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VEE I RE
PREFACOCE.

TaE egotism of the translator prompts her to say a
word in her own person opon offering to the public
thiz rendering of o German wovel. Her aim in these
translations has been, and is, to provide entertainment
—unot too exeiting in iz noaturo—for warm summer
afternoons, or braing weary with labour or care, re-
solving that her interest in the very mild amount of
work which such translations require shall not be poi-
soned by the reflection that she has offered for perusal
unything that can be eonsidered perpicious to the
youngest of ber readers. Ier past experience induces
her to request that there may be ne confounding of

the trapslator with the asthor ; where anytbing worthy

the name of an opinion, or & view of any kind, uitra
or conservative, profoand or otherwise, ccenrs in the
light works she has selected for translation, she begs
leave to remind the reander that it is the opinion or view
of Miss Marlitt, Madame von llillern, or Ad. von Volek.

bansen, and not of
Muns. WisTER.

Iritanerrnga, March, 1871,
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WHY DID HE NOT DIEK?

PART I

e

CHAPTER L
THE LETTER.

“Jr a memorial to the inventor of water-proof cloaks
ghould ever be talked of, I certainly will eontribate some-
thing to it," mattered the letter-carrier Korten to him-
sell a8 he earefully bulltoned up his garment of thal de-
seription, * for,” he conlinued, “the thing was invented
expressly for people in my line of life,—I am not only
comfortable, T rather enjoy rain and snow nowndays,—
no atorm can harm me™ And he walked briskly along
the hroad pavement not at all annoyed by the fact that
hiz face, havdly protected by the rim of his hat, was ex-
posed to the deiving tempest,—it was more thao half
coverod by a thick beard, and his complexion certainly
could not be affected by the woather.

“[ don't envy the porters,’ he thoneht, “for all that
they think themselves so gramd, driving wagans instend of
whecling barrows as formerly, —walking is far healthior, ™

He opened the leathern pouch ot his side and took
from il & letter which he left at the first floor of o very
clegant mansion,  Another he earvied to the counting-
room of & large warchouso—a third to the cellar of a
beor-galogn, and otbers to the inhabitants of second,
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third, and fourth floors, until at last thero remained only
one lotter, containing money, left to deliver. Apd its
destination was not very distant. Kurten had gradually
gone the entire length of the wide but winding street at
the end of which appeared 2 fine old Protestant chureh.
It stood far back from the street and was separated from
the neise and tumult by a spacious eourtyard, inclosed
within tolerably high walls with a richly ornamented
iron gate. Thus was secured to the sacred building
something of the quiet enjoyed by the village church in
the midst of its peaceful graveyard, “where the rode fore-
fathers of the hamlet sleep.” Kurten entered the orna-
mented gate and pulled the bell at the door of the par-
sonage that nestled sougly by the side of the church,
and partook of its retirement,

A neatly-dressed maid-servant with o coquettish cap
crowning her smooth hair answered hiz sommons.

*'I5 the Herr Pastor at home 7" asked Kurten.

“Yes, but give me your letter, T'll earry it up-stairs to
hime.

“No, by your leave, my girl, 'tis a money-letter.”

“¥ery well, I can——the Herr Pastor is busy with
his sermon,?

" No matter for that, my orders with money-letters aro
gtrict, I must deliver it into his own hands,” replied Kurten.

“Then yvou must take the risk upon yvourself, The
second door to the left at the top of the stairs,” said the
girl, turning back to her warm kitchen,

“1 know,” Kurten muttered, as he wiped his shoes
earefully before mounting the well-carpeted stairease, at
the foot nnd head of which bronze figures held lighted
lamps, The house was loxuriously furnished. In the
holy man's study there reigned only a dim religions
light shed by a single study lamp upon the writing-
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table. There was no reflection of its glimmer in the rich
dark-grecn of the carpet, or in the heavy cortaing that
wera closely drawn before the windows. The table was
covered with sheets of paper written and unwritten, and
a large Bible lay open with which Pastor Sieglried was
evidently eeceupied when his * Come in” admitted Kurten
to his sanctam.

The postman is alwayz an interesting visitor. Pastor
Siegfried looked vp with more of expectation than of
annoyance at intrusion in his glance.

“ From Mexico,” said the carrier, handing the Pastor a
large lotter with five seals, * contalning a draft for seven
hundred marks,"

“From Mexico 7" repeated the Pastor with evident
surprise.  * Oh, yves,” bhe added with an indifference that
caution suggested as he looked at the address which was
in & perfectly unfamiliar bandwriting. There was no
occasion for the postman to know whether o remittance
of money from Mexico surprized the Pastor or not.

“ Depart and instruct all nations ! be murmured as if
to cxpluin why such remittancezs should naturally be sent
to him as the president of the forcign missionary society,
and in faet his own iden was that the letter in question
was from some pions adberent of the ehureh,

As soon as Kurten had left the room, the Pastor
‘hurriedly broke the seals, firat examined the check within
the envelope, and then read the following

“ HEspecTED Sin,—Accastomed, as | have been from
earliegt childbood, to regand you as the most intimate
friend of my [amily, I turn to you for aid in a strictly
confidential matter about which I must urgently entreat
you to say nothing to my mother. It is of the first im-
portance to me to apply in an alfaic of such cxeessive
delicacy, to a man upon whose honour and discretion 1
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