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at last brought him i rrible scrape

* uriosity Such was his itch for meddling and 1

that what rbus ut forward , he was

c and list vit his might Let a wor

1 na cor ind you Ii

towards the sound , l

Perha he had ever 1 the 1

Blue Beard , he would h

but , unhappily , he never read Fairy1
mything of

the Saints .

Thus Peter Kraus , pipe in mouth , was

and that wa

through the pleasant valley

talling, .

trudg

Whnie
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near , and listened the more eagerly as he recognised

one of the voices as that of Ferdinand Wenzel , the

wildest and wickedest of all the students of Bom The

ther voice he did not know , nor indeed ha e Eever

heard one at all like it: its tone was deep and metallic

like the tolling of a great bell

Ksk , and it shall be granted , if within my com

pass

Peter , trembling , peeped through the thick foliage at

the last speaker , and to his unutterable horror , descried

a dreadful figure , Which could only belong to one fearful

rsonag the Enemy of Mankind . Kra 1nearly

Was grinmning , and dismallyet moonlight leamed on
his huge hard cheek - bones , and thence downward to his

mouth , where it gleamed awfully on his set teeth , which

shone not with the bright bony whiteness of ivory , but

with the flash Of polished steel Opposite to the Evil

One , and as much at his ease as if he had only been in

mpany with a bosom crony , sat the reckless , daring

Ferdinand Wenz considering intently what infernal

1

mad K

6 8 POwer
of

lit 11ln I

can grant thee only the half,“ said the Fiend

Jhave power to shorten human life, but there is onlh

one Wwho may Prolong it



may de

All the blessed saints and martyrs forbid prayed

Kraus in his soul , at the same time crossing himself as

fast as he could . “ In that case , I ' m a dead man to a

certainty ! Ile will make away with all that is Phi

118 * nar Wit ! 11 1 1 0 1ter umelv. v good, or religious , or

ber 10 Wh city of

Bont

In th me, t Evil One seemed to deliberate

ind at length told the Wild Student that he should

»Listen , Ferdinand Wenzel ! I will

teach th mortal word , Whicl

nav his WI

if thou pronoun

aloud to any human being , man , woman , or child , theʒ

shall drop down , stone - dead , as by a stroke of apoplexy

at thy very feet

Enough, “ said the Wild Student Brav nd

he waved his arms exultingly above his h an

now one of the Fates L hold the li my ſenen

in my hand . I am no more Ferdinand Wenzel , but

Azrael , the Angel of Death Come , the word —the

mighty word !

We have said that the topmost failing of Peter Kraus

was curiosity , —it was rather his besetting sin , and was

now about to meet with its due punishment . Where

opened thenther men would have shut their eves , h



Peter was wilful nd stretched it his neck like a

rane 8 ˖ U 1 1 S tu El I W 8

req t *

impress on the 1 nel ö 1

ve got it by heart , said the Wild Student

nd 1 1oweright well who shall hear it the first .

B K tha zſunded like theet

1 It1

1 K ted

n
1

1 2 *

wWearz were num

bered, like t — the 1 it the butcher ' s 001 Ful

of these terrible thoughts , he got away as hastily as h

could , without making an alarm , and as soon as h

dared , set off at a run towards his home . On h

scampered , wishing that his very arms were legs , t

help him t t a le rate O1 1 „he gal

ground they boun from ; but becaus party of

tudents , linked arm in arm , occupied the whole breadth

fthe road .







Push

time he be

the end , even his g imour gave way nd turnedeut

itternes XV. voun 1d strol Vye be, thoug

1 U¹ Ud stitten

1 U moment

And then said som

iin 1l r. t Kraus started Xxpecting

sce the Fiend himself a is elbow . ZBut it was only

he evil suggestion of his owen mind , which , with som

difficulty , he subdued , till the Burschen , tired of the pr

sent amusement , let goof their vietim , and joining in a

vial chorus , allowed the tormented tailor to resum

St. R v t frig

ned man 0

1a

rag

Ur Land 1 0 ned

md smot nis 101 10 as rat u thil mood h

zrrived at his own door , Where he let himself in with his

private key . It was late ; his good wife Trudcehen had

retired to rest , and was in sound a sleep that he

forebore toawaken her But that very sight , as
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bed , Which was beside the other —but , alas ! not to rest

