestion.

VOL. IL.—13
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Thereupon all, one after another, (there were nigs
in company) believed it their duty to pull me by the
ear. A young practising physician, too, having ap.
plied a pocket-mirror to my mouth, and found me
without breath, the assertion of my persecutor was
pronounced a true bill ; and the whole party expressed
their determination to endure tamely no such im.
positions for the future, and to proceed no farther
with any such carcases for the present.

1 was here accordingly thrown out at the gign of
the “Crow,” (by which tavern the coach happened
to be passing) without meeting with any farther ac-
cident than the breaking of both my arms under the
left hind-wheel of the vehicle. T must besides do the
driver the justice to state that he did not forget 1o
throw after me the largest of my trunks, which, un-
fortunately falling on my head, fractured my skaull
in & manuer at once interesting and extraordinary.

The landlord of the * Crow,” who is a hospitable
mau, finding that my trunk contained sufficient to
indemnify him for any little trouble he might take in
my behalf, sent forthwith for a surgeon of his ac-
quaintance, and delivered me to his care with a bill
and receipt for hve-and-twenty dollars.

The purchaser took me to his apartments and
commenced operations immediately. Having, how-
ever, cut off my ears, he discovered signs of anima-
tion. Henow rang thebell, and sent for a neighboring
apothecary with whom to consult in the emergency.
In case, however, of his suspicions with regard to
my exislence proving ultimately correct, he, in the
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meantime, made an incision in my stomach, and re-
moved several of my viscera for private dissection.

The apothecary had an idea that I was actually
dead. ' This idea I endeavored to confute, kicking
and plunging with all my might, and making the
mosl furious contortions — for the r.npurﬂljuns of the
surgeon had, in a measure, restored me to the pos-
session of my facuolties.  All, however, was attributed
to the effects of a new galvanic battery, wherewith
the apothecary, who is really a man of information,
performed several curious experiments, in which,
from my personal share in their fulfilment, I could
not help feeling deeply interested. [t was a source
of mortification to me nevertheless, that although |
made several attempts at conversation, my powers
of speech were so entirely in abeyance, that 1 could
not even open my mouth ; much less then make re-
ply to some ingenious but fanciful theories of which,
under other circumsiances, my minuteé acquainiance
with the ”i]rlmuvrﬁ‘l]au F':ltl""l”a'—’_'l-' would have af-
forded me a ready confutation.

N ot he::ll;; able to arrive atl a conclusion, the prac-
titioners remanded me for further examination. |
Wis hl.l-.'."l] l.||'| i.l]tl.l i gilTI'u‘.: :'IIIIII.J. !h!.‘ hl]r_lt'h'i;-:l”.H rﬂd}"
having accommodated me with drawers and stock-
iJI;__E.-i. the BUTZCON himsell fastened my |p:|.m]_.~;, and
tied up my jaws with a |:ZII.H‘.I§-'.L'[ handkerchief — then
bolted the door on the outside as he hurried to his
dinner, leaving me alone to silence and to medita-
tion.

| now discovered to my extreme delight that |
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could have spoken had not my mouth been tiad up
by the pocket-handkerchief. Consoling myself with
this reflection, I was mentally repeating some pas-
sages of the , 88 is my custom before resigning
m}-rsc[f to sleep, when two cats, of a greedy and
vituperative turn, entering at a hole in the wall, leaped
up with a flourish & la Catalani, and alighting op-
posite one another on my visage, betook themselves
to unseemly and indecorous contention for the paltry
consideration of my nose.

But, as the loss of his ears proved the means of
elevating to the throne of Cyrus, the Magian or
Mige-Gush of Persia, and as the cutting oft his nose
gave Zopyrus possession of Babylon, so the Joss of a
few ounces of my eountenance proved the salvation
of my body. Aroused by the pain, and burning with
indignation, I burst, at a single effort, the fastenings
and the bandage. Stalking across the room I cast
n glance of contempt at the belligerents, and throw-
ing open the sash to their extreme horror and dis-
appointment, precipitated mysell— very dexterously
— from the window.

The mail-robber W » 1o whom I bore a
singular resemblance, was at this moment passing
from the city jail to the seaffold erected for his exe-
cution in the suburbs, His extreme infirmity, and
long-continued ill health, had obtained him the privi-
lege of remaining unmanacled ; and habiled in his
gallows costume —a dress very similar to my own
— he lay at full length in the bottom of the hang-
man's cart (which happened to be under the windows
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of the surgeon at the moment of my precipitation)
without any other guard than the driver who was
asleep, and two recruits of the sixth infantry, who
were drunk.

As ill-luek would have it, I alit upon my feet within
the vehicle,. W ——— who was an acute fellow,
perceived his opportunity. Leaping up immediately,
he bolted out |:J-:'.i|i1|1.|,:||11| l1|r||i|Lg down analley, was
out of sight in the twinkling of aneye. The recruits,
aroused by the bustle, could not exactly comprehend
the merits of the transaction. Seeing, however, a
man, the precise counterpart of the felon, standing
upright in the cart before their eyes, they were of
opinion that the rascal (meaning W ———) was
after making his eseape, (so they expressed them-
selves,) and, baving communieated this opinion to one
another, they took each a dram and then knocked
me down with the butt-ends of their muskets.

It was not long ere we arrived at the place of
destination. Of course nothing could be said in my
defence. Hanging was my inevitable fate. [ re-
signed mysell thereto with a feeling half stupid, half
acrimonious. Being little of a eynic, I had all the
sentiments of a dog. The hangman, however, ad-
I|II:-C1I_'1E the noose about my neck. The d]‘-:}i] fell.
My convulsions were said te be extraordinary.
Several gentlemen swooned, and some ladies were
carried home in hysterics. Pinxit, too, availed him-
seli of the opportunity to retouch, from a sketch
taken upon the spot, his admirable painting of the
“ Marsyas flayed alive.”

13*
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I 'will endeavor to depict my sensations upon the
gallows. To write upon such a theme it is necess
to have been hanged. Every author should confipe
himself to matters of experience. Thus Mark Antony
wrote a treatise upon drunkenness,

Die 1 certainly did not. The sudden jerk given to
my neck upon the falling of the drop, merely proved
a corrective to the unfortunate twist afforded me by
the gentleman in the coach. Although my body cer.
tainly was, I had, alas| no breath to be suspended ;
and bot for the chafing of the rope, the pressure of
the knot under my ear, and the rapid determination
of blood to the brain, 1 should, T dare say, have ex-
perienced very little inconvenience,

The laver feeling, however, grew  momently
more painful. 1 heard my heart beating with vio-
lence —the veins in my hands and wrists swelled
nearly to bursting — my temples throbbed tempestu-
ously —and I felt that my eyes were starting from
their sockets. Yet when 1 say that in spite of all
this my sensations were not absolutely intolerable, |
will not be believed.

There were noises in my ears— first like the
tolling of huge bells — then like the beating of a thou-
sand drums — then, lastly, like the low, sullen mur-
murs of thesea. But these noises were very far from
disagreeable.

Although, too, the powers of my mind were con-
tused and distorted, yet I was— strange to say!—
well aware of such confusion ang distortion. I could,
With unerring promptitude determine at will in what
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particulars my sensations were correct —and in
what particulars 1 wandered from the path. I could
even feel with accuracy how far —to what very
point, such wanderings had misguided me, but still
without the power of correcting my deviations. |
took besides, at the same time, a wild delight in ana-
lyzing my conceplions.®

Memory, which, of all other faculties, should have
first taken its departure, seemed on the conirary to
have been endowed with quadrupled power. luach
incident of my past life flitted before me like a shadow.
There was not a brick in the building where I was
¢afl in the primer 1 had thumbed
over when a child — not a tree in the forest where |
hunted when a boy — not a street in the cities I had
traversed when a man — that 1 did not at that time
most palpably behold. 1 could vepeat to myself entire
lines, passages, chapters, books, from the studies
of my earlier days; and while, 1 dare say, the
crowd around me were blind with horror, or

born — not a dog-

aghast with awe, I was alternately with HEschylos, a

demi-god, or with Aristophanes, a frog.

A dreamy delight now took hold upon my spirit,
and I imagined that I had been eating opium, or
feasting upon the hashish of the old assassins. But

* The general reader will, [ dare B0y, recognise, in these sen-

sadisna of Mr. Lack-0"Breath, moch of the absord mefaphysician.
im of the redoubled Schelling.
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glimpses of pure, unadulterated reason — during
which 1 was still buoyed up by the hope of finally es.
caping that death which hovered like a vulture aboye
me — were still eanght occasionally by my soul.

By some unusual pressure of the rope against my
lace, n portion of the cap was chafed away, and |
found to my astonishment that my powers of wisiog
were not altogether destroyed, A sea of waving
heads rolled around me. In the intensity of my de-
light T eyed them with feelings of the deepest com.
miseration, and blessed, as I looked upon the haggard
assembly, the superior benignity of my proper stars.

I now reasoned, rapidly I believe — profoundly |
am sure — upon principles of common law —
priety of that law especially, for which 1 hung — ab-
surdities in political economy which till then I had
never been able to acknowledge — dogmas in the old
Aristotelians now generally denied, but not the less
intrinsically true — detestable school formule in
Bourdon, in Garnier, in Lacroix — synonymes in
Urabbe — lunar-lunatic theories in St. Pierre — falsi-
ties in the Pelham novels — beauties in Vivian Grey
— more than beauties in Vivian Grey — profundity
in Vivian Grey — genius in Vivian Grey — every-
thing in Vivian Grey.

Then came like a flood, Coleridge, Kant, Fitche,
and Pantheism — then like a deluge, the Academie,
Pergola, La Scala, San Carlo, Paul, Albert, Noblet,
Ronzi Vestris, Fanny Bias, and Taglioni.
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A rapid change was now taking place in my sen-
sations. 'The last shadows of connection flitted away
from my meditations. A storm —a tempest of ideas,
vast, novel, and soul-stirring, bore my spirit like a
feather afar off. Confusion crowded upon confusion
like a wave upon a wave. In a very short time
Sehelling himself would have been satisfied with my
entire loss of self-identity. The crowd became a
mass of mere abstraction.

About this period 1 became aware of a heavy fall
and shock — but, although the concussion jarred
throughout my frame, [ had not the slightest idea of
its having been sustained in my own proper person;
and thought of it as of an incident peculiar to some
other existence — an idiosyncrasy belonging to some
other Ens.

It was at this moment — as [ afterwards discover-
ed — that having been suspended for the full term of
execuiion, it was thought proper to remove my body
from the gallows — this the more especially as the
real eulprit had now been retaken and recognised.

Much sympathy was now exercised in my behalf
— and as no one in the city appeared to identify my
body, it was ordered that I should be interred in the
public sepulchre early in the following morning. 1
lay, in the meantime, without sign of life—al-
though from the moment, 1 suppose, when the rope
was loosened from my neck, a dim consciousness of
my _-jil:uati_l:'_lllrl['-i'll'!::-iELHl me like the IJi_:;ilt-ll'l::l.l'E.

I was laid out in & chamber sufficiently small, and
very much encumbered with furniture — yet to me it
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appeared of a size to contain the universe. [ hyy,
never before or since, in body or in mind, suffered
half so much agony as from that single idea, Strangs!
that the simple conception of abstract magnitude —
of infinity —should have been accompanied wig
pain. Yetso it was. “ With how vast a difference,”
said 1, *in life and in death— in time and in eternity
— hiere and hereafier, shall our merest sensations be
imbodied !”

The day died away, and T was aware that it was
growing dark — yet the same terrible conceit still
overwhelmed me. Nor was it confined to the bounda.
ries of' the apartment —it extended, although in a
more definite manner, to all objects, and, perhaps |
will not be understood in saying that it extended also
to all sentiments. My fingers as they lay cold,
clammy, stiff, and pressing helplessly one against
another, were, in my imagipation, swelled to a size
according with the proportions of the Anteus. Every
portion of my frame betook of their enormity. The
pieces of money — I well remember — which being
placed upon my eyelids, failed to keep them effectually
closed, seemed huge, interminable chariot-wheels of
the Olympia, or of the Sun.

Yet it is very singular that | experienced no sense
of weight —of gravity. Un the contrary [ was pot
to much inconvenience by that I:uu;}'nnc}'-—lhﬂ
tantalizing difficulty of keeping down, which is felt
by the swimmer in deep water.  Amid the tumult of
my terrars | laughed with g hearty internal laogh to
think what incongruity there would be — could I arise
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and walk — between the elasticity of my motion, and
the mountain of my form.

The night came — and with it a new crowd of
horrors. The consciousness of my approaching in-
terment began to assume pew distinciness, and con-
sistency — yet never for one moment did 1 imagine
that I was not actually dead.

“ This then” — I mentally ejaculated — * this
darkness which is palpable, and oppresses with a
sanse of suffocation — this — this — is indeed death.
This is death — this is death the terrible — death the
holy. This is the death undergone by Regulus—
and equally by Seneca. Thus — thus, teo, shall I
always remain—always—always remain. Reason
is folly, and philosophy a lie. No one will know my
sensations, my horror— my despair. Yet will men
still persist in rr.':lm:lnhlg, and 1}hjfl:|3-l:rp]1izing, and
making themselves fools. There is, I find, no here-
after bot this. This— this — this—is the only
eternity | — and what, O Baalzebub ! — what an
cternity | — to lie in this vast — this awful void —a

*® hideous, vague, and unmeaning anomaly — motion-
less, yet wishing for motion

powerless, yet long-
ing lor power— lorever, forever, and forever "

But the morning broke at length — and with its
misty and gloomy dawn arrived in triple horror the
paraphernalia of the grave. Then— and not tll
then — was I fully sensible of the fearful fate hang-
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ing over me. The phantasms of the night had faded
away with its shadows, and the actual terrors of the
yawning tomb left me no heart for the bug-bear
speculations of transcendentalism.

I have before mentioned that my eyes were but
imperfectly closed — yet as I could not move them
in any degree, those objects alone which crossed the
direct line of vision were within the sphere of my
comprehension. Butacrossthat line of vision spectral
and stealthy figures were continually flitting, like the
ghosts of Banquo. They were making hurried pre-
parations for my interment. First came the coffin
which they placed quietly by my side. Then the un-
dertaker with attendants and a screw-driver. Then
a stout man whom I could distinctly see and who
took hold of my feet — while one whom I could only
feel lifted me by the head and shoulders. Together
they placed me in the coffin, and drawing the shroud
up over my face proceeded to fasten down the lid.
One of the screws, missing its proper direction, was
screwed by the carelessness of the undertaker deep
— deep—down into my shoulder. A convulsive
shudder ran throughout my frame. With what
horror, with what sickening of heart did I reflect
that one minute sooner a similar manifestation of
life, would, in all probability, have prevented my
inhumation. But alas! it was now too late, and
hope died away within my bosom as I felt myself
lifted upon the shoulders of men — carried down the
starrway — and thrust within the hearse.

During the brief passage to the cemetery my sen-
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sations, which for some time had been lethargic and
dull, assumed, all at once, a degree of intense and
unnatural vivacity for which I can in no manner
account. I could distinctly hear the restling of the
plumes —the whispers of the attendants — the solemn
breathings of the horses of death. Confined as |
was in that narrow and striet embrace, 1 could feel
the quicker or slower movement of the procession
— the restlessness of the driver — the windings of
the road as it led us to the right or to the left. I
could distinguish the peculiar odor of the coffin—
the sharp acid smell of the steel screws. I could see
the texture of the shroud as it lay close against my
face ; and was even conscious of the rapid variations
in light and shade which the flapping to and fro of
the sable hangings occasioned within the body of
the vehicle.

