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most unhappy of all; for his counscicnee
in nvoice that world be heard : « You alone
iy way of u little self-comfort, the
cacrisiin used to vxclaim ot intervals o ¢ If [ only had hold
of that [,,uwrcnu.ul If 1 once had that ()u‘km: by the throat t”?
Yat both m,x.-t'lu«_m k.up( mmfful!y ont 51(,’ sight; nor. were
chey ever again seel in the fair ml,y. of Vienna,

w AR P suid Gobriel towardg evening, ¢ 'tis all over between
me and Aunnic. §11<e would ta)nulllvr at the sight of an old
wrinkled gray-hatred fu*lllf\v !Ikv me”

No one mm\\'cn:'(l. Hix sister Iusl. her fuce on the pillow,

while her bright rimglets tmingled with his poor gray Tocks
and Arnold’s hun(.lh‘(,l].nﬂ fuce grew very sad as he thought—
ol poor fellow is right ; Llw'uf are few things that young
virls dislike more than gray hmrs‘mul yellow wrinkles”
T [ have one request tomake of you ally denr friends,” said
Gabriel, painfully raising himeel! on his couci—¢do not et
Annie know @ qul of tlns.. Write to her that [ at dend,
and shell mind it ess l!nlnk; then Pl go futo the forest,
ud lot the wolves eat meif they will, T want to save her
from pain.”

w A fine way, indeed, to o save Ansic from pein ! cried a
well-known  voice, while n light figure rushed towanls the
pat, aml clagped the poor snfferer in a cloke and lonyg embrace,
w My own troe Tove! you were never more beantiful in my
cves that now.  And prvt:'ml that you were dead ! A likely
oy, while every childin Vienna is tlking of nothing but
wy peet boy’s adventure. And et yourself be caten by
wolves ' Nuo, nw, Gabricly you wouldn’t treat poor Annie so
cruclly as that!”

A regular hailestarm of Kisses folowed ;. and it is said—how
auiy T know not—that somehow in the genersnbondt Arnold's
ing came into wonderfmlly close contact with the rosy ones
Gatriels ltde sister, Certainly he was heard the next
Jay to whisper inte his friend's ear o 0 A dair exehange is no
sobbiery. iy boy o T think 37 vou take ey sister, the Doast von
it A':H‘ P o glve e }’i’nilrx,"

Master JORH, the
ceased not Lo sy,

are Lhv enuse of all this,”

\

{1 does not appeac that any obhjection wis mude in any e
. Love and hope proved wonderful phivsicians, for
Athoneh Gabriel’s hoar to the vaed o Bis Dite remadned as white
ac snoaw, hisvhecks aud cves, ere the wedding-day areived, had
peaitmeed their formeer tint and brightn A happy man was
Yaster Joss on the day that he twa
vt ceuphese—thie day when Gabniel's sore.teied Love found
it rewatred in the baad of his Annie,
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CHAPTER TN —Cuntinued.

Her aunt thought that the mnrvinge should besettled for the
cartiont pussible day —though she never guite expressed ler
thoiehts, Maskamme Vossothonh <he did not generally obtain
cdit for cbear secitg, b a elessrer Tusishit to the state
mind . theas hied her husband St still be-
A that Marle's heart was not with Advian Urtnd - Bt
buting perhaps Lo very ureal im;m:tun: e oto o young
s heatt, and fauevioy that she Knew that in this instanee
pevonnz vl heart conhl nat have dts own way, she was
gaite in faveur of the Uroisnd marringe. And if they were
b married, the souner the better. OF that shie bad no
denbit, 2 TUS best to have (G averalways as oo as possible,”
eosabl to hier husband du private, nsbbize ber head, amd
sz much wiser than uysual,

S owen't have Martc harricd]” salil Mickel,

W had Better say some day uext entl oy dear,” sald
Maudare Voss)agatn bodding her bead,

Mivhed, steack by the peenlinrity of hor voice, looked futo
for fae, amd aw the wnacenstemed wisdom, He wade no
atswer, bt after o white nedded s vead atso, and went ont
vl the room o wan convineed  There were matters hetween
women, by thought, which men can never quite understand,
It woehl e very taul i there shonbd be any slip here between
the rupound the Hpy and, no doubt, iz wife was right,

[t was Madame Voss at Inst who settlod the day—thie 13th
of Gitahior, Just four weehs trom the present time. This she
dilin conerrt with Advian Urtinnd, who, however) was very
ducile T her hands, Urmand, after b had been aceepted,
ronte tnanaged to bring himself back to that state of mind in
which Lo had betore regarded the possession of Mariv Bromar
as very desirable,  For some four-and-twenty hours, doring
which ke had thousht himselt to be ilasod, and had wedi-
tated s retreat froan Geangpere, be had teied o toeh himself
that ke might possibly live withont her; but as soon us he
was accepted, and wlhien the congratulations of the men and
worieh of Granpers were showered down upon him in quick
sitcession-—so that the fact that the thing was to be became
asrired to hime—he soon came to faney again that be was o
man as snecessful in love as he was in the world's good, and
that this acquisition of Marie’s hand was a treasure in which
T comtd take delighit,  He undonbtedly would be ready by
the day named, and would go home amd propare everything
for Marie's arrival.