He dared not close his eves , even for a wink ILE4

sleep , thought he shall drean mnd

UUways dream of it pperi 1 —

I01 VEI Iim aptet 1 1 8 I

idea of what might f threw l
igony , that no opiate short of a fatal d C0 have

nduce him to slumber for an instant & miserable

night he passed , now looking forward with terror , and

then backward with self reproacl A tliousand times

18 1 d Dr t him t

turt f
*

Oh that LI 1 1 0 my

dear mother , now in hèeaven ,—Oh that my good nurs (

now in Munich , had never taught me to speak ! Oh

that J had died in cutting my first teeth ! That detest

ible word —if J could only get rid of it , but it is ever

present , in my mind and in my mind ' s
eye! in the dark

it scemed written on the wall in letters of fire ; and

mes. thev I turned ir tters Of

E

nd 1 I 2

up, and

breakfast ; but not If tried wallow

the accursed word scemed stickin it the bott his

Soméetimes it



and then to taste anything wa t it Ofet St

Life itself had lost its relish , like food with a diseased

palate . Conjugal and parental love , which had been

his greatest comforts , were now his uttermost tort ts

When he looked at his good Trudchen , it was with a

shudder ; and he dared not play with his own little Peter

kir If I t Nl father

1 nursery

sense, t ruit keeps ringin

11 ˖ 1 mean time, his wife did

not fail to not lis altered appearance , but it gave her

little concerr The good Trudcehen was very fat and

very Pphilosophic , Which some people call phlegmatic ,

and she took the most violent troubles rather softly and

quietly , as feather - beds receive cannon balls . Tush ,

said she , in her own full bosom , “ he looks as if had

not re Sted wWell. Ut U W S1 Uthe ettert

and as for his appetite , thα, will comerto in tir

the contrast only served to aggravate the ker

poor Kraus . To see his wife , the partner
of hisfortune ,

the sharer of his heart , his other self , so calm , so cool .

80 placid , grated on his very soul . There was some

thing even offensive in it , like a fine sunny day to the

mourners , When there is a funeral in the house . IIis

first impulse was to scck for sympathy , which generally

implies makir body else as miserable





the matter

hly of the

16 stood upon 8

By a natural instinct
h

apped both his

ears ; but they v almost as instantly removed

vigorous arms of his enemy ; he tthen ,
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Wild Student , in an angry whisper , those two gentle

men yonder are my most intimate friends ; you will give
them credit for what r they may choosent rder ,
ind J. Ferdinand Wenz V nsS 1 for 11

This was bad enough , but it might have been worse

ind the little tailor was glad to assent , though he was
now past speaking , and coulde nly bow and bow again ,
vith the tears in his eyes . Accor lingly , his two new

customers , t Powerfully recommended , began te

9 pro ] 9
1

9

member Lku 1 V nurmured the
terrified tailor , Who felt as if relieved from an incubu

us the back of the Wild Student disappeared behind the

closing door . But his grief soon returned . “ I ' m lost, “
he cried , in a doleful voice , „ the more Tin patronised ,
the more P' m undone ! They never will , the y never can
pay me for it all L' m a bankrupt —I must needs be a

1 W



husband ,

＋ the wife , quite collected . I tell thee , Trud n, 1

must, “ said the little tailor . Well , we shalles

said the great tailores th mposed tone of a

II P P Kraus plainly

18l on te

his sole child , v more than he could bear I tell
thee, Trudchen , he must have it,“ repeated the doomed

man KVLoualways try . “ said th phlegmatie Trud -

2
chen , “to hav the last word . “ And if I choose , 1

uld make sure of it,“ retorted the now angry Peter

Say the WORD to her at once, “ said tl Id whisper

Whichet ffrighted husband no longer doubted was a

suggestion from Satan in person He v nay

cold —in a moment , and not daring to trust himself ir

his wife ' s presence , ran up tot ttle bed mber

The fat Trudchen stared a little at this manouvre, but

as she reflected that persons Who go up stairs will , some

time or other , come down again , she placidly resumed

— her knitting

Wretch ! miserable wretch that Lam ! “ sighed ethe

onsolate tailor , thr
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sin have Committ 1 lraw upon me 1Ch à Visitation
— Me, too , Who could never kéeep a secret in my life

— then 1 1d W vander nd 1 u pronounce 1

my 1 ngs ! It i 1re to con ut Cursed b

t r, and th ind the hour, and the minut

h Peter K ˖ born

＋
1 1 1

being on my gua Having th m

many téèars , by degrèees he became more composed , an

resolved to refresh his spirits byůa walk in the oper
air . But the tyrannical idea still pursued him with its

diabolical suggestions . For instance , he could not h

saying to himself pas 1 1J L by There

*

lge, n

wonder ight

Suppose wWere to try it Just o1 U

soldier , or that miller



my kind ! must t nermit R

na bleak rock , beyond sp withen

child ! As he said this , he v

one , blind with haste , Whom !J t 1

wWas the maid - servant E

PI

1 vervyv sud

P 0 U In

nsweredeut ma V ind merry
only the minute before, t nd laughing with that

Wild Student , Ferdinand Wenzel
α

Poor Kraus was read ) lown himself loy

ever, l ntrived to get re hent

4 f Del 0 nd 1

mongstet S of

beg Where would it Nor

in n On asudden l ut ˖

trampling of numerous feet ,and going tot hop - door

he sawea crowd following four1 carried aàdead

body on a board . Hollo ! Wwhat have ye there

4 shouted an opposite neighbour from his upper wind

It ' s POOr Stephen Asbeck . “ answered several voices

Market
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entering from the back - parlour . “ What is ask

the startled tailor , with all the tremor of a guilty man .