In a short time, however, we arrived at the place
of sepulture, and 1 felt myself deposited within the
tomb. The entrance was secured — they departed
— and T was left alone. A line of Marstion’s * Mal-
content,”

« Dvath's a good fellow and keeps open house,™

struck me at that moment as a palpable lie. Sullenly
1 |.1:,- al li.,'ngi]t, the L!uir_‘l-: among the dead — Ana-
charsis inter Scythas.

From what 1 overheard early in the morning, |
was led to believe that the oceasions when the vault
was made use of were of very rare occurrence. It

YoL. 1I.—14
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was probable that many months might elapse before
the doors of the tomb would be again unbarred —
and even should I survive until that period, what
means could 1 have more than at present, of making
known my sitoation or of escaping from the coffin!
I resigned myself, therefore, with much tranquillity
to my fate, and fell, after many hours, into a deep
and deathlike sleep.

How long 1 remained thus is to me a mystery,
When I awoke my limbs were no longer cramped
with the eramp of death— I was no longer without
the power of motion. A very slight exertion was
sufficient to force off the lid of my prison — for the
dampness of the atmosphere had already occasioned
decay in the wood-work around the screws.

My steps as I groped around the sides of my habi-
tation were, however, feeble and uncertain, and 1
felt all the gnawings of hunger with the pains of in-
tolerable thirst. Yet, as time passed away, it 13
strange that | experienced little uneasiness from these
scourges of the earth, in comparisons with the more
terrible visitations of the fiend Ennwi. Stranger
still were the resources by which 1 endeavored to
bamish him from my presence.

The sepulchre was large and subdivided into many
compartments, and | busied mysell in examining the
peculiarities of their construction. 1 determined the
length and breadth of my abode. 1 counted and
recounted the stones of the masonry. But there
were other methods by which I endeavored to
lighten the tedium of my hours. Feeling my way
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among the numerous coffins ranged in order around,
[ lifted them down, one by one, and breaking open
their lids, busied myself in specuolations about the
mortality within.

s This," I reflected, tumbling over a carcass, puffy,
bloated, and rotund — * this has been, no doubt, in
every sense of the word, an unhappy — an un-
fortunate man. It has been his terrible lot not to
walk, but io waddle — to pass through life not like
a human being, but like an elephant — not like a
man, but like a rhinoceros.

« His attempts at getting on have been mere abor-
tions—and his circumgyratory proceedings a pal-
pable failure. Taking a step forward, it has been
his misfortune to take two towards the right, and
three towards the left. His studies have been con-
fined to the poetry of Crabbe. He can have had no
idea of the wonders of a pirouette, To him a pas
de papillon has been an abstract conception. He
has never ascended the summit of a hill. He has
never viewed from any steeple the glories of a me-
tropolis. Heat has been his mortal enemy. In the
dog-days his days have been the days of a dog.
Therein, he has dreamed of flames and suffocation
— of mountains upon mountains — of Pelion upon
(Ossa. He was short of breath—to say all in a
word — he was short of breath. He thought it ex-
travagant to play upon wind instruments. He was
the inventor of self-moving fans — wind-sails — and
ventilators. He patronized Du Pont the bellows-
maker — and died miserably in attempling to smoke
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a cigar. His was a case in which I feel deep in.
terest — a Jot in which I sincerely sympathize.”

“ But here,” said | — # here™ — and 1 dragged
spitefully from its receptacle a gaunt, tall, and
peculiar-looking form, whose remarkable appearance
struck me with a sense of unwelcome familiarity —
s here,” said [— * here is a wretch entitled to no
earthly commiseration.”” Thus saying, in order to
obtain a more distinct view of my subject, I applied
my thumb and fore-finger to his nose, and, causing
him to assume a sitting position upon the ground,
held, him thus, at the length of my arm, while [ con-
tinved my soliloguy.

— % Entitled,” I repeated, * to no earthly commiser-
ation. Who indeed would think of compassionating
a shadow ! DBesides — has he not had his full share
of the blessings of mortality ! He was the originator
of tall monuments — shot-towers — lightning-rods
—!umh!l.hl}'-iurllhlrs. His treatise lpon i Khades and
Shadows® has immortalized him. He went l‘;:lr]J.' (o
college and studied pneomatics. He then came
home — talked eternally and played uwpon the
French-horn. He patronized the bag-pipes. Caplain
Barclay, who walked against Time, would not walk
against him. Windham and Allbreath were his favor-
ite writers. He died gloriously while inhaling gas

— levigue flaty corrumpitur, like the fama pudicitiae
in Hieronymus* He was indubitably a™

& Tenerg res in fi:m’m’a foma pudieifias ef iucidn flon prlk-"ﬂ‘fl"
inieid, eido o fewsm morcensd wu ranr, levigue fafu corrumpifor —
mazime, &, — Hieronymus ad Solvinam.
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« How can you!— how— can— you!” — inter.
rupted the object of my animadversions, gasping for
breath, and tearing off, with a desperate exertion,
the bandage around his jaws — how can you, Mr,
Lack-o'Breath, be so infernally eruel as to pinch me
in that manner by the nose 1 Did you notsee how they
had fasteried up my mouth—and you must know —if
you know anything— whata vast superfluity of breath
I have to dispose of | If you do not know, however, sit
down and you shall see. In my situation it is really
a great relief to be able to open one's mouth —to be
able to expatiate —to be able to communicate with
a person like yoursell who do not think voursell
called upon at every period to interrupt the thread of
a gentleman's discourse. Interruptions are annoying
and should undoubtedly be abolished —don’t you
think so!—no reply, I beg you,— one person 1s
enough 1o be speaking at a time. I shall be done
by-and-by, and then you may begin. How the
devil, sir, did you get into this place 1 — not a word
| beseech you — been here some time mysell —
terrible accident | — heard of it, I suppose — awful
calamity | — walking under your windows— some
short while ago — about the time you were stage-
struck — horrible occurrence! heard of *catching
one's breath,’ eh 1 —hold your tongue I tell you!—
I caught somebody else’s! — had always too much
of my own— met Blab at the corner of the street —
would'nt give me a chance for a word — could’nt
get in a syllable edgeways — attacked, consequently,
with epilepsis — Blab made his escape — damn all

14"
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fools | — they took me up for dead, and put me in
this place — pretty doings all of them!— heard all
you said about me — every word a lie — horrible !
— wonderful | — outrageous ! — hideous ! — incom-
prehensible | — et cetera — et cetera — el cetera —
et cetera ™

It is impossible to conceive my astonishment at so
unexpected a discourse; or the extravagant joy with
which I became gradually convineed that the breath
so fortunately eaught by the gentleman — whom ]
soon recognised as my neighbor Windenough —
was, in fact, the identical expiration mislaid by my-
self in the conversation with my wife. Time—
place — and incidental circumstances rendered it a
matter beyond question. 1 did not, however, im-
mediately release my hold upon Mr. W.'s proboseis
— not at least during the long period in which the
inventor of lombardy poplars continued to faver me

with his explanations. In this respect I was actoated
by that habitual prudence which has ever been my
predominating trait.

| reflected that many difficulties might still lie in
the path of my preservation which only extreme exer-
tion on my part would be able to surmount. Many
persons, I considered, are prone to estimate commo-
ditios in their possession — however valueless to the
then proprietor — however troublesome, or distress-
ing —in precise ratio with the advantages to bede-
nved by others from their attainment — or by them-
selves from their abandonment. Might not this be the
case with Mr. Windenough ? In displaying anxiety
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for the breath of which he was at present so willing
to get rid, might 1 not lay myself open to the exac-
tions of his avarice? There are scoundrels in this
world — 1 remembered with a sigh — who will not
seruple to take unfair opportunities with even a next
door neighbor —and (this remark is from Epictetus)
it is precisely at that time when men are most anxious
to throw off the burden of their own calamities that
they feel the least desirous of relieving them in
others.

Upon considerations similar to these, and still re-
taining my grasp upon the nose of Mr. W., I accord-
ingly thought proper to model my reply-

« Monster I — 1 began in a tone of the deepest
indignation — * monster ! and double-winded idiot !
— dost thow whom, for thine ]t]i{iui.ﬁutl.il has [I|i’?&l$£‘d
heaven to accurse with a two-fold respiration—
dost thou, | say, presume to address me in the familiar
language of an old acquaintance?—*1 lie/’ forsooth !
—and * hold my tongue,’ to be sure— prelty conversa-
tion, indeed, to a gentleman with a single breath ! —
all this, too, when [ have it in my power to relieve
the calamity under which thou dost so justly suffer
— to curtail the superfluities of thine unhappy respi-
ration.” Like Brutus I pauvsed for a reply — with
which, like a tornado, Mr. Windenough immediately
overwhelmed me. Protestation followed upon pro-
testation, and apology upon apology. There were
no terms with which he was unwilling to comply,
and there were none of which I failed to take the
fullest advantage.
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Preliminaries being at length arranged, my ac.
quaintance delivered me the respiration — for whick
— having carefully examined it — I gave him after.
wards a receipt. '

1 am aware that by many 1 shall be beld to blame
for speaking in a manner S0 CUrsory of a transaction
so impalpable. It will be thought that I should have
entered more minutely into the details of an ocens-
rence by which — and all this is very troe — much
new light might be thrown upon a highly interesting
branch of physical philosophy.

To all this 1 am sorry that I eannot reply. A
hint is the only answer which 1 am permitted to make.
There were circumstances— but 1 think it much
safer upon consideration io say as little as possible
about an affuir so delicate — so delicate, 1 repeat,
and at the same time involving the interests of a third
party whose resentment I have not the least desire,
at this moment, of incurring.

We were not long after this necessary arrange-
ment in effecting an escape from the dungeons of the
sepulchre. The united strength of our resuscitated
voices was soon cfficiently apparent. - Scissors, the
Whig Editor, republished a treatise upon *the
nature and origin of subterranean noises.” A reply—
rejoinder — confutation — and justification — follow-
ed in the columns of an ultra Gazette, It was not until
the opening of the vault to decide the controversy,
that the appearance of Mr. Windenough and myself
proved both parties to have been decidedly in the
wrong.
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[ cannot conclude these details of some very singu-
lar passages in a life at all times sufficiently L'-'En.lﬁﬂ
without again recalling to the attention of the reader
the merits of that indiscriminate philosophy which is
a sure and ready shield against those shafls of ca-
lamity which ean be neither seen, felt, nor fully under-
stood. It was in the spirit of this wisdom that,
among the ancient Hebrews, it was believed the gates
of heaven would be inevitably opened to that sinner,
or saint, who, with good lungs and implicit confidence,
should vociferate the word “ Amen /" It was in the
spirit of this wisdom that, when a great plague raged
at Athens, and every means had been in vain attempt-
ed for its removal, Epimenides — as Laertius relates
in his second book of the life of that philosopher —
advised the erection of a shrine and temple—
“ to the proper God.”
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METZENGERSTEIN.

Pesils eram ¥ivis — moriens toa mors ero.

Marmix LoTmER.

Horror and fatality have been stalking abroad in
all ages. Why then give a date to the story I have
to tell1 Let it suffice to say, that at the period of
which I speak, there existed, in the interior of Hun-
gary, a seitled although hidden belief in the doctrines
of the Metempsychosis.  Of the doctrines themselves
__that is, of their falsity, or of their probability — I
say nothing. I assert, however, that much of our
incredulity — as La Bruyére says of all our unhap-
piness — * vient de ne pouvotr elre seuls,”

But there were some points in the Hongarian super-
stition which were fast verging to absurdity. They
— the Hungarians — differed very essentially from
their Fasternauthorities. For example, « The soul,”
said the former — 1 give the words of an acute and
intelligent Parisian — * ne demeure qu'un seuwl fous
dans un corps sensible: au reste — un cheval, un
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chien, un homme mi'me, n'est que la ressemblance pey
tangible de ces animaur.”

The families of Berlifitzing and Metzengerstein had
been at variance for centuries. Never before were
two houses so illustrious mutually embittered by hos-
tility so deadly. Indeed, at the era of this history,
it was observed by an old crone of haggard and
sinister appearance, that “ fire and water might sooner
mingle than a Berlifitzing clasp the hand of a Metzen
gerstein.”  The origin of this enmity scems to be
found in the words of an ancient prophecy — » A
lofty name shall have a fearful fall when, like the
rider over his horse, the mortality of Metzengerstein
shall triumph over the immortality of Berlifitzing.”

To'be sure the words themselves had litle or no
meaning. But more trivial causes have given rise —
and that no long while ago — to censequences equally
eventful. Besides, the estates, which were contigu.
ous, had long exercised a rival influence in the affairs
of a busy government. Moreover, near neighbors
are seldom friends — and the inhabitants of the Castle
Berlifitizing might look, from their lofiy butiresses,
mto the very windows of the Chateau Metzenger-
stein.  Least of all was the more than feudal magni-
ficence thus discovered ealculated to allay the irri-
table feclings of the less ancient and less wealthy
Berlifitzings. What wonder, then, that the words,
however silly, of that prediction, should have suc-
ceeded in setting and keeping at variance two families
already predisposed to quarre] by every instigation of
hereditary jealousy? The prophecy seemed to imply
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—if it implied anything — a final triomph on the
part of the alrﬂmlg.r more powerful house : and was
of course remembered with the more bitter animosity
on the side of the weaker and less influential.

Wilhelm, Count Berlifitzing, although honorably
and loftily descended, was, at the epoch of this nar-
rative, an infirm and doting old man, remarkable for
nothing but an inordinate and inveterate personal
antipathy to the family of his rival, and so passionate
a love of horses, and of hunting, that neither bodily
infirmity, great age, nor mental incapacity, prevented
his daily participation in the dangers of the chase.

Frederick, Baron Metzengersiein, was, on the
other hand, not yet of age. His father, the Minister
G , died young. His mother, the Lady Mary,
followed quickly after. Frederick was, at that time,
in his fifigenth year. In a city fifteen years are no
long period — & child may be still a child in his third
lustrum : but in a wilderness — in so0 magnificent a
wilderness as that old principality, fifteen years have
a lar deeper meaning.

The beautiful Lady Mary! How could she die!
— and of consumption ! But itisa path [ have prayed
to follow. I would wish all I love to perish of that
gentle disease. How glorious | to depart in the bey-
day of the young blood — the heart all passion — the
imagination all fire — amid the remembrances of hap-
pier days — in the fall of the year — and so be bured
up forever in the gorgeous avtumnal leaves !

Thus died the Lady Mary. The young Baron
Frederick stood without a living relative by the coffin

VoL. IL.—15
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of his dead mother. He placed his hand upon her
placid forehead. No shudder came over his delicate
frame —no sigh from his finty bosom. Heartless,
self-willed and impetuous from his childhood, he had
reached the age of which | speak through a career
of unfeeling, wanton, and reckless dissipation; and a
barrier had long since arisen in the cha nnel of all holy
thoughts and gentle recollections,

From some peculiar circumstances attending the
administration of his father, the young Baron, at the
decease of the former, entered immediately upon his
vast. possessions. Such estates were seldom held
before by a nobleman of Hungary. His castles
were without number — of these the chief in point of
splendor and extent was the * Chateqy Metzenger-
stein.”  The boundary line of his dominions was never
clearly defined — but his principal park embraced a
cireuit of fifty miles.

