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Mr enrliest recollections of home refer to an old castellated
building of somewhat rude architecture, situated almost under the
. shadow of an enormous mass of table rocks, towering high above
i ita roof, and dwarfing into comparative insignificance its massive
' walls and really colossal proportions, The scenery around was

|
! wild and romantic. Groups of {all spectral firs and rocks

rising ahruptly from the plain, were scatfered over the platean
upon which the edifice stood ; o slupgish stream, which supplied
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the moat of the castle twined among the dwarl evergroens that
covered most of the level ground in the vicinity, and the back
ground of the landscape wns o mountain range, darkened with
foreats of the yellow pine up to the lino where vegotation ccased,
and the region of eternol enow began.

The building was the ancient castle of Falasters, in Sweden, my
ancestral home. Within its walls, the family of Roback, or, as it
is spelled in the old Noree rccords, Roback, had dwolt from time
jmmemorial. The founders of the housa of Robock were men of
renown smoag the Vi-Eings and Jarls of the Scandinavian coast
end islands, and honorable mention is made of their exploits in
the Sagas of the Scalds, or bards of the North. Somo of these
poems are now extant in the Icelandic collection, in the library
of the Royal Geographical Society at Copenhagen. I have no
recollection of my parents, both of whom died in my infapcy, aod
my family reminiscences are confined to my six brothers—dll my
elders, and one sister, younger than myself. By the time I had
renched the sge of ten years I began to perceive that a degree of
respect and attention, slmost amounting to reverence, was paid
1o me by the rest of the family. Five of my brothers had by this
time gone out into the world to seck their fortunes; and, as the
cadets of an ancient line, known and bonored throughout Sweden,
‘had been courted, caressed, and helped forward by powerful
friends in the careers they had chosen,

It was ebout this period that my elder brother Frithiof im-
parted to me the history of our family. e informed me that our
race had been renowned for their prophetie gifts, and their skill
and attainments in Magle, Astrology, and other ocoult lore, for
more than four hundred yesrs. He spoke of Maguns Roback
our grandfather, and of the fame he had acquired as on Astrolo-
gist, and of an uncle, now resident at 8t. Petersburgh, acd enjoy-
ing the countenance snd friendship of the Emperor Nicholas.
% But,” said my brother, it is in the saventh son of a seventh
gon, that the prophetic gifts Lestowed upgu onr family must be
looked for in their utmosi intensity. You occupy that cxtraor-
dinary position. Our father, Gustavus Adolphus Roback, was
the eeventh son of Magnus Roback, and you oro bis seventh
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child” This disclosure was made to me in the * Hall of Shields,”
a vast apartment of the eastle, the walls of which were hung
with the targes, spears, and battle axes of my warlike and

THE HALYL. OF HHIELDE,

daring progenitors; and as I contemplated those weapons of
gtrife, I sald within myself, “my gifis are not of war but of
peace, nat of hatred and violence, but of benevolence and philan.
thropy. If I can forcsee and foretell dangers, why cannot I also
teach the parties imperilled how to avert them. Such shall be
my mission,”

When I was fourteen years old my eldest brother, Thorsten,
put into my hands a little history of the Roback race, derived
from various black-letter and printed volumes preserved in the
family archives. He also presented me with an antigue drinking
horn, and & lur or trumpet, which had been heir looms of our
house for many centuries, togather with 2 model of a Beandina-
vian War Galley, the original of which was commanded by a
Jarl of our pame in the eighth century, A curiously carved
Sledge, (said to have belonged to a Vi-King of our race, who waa
a member of the famous Icelandic expedition supposed to have



