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CRROR aND Fatarry have been stalking aboacd in

il ages. Why then give a daje o the story 1 have (o
ell? | will oo, Besides, T have ofler reasons for conceal-
ment. Let ot suflice 1o say, that moche period of which [
spéak, Lthere existed. in the interior of Hungary., o seiled
although hidden belief in the doctriines of Metempsycho-
sis, O the dovirines themselves—:thar is, of their Talsity,
of of (heir probability—I1 suy nodhing. [ assen, however,
that mcl of our incredulity—as La Bruydre savs of all
our ualppiness—"vient de e poavoir etee seids,

Bur there were sume points in the Hengarian swperst-
tion which were sl verging 1o absurdity. They—ihe
Hungarians—adiifered very essentially from their Eastemn
suthorities, For example. "The soud,”" said the fomnmer—I
give the words of an swle and intelligent Parisian—oaie
aemesre giwr pew! fois dans un corps sensitle: au
reste—Ie cllevad, wn cRfon, win fiorere iwéine &' est gue
fu ressemblance pes tangible de ces animoae.'

The familics of Berlifitzing and Metzenpersiein had
been ot variance for cenlunies. Mever before were bwo
huuses so illustrions muwally embitlered by hostility so
deadly. Indeed, al the era of this history, it was observed
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by an old crone of haggard und sinister appearance, that
“‘fire and water might soomer mingle than & Berlifitzing
clasp the hand of a Metzengerstein,'" The origin of Lhis
enmity seems 0 be found in the words of an ancient
prophecy— A Infly nume shall have & fearful fall when.
like the mder over his horse. the morahty of Metzengersten
shall 1wivmph over the immonality of Berlifiezing. ™

To be sure the words themselves had lieele o no
meaning, But more trivial casses have given nse—and
that no long while age—1o consequences cqually event-
ful, Besides, the estales, which were contipuous, had
long excroised a rival nflegnce in the affuirs of o busy
government. Moreover, near neighbors are scldom friencds

-and the inhubitants of the Castle Berlifitzing might
lnok, from their lofty bunresses, into the very windows
of the Chatean Merzengerstein. Least of all was the more
than feudal mugmificence thus discovered caloulated o
allay the irritable feelings of fhe less andient and less
wealthy Berlifitzings. What wonder, then, that the words,
however silly, of that prediction, should have swececded
in sctting und keeping at varance two [amilies alecady
predisposed e quarrel by every instigalicn of hereditary
jealousy? The prophecy seemed to smply—if it implied
any thing—a final wriwmph on the pan of the already
more powerful house;, and was of course remembered
with the more bitter animosity on the side of the weaker
and less influential.

Wilhelr, Count Berlifitzing, although honocably and
laftily descended, was, wt the epoch of fhis narmative, an
infirm and dating 0ld man, remarkible for nothing but an
mordinate and inveterate personal antipachy w the family
af his eival, and so passionate a bove of homses, and of
hunting, that meither bodily infirmity, great age, nor
mental incapacity, presented his daily panicipation in the
dangers of the chase.

Frederick, Baron Melzengersiein, was, an the other
hand, not yet of age. His Tuther, the Minister G——. died
young. His mather, the Lady Mary, followed gquickly
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after. Frederick was, a1 that time. in his fiftcenth year, In
i ity fifteen years are no long period—a child way be
still & child in his thied lustrum: but in o wildemess—in
« mignificent a wilderness as that old principalicy, fif-
teen Yeurs huve a far decper meaming.

The beawtiful Lady Mary! How corld she die?T—and of
consumplion! But it is a path [ have proyed to follow. [
would wigh all 1 love to perish of thut pentle discase,
How gloricus! o depart in the hey-day of the young
blocd—rthe heart all passion—the fmaginution all fre—
amid the remembrances of happies davs—in the fall of
the year—and 5o be bured wp forever in the porgeous
autumnal leaves!

Thus died the Lady Mary. The young Baron Frederick
slood withowt a living relative by the coffin of his dead
mother. He placed his hand upon her placid forehead. Mo
shudder came aver his delicate frame—nao sigh from his
Minty bosom. Heartless, self-willed, and impeivous (tom
ms childhaod, he had reached the age of which [ spenk
through a career of unfeeling, wanton, and reckless dissi-
pation: und a barrier had long since arsen the channel of
all loly thoughts and gentle necollections.

From some peculiar circurnstunces atiending the ad-
ministeation of his father, the young Baron, af the de-
cease of the lormer, entered immedively upon his vast
possessions, Such estates were seldom held before by a
nobleman of Hungary. His castles wem withaut number-—of
these 1he chiel in point of splendor and extent was the
“Chatean Metzengemstein.”” The boundury line of his
dominions wis never clearly defined—but his principal
park emhraced & corcuit of fifty miles,

L'pon the suceession of a proprictor 50 voung—uwith a
character &0 well known—to a fortune o unparulleled—
httle spoculation was afloat in oregard o his probable
wourse of conduct. And. indeed, for the space of three
davs the behavior of the heir out-heroded Herod, and
Tarrly surpassed the expectations of his st enthusiastic
admirers. Shameful debaucheries—7flageant freachedes—



TERROR HAS A NAME

His life was a nightmare 25 proesome as any of his
stories. And his stories are dark masterpieces of gut-
wrenching horror....

Have you ever thought aboul being buried alive,
trapped beneath the ground, covered with wet dirt, clav-
ing your coffin, screaming? He did, Have yos ever thought
about being toetured, tied, in the dark, with rats and
apony on all sides, knowing your enemies can walch you
shriek? Have pon ever thought the thing that most hates
you Is waiting inside the walls, under 1he floor? Have you
ever thought about desh and madness (aking human
form and coming after you? Have you ever thought
alonit.. e did. Al this and more... and more. ..and more.
Which is why the name of sheer, stark horror is...
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