Upon the sucoession of a proprietor so young —
with a character so well known — 1o a fortune so
unparalleled — little speculation was afloat in regard
to his probable course of conduct, And, indeed, for
the space of three days the behavior of the heir om.
heroded Herod, and fairly surpassed the expeclations
of his most enthusiastic admirers, Shameful debauch.
eries — flagrant treacheries — unheard-of atrocitjes
— gave his trembling vassals quickly to understand
that ne servile submission on their part —no punc-
tilios of conscience on his own — were thenceforward
‘0 prove any security against the remorscless and
bloody fangs of a pety Caligula. On the might of
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the fourth day, the stables of the castle Berlifitzing
were discovered ta be on fire: and the unanimous
opinion of the neighborhood instantanecusly added
the crime of the incendiary to the already hideous
list l!'llf- iho H-!I!‘IZIJfS !]11',-!-:J|_*|]'|_|_+ﬂ1'||'1|':-i mnid Enormilies.

But during the tomult occasioned by this occur-
rence, the young nobleman himself sat, apparently
buried in meditation, in a vast and desolate upper
apartment of the family palace of Metzengerstein.
The rich although faded tapestry-hangings which
swung gloomily vpon the walls, represepted the
shadowy and majestic forms of a thousand illustrious
ancestors.  Here, rich-ermined priests, and pontifical
-Ji:;,uir:lri::s. r:'l:||:||:i,'l:|‘l_1.' seated with the avioerat and
the sovereign, put-a veto on the wishes of a temporal
king — or restrained with the fiat of papal supremacy
the rebellious sceptre of the Arch-enemy. There, the
dark, tall statures of the Princess Metzengerstein —
their muscular war-coursers plunging over the carcass
of a fallen foe —startled the steadiest nerves with
their vigorous expression : and fere, again, the volup-
tuous and swan-like figures of the dames of days gone
by, floated away in the mazes of an uoreal dance to
the strains of imaginary melody.

But as the Baron listened, or afiected to listen, to
the gradually inereasing uproar in the stables of
Berlifitzing — or perhaps pondered upon some more
novel — some more decided act of aodacity — his
eyes became unwittingly rivetted to the figure of an
encormous, and unoaturally colored horse, represented
in the tapestry as belonging to a Saracen ancestor of
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the family of his rival. The horse itself, in the fore.
ground of the design, stood motionless and statue-Jike
— while farther back its discomfited rider perished
by the dagger of a Metzengerstein.

On Frederick’s lip arose a fiendish expression, as
he became aware of the direction his glance had,
without his consciousness, assumed, Yet he did not
remove it,  On the contrary he could by no means
account for the overwhelming anxiely which appear-
ed falling like a shroud upon his senses. [t was with
difficulty that he reconciled his dreamy and inco-
herent feelings with the certainty of being awake.
The longer be gazed, the more absorbing became the
spell—the more impossible did it appear that he
could ever withdraw his glance from the laseination
of that tapestry, But the tumult without becoming
suddenly more violent, with a kind of com pulsory and
desperate exertion he diverted his attention to the
glare of ruddy light thrown full by the flaming stables
upon the windows of the apartment.

The action, however, was but momentary — his
gaze relurned mechanically 10 the wall. To his
extreme horror and astonishment the head of the
gigantic steed had, in the meantime, altered g posi-
ion. The neck of the animal, before arched, as if iy
compassion, over the prosirate body of its lord, was
now extended, at full length, in the direction of the
Baron. The eyes, before invisible, now wore an
encrgetic and human expression, while they gleamed
with a fiery and unusual red ; and the distended lips
of the apparently enraged horse Jefy in full view his
gigantic and disgusting teeth.

— T —




METEENGERSTEIN. 157

Stupified with terror the young nobleman tottered
| to the door. As he threw it open, a flash of red
light strenming far into the chamber, flung his shadow
| 1|.-|.'.i|:h i clear outline arainst the 4|l|:n'|.‘riug'.'|I tapestry:
and he shuddered 1o perceive that shadow —as he
staggered awhile upon the threshold — assuming the
exact position, and Jl!"L'li‘.ihE'_'.-' filling up the contour, of
the relentless and trivmphant murderer of the Saracen

Berlifitzing.

To lighten the depression of s spirits the Baron
hurried into the open air. At the principal gate ol
the chatean he encountered three equerries. With
much difficulty, and at the imminent peril of their
lives, they were restraining the unnatural and con-
vulsive plunges of a gigantic and fiery-colored horse.

“Whose horse ! Where did you get him ™ de-
manded the youth in a querulous and husky tone of
voice, as he became instantly aware that the myste-
rious steed in the tapestried chamber was the very
counterpart of the furious animal before his eyes.

“ He is your own property, sire” — replied one of
wqut least he is claimed by no other

the equerries
owner. We caught him flying, all smoking and
foaming with rage, from the burning stables of the
Castle Berlifitzing. Supposing him to have belonged
to the old Count's stud of foreign horses, we led him
back as an estray. But the grooms there disclaim
any title to the ereature — which is strange, since
he bears evident marks of having made a narrow
escape from the flames.”
“ The letters W. V. B. are also branded very dis- -
1—ll
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tinetly on his forehead” — interrupted & second
equerry —*“ | supposed them, of course, to be the
initials of Wilhelm Von Berlifitzing — but all at the
castle are positive in denying any knowledge of the
horse.”

“ Extremely singular " said the young Baron, with
@ musing air, and apparently unconscious of the
meanmng of his words — % He is, as you say, a re-
markable horse — a prodigious horse ! although, as
you very justly observe, of a suspicious and untract-
able character let him be mine, however,” he
added, after a pause — « perhaps a rider like Freder-
ick of Metzengerstein, may tame even the devil from
the stabes of Berlifitzing.”

“You are mistaken, my lord —the horse, as |
think we mentioned, is not from the stables of the
Count. If such were the case, we know our duty
better than to bring him into the presence of a noble
of your family.”

“True!" observed the Baron drily — and at that
nstant a page of the bed-chamber came from the
chateau with a heightened color, and precipilate step.
He whispered into his master's ear an account of the
miraculous and sudden disappearance of a small
portion of the tapestry, in an apartment which he
designnted ; entering, at the same time, into par-
ticulars of a minute and circumstantial character —
but from the low tone of voice in which these latter
were communicated, nothing escaped to gratify the
excited curiosity of the equerries,

The young Frederick, during the conference,
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scemed agitated by a variety of emotions.  He soon,
however, recovered his eomposure, and an expression
of determined malignancy settled wpon his coun-
tenance, as he gave peremplory orders that a certain
chamber should be immediately locked up, and the
key placed in his own possession,

# Have you heard of the unhappy death of the old
hunter Berlifitzing! said one of his vassals to the
Baron, as, afier the affair of the page, the huge and
mysterious steed which that nobleman had adopted
as his own, plunged and curvetted, with redoubled
and supernatural fury, down the long avenue which
extended from the chatenu to the stables of Metzen-
gerstein.

“ No 1" — said the Baron, turning abruptly towards
the speaker — * dead ! say you I

“ It is indeed true, my lord — and, to a noble of
your name, will be, 1 ILI'I‘iiIi::'i.IfIE.. no unwelecome in-
telligence.”

A rapid smile of a peculiar and unintelligible mean-
ing shot over the beautiful countenance of the listener
— 4 How died he 1"

“ In hiz rach exertions to rescue a favorite portion
of his hunting stud, he has himself perished miserably
in the flames."”

“ [—p—d—e—e—d—!" ejacuolated the Baron, as
if slowly and deliberately impressed with the truth
of goine L.'m'.i.lit:lg idoa.

“ Indeed " — repeated the vassal.

« Shocking ™ said the youth calmly, and turned
quietly into the chatean.
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From this date a marked alteration took place in
the outward demeanor of the dissolute young Baron
Frederick Von Metzengerstein. Indeed his be.
havior disappointed every expectation, and proved
little in accordance with the views of many a ma-
nasuvring mamma — while his habits and manners,
still less than formerly, offered anything congenial
with those of the neighboring aristocracy. He was
never to be seen beyond the limits of his own domains
and, in this wide and social world, was oiterly com-
panionless — unless, indeed, that unnatoral, impetuous,
and fiery-colored horse, which he henceforward con-
tnually bestrode, had any mysterious right to the
title of his friend.

Numerous invitations on the part of the neighbor-
hood for a long time, however, periodically came
in— *“ Will the Baron honor our festivals with his
presence I"" « Will the Baron join us ina hunting of the
boar?"” & Metzengerstein does not hunt * — « Metzen-
gerstein will not attend " — were the haughty and
lnconic answers,

These repeated insults were not to be endured by
an imperious nobility. Such invitations became less
cordial — less frequent—in time they ceased al-
together. The widow of the unfortupate Count
Berlifitzing was even heard to express a hope —
“that the Baron might be at home when he did not
wish to be at home, since he disduined the company

of his equals ; and ride when he did not wish to ride,
since he preferred the society of a horse.” This to
be sure was a very silly explosion of hereditary
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pique ; and merely proved how singularly onmeaning
aur m::,.-in_g'g are .I'lIIL ] hr_."t‘:fll'l'l-i.l, when we desire to
be unusually energetic.

The charitable, nevertheless, attributed the altera-
tion in the conduct of the young nobleman to the
natural sorrow of a son for the untimely loss of his
parents — forgetting, - however, his atrocious and
reckless behavior during the short period immediately
succeeding that bereavement. Some there were,
indeed, who suggested a too haughty idea of sell-
consequence and dignity. Others again — among
whom may be mentioned the family physician — did
not hesitate in speaking of morbid melancholy, and
hereditary ill-health: while dark hints, of a more
equivocal nature, were current among the multitude.

Indecd the Baron's perverse attachment to his
lntely-acquired charger — an attachment which
seemed to attnin new strength from every fresh ex-
ample of the animal's ferocious and demon-like pro-
pensities — at length became, In the eyes of all
reasonable men, a hideous and unnatural fervor. In
the glare of noon — at the dead hour of night—in
sickness or in health — in calm or in tempest—in
moonlight or in shadow —the young Metzengerstein
seemed rivelted to the saddle of that colessal horse,
whose intractable audacities so well accorded with

the ."-ijlil‘h. of his own.

There were circumstances, moreover, which,
coupled with late events, gave an unearthly and por-
tentous character to the mania of the rider, and to
the capabilities of the steed. The space passed over
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in a single leap had been accurately mensured, and
was found to exceed by an astounding difference, the
wildest expectations of the most imaginative. The
Baron, besides, had no particular name for the animal,
although all the rest in his extensive collection were
distinguished by charncteristic appellations, His
stable, too, was appointed at a distance from the
rest; and with regard to grooming and other ne-
cessary offices, none but the owner in person had
ventured to officiate, or even to enter the enclosure
of that particalar stall. Tt was also to be observed,
that although the three grooms, who had caught the
horse as he fled from the con flagration at Berlifitzing,
had sneceeded in arresting his course, by means of
a chain-bridle and noose — yet no one of the three
could with any certainty affirm that he had, during
that dangerous struggle, or at any period thereafter,
actually placed his hand upon the body of the beast,
Instances of peculiar intelligence in the demeanor of
& noble and high spirited steed are not to be sup-
posed capable of exciting unreasonable attention —
especially among men who, daily trained to the
labors of the chase, might appear well aequainted
with the sagacity of a horse — but there WErE cer-
tain circumstances which intruded themselves per
force, upon the most skeptical and phlegmatic — and
it is said there were times when the animal caused
the gaping erowd who stood around to recoil in silent
horror from the deep and impressive meaning of his
terrible stamp — times when the young Metzenger-
stein turned pale and shrupk away from the rapid
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and searching expression of his earnest and human-
looking eye.

Among all the retinue of the Baron, however, none
were found to doubt the ardor of that extraordinary
affection which existed on the part of the ;.-uun.q
nobleman for the fiery qualities of his horse —at
least, none but an insignificant and misshapen little
page, whose deformities were in every body's way,
and whose opinions were of the least possible import-
ance. He— if his ideas are worth mentioning at all
— had the efirontery to assert that his master never
vaulted into the saddle, without an unaccountable and
almost imperceptible shudder — and that, upon his
return from every long-continued and habitual ride,
an expression of trivmphant malignity distorted every
muscle in his counienance.

One tempestuous night, Metzengerstein, awaking
from a heavy and oppressive slumber, descended like
a maniac from his chamber, and mounting in great
haste, bounded away into the mazes of the forest
An occurrence so common atiracted no particular at-
tention — but his return was looked for with intense
anxiety on the part of his domestics, when, after
some hour's absence, the stupendous and magnificent
battlements of the Chateau Metzengerstein, were
discovered crackling and rocking to their very foun-
dation, under the influence of a dense and livid mass
of ungovernable fire.

As the Aames, when first seen, had already made
s0 terrible a progress that all effurts to save any por-




164 OROTESQUE AND ARABESQUE.

ton of the building were evidently futile, the astonish-
ed neighborhood stood idly around in silent and aps-
thetic wonder. But a new and fearful object soon
rivetted the attention of the multitude, and proved
how much more intense is the excitement wrought in
the feelings of a crowd by the contemplation 6f human
agony, than that brought about by the most appalling
spectacles of inanimate matter.

Up the long avenue of aged oaks which led from
the forest to the main entrance of the Chateay
Metzengerstein, a steed, bearing an unbonneted and
disordered rider, was seen leaping with an impetuosit ¥
which out-stripped the very Demon of the Tempest,
and extorted from every stopified beholder the ejacu-
lation — * horrible I

The career of the horseman was indisputably, on
his own part, uneontrollable. The agony of his
countenance — the convulsive struggle of his frame
—gave evidence of superhuman exertion: but no
sound, save a solitary shriek, escaped from his lacer-
ated lips, which were bitten through and through in
the intensity of terror. One instant, and the clat-
tering of hoofs resounded sharply and shrilly above
the roaring of the flames and the shrieking of the
winds —another, and, eclearing at a single plunge the
gate-way and the moat, the sieed bounded far up the
loltering stair-cases of the palace, and, with its
rider, disappeared amid the whirlwind of chaotic fire.

The fury of the tempest immediately died away,
and & dead calm sollenly succeeded, A white flame

— e —
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ghill .,'|'|'.'J.:|--|-Dql the building like a shroud, and, stream-
ing far away into the quiet atmosphere, shot forth a
gl::rnz of [1|'-.-1|_'J':|i°|lllril| |i:.’hl: while a cloud of smoke
settled heavily over the battlements in the distinct

eolossal ficure of —a horse,

VOL. 1IL—16
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BERENICE.

Miseny is manifold. The wretchedness of earth is
multiform. Overreaching the wide horizon like the
I rainbow, its hues are as various as the hues of that
| arch, as distinct too, yet as intimately blended. Over-
reaching the wide horizon like the rainbow | How
is it that from beauty I have derived a type of un-
loveliness ! — from the covenant of peace a simile of
sorrow | But as, in ethics, evil is a consequence of
good, so, in fact, out of joy is sorrow born. Either the
memory of past bliss 1s the anguish of to-day, or the
agonies which are have their origin in the ecstasies
which might have been. 1 have a tale to tell in
its own essence rife with horror — I would suppress
it were it not a record more of feelings than of
facts.
My baptismal name is Egmweus — that of my family
I will not mention. Yet there are no lowers in the
land more time-honored than my gloomy, gray here-
ditary halls. Our line has been called a race of
visionaries: and in many striking particulars— in
the character of the family mansion — in the frescos

|®
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of the chiefl saloon — in the tapestries of the dormi.
tories —in the chiscling of some butiresses in the
armory — but more especially in the gallery of an-
tique paintings — in the fashion of the library chamber
—and, lastly, in the very peculiar nature of the
library's contents, there is more than sufficient evi-
dence to warrant the belief.