To be cut off so suddenly , in the prii of you ind

beauty Beaut repeated Kr

lered look,
for in truth neitl Lieder nor A

had my pPretence · 2 looks Ves beauty

replied Mrs . Kraus ; “ but J forgot that the news cam

While you were absent . Poor Dorothy has died sud

lenly - the handsome girl Who rejected that good - for

nothing Ferdinand Wenzel Kraus dropped into a chair

ꝛ0t II lered t sue

X n 2

her

Poor Peter ra V 8 round . He wh

would not willingly hurt a dog, to be privy to, if not

accomplice in, three such atrocious and deliberate mur

ders His first impulse was to discover the whole

affair to the Police : but wWho would believe so extra -

ordinary a story ? Where were his witnesses ? Wenzel ,

of course , would confess nothing md it would be

lifficult t the Des ut rt Still his know -
1 ＋ 1 1 U

nd

Yster But 1 it th

˖1 IOht Wa 1 ˖ ˖ IVert t WUOI

sale assassination by the death of th issin As if

to sanction the suggestion , even as it Pass through

tailor ' s mind , the detestable Wenzel came into thethe



nly answered with a mournful shake oft P

1 Dorothy 1 “ sighed Mrs. Kr 80 voul

beautiful TI Wild Student

Ia 8 v

8

he milky natur f Peter Kraus His res 1

taken on the 81 WI 1! Monster ! Were - Wolt

he said to himself th wert never of woman born

It can be no m sin to slay th than thes 2
6 tiger Ves, —thou shalt hear the WORD of d

thys Uf But th moment he atten Pted E

his tongue cla to the roof of his th ; 1 thr

8 1to collaps ind when he had reg

power of
84 h, the fatal word

never ceased ringing in his inward car, I

mpletely from his memory However , such an

oblivion was in itself aà blessing , as it removed anʒ

temptation to actual guilt ; but , alas ! no sooner had

the Wild Student departed , than back came the hateful

Syllables , clear and distinet on the tablets of Krau

mind , like a writing in sympathetic ink

As the vile Wenzel had predicted , the number

sudden deatlis ra ]



OWI in

Son dvised a consultatior N rS Pr

posed a penitential processionto the Kreutzberg .
7

In the mean time the unfortunate tailor again took

ref in the bed - room , desperately closing his eyes, and

ping his ears , against the melancholy sights and

inds that were constantly occurring in the street

B mortality had become too fright r eventh

7 n

2 V

*
igerly for her l nd 9

with closed eyes ind ears, was IrSe Uul nS 18 01

her entrance . Besides , he was grieving aloud , and 1

wife bent over him to catch the words . —“ Miserable

mortals, “ he groaned, “ miserable frail mortals that we

are wretched candles, —blown out at a breath !

Who would have thought that such a cause could

WI 11f
Prod szuch àa calamity

nay that halt towI t 2 mply

saying — and the uncor Peter pronounced

the fatal Wonp . It had scarcely passed his lips when

something fell so heavily as to shake the whole hous



mad creèeature ,

Over rocks , amongst thickets , th

and crashed , and struggled ; his h was torn and

bleeding , but he cared not —he wanted to die . At

lay towards the Eifel , as if to end

of volcanic desolation , so similar

one time his course

his misery in that scen -

to his own ; but suddenly turning round , he

1back to his native towu , through

11
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himself on his knees beside the confessiona TLI.

venerable Father Ambrose was in the chair , and wit

infinite difficulty extracted the horrible story from th

listracted man When it was ended , the priest desired

to know the awful wonxp which acted with

tremendous energy But , vour reverence, “ sobbe

Kraus , with a thrill of natural horror , “it kills thos

who but hear it pronounced .

True , my son, “ replied the aged Priest , but all

imholy spells will Iose their power within these sacred

Then if Jmust —

Speak , my son , speak

L will .

Now ! “

NLàVes !

Comeèe . '

Ah —

1

POTZTAUSEND murmured Krau na lov

tremulous voice , with a sſhudder throughout his frame ,

and a terrified Iook all round him . And lo ! the ghostly

father was àa ghost indeed —the church of St. Remi had



.Ustanece

himself
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