The recollectionsof my earliest years are connected
with that chamber, and with its volumes — of which
latter 1 will say no more. Here died my mother.
Herein was [ born. But it is mere idleness to sy
that T had not lived before — that the soul has no
previous existence. You deny it — let us not argue
the matter. Convinced myself I seek not to convince.
There is, however, a remembrance of atrial forms —
of spiritual and meaning eyes — of sounds, musical
yet sad —a remembrance which will not be excluded :
a memory like a shadow, vague, variable, indefinite,
unsteady — and like a shadow too in the impossibility
of my getting rid of it, while the sunlight of my
reason shall exisl.

In that chamber was [ born. Thus awaking from
the long night of what seemed, but was not, nonentity,
at once into the very regions of fairy land — into a
palace of imagination — into the wild dominions of
monastic l!]uu.r_,hl and erudition — it is not singular
that I gazed around me with a startled and ardent
eye— thal | loitered away my boyhood in books, and
dissipated my youth in reverie — but it is singular
that as years rolled away, and the noon of manhood
found me still in the mansion of my fathers — it is

{®
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wonderful what stagnation there fell upon the springs
of my life — wonderful how total an inversion took
place in the character of my common thoughts. The
realities of the world affected me as visions, and as
visions only, while the wild ideas of the land of
dreams became, in turn, —not the material of my
every-day existence — but in very deed that existence
utterly and solely in itself.

. & " - L] - " ]

Berenice and 1 were cousins, and we grew up
together in my paternal halls — yet differently we
grew. L ill of health and buried in gloom —she
agile, graceful, and overflowing with energy. Hers
the ramble on the hill-side — mine the studies of the
cloister. I living within my own heart, and addicted
body and soul to the most intense and painful medi-
tation — she roaming carelessly through life with no
thought of the shadows in her path, or the silent flight
of the raven-winged hours. Berenice! — [ call upon
her name — Berenice | — and from the gray ruins of
memory a thousand tumultuous recollections are
startled at the sound ! Ah! vividly is her image be-
fore me now, as in the early days of her light-heart-
ednessand joy! Oh! gorgeous yet fantastic beauty!
Oh! sylph amid the shrubberies of Arnheim ! — Ol
Naiad among her fountains ! — and then — then all
15 mystery and terror, and a tale which should not be
told, Disease — a fatal disease —fell like the simoon
upon her frame, and, even while 1 gazed upon her,

16"
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the spirit of change swept over her, pervading her
mind, her habits, and her character, and, in & manner
the most subtle and terrible, disturbing even the
ientity of her person! Alas! the destroyer came
and went, and the victim— where wasshe! | kpew
her not — or knew her no longer as Berenice.
Among the numercus train of maladies, superin-
duced by that fatal and primanmy one which effected a
revolution of o horrible a kind in the moral and phy-
sical being of my cousin, may be mentioned as the
most distressing and obstinate in its nature, a species
of epilepsy not unirequently terminating in france
itself — trance very nearly resembling positive disso-
lution, and from which her manner of recovery was,
in most instances, startlingly abrupt. In the mean-
tme my own disease — for I have been told that 1
should call it by no other appellation — my own dis-
ease, then, grew rapidly upon me, and, aggravated
in its symptoms by the immoderate use of opium, as-
sumed finally & monomaniac character of a novel and
extraordinary form—hourly and momently gaining
vigor— and at length obtaining over me the most
singular and incomprehensible ascendency. This
monomama —if I must so term it — consisted in a
morbid irritability of the nerves immediately affecting
those properties of the mind in metaphysical science
termed the attentive. Itis more than probable that I
am not understood — but [ fear that it is indeed in no
manner possible to convey to the mind of the merely
general reader, an adequate idea of that nervous in-
tensity of interest with which, in my case, the
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powers of meditation (not to speak technically) busied
and, as it were, buried themselves, in the contempla-
tion of even the most common objects of the universe.

To muse for long unwearied hours with my atten-
tion rivetted to some frivolous device upon the margin,
or in the typography of a book — to become absorbed
for the better part of a summer's day in a quaint
shadow falling aslant upon the tapestry, or upon the
floor — to lose myself for an entire night in watching
the steady flame of a lamp, or the embers of a fire
— to dream away whole days over the perfume of a
flower —to repeat monotonously some common word,
until the sound, by dint of frequent repetition, ceased
to convey any idea whatever to the mind —to lose
all sense of motion or physical existence in a state of
absolute bodily quiescence long and obstinately per-
severed in — such were a few of the most commun
and least pernicious vagaries induced by a condition
of the mental faculties, not, indeed, altogether un-
paralleled, but certainly bidding defiance to anything
like analysis or explanation.

Yet let me not be misapprehended. The undoe,
earnest, and morbid attention thus excited by objects
in their own pature frivolous, must not be confounded
in character with that ruminating propensity com-
mon to all mankind, and more especially indulged in
by persons of ardent imagination. It was not even,
as might be at first supposed, an extreme condition,
or exaggeration of such propensity, but primarily and
essentially distinct and different. In the one instance

—
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the dreamer, or enthusiast, being interested by an ob-
ject usually not frivolous, imperceptibly loses sight of
this object in a wilderness of deductions and sug.
gestions 1ssuing therefrom, until, at the conclusion of
a de |-"|-'l|JL."I.II!J H,h"r il ”Jr.nrr.l'-' toith .|".|,l'|.lr|-r.|rr he hnds the
tncilamentum or first cavse of his musings entirely
vanished and forgotten. In my case the primary ob-
ject was invariably _,i"ruu.n"r:a.:.': although assoming,
through the medium of my distempered vision, a re-
fracted and unreal importance. Few deductions —
il any —were made; and those few pertinaciously
relurning in, so to speak, upon the original object as
a centre. The meditations were never pleasurable ;
and, at the termination of the reverie, the first cause,
so far from being out of sight, had attained that
supernaturally exaggerated interest which was the
prevailing feature of the dizease. In a word, the
powers of mind more particularly exercised were,
with me, as I have said before, the attentive, and are.
with the day-dreamer, the speculative,

My books, at this epoch, if they did not actually
serve to irritate the disorder, partook, it will be per-
ceived, largely, in their imaginative, and inconse-
quential nature, of the characteristic qualities of the
disorder itself. 1 well remember, among others, the
treatise of the noble Ifalian Ceeling Secundus Curio

“ de amplitudine beati re it Dei” — St Austin's great
waork, the “ City of God™ —and Tertullian “de Carne
Christs,” in which the unintelligible sentence “ Wor-
tuus est Dei filins ; credibile est quia ineptum est ;
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et sepultus reswrrexit ; certum est guia impossibile
est” occupied my undivided time, for many weeks of
laborious and fruitless investigation,

Thus it will appear that, shaken from its balance
only by trivial things, my reason bore resemblance
to that ocean-crag spoken of by Ptolemy Hephestion,
which, steadily resisting the attacks of human vio-
lence, and the fiercer fury of the waters and the
winds, trembled only to the touch of the flower calizd
Asphodel. And although, to a careless thinker, it
might appear a matter beyond doubt, that the fearful
alteration produced by her onhappy malady, in the
moral condition of Berenice, would afford me many
objects for the exercise of that intense and morbid
meditation whose nature I have been at some trouble
in explaining, yet such was not by any means the
case. In the lucid intervals of my infirmity, her
calamity indeed gave me pain, and, taking deeply to
heart that total wreck of her fair and gentle life, 1
did not fail to ponder frequently and bitterly upon the
wonder-working means by which so strange a revo-
lution had been so suddenly brought to pass. But
these reflections partook not of the idiosynerasy of
my disease, and were such as wonld have oceurred,
under similar circumstances, to the ordinary mass of
mankind. True to its own character, my disorder
revelled in the less important but more startling
changes wrought in the physical [rame of Berenice,
and in the singular and most appalling distortion of
her personal identity.

During the brightest days of her unparalleled
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beauty, most surely I had never loved her. In the
strange anomaly of my existence, feelings, with me,
had never been of the heart, and my passions always
were of the mind. Through the gray of the carly
morning —among the trellissed shadows of the forest
at noon-day —and in the silence of my library at
night, she had flitted by my eyes, and I had seen
her — not as the living and breathing Berenice, but
as the Berenice of a dream — not as a being of the
earth— earthly— but as the abstraction of such a
being — not as a thing to admire, but to analyze
not as an object of love, but as the theme of the most
abstruse although desultory speculation. And now
—now | shuddered in her presence, and grew pale
at her approach; yet, bitterly lamenting ber fallen
and desolate condition, I knew that she had loved
me long, and, in an evil moment, ] spoke to her of
marrage.

And at length the period of our nuptials was ap-
proaching, when, upon an afiernoon in the winter of
the year, one of those unseasonably warm, calm, and
misty days which are the nurse of the beautifu] Hal-
cyon,® 1 sat, and sat, as | thought, alone, in the inner
apartment of the library. But uphifting my eyes Bere-
nice stood before me

Was it my own excited imagination — or the
misty influence of the atmosphere — or the uncertain

* For as Jove, during the winter season, gives twice seven
days of warmth, men bave called this clement and lemporate
time the nurse of the beautiful Haleyon,—Simonides,
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twilight of the chamber —or the gray draperies
which fell around her figure — that caused it to loom
up in so unnatoral a degree ? 1 could not tell. She
spoke no word, and 1 — not for worlds eould I have
uttered a syllable. An icy chill ran through my
frame; a sense of insufferable anxiety oppressed me;
a consuming curiosity pervaded my soul ; and, sink-
ing back upon the chair, I remained for some time
breathless, and motionless, and with my eyes rivetted
wpon her person. Alas! its emaciation was exces-
sive, and not one vestige of the former being lurked
in any single line of the contour. My burning glances
at length fell upon the face.

The forehead was high, and very pale, and singu-
larly placid ; and the once golden hair fell partially
over it, and overshadowed the hollow temples with
ringlets now black as the raven's wing, and jarring
discordantly, in their fantastic character, with the
reigning melancholy of the countenance. The eyes
were lifeless, and lustreless, and I shrunk involun-
tarily from their glassy stare to the contemplation of
the thin and shrunken lips. They parted: and in a
smile of peculiar meaning, the teeth of the changed
Berenice disclosed themselves slowly to my view.
Would to God that I had never beheld them, or that,
having done so, I had died !

& L3 L 2 w® L L L L]

The shutting of a door disturbed me, and, locking
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up, I found my cousin had departed from the
chamber. But from the disordered chamber of my
brain, had not, alas! departed, and would not be
driven away, the white and ghastly speetrum of the
teeth. Nota speck upon their surface — not a shade
on their enamel — not a line in their configuration
— not an indenture in their edges — but what that
brief period of her smile had sufficed to brand in
upon my memory. I saw them new even more un-
equivocally than I beheld them then. The teeth ! —
the teeth! —they were here, and there, and every
where, and visibly, and palpably before me, long,
narrow, and excessively white, with the pale lips
writhing about them, as in the very moment of their
first terrible development. Then came the full fury
of my monomania, and | struggled in vain against
its strange and irresistible influence. In the mul
tiplied objects of the external world I had no thoughts
but for the teeth. All other matters and all different
interests became absorbed in their single contempla-
tion. They — they alone were present to the mental
eye, and they, in their sole individuality, becama the
essence of my mental life. 1 held them in every
hght — I turoed them in every antitude. 1 surveyed
their characteristics— I dwell upon their peculiarities
— 1 pondered upon their conformation — I mused
upon the alteration in their nature — and shuddered
as | assigned to them in imagination a sensitive and
sentient power, and even when unassisted by the lips,
a capability of moral expression. Of Mad’selle
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Sallé it has been said, “ que tous ses pas etaient des
sentiments,” and of Berenice | more seriously believed
que towus ses dents etaient des idées.

And the evening closed in upon me thus— and
then the darkness came, and tarried, and went —
and the day again dawned — and the mists of a
second night were now gathering around — and still
I sat motionless in that solitary room, and still I sat
buried in meditation, and still the phantasma of the
teeth maintained its terrible ascendency as, with the
most vivid and hideous distinctness, it floated about
amid the changing lights and shadows of the ehamber.
At length there broke forcibly in upon my dreams a
wild ery as of horror and dismay; and thereunto,
after a pavse, succeeded the sound of troubled voices,
intermingled with many low moanings of sorrow, or
of pain. I arose hurriedly from my seat, and, throw-
ing open one of the doors of the library, saw standing
out in the antechamber a servant maiden, all in tears;
and she told me that Berenice was—no more.  Seized
with an epileptic fit she had fallen dead in the early
maorning, and now, at the closing in of the night, the
grave was ready for its tenant, and all the prepara-
tions for the burial were completed.

With a heart full of grief, yet reluctantly, and op-
pressed with awe, | made my way to the bed-chamber
of the departed. The room was large, and very
dark, and at every step within its gloomy precinets
I encountered the paraphernalia of the grave. The
coffin, so a menial told me, lay surrounded by the
curtains of yonder bed, and in that coffin, he whisper-

VOL. IL.—17
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ingly assured me, was all that remained of Berenjes.
Who was it asked me would I not look upon the
corpse? I had seen the lips of no one move, vet the
question had been demanded, and the echo of the
syllables still lingered in the room. It was impossible
to refuse; and with a sense of suffocation I dragged
myself 1o the side of the bed. Gently I oplifted the
sable draperies of the curtains. As I let them fall
they descended upon my shoulders, and shutting me
thus out from the living, enclosed me in the strictest
communion with the deceased. The ve ry atmosphere
was redolent of death. The peculiar smell of the
eoffin sickened me! and I fancied a deleterious odor
was already exhaling from the body. 1 would have
given worlds to escape — to fly from the pernicions
influence of mortality —to breathe once again the pure
air of the eternal heavens. But I had no longer the
POWer to move —my knees tottered beneath me—
and I remained rooted 1o the spot, and gazing upon
the frightful length of the rigid body as it lay out-
siretched in the dark coffin without a lid,

God of heaven!— was jt possible ! Was it my
brain that reeled —or was it indeed the finger of the
enshrouded dead that stirred in the white cerement
that bound it? Frozen with unutterable awe [ slowly
raised my eyes to the countenance of the corpse.
There had been a band around the jaws, but, T know
not how, it was broken asunder. The livid lips
were wreathed into a species of smile, and, through
the enveloping gloom, once again there glared upon
me in too palpable reality, the white and glistening,
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and ghastly teeth of Berenice, [ sprang convulsively
from the bed, and, uttering no word, rushed forth a
maniac from that apartment of triple horror, and
mystery, and death.

L * i L] - L] - ]

I found myself again sitting in the library, and
again sitting there alone. It seemed that 1 had newly
awakened from a confused and exciting dream. |
knew that it was now midnight, and I was well
aware that since the setting of the sun Berenice had
been interred. But of that dreary period which had
mtervencd I had no positive, at least no definite com.
prehension.  But its memory was rife with horror—
horror more horrible from being vague, and terror
more terrible from ambiguity. It was a fearful page
in the record of my existence, written all over with
dim, and hideous, and unintelligible recollections. 1
strived to decypher them, but in vain — while ever
and anon, like the spirit of a departed sound, the
shrill and piercing shriek of a female voice seemed
to be ringing in my cars. I had done a deed —
what was it? And the echoes of the chamber
answered me * what was it 1"

Un the table beside me burned a lamp, and pear it
lay a little box of ebony. It was a box of no re-
markable character, and I had seen it frequently be-
fore, it being the property of the family physician;
but how came it there upon my table, and why did 1
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shudder in regarding it? These were things in no
manner to be accounted for, and my eyes at length
dropped 1o the open pages of a book, and to &
sentence underscored therein. The words were the
singular but simple words of the poet Ebn Zaiat
“ Lhcebant miki sodales i sepulchrum amicae visit-
arem curas meas aliguantulum fore levatas.” Why
then, as 1 perused them, did the hairs of my head
erect themselves on end, and the blood of my body
congeal within my veins 7

There came a light tap ar the library door, and,
pale as the tenant of a tomb, & menial entered upon
tiptoe. His looks were wild with terror, and he
spoke to me in a voice tremulous, husky, and very
low. What said he?—some broken sentences I
heard. He told of a wild ery disturbing the silence of
the night — of the gathering together of the house-
hold — of a search in the ditection of the sound —
and then his tones grew thrillingly distinet as he
whispered me of a violated grave—of a disfigured
body discovered upon its margin—a body enshrouded,
yet still breathing, still palpitating, still alive!

He pointed 1o my garments — they were muddy
and clotted with gore. 1 spoke not, and he ook me
gently by the hand —but it was indented with the
impress of human nails,. He directed my allention to
some object against the wall — I looked at i for some
minutes — it was a spade. With a shriek [ bounded
to the table, and grasped the ebony box that lay upon
it.  Bat I could not force jt open, and in my tremor
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it slipped from out of my hands, and fell heavily, and
burst into pieces ; and from it, with a rattling sound,
there rolled out some instruments of dental surgery,
intermingled with many white and glistening sub-
stances that were scattered to and fro about the
floor,

17"
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WHY THE LITTLE FRENCHMAN
WEARS HIS HAND IN A SLING.

Ir's on my wisiting cards sure enough (and it's
them that's all o' pink satin paper) that inny gintle-
man that plases may behould the intheristhing words,
“ Sir Pathrick 0'Grandison, Barronit, 39 Southampton
Row, Russel Square, Parrish o’ Bloomsbury.” And
shud ye be wanting to diskiver who is the pink of
purliteness quite, and the laider of the hot tun in the
houl city o’London — why it's jist mesell. And faith
that same is no wonder at all at all, so be plased 1o
stop curling your nose, for every inch o’ the six wakes
that I've been a gintleman, and left aff wid the bog-
throthing to take up wid the Barronissy, it's Pathrick
that's been living like a houly imperor, and gitting
the iddication and the graces. Och! and would’nt it
be a blessed thing for your sperrits if ye cod lay your
two peepers jist, upon Sir Pathrick O’Grandison,
Barronitt, when be is all riddy drissed for the hop-
perer, or stipping into the Brisky for the drive into
the Hyde Park. But it's the iligant big figgur that |
have, for the reason o which all the ladies fall in love
wid me. [Isn't it my own swate self now that'll mis-

——
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sure the six fut, and the three inches more nor that
in me stockings, and that am excadingly will propor-
tioned all over to match? And is it really more
than the three fut and a bit that there is, inny how,
of the little ould furrener Frinchman that lives jist over
the way, and that's a oggling and a goggling the houl
day, (and bad luek to him,) at the purty widdy Mis-
thress Tracle that's my own mixt door neighbor,
(God bliss her) and most particuller frind and ae-
quaintance !  You percave the little spalpeen is sum-
mat down in the mouth, and wears his lift hand in a
sling ; and it’s for that same thing, by yur lave, that
I'm going 1o give you the good rason.

The thruth of the houl matter is Jist simple enough ;
for the very first day that I com'd from Ci nnanght,
and showd my swate little silf in the strait to the
widdy, who was looking through the windy, it was
a gone case althegither wid the heart o the purty
Misthress Tracle. 1 percaved it, ye see, all at once,
and no mistake, and that's God's thruth.  First of all
it was up wid the windy in a jiffy, and thin she threw
open her two peepers Lo the jtmost, and thin it wasa
little gould spy-glass that she clapped tight to one o'
them, and divil may burn me if it didn't spake to me
a8 plain as a peeper cud spake, and says it, throogh
the spy-glass —« Och! the up o' the mornin to ye,
Sir Pathrick O'Grandison, Barronitt, mavourneen ;
and it's a nate gintleman that yeare, sure enough, and
it's meself and me fortin jist that'll be at yur sarvice,
dear, inny time o' day atall at all for the asking.” And
it's not meself ye wud have to be bate in the purlite-
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ness; s0 | made her a bow that wod have broken yir
heart althegither to behould, and thin I pulled aff me
hat with a flourish, and thin I winked at her hard
wid both eyes, as much as to say — “ Thrue for you,
yer a swale little crature, Mrs. Tracle, me darlint,
and I wish I may be drownthed dead in a bog, if its
not meself, Sir Pathrick ("Grandison, Barronitt, that'll
make a houl bushel o' love to yur leddy-ship, in
the twinkling o' the eye of a Londonderry purraty.”

And it was the nixt mornin, sure enough, jist as |
was making up me mind whither it wouldn't be the
purlite thing to sind a bit o’ writing to the widdy by
way of a lovelitter, when up cum’d the delivery
sarvant wid an illigant card, and he tould me that the
name on it (for I niver cud rade the copper-plate
printing on account of being lift handed) was all about
Mounseer, the Count, A Goose, Look-aisy, Maiter-di-
dauns, and that the houl o' the divilish lingo was the
spalpeeny long name of the little ould furrener Frinch-
man as lived over the way.

And jist wid that in cum’d the little willain himsell,
and thin he made me a broth of a bow, and thin he
said he had ounly taken the liberty of doing me the
honor, of the giving me a call, and thin k& went on
to palaver at a great rate, and divil the bit did 1
comprehind what he wud be afther the tilling me at
all at all, excipting and saving that he said * pully
wan, woolly wou,” and tould me, among a bushel o'
lies, bad luck to him, that he was mad for the love
o' my widdy Misthress Tracle, and that my widdy
Mrs. Tracle had a puncheon for him,

E——
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At the hearin of this, ye may swear, though, I was
as mad as a grasshopper, but 1 remimbered that |
was Sir Pathrick O’'Grandison, Barronitt, and that jt
wasn't althegither gentaal to lit the anger git the
upper hand o the purliteness, so I made light o' the
matter and kipt dark, and got quite sociable wid the
little chap, and afther a while what did he do but
ask me to go wid him to the widdy's, saying he
wud give me the feshionable introduction to her
leddyship.

“Is it there ye are 1" said I thin to meself — *and
its throe for you Pathrick that ye're the fortunnittest
mortal in life. We'll soon see now whither its your
swate silf, dear, or whither its little Mounseer Majter.
di-dauns, that Misthress Tracle is head and ears in
the love wid.”

Wid that we wint afl' to the widdy's, next door,
and ye may well say it was an illigant place — so it
was. There was a carpet all over the floor, and in
one corner there was a forty-pinny and a jews-harp
and the divil knows what ilse, and in another corner
was a sofy — the beautifullest thing in all natur —
and sittin on the sofy, sure enough there was the
swate little angel, Misthress Tracle.

“The tip o the morning to ye,” says I — « Mrs.
Tracle” — and then I made sich an iligant obaysance
that it wud ha quite althegither bewildered the brain
o' ye.

“ Wully woo, pully woo, plump in the mud,” says
the little furrenner Frinchman — and sure enough
Mrs. Tracle, says he, that he did — #isn't this gin-
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tleman here jist his riverence Sir Pathrick O'Gran-
dison, Barronitt, and isn’t he althegither and entirely
the most purticular frind and acquaintance that |
have in the houl world 1"

And wid that the widdy, she gits up from the sofy,
and makes the swatest curtchy nor iver was seen;
and thin down she gits agin like an angel ; and thin,
by the powers, it was that little spalpeen Mounseer
Maiter-di-dauns that plumped his self right down by
the right side of her. Och hon! I ixpicted the two
eyes o' me wud ha cum’d out of my head on the spot,
I was so dispirate mad! Howiver — Bait who ™
says I after a while. “Ts it there ye are, Mounseer
Maiter-di-daunus 7 and so down I plumped on the
lift side of her leddyship, to be aven wid the willain.
Botheration! it wud ha done your heart good to per.
cave the illigant double wink that | gived her jist
thin right in the face wid both eyes,

But the little ould Frinchman he niver beginned
to suspict me at all at all, and disperate hard it was
he made the love to her leddyship. “ Woully wou
says he — “Tully wou" says he— “Flump in the
muod.”

“That’s all to no use, Mounseer Frog, mavour-
neen,” thinks I — and T talked as hard and as fust as
I could all the while, and troth it was mesell jist that
divarted her leddyship complately and intirely, by
rason of the illigant conversation that | kipt up wid
her all about the swate bogs of Connavght.  And by
and by she giv'd me sich a swate smile, from one
ind of her mouth to the other, that it made me as

.
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bould az a pig, and I jist took hould of the ind of her
little finger in the most dillikittest manner in natar,
looking at her all the while out o' the whites of my
eyes,

And thin ounly to percave the coteness of the
swate angel, for no sooner did she obsarve that [ was
afther the squazing of her flipper, than she up wid it
in a jiffy, and pot it away behind her back, jist as
much as to say — * Now thin, Sir Pathrick O'Grandi-
son, there's a bitther chance for ye, mavourncen, for
its not althegither the gentaal thing to be afther the
squazing of my flipper right full in the sight of that
litthe furrenner Frinchman, Mounseer Maiter-di-
dauns.” :

Wid that I giv’d ber a big wink jist to say — ¢ |it
Sir Pathrick alone for the likes o them thricks” —
and thin 1 wint aisy to work, and you'd have died
wid the divarsion to behould how cliverly I slipped
my right arm betwane the back o' the sofy, and the
back of her leddyship, and there, sure enough, I found
a swate little flipper all a waiting to say — # the tip
o' the mornin to ye, Sir Pathrick ('Grandison,
Barronit.” And wasn't it meself, sure, that jist giv'd
the laste little bit of a squaze in the world, all in
the way of a commincement, and not to be too
rough wid her leddyship! and och, botheration,
wasn't it the gentaalest and delikittest of all the little
squazes that | got in return ! * Blood and thunder,
Sir Pathrick, mavourneen” thinks 1 to meself, “ faith
it's jist the mother’s son of you, and nobody else at
all at all, that's the handsommest and the fortunittest
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young bogthrotter that ever cam'd out of Connaught !"
And wid that I giv'd the flipper a big squaze —
and a big squaze it was, by the powers, that her led-
dyship giv'd to me back. Bot it wud ha split the
seven sides of you wid the laffin to behould, jist thin
all at once, the concated behaviour of Mounseer
Maiter-di-dauns. The likes o' sich a jabbering, and
a smirking, and a parly-wouing as he begin’d wid
her leddyship, niver was known before upon arth ;
and divil may burn me if it wasn't my own very two
peepers that cotch'd him tipping her the wink out of
one eye. Oech hon! if it wasn't meself thin that
was as mad as a Kilkenny eat [ shud like to be tould
who it was |

“ Let me infarm you, Mounseer Maiter-di-dauns,”
said 1, as purlit as iver ye seed, “that it's not the
gintaal thing at all at all, and not for the likeso' you
inny how, to be after the oggling and a goggling at
her leddyship in that fashion — and jist wid that such
another squaze as it was | giv'd her flipper, all as
much as to say —*isn't it Sir Pathrick now, my
jewel, that'll be able to the proticting o' you, my
darlint 1" — and thin there cum'd another squaze back,
all by way of the answer— “ Thrue for you, Sir
Pathrick,” it said as plain as iver a squaze said in the
world — “ Thrue for you, Sir Pathrick, mavourneen,
and it’s a proper nate gintleman ye are — that God's
thruth” — and wid that she opened her two beautiful
peepers till I belaved they wud ha com’d out of her
head althegither and intirely, and she looked first as

YOL. Il.~—1H
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mad as a cat at Mounseer Frog, and thin as smiling
as all out o' doors at meself.

“ Thin,” says he, the willian, “ Och hon! and a
woolly-wou, pully-wou,” and thin wid that he shoved
up his two shoulders, till the divil the bit of his head
was to be diskivered, and thin he let down the two
corners of his purraty-trap, and thin not the bit more
of the satisfaction could I git out o' the spalpeen,

Belave me, my jewel, it was Sir Pathrick that was
uarasonable mad thin, sure enough, and the more by
token that he kept on wid his winking and blinking
at the widdy ; and the widdy she kept on wid the
squazing of my flipper, as much as to say — “ At him
again Sir Pathrick O"Grandison, mavourneen,” so |
Jist ripped out wid a big oath, and says I, sure
enough—

“Ye little spalpeeny frog of a bog-throtting son of
a bloody-noun!” — and jist thin what d’ye think it was
that her leddyship did? Troth she jumped up from
the sofy as if she was bit, and made aff through the
door, while I turned my head round alther her, in a
complate bewilderment and botheration, and followed
her wid me twopeepers.  You percave I had a rason
of my own for the knowing that she couldn’t git
down the stairs althegither and intively — for | knew
very well that I had hould of her hand, for divil the
bit had T iver lit it go. And says | —

“ Isn't it the laste little bit of a mistake in the world
that ye've been afther the making, ver leddyship !
Come back now, that's a darlint, and I'll ;;;j Ve ye yur
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Hipper.” But aff she wint down the stairs like a shot,
and then I wrned round to the little French furrenper.
Och hon! if it wasn't his spalpeeny little flipper that
I had hould of in my own — why thin — thin it was'nt
— that’s all.

Maybe it wasn't meself that jist died then outright
wid the laffin, to behould the little chap when he found
out that it wasn't the widdy at all that he had hould
of, but only Sir Pathrick ("Grandison. The ould
divil himsell niver behild such a long face as he pet
on! As for Sir Pathrick (*Grandison, Barronitt, it
wasn't for the likes of his riverence to be afther the
minding a thrifle of a mistake. Ye may jist say,
though — for its God's thruth — that afore I lift hould
of the flipper of the spalpeen, (which was not till
afther her leddyship’s futmen had kicked us both down
the stairs,) I gived it such a nate little broth of a
squaze, as made it all up into raspberry jam.

“ Wouly-wou™ — says he —* pully-wou” — says
he — “ Cot tam !"

And that's jist the thruth of the rason why he wears
his lift hand in a sling,
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THE VISIONARY.

Biay for me thera! 1 will not fail
To meet thee in that hollow vale.

[Extquy on the death of his wife, by Henry King, Bishop of
Chachester,)

ILt-FaTeD and mysterious man!  Bewildered in the
brilliancy of thine own imagination, and fallen in the
flames of thine own youth! Again in fancy I be-
hold thee! COnee more thy form hath risen before
me | — not — oh not as thou art — in the cold valley
and shadow — but as thou shouldst be — squandering
away a life of magnificent meditation in that eity of
dumn visions, thine own Yenice — which is a star be-
loved elysium of the sea, and the wide windows of
whose Palladian palaces look down with a deep and
bitter meaning upon the secrets of her silent waters.
Yes! I repeat it—as thou shouldst be. There are
surely other worlds than this — other thoughts than
the thoughts of the multitude — other speculations
than the speculations of the sophist. Who then shall
call thy conduet into question ? who blame thee for

I5#
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thy visionary hours, or denounce those occupations
as a wasting away of life, which were but the over-
flowings of thine everlasting encrgies !

It was at Venice, beneath the covered archway
there called the Ponte di Sospirt, that I met for the
third or fourth time the person of whom 1 speak. It
is with a confused recollection that I bring to mind
the circumstances of that meeting. Yet | remember
—ah! how should I forget? —the deep midnight,
the Bridge of Sighs, the beauty of woman, and the
demon of romance, who stalked up and down the
narrow canal.

It was a night of unusual gloom. The great clock
of the piazza had sounded the fifth hour of the Italian
evening. ‘The square of the Campanile lay silent and
deserted, and the lights in the old Dueal Palace were
dying fast away. I was returning home from the
Piazetta, by way of the Grand Capal. But as my
gondola arrived opposite the mouth of the canal San
Marco, a female voice from its recesses broke sud-
denly upon the night, in one wild, hysterical and long
continued shriek. Startled at the sound, 1 sprang
upon my fect: while the gondolier, letting slip his
single oar, lost it in the pitchy darkness beyond a
chance of recovery, and we were consequently left
to the guidance of the current which here sets from
the greater into the smaller channel. Like some
huge and sable-feathered condor, we were slowly
drifting down towards the Bridge of Sighs, when a
thousand flambeaux flashing from the windows, and
down the staircases of the Ducal Palace, turned
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all at once that deep gloom into a livid and super-
nitural day.

A child, slipping from the arms of its own mother,
had fallen from an upper window of the lofty strue-
tare into the deep and dim canal. The quiet waters
had closed placidly over their victim ; and, although
my own gondola was the only one in sight, many a
stout swimmer, already in the stream, was seeking
in vain upon the surface, the treasure which was to
be found, alas! only within the abyss. Upon the
broad black marble flagstones at the entrance of the
palace, and a few steps above the water, stood a
figure which none who then saw can have ever since
forgotten. It was "the Marchesa Aphrodite — the
adoration of all Venice — the gayest of the pay —
the most lovely where all were beautiful — but still
the young wife of the old and intriguing Mentoni —
and the mother of that fair child, her first and only
one, who now deep beneath the murky water, was
thinking in bitterness of heart upon her sweet cares
ses, and exhausting its little life in struggles to call
upon her name.

She stood alone.  Her small, bare, and silvery feet
gleamed in the black mirror of marble beneath her.
Her hair, not as yet more than half loosened for the
night from its ball-room array, clustered amid a
shower of diamonds, round and round her elassical
head, in curls like the young hyacinth. A snowy-
white and gauze-like drapery seemed to be nearly
the sole covering to her delicate form — but the mid-
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summer and midnight air was hot, sullen, and still,
and no motion— no shadow of motion in the statue-
like form itself, stirred even the folds of that raiment
of very vapor which hung around it as the heavy
marble hangs around the Niobe. Yet—strange to
say ! — her large lustrous eyes were not turned down-
wards upon that grave wherein her brightest hope lay
buried — but riveted in a widely different direction !
The prison of the Old Republic is, I think, the state-
liest building in all Venice
lady gaze so fixedly upon it, when hll'!'li..lllh her lay
stifling her only child ! Yondark, gloomy niche, too,
yawns rizht ull[llhlll... her chamber window — what,
then, could there be in its shadows — in its architec-
ture — in its ivy-wreathed and solemn cornces that
the Marchesa di Mentoni had not wondered at a
thousand times before? Nonsense! Who does not

remember that, at such a time as this, the eye, like a
shattered mirror, multiphes the images of its sorrow,
and sees in innumerable far off’ places, the wo which
is close at hand. '

Many steps above the Marchesa, and wnl:hm the
arch of the water-gate, stood in full dress, the Satyr-
like figure of Mentoni himself. He was occasionally
n:u:ql.||-1wl in thrumming a guitar, and seemed m.ruuwf
to the very death, as at intervals he gave directions
for the recovery of his child. "-tup:hul: and aghast,
I had IIZI"|"'-I":|.. no power lo move from the u]:rlght
position I had assumed upon first hearing the shriek,
and must have presented to the eyes of ihc agitated
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group, a s]'l-Efl:r"L] and ominous appearance, as, with
pale countenance and rigid limbs, 1 e -.:tu] down
among them in that funercal gondola.

All efforts proved in vain. Many of the most
energelic in the search were relaxing their exertions,
and vielding to a gloomy sorrow.  There seemed but
little hope for the child — but now, from the interior
of that dark niche which has been already mentioned
as forming a part of the Old Republican prison, and
ag fr '&.r|'t||1|1' the lattice of the 1” yrehiesa, a []""lril‘t‘.'
muffled in a cloak, stepped out within reach of the
light, and, pausing a moment upon the verge of the
giddy descent, plunged headlong into the canal. As,
in an instant afterwards, he stood with the still living
and breathing child within his grasp, upon the m: wrble
flagstones ]i"'r the side of the Marchesa, his cloak,
heavy with the drenching water, became unfastened,
and, falling in folds th:rl.]t his feet, discovered to the
wonder- stricken spectators, the eraceful person of a
very young man, with the sound of whose name the
greater part of Europe was then ringing.

No word spoke the deliverer. But the Marchesa!
She will now receive her child — she will press it to
her heart —she will eling to its little form, and
smother it with her caresses. Alas! another’s arms
have taken it from the stranger — another’s arms
have taken it away, and borne it afar off, unnoticed,
into the palace! And the Marchesa! Her lip—
her beautiful lip trembles : tears are gathering in her
eyes — those eyes which, like Pliny’s own Acanthus,
are “ goft and almost liquid.” Yes! tears are gather-
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ing in those eyes — and see | the entire woman thrills
throughout the soul, and the statue has started into
lifa! The pallor of the marble countenance, the
swelling of the marble bosom, the very purity of the
marble feet, we behold suddenly flushed over with a
tide of ungovernable crimson; and a slight shudder
quivers about her delicate frame, as a gentle air at
Napoli about the richsilver lilies in the grass. Why
should that lady blush? To this demand there is no
answer — except that, having left in the eager haste
and terror of a mother's heart, the privacy of her
own boudoir, she has neglected to enthral her tiny
feet in their slippers, and utterly forgotten to throw
over her Venitian shoulders that drapery which is
their due. What other possible reason could there
have been for her so blushing ! — for the glance of
those wild appealing eyes 1 — for the unusual tumult
of that throbbing bosom !—for the convulsive pressure
of that trembling hand? — that hand which fell, as
Mentoni turned into the palace, accidentally, upon
the hand of the stranger. What reason could there
have been for the low —the singularly low tone of
those unmeaning words which the lady uttered hur-
riedly in bidding him adieu?! *Thoo hast con-
guered " — she said, or the murmurs of the water
deceived me — * thou hast conquered — one hour
after sunrise — we shall meet — so let it be.”

& L] - ] - -

The tumult had subsided, the lights had died away
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within the palace, and the stranger, whom | now
recognised, stood alone upon the flags. He shook
with inconceivable agitation, and his eye glanced
around in search of & gondola. I could not do less
than offer him the service of my own; and he ac-
cepted the civility. Having oblained an oar at the
waler-gate, we proceeded together to his residence,
while he rapidly recovered his self-possession, and
spoke of our former slight acquamtance in terms of
g‘.l"l'_"ﬂ_t ﬂ:'l'l':-ﬂ rent l!:ﬂllli]iﬂtltjru

There are some subjects upon which I take pleasure
in being minute. The person of the stranger — let
me call him by this title, who to all the world was
still a stranger — the person of the stranger 1s one
of these subjects. In height he might have been
below rather than above the medium size: although
there were moments of intense passion when his
frame actually expanded and belied the assertion.
The light, almost slender symmetry of his figure,
]trul1:j5ue| more of that rl,':'h]:,' El:'.[i'..'il_'r which he
evinced at the i?r:"n|-_:|'! of Hi:__riln', than of that Her-
culean strength which he has been known to wield
without an effort, upon occasions of more dangerous
emergency. With the mouth and chin of a deity—
singular, wild, full, liquid eyes, whose shadows varied
from pure hazel to intense and brilhant jet —and a
profusion of glossy, black hair, from which a fore-
head, rather low than otherwise, gleamed forth at
intervals all light and ivory —his were features than
which I have seen none more clussically regular,
except, perhaps, the marble ones of the Emperor
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Commodus.  Yet his countenance was, nevertheless,
one of those which all men have seen at some period
of their lives, and have never afterwards seen again.
It had no peculiar — I wish to be perfectly under-
stood — it had no setiled predominant expression 1o
be fastened upon the memory; a counfenance seeh
and instantly forgotien — but forgotien with a vague
and never-ceasing desire of recalling it to mind. Not
that the spirit of each rapid passion failed, at any
time, to throw its own distinet image upon the mirror
of that fance — but that the mirror, mirror-like, re-
tained no vestige of the passion, when the passion
had departed.

Upon leaving him on the night of our adventure,
he solicited me, in what I thought an urgent manner,
to call upon him very early the next morning. Shortly
after sunrise, | found myself accordingly at his
Palazzo, one of those huge piles of gloomy, yet fan-
tastic grandeur, which tower above the waters of the
Grand Capul in the vicinity of the Rialto. I was
shown up a broad winding staircase of mosaics, Into
an apartment whose unparalleled splendor burst
through the opening door with an actual glare,
making me sick and dizzy with luxuriousness.

| knew my acquaintance to be wealthy., Report
had spoken of his possessions in terms which 1 had
even ventured to call terms of ridiculous exaggeration.
But as I gazed about me, I could not bring myself to
believe that the wealth of any subject in Europe could
have supplicd the far more than imperial magnifi-
cence which burned and blazed around.
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Although, as 1 say, the sun had arisen, yet the
room was still brilliantly lighted up. 1 judged from
this circumstance, ag well as from an air of exhaustion
in the countenance of my friend, that he had not re-
tired to bed during the whole of the preceding night.
In the architecture and embellishments of the cham-
ber, the evident design had been to dazzle and astound.
Little attention had been paid to the decora of what
is technically called keeping, or to the proprietics of
nationality. The eye wandered from object to ob-
ject, and rested upon none — neither the grolesques
of the Greek painters— nor the sculptures ol the
best Italian days — nor the huge carvings of un-
tutored Egypt. Rich draperies in every part of the
room trembled to the vibration of low, melancholy
music, whose unseen origin undoubtedly lay in the
recesses of the erimson trelliss work which tapestried
the ceiling. The senses were oppressed by mingled
and conflicting perfumes, reeking up from strange
convolute censers, which seemed actually endued
with a monstrous vitality, as their particolored fires
writhed up and down, and around about their extra-
vagant proportions. The rays of the newly risen sun
poured in upon the whole, through windows formed

each of a single pane of erimson-tinted glass. Glanc-
ing to and fro, in a thousand reflections, from curtains
which rolled from their cornices like cataracts of
molten silver, the beams of natural glory mingled at

length fitfully with the artificia

light, and lay weltering
in subdued masses upon a carpet of rich, liquid looking
voL. TL.—138
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cloth of Chili gold. Here then had the hand of genius
been at work. A chaos — a wilderness of beauty
lay before me. A sense of dreamy and incoberent
grandeur took possession of my soul,and I remained
within the door-way speechless.

Ha! ha! ha!—ha! ha! ba!— laughed the pro-
prietor, motioning me to a seat, and throwing himself
back at full length upon an ottoman. “1 see,” said
he, perceiving that I could not immediately reconcile
mysell to the bienseance of o singular a welcome —
“ ] see you are astonished at my apartment — at my
statues — my pictures — my originality of conception
in architecture and upholstery — absolutely drunk,
eh! withmy magnificence. But pardon me, my dear
gir, (here his lone of voice dropped to the very spirit
of cordiality,) pardon me, my dear sir, for my un-
charitable laughter. You appeared so utterly aston-
ished. Besides, some things are so completely
ludicrous that a man must laugh or die. To die
laughing must be the most glorious of all glorious
deaths! SirThomas More—a very fine man was Sir
Thomas More — Sir Thomas More died laughing, you
remember. Also there is along list of characters who
came to the same magnificent end, in the Absurdities
ol Ravisius Textor. Do you know, however,” con-
tinved he musingly — * that at Sparta (which is now
Paleochori), at Sparta, I say, to the west of the
citadel, among a chaos of scarcely visible ruins, is a
kind of socle upon which are still legible the letters
aazm, They are undoubtedly part of Teaszma, Now
at Sparta were a thousand temples and shrines 10 a




THE YVISIONARY. 203

thousand different divinities. How exceedingly
stranre that the altar of Lauvehter should have sur-
vived all the others! But in the present instance
— he resumed, with a .-Cin:__rILL'H' alteration of voice and
manner — “in the ]:rvq_:!u'ui instance | have no richt to
be merry at your expense. You might well have
been amnzed.  urope cannot 1|'-:‘-n|1ll.':.' anything so
fine as this, my little regal cabinet. My other apart-
ments are by no means of the same order — mere
ultras of fashionable insipidity. This is better than
fashion —is it not! Yel this has but 1o be seen to
became the rage — that is with those who eould afford
it at the cost of their entire patrimony. I have
guarded, however, n_g.‘uim-;l any such profanation.
With one exception you are the only human being
besides myself, who has been admitted within the
mysteries of these imperial precinets.”

I bowed in acknowledgment: for the overpowering
sense of splendor and perfume, and music, together
with the unexpected eccentricity of his address and
manner, prevented me {rom expressing in words my
appreciation of what I might have construed into o
compliment.

« Here”™ — he resumed, arising and leaming on my
arm as he sauntered around the apartment— * here
are paintings from the Greeks 1o Cimabug, and from
Cimabué to the present hour. Many are chosen, as
you see, with little deference to the u'lui:uim}s of Virtil
:l.'lll.'rv are all, however, fitling tapestry for a chamber

such as this. Here too, are some r'ﬁr’_,l'- Feyvres ol
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the unknown great — and here unfinished designs by
men, celebrated in their day, whose very names the
perspicacity of the academies has left to silence
and to me. What think you” — said he, turning
abruptly as he spoke —*what think you of this

Madonna della Pieti !

o It is Guido’s own I I said, with all the enthusiasm
of my nature, for 1 had been poring intently over its
surpassing loveliness. “ It is Guido’s own ! — how
could you have oblained it1— she is undoubtedly in
puainting what the Venus is in sculpture.”

u Ha!" said he thoughtfully, “ the Venus 1 — the
beautiful Venus 1 — the Venus of the Medici ! — she
of the gilded hair? Part of the left arm (here his
voice dropped so as to be heard with difficulty), and
all the right are restorations, and in the coquelry of
that right arm lies, I think, the quintessence of all
affectation. The Apollo, too! —is a copy —there
can be no doubt of it— blind fool that 1 am, who
capnot bekold the boasted inspiration of the Apollo!
[ cannot help — pity me | — 1 cannot help preferring
the Antinous. Was it not Socrates who said that the
statuary found his statue in the block of marble?
Then Michwl Angelo was by no means original in
his couplet —

¢ Non ha Mottimo artists aleon concetto
Uhé on marmo solo in 88 non clreunseriva.
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It has been, or ghould be remarked, that, in the
manner of the true gentleman, we are always aware
of a difference from the !qu]'ing of the volgar, with-
out being at once lnrr_'.{:im:i_l..r able to determine in what
such difference consists. Allowing the remark to
have applied in its full force to the outward demeanor
tit, on that eventful morn.-

of my acquaintance, I fe
ing, still more fully applicab
ment and character. Nor can 1 belter define that

¢ 1o his moral tempera-

peculiarity of spirit which seemed to place him so es-
sentially apart from all other human beings, than by
calling it a halat of intense and continual thought,
pervading even his most trivial actions— intruding
upon his moments of dalliance —and interweaving
itself with his very flashes of merriment — like adders
which writhe from out the eyes of the grioning masks
in the cornices around the temples of Persepolis.

I could not h'“ll"* however, n:|-ur::|h.'LH_'..' observing,
through the IJIIIt;]L‘il tone of |.L‘.'r'i1:-' and :-'--!-:mnitg.'
with which he rapidly descanted upon matters of
little importance, a certain air of trepidation — a de-
i"_"j'-l;"l_! 'i_hl. NErvous F.I'.I'“.'“:HH‘ iH E'il_'l.il.'.'rl. -i.”l‘l. (1] :‘iE'"::"l:‘l:]l et 1 1 1
unquiet excitability of manner which appeared to me
at all times imaceountable, and upon some occasions
even hlled me with alarm. 1"rucluc:|1t!_r, !'1'1!'1]|-5'I|J!'iill'.’.
in the middle of a sentence whose commencement he
had :!El|-;1r-::||.1]:.' t-er]‘_;.;'uttl:n. he seemed to be |l.'~'|n.'IIiJI;.Jr in
the decpest attention, as if either in momentary ex-
pectation of a visiter, or to sounds which must have
had existence in his imagination alone.

15*®
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It was during one of these reveries or pauses of ap-
parent abstraction, that, in turning over a page Df:lhﬁ
poet and scholar Politian's beautiful tragedy “ I'he
Orfeo,” (the first native Italian tragedy,) which lay
near me upon an oitoman, I discovered a passage
underlined in pencil. It was a passage towards the
end of the third act — a passage of the most heart-
stirring excitement —a passage which, although
tainted with impurity, no man shall read without a
thrill of novel emotion—mno woman without a
sigh. The whole page was blotted with fresh tears,
and, upon the epposite interleal, were the following
lines, written in a hand so very different from the pe-
culiar characters of my acquaintance, that T had
some difficulty in recognising it as hisown.

Thon wast that all to me, love,
For which my sounl did pine —

A green isle in the sen, love,
A fountain and a shrine,

All wreathed aroond abouot with flowers ;
And the flowers — they all were mine,

But the dream —it eould oot lasi;
And the star of Hope did rise
But io be overcast.
A voice from out the Fuolore eries
H Opward " — while o'er the Past
(Dim gulf!) my spiric hovering lies,
Mute, motionless, nghast !
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For alas ! —alna ! — with me
Ambition — all — 13 o'er,

N [Ore=— 0 More -— 0o mone,""

{=uah |.'II'Ig1.|iLg'-~ halds the solemn sea
To the sands upon the shore,)

Shall bloom the thunder-blasted tree,
Or the stricken eagle scar!

And all my hours are trances;
And all my mightly dreama
Aré where thy dark eye glances,
And whers I.I‘I:I.' !I-:---L-I!q-J.- g]qzmgl.—-,

In what ethereal dances,
By what lalian sireams.

Alas ! for that acoursed time
They bore thee o’er the billow,

From Love to titled age and crime,
And an woholy pillow —

From me, and l(rom our miﬂlj' elime,
Where weeps the silver willow.

That these lines were written in English — a lan-
guage with which I had not believed their author
acquainted — afforded me little matter for surprise.
I was too well aware of the extent of his acquirements,
and of the singular pleasure he took in concealing
them from observation, to be astonished at any similar
discovery ; but the place of date, I must confess,
occasioned me no little amazement, It had been
originally written London, and afterwards carefully
averscored — but not, however, so l.'ﬂi:"'-:lilnr'-'. as 1o
conceal the word from a scrutinizing eye. 1 say

this occasioned me no little amazement ; for 1 well
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remember that, in a former conversation with my
friend, I particularly inquired if he had at any time
met in London the Marchesa di Mentoni, (who for
some years previous to her marriage had resided in
that city,) when his answer, if 1 mistake not, gave
me to understand that he had never visited the
metropolis of Great Britain. 1 might as well here
mention, that I have more than once heard, (without
of course giving credit to a report involving so many
improbabilities,) that the person of whom 1 speak was
not only by birth, bat in education an Englishman.

«There is one painting,” said he, without being
aware of my notice of the tragedy — *there is still
one painting which you have not seen.” And throw-
ing aside a drapery, he discovered a full length por-
trait of the Marchesa Aphrodite.

Human art conld have done no more in the delinea-
tion of her superhuman beauty. The same ethereal
figure which stood before me the preceding night
upon the steps of the Duecal Palace, stood before me
onceagain. But in the expression of the countenance,
which was beaming all over with smiles, there still
lurked (incomprehensible anomaly!) that fitful stain
of melancholy which will ever be found inseparable
from the perfection of the beautiful. Her right arm
lay folded over her bosom. With her left she pointed
downwards toacuriously fashioned vase, One small,
fairy foot, alone visible, barely touched the earth—

sk W = W
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and, scarcely discernible in the brilliant atmosphere
wiich seemed to encircle and enshrine her loveliness,
floated a p*tu of the most delicately imagined w ||1|._,.1.
\Iv r-tm:"' fell from the ]'ﬂllltl:l" to the hgure of my
friend, and the vigorous words of Chapman’s Bussy
¥ Ambois quivered instinctively upon my lips —

#“ He is up
There like a Roman statue ! He will sinnd
Till Death hath made him marble !™

«“(Come ! he said at length, turming towards
table of richly enamelled and massive silver, upon
which were a few goblets fantastically stained, to-
gether with two Etrgr Etruscan vases, fashioned i
the same extraordinary model as that in the Ium-
ground of the porirait, and filled with what I sup-
posed to be Johannisberger. *Comel!™ he said ab-
roptly, *let us drink! Tt is early —but let us
drink — It is indeed early,” he continued thought-
fully as a cherub with a heavy golden hammer,
made the apartment ring with the first hour after
sunrise — * It is indeed early, but what matters i?
et us drink! Let vs pour out an offering to the
solemn sun, which these gaudy lamps and censers
are so eager to subdue!” And, bhaving made me
pledge |1|m in a bumper, he swallowed in rapid suc-
cession several g blets of the wine.

“To dream,” he continued, resuming the tone of
his desultory conversation, as he held up to the rich
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light of a censer one of the macnificent vasecs —* 1o
dream has been the bosiness of my life. 1 have there-
fore framed for |||_'..-'|=}I', as you see,d bower of dreams.
In the heart of Venice could 1 have erected a better !
You behold around you, it is troe, a medley of ar-
chitectural embellishments. The chastity ol [onia is
oflended !:_'., ;||.:||.ii|.'.'f.'.!| deviees, and the *!.'!ll'Lll"'-'-'h
of Egypt are stretching upon carpets of gold. Yet
ihe eflect 15 incongruons lo the timiid alone. PI":“
prieties ol place, and CEH el ¥ of lime, are the bug-
bears which terrify mankind from the contemplation
of the magnificent. Onee | was myself a decortst:
but that sublimation of folly has palled upon my soul.
All thisis now the fitter for my purpose. Like these
arabesque censers, my spirit 18 writhing in fire, and
the delirinm of this scene is fashioning me for the
wilder visions of that land of real dreams whither 1
am now rapidly departing.” Thus saying, he con-
fessed the power of the wine, and threw himsell at
full length upon an ottoman.

A Ll k Slop was now heard LAHOT the staircase,
and a loud knock at the door rapidly succeeded. |
was hastening to anticipate a second disturbance,
when a page of Mentoni's household burst into the
room, and faltered out, in a voice choking wilth emo-
tion, the incoherent words, “ My mstress ! — my
mistress | — poisoned poisoned! Uh beautiful —
oh beauntiful Aphrodite !

Bewildered, I flew to the ottoman, and endeavored

to arouse the .~.l|.'|:pl_']' to a sense of the éE:l.I.'thl.J':{ intel-
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higence. Buot his limbs were rigid — his |:|~q were
livid — his ;;|I:J'|_'.f beaming eyes were riveted in death.
| staggered back towards the table — my hand fell
upon a cracked and blackened goblet — and a con-
scionsness of the entire and terrible truth flashed sud-
denly over my soul,
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HIROS AND CHARMION.
/

THE CONVERSATION

EIROS AND CHARMION

A LR S

Way do vou call me Firos!
CHARMION.
You

So henceforward will you always be called.
must forget, too, my earthly name, and speak to me

ag Charmion.
51 ROS.

This is indeed no dream !

CHARMION.
re — but of these mys-
to see you looking life-like

Dreams are with us no mo
leries anon. 1 rejoice

The film of the shadow has already

Be of heart, and fear

and rational.
passed from off your eyes.

Your allotted days of stupor have expired ;
will myself induct you into the

nothing.
and, to-morrow, |
full joys and wonders of your novel existence.

yoL. 1L.—20

\
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EIROS.

True — | feel no stupor — none at all. The wild
sickness and the terrible darkness have left me, and
[ hear no longer that mad, rushing, horrible sound,
like the *voice of many waters.” Yet my senses
are bewildered, Charmion, with the keenness of their
perceplion of the new.

CHARMION.

A few daye will remove all this —but I fully un-
derstand you,and feel for you. It isnow ten earthly
yoars ginceé | underwent what you I_J!:ll.]Et"'l__'_’IIl — Yol
the remembrance of it hangs by me still.  You have
now suffered all of pain, however, which you will
suffer in Aidenn.

BIROS,
In Aidenn?
CHARMION.
In Aidenn.
ELROS,

Oh God!— pity me, Charmion!—1 am over-
burthened with the majesty of all things — of the
unknown now known — of the speculative Future
merged in the august and certain Present.

CHARMION.

Grapple not now with such thoughts. To-morrow
we will speak of this. Your mind wavers, and its
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agitation will find relief in the exercise of simple
memories. lLook not around, nor forward — but
back. I am burning with anxiety to hear the details
ol that stupendous event which threw you among us.
Tell me of it. Let us converse of familiar things, in
the old familiar language of the world which has so
fearfully perished.

EIROS.
Most fearfully, fearfully ! — this is indeed no
dream.

CHARMION.

Dreams are no more. Was [ much mourned, my

Eiros !

EIROS,

Mourned, Charmion 1 — oh deeply. To that last
hour of all there hung a cloud of intense gloom and
devout sorrow over your houschold.

CHARMION .

And that last hour — speak of it. Remember
that, beyond the naked fact of the catastrophe itself,
I :I-;u-;_'n.'..'r nothing. When, L‘.UIl]'uI_f_g oul from among
mankind, I passed into Night through the Grave —
at that period, if 1 remember aright, the calamity
which overwhelmed you was utterly unanticipated,
But, indeed, 1 knew little of the speculative philosophy
of the day.
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EIROE.

The individual calamity was, as you say, entirely
unanticipated ; but analogous misfurtunes had been
long a subject of discussion with astronomers. |
need scarce tell you, my friend, that, even when you
left us, men had agreed to understand those passages
in the most holy writings which speak of the final
destruction of all things by fire, as having reference
to the orb of the earth alone. Buot in regard to the
immediate agency of the ruin, speculation had been
at fault from that epoch in astronomical knowledge
in which the comets were divested of the terrors of
flame. The very moderate density of these bodies
had been well established. They had been observed
to pass among the satellites of Jupiter, without bring-
ing about any sensible alteration either in the masses
or in the orbits of these secondary planets. We had
long regarded the wanderers as vapory creations of
inconceivable tenuity, and as altogether incapable of
doing injury to our substantial globe, even in the
event of contact. Bul contact was not in any de-
groe dreaded ; for the elements of all the comets
were accurately known. That among them we
should look for the agency of the threatened fiery
destruction had been for many years considered -'.4711
inadmissible idea. But wonders and wild fancies
had iH..-‘CI'I. of late d'n'l.:n':i, _*.Irang:;]_\- rife among man-
kind ; and, although it was only with a few of the
ignorant that actual apprehension prevailed wpon
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the announcement by astronomers of a new comet,
yet this announcement was generally received with
I know not what of agitation and mistrus.

The elements of the strange orb were immediately
calculated, and it was at once conceded by all ob-
servers that its path, at perihelion, would bring i
into very close proximity with the earth. There
were two or three astronomers, and these of secondary
note, who resolutely maintained that a contact was
inevitable. I cannot very well express to you the
effect of this intelligence upon the people. For a
few short days they would not believe an assertion
which their intelleet, 50 long employed among worldly
considerations, could not in any manner grasp. But
the truth of a vitally important faet soon makes it
way into the understanding of even the most stolid.
Finally, all men saw that astronomical knowledge
lied not, and they awaited the comet. Its approach
was not, at first, seemingly rapid — nor was its ap-
pearance of very unosual character. It was of a
dull red, and had little perceptible train. For seven
or eight days we saw no material increase in its
apparent dinmeter, and but a partia! alteration in its
colour. Meantime, the ordinary affairs of men were
disearded, and all interests absorbed in a growing
discussion, instituted h_'r the ph.']l.:lhi{rp]lf'::. in respect
to the cometa ry nature. Even the ,f__{:l'l.151~'|}' 1gnorant
aroused their sloggish capacities to such considera-
tions,. The learned now gave their intellect — their

soul — to no such points as the allaying of fear, or
20*

e
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to the sustenance of loved theory. They sought—
they panted for right views They grrﬂmetll for
perfecied knowledge. Truth arose in the P“f't}'_f‘f
her strength and exceeding majesty, and the wise
bowed down and adored.

That material injury to our globe or to its in-
habitants would result from the apprehended contact,
was an opinion which hourly lost ground among the
wise
rule the reason and the fancy of the erowd. It was
demonstrated, that the density of the comet’s nucleus
was far less than that of our rarest gas; and its
harmless passage among the satellites of Jupiter was
a poinl strongly insisted wpon, and which served
greatly to allay terror. Theologists, with an earnest-
ness fear-enkindled, dwelt upon the biblical pro-
phecies, and expounded them to the people with a
divectness and simplicily, of which no previous in-
stance had been known. 'That the final destruction
of the carth must be brought about by the agency
of fire, was urged with a spirit that enforced every
where conviclion ; and that the comets were of ne
fiery nature (as all men now knew) was a truth
which rzlieved aly, in a great measure, from the ap-
prehension of the great calamity foretold. It is
noticeable that the popular prejudices and vulgar
errors in regard to pestilences and wars — errors
which were wont to prevail upon every appearance
of & comet—were now altogether unknown. As
if by some sudden convulsive exertion, reason had

and the wise were now freely permitted to
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at once hurled soperstition from her throne. The
feeblest intellect had derived vigor from excessive
interest.

What minor evils might arise from the contact
were points of elaborate question. The learned
spoke of slight geological disturbances; of probable
alterations in climate and consequently in vegetation;
of possible magnetic and electric influences. Many
held that no wvisible or [1':‘.]‘{'.1:|‘-Ii|}l|: effect would in
any manner be produced. While such discussions
were going on their subjeet gradually approached,
growing larger in apparent diameter, and of a more
brilliant lustre. Mankind grew paler as it came
All human operations were suspended.

There was an epoch in the course of the general
sentiment when the comet had attained at length
a size surpassing that of any previcusly recorded
visitation. The people now, dismissing any linger-
ing hope that the astronomers were wrong, ex-
perienced all the certainty of evil. The chimerical
aspect of their terror was gone. The hearts of
the stoutest of oor race beat violently within their
bosoms. A very few days sufficed, however, to
merge oeven stuch ﬁ!l;:]i!]_f__":i in senliments more on-
endurable. 'We could no longer apply to the strange
orb any accustomed thoughts. lts Msterwcal at-
tributes had disappeared. It oppressed us with a
hideous rrura'r'f.l‘y of emotion. We saw il not as an
astronomical phenomenon in the heavens — but as
an incubus upon our hearts, and a shadow upon our
brain. It had taken, with inconceivable rapidity,
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the character of a gigantic mantle of rare flame,
extending from horizon to horizon.

Yet a J,I:-l:.', and men breathed with greater free-
dom. It was clear that we were already within the
influence of the comet— yet we lived. We even
felt an unusual elasticity of frame and vivacity of
mind. The exceeding tenuity of the object of our
dread was apparent, all heavenly objects were plainly
visible through it. Meantime, our vegetation had
perceplibly altered — and we gained faith, from this
predicted circumstance, in the foresight of the wise.
A wild luxuriance of foliage — utterly unknown be-
fore — burst out upon every vegetable thing.

Yet another day—and the evil was not al-
together vpon us. It was now evident that its
nocleus would first reach us. A wild change had
come over all men —and the first sense of pain —
was the wild signal for general lamentation and
horror. This first sense of pain lay in a rigorous
constriction of the breast and lungs, and an insof-
ferable dryness of the skin. It could not be denied
that our atmosphere was radically affected — the
conformation of this l'ltr:m_r:‘iilht,‘.l:‘f: and the ]JLIE.‘SiLIIE
modifications to which it might be sobjected, were
now the topics of discussion. The result of investi-
gation sent an electric thrill of the intensest terror
through the universal heart of man.

It had been long known that the air which encir-
cled us was a compound of oxygen and nitrogen
gases, in the proportion of twenty-one measures of
oxygen, and seventy-nine of nitrogen, in every one



FIROS AND CHARMION, L |

hundred of the l'lrl'ﬂr'lE["iH:!'i’!, “h:rl,'gl‘.rl, which was the
principle of eombustion, and the vehicle of heat, was
absolutely necessary to the support of animal life,
and was the most powerful and energetic agent in
nature. Nitrogen, on the contrary, was incapable
of supporting either animal life or flame. An un-
natural excess of oxygen would result, it had been
ascertained, in just such an elevation of the animal
gpirits as we had latterly experienced. It was the
pursiit, the extension of the idea, which had en-
gcndvmdl awe. W hat would be the result of a tofal
extraction of the nifrogen? A combustion irresisti-
ble, all-devouring, omni-prevalent, immediate — the
entire fulfilment, in all its minute and terrible details,
of the fiery and horror-inspiring denunciations of the
prophecies of the Holy Book.

Why need I paint, Charmion, the now disenchained
frenzy of mankind? 'That tenuity in the comet which
had previously inspired us with hope, was now the
source of the bitterness of despair. In its impalpable
gaseous character we elearly perceived the consum-
mﬂﬁun |-|' [":l,l_u_!, :'n-]u::1||l:i|||n_' fi dil_'-.' 'ﬂ‘_TaI.i:i !I:Lﬁrhiﬂ.l—
|3-|3:|.rin_'__§ away with it the last shadow of Hope. We
gasped in the rapid modification of the air. The red
blood bounded tl::||I.1|tI4nll1-'|"r' I||:'--Li-:-|h its striet choan-
nole. A furious delirium |:'LI!'.C-‘§L‘!"~!'L'-J- all men; and,
with arms immoveably outstretched towards the
lhrﬂﬂh:rain'__: heavens, they trembled and shricked
aloud. Buot the nucleus of the dl-'.*'r!t'h}"-fl' Wias now
upon us. Even here in Aidenn, I shudder while |
speak. Let me be brief —brief as the ruin that
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overwhelmed. For a short moment there was a
wild lurid light alone, visiting and penetrating all
Then — let us bow down, (harmion, before
of the great God ! — then, there
g sound, as if from the mouth

things.
the excessive majesty
came a great pervadin
teelf of wm; while the whole incombent mass of
ether in which we exisled burst at once inio a
species of intense flame, for whose surpassing bril-
liancy and all-fervid heat even the angels in the
great Heaven of pure knowledge have no na me.

Thus ended all
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Ix o note to the title of the story called * Hans Fhaal,” |
made alluzion to the * moon-hoax ™ of Mr. Locke. As a greal
many more persons were zctoally gulled by this jew d'esprif
than would he willing 10 acknowledge the fact; it may here
afford some little amusement to show why no one shoold have
been deceived — to point out these partienlars of the story
which should have been sufficient to establish its real character.
Indeed, however rich the imagination displayed in this io-
genious fietion, it wanted much of the foree which might have
been given it by a more serupulous attention to general analogy
and physieal troth, ‘Fhat the public were misled, even for an
instant, merely proves the gross ignorance which is so generally
prevalent upon subjecis of an astronomical nataie,

The moon's distance from the earth is, in round sumbers,
240,000 miles. 1T we desire to asceriain how near, apparently,
a lens would ||r:||=|.1" Lha# -.il.[r:"i':l."'.l |:ur any distant I'tllt"f“l-r'_:l wa, of
coarse, have but to divide the distance by the magnifying
power of the glass. Mr. L. makes his lens have a magnify-
ing power of 42,000 times. By thisdivide 240,000 (the moon's
real distanee), and we have five miles and five-sevenths, as Lhe
apparent distance. No animalatall could be seen so far; much
less the miniata |'|J|in|-: r|.|r'|i.r'u|:|ri|==.|.'|j im the story. Mr. L.
speaks about Sir John Herschell's |.-¢-rr|-i'-'ir-g flowers [_ll"' o
paver rheas, &e.), and even detecting the color and the shape
of the eyes of small birds. Shonly before, too, he has him-

T —
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gelf chserved that the lens would not render perceptible ob-
jeets of less than eighteen inches in diameter; but even this,
as 1 have =aid, is giving the glass by far too great power. It
may be ohenrved, cn possant, that his prodigious rlass 13 &nid
to have been moulded atthe glass-house of Messrs. Hartley and
Grant in Dumbarton ; but Messrs. H. and G.'s establishment
had ceased operations for many years previous to the publica-
tion of the honx.

On page 13, pamphlet edition, speaking of *n hairy veil *
over the eyes of a species of bison, the author says — * It 1m-

medintaly penurred to the acute mind af Dir. Herschell that this
protect the eyos of the animal

was u providential contrivance Lo
55 to which all the

from the great extremes of light and darkne
inhanitants of our side of the moon dre pt'rlrldir'ullj' subjected.”
But this cannot be thooght a very ™ acute ™ observation of the
Doctor’s. 'The inhabitants of our side of the moon have, evi-
dently, no darkness al all: so there ean be nothing of the
w pxtremes " mentioned. Inthe nbsence of the sun they have a
light from the earth equal to that of thirteen full moons.

The topagraphy throughoat, even when professing to acoord
with Blunt’s Lunar Chart, is entirely at variance with that or
any other lunar chart, and even grossly at variance with itself.
The paints of the compass, too, are in inextricable confusion —
the writer appearing to be ignorant that, on a lunar map, these
are not in sccordance with terrestrial points; the east baing to
the left, &o.

Deceived, perhaps, by the vague titles, Mare Nubium, Mere
Tranguillitutis, Mare Fireunditatis, &e., given to the dark spols
by former astronomers, Mr. L. has entered into long details
regarding oceans and other larre hodies of water in the moon 3
whereas there is no astronomical point more positively ascer-
tained than that no such bodies exist there. In examining the
boundary batween light and darkness (in = erescent or gibbhous
moon)) where this boundary crosses any of the dark places, the
line of division is found to be rough and jagged — bul were
these dark pluces liquid, it would evidently ha even.

The description of the wings af the man-bat, on page 21, is
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but a literal copy of Peter Wilkine’ account of the wings of his
flying ielanders. This simple fact should have indeced sus-
pleion, at least, it might be thought.

On page 23, we have the following, * What a prodigioas
influence must our thirteen times larger globe have exercised
upon this satellite when an embryo in the womb of time, the
passive subject of chemical aifinity 1"  Thiz is very fine — but
it should be observed that no astronomer would have made sueh
remark, espocially to any Journal of Seience — for the earth,
in the sense intended, is not only 13, bot 49 times Jarger than
the moon. A similar objection applies to the whols of the con-
cluding pages, where, by way of introduction to soma dis-
coveries in Saturn, the philosophieal eorrespondent enters into
a minuts schoolboy aceount of that planet — this to the Edin-
burgh Journal of Seience !

But there is one point, in particolar, which should have dis-
covared the fiction. Let us imagine the power actually pos-
sessed of secing animals wpon the moon's sarface — what
would firsf arrest the attention of an observer from the earth 1
Certainly neither their shape, size, nor any other sueh peculiarity,
50 #oon a8 their remarkable sifuction, They would appear 1o
ba walking with heels ap and head down, in the manner of flies
oa & ceiling. The real observer would have nitered an instant
ejaevlation of sorprise (however prepared by previous know-
bedge) at the singularity of their position ; the fiefitious observer
bas not even mentioned the subject at all, but speaks of sesing
the entire bodies of such ereatures, when it is damonstrable
that he could have seen only the diameter of their heads !
| It might as well be remarked, in conclusion, that the size,
and particularly the powers of the man-bats (for axample, their
shility 1o fly in #o rare an aimosphers — if indeed the moon have
| any)— with most of the other fancies in regard to animal and

vegetable existence, are at variance, generally, with all ana-
logieal reasoning on these themes ; and that analogy here will
often amount to eonclusive demonstration. It is, pechaps,
scarcely necessary to add, that all the suggestions attributed to
| Brewster and Horschell, in the beginning of the article, abeut

YOL. 11.—21

|
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wa transfusion of artificial light through the focal ohject of
vision,” &o., &e., belong to that species of figuralive wriling
which comes, most properly, onder the denomination of rigma-
rolo.

I have Intely read a singular and somewhat ingenions little
book, whose title page runs thus — * L'Homme dans Ia lvoe,
ou la Voyage Chimerique fait au Monde de la Lvne, nouoelle-
ment decounert par Dominique Gonzales, Aduanturier Espagnol,
autremét dit le Courier volant.  Mis en notre langve par 1. B. D.
A. Paris, chez Frangols Piot, pres la Fontaine de Saint Benoist.
Et chez J. Goignard, no premier pilier de la grand’ salle do
Palais, proche les Uonsuliations, MDOXLVIIL™ pp. 176

The writer professes lo have translated his work from the
English of one Mister D' Avisson (Davidson 1) although there
is a terrible ambiguity in the statement. 'en ol ed, " gays he,
u "ariginal de Monsieur D’ Avisson, medecin des mioux versez
qui seient sujourd’huy dans la cdnoissance des Belles Lettres,
ot sut tout de la Philesophie Naturelle. Je lui ai cotie obliga-
tion entre les sutres, de mavoir pon seulement mis en main ee
Livre en anglois, mais encore le Manuscrit du Siear Thomas
D" Auan, gentilhomme Eceossois, recommandable poor sa verta,
sur In version duguel j'advoue que jlay tiré le plan de ln
mienpe.”

After some irrelevant adventures, much in the manner of Gil
Blus, and which occupy the first thirty pages, the author relates
that, being ill daring » sea-voyage, the crow shandoned him,
togethor with a negro servant, on the island St. Heleoa. To
inorease the chanees of oblaining faod, the two separats, and
live us far apart as possible. This brings about a training of
birds, to serve the purpose of carrier-pigecns between them.
By-and-by thesa are tanght to carry parcels of some weight —
and this weight is gradually increased. At length the iden 15
entertained of uniting the force of a great number of the birds,
with & view to raising the suthor himsell. A machine is con-
trived for the purpose, and we have s minute description of it,
which is materially helped out by a steel engraving. Here we
peroeive the Signor Gonzales, with point ruffles and a hoge
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periwig, sented astride something which resembles very elosely
a broomstick, and borne aloft by & multitude of wild swans
(ganzax) who have strings resching from their tails 1o the
maching,

The main event detailed in the Signor's narmtive depends
upon & very important fet; of which the reander ia kept in
ignoranee until near the end of the book. The genzar, with
whom he had become so familiar, were not really denizens of
St. Helena, bat of the moon. Thenoe it had beon their coatom,
time oat of mind, 1o migrate annvally to some portion of the earth.
In proper season, of enarse, they would return home; and theauthor
happening, one day, o require their services for nshort voyage,
i unexpectedly carried straight op, and In a very briel period
arrives at the satellite. Here he finds, among other odd things,
that the people enjoy extreme happiness; that they bave no
law ; that they die without pain; that they range from tea to
thirty feet in height; that they live five thousand years ; that they
: have an emperor called Irdonozor; and that they can jump
sixty foet high; when; being cut of the gravitating influepee,
. they fly about with fans.

1 cannot forbear giving a specimen of the genernl philsophy
of the volume.

] must now deelare to you," says the Signor Gonzales,
“ the pature of the place in which I found myself. All the
clouds ware beneath my feet, or, if yoo please, spread between
me and the earth. As to the stars, since there was po night
where | was, they always had the same appearance ; not bril-

. liant, as usual, bot pale, and very nearly like the moon of a

morping. But few of them were visible, and these ten Umes
" Inlgiu'r |::|3 woell ag 1 could j'ill!g'?":l than l|!||':|.' geem Lo the in-
L habitants of the earth. The moon, which wanted two days of

being full, was of a terrible bigness.

_ | must not forget here, that the stars appeared only on that
; side of the globe turned townrds the moon, and that the eloser
| they were to it the larger they seemed. T have also to inform
| you that, whether it was calm weather or stormy, | found my-
self always immediately between the moon and the earth,

r——
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was eonvineed of this for two reasons — because my birds al-
ways flew in a straight line; and because, whenever we attempted
to rest, we were carried insensibly around the globe of the earth,
For I admit the opinion of Copernicus, who maintains that it
naver cepses to revolve fN-"-:I ihe casl to fhe wesl, Dot gpon the
poles of the Equinoctial, eommonly called the poles of the world,
luit apon those of ths foding —a |;|||1-1-:1il.-|:| of which 1 propods
to gpeak more ot length hereaftor, when 1 shall have leisure Lo
refresh my memory in regard to the astrology which 1 learned
at Salamanca when young, and have sisce forgotien.™

Notwithstanding the blunder italicised, which "is no doubt a
mere a'uprru fereiriide, the book 18 not without some eluim to al-
tention, as affording a naive specimen of the eurrent astronomacal
notions of the time. Qoe of these assumed, that the * gravita-
ting power " extended but a short distanee from the earth’s
surface — und, accordingly, we find our voyager * carried insen-
sibly around the globe,” &e.

THE END