They wore very little together as lovers during those two
days, but it was necessary that there should be an especial
parting,

YShe is npestairs in the little sitting-room,” Aunt Josey
bl and npestairs to the Hitle sitting-room Adrian Urnad
went.

1 am come to say gool-hye,” sald Urmandd,

Cioodsbye, Advian,” said Marie, potting both her hands in
his, und affering her chieek to be hissed,

“ Lshall come baek with such jov for the 15th," s
She smiled, amd Kissed his cheek, and stitl held
Adrian," xhe said.

H )l) i'l\"'?"

“Ar T beliove in the dear Jesus, T will do my best to be a
good wife tg you.”

Thet he took her in his arms, and kissed her close, and
wentont of the room with tears strenming down his cheeks, e
knew now that he was in trath happy man, and that God
had been good 1o him in this matter of his future wife,
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CHAPTER X.
S0 vork courin Marie {8 to be married to Adrian Urmand,
the yYouue linen merchant at Baxle,” said Madame Faragon
oue morning to George Voss,

CAN ADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

In this manner were the first assured tidings of the coming
marriage conveyed to the vival lover. This ovcurred a day
or two after the betrothal,” when Adrian was back at Basle.
No one.at Granpers had thought of writing an express letter
to George on the subject.  George's father might have done
vo, had the writing of letters been a customary thing with
him; but his correspondence was not numerous, and such
letters a8 he did write were short, and always confined to
matters concerning his trade,  Madame Voss, however, sent
a special message to Madame Faragon, as soon as Adrian was
gone, thinking that it would be well that in this way George
should learn the trath, ‘

It had been fully arranged by this time that George Voss
was to be the landlord of the hotel at Colmar on and from the
first day of the following year., Madame Faragon was to be
allowed to sit in the little room down-stairs, to scold the
servants, and to make the strangers from a distance believe
that her anthority was unimpaired.  She was also to receive
a moderate annual pension in money, in addition to her board
and Jodging.,  For these considerations;, and on condition
that George Voss should expend a certain snm of money in
renewing the fuded glories of the house, he wis to bi: the land-
lord in Mll enjoyment of ull read power on the first of January
following.  Madame Faragon, when she had exprossed her
agreement to the arrangement; which was indeed in almost
all respects one of her own ereation, wept and wheezed and
grouned bitterly.  She declared that she would soon b dead,
aned so trouble him no more. Nevertheless, she espocially
stipnlated that she should have o new nem-chaic for her own
use, and that the feather-bed in her own chamber should be
renewed.

{80 your consin Marie is to he married to Adeian Unnand,
the voun linen merchant at Basle,” said Mo Firagon,

S Wha says so 7 demandded George, He asked his question
inaquict voice: but, though the news had reactied him thas
suddenly, be had sutlicient control over himseIf to prevent
any plain expression of his feelings, The thing which had
been told him had wone into his heare iike o kuife ; but he
didd not intend that Madame Faragon shoudd knaw that he
hitl been wonnded

Gt s guite tree There is 0o doabt abount it Stodel's
man with the roulage brought me word direct from your step-
mother,”

George immediately began ta inquire within himself why
Stodel's maay withe the ronfage had not brought o word
direet to him, and answerst the question to himself not
altogsther fucorrectly,

sOh, ves” continued Madame Fargon, &t is quite true—
on the 15th of October,
the wedding

This she said in her usnal whining tone of small complaing,
sienifying thereby how great wonld be the grievance to her-
self to be left alonie st that special tine,

01 Shiadl not go to the wedding” said Georoe,
b mnrried 37 they aee to be marrled, withont mae?
ST ey are to e married T oyon mny be guite sure of that?
Midaane Fartagon's sricvance now consisted in the amonnt of
doubt which was being thrown on the tidings which had been

sent direct to her,

< Of conrse you will chioose 1o have a dotbt, beciatse it s 1
whe tedl voul

b do ot doubt it at wll, Fthink it is very Hkoely.
well aware before that my father wishood it

SO rourse, he wonbd wish it George, How 2honkd he not
wizh it?7  Muorie Bromar never had a frane of her owa in hoee
Hife, and QU is not to by expected thar ke, with a fumily of
voung chitldren at his heels s to give her a o

s He will give her somerhing. He will treat her as thongh
she were a daughter”

sThen ©othink he oueht not. Bat vour Guher was always
a romantic emdstrong man, At auy rate, there sbee is,—bar-
waid, a8 we may say, in the hotel —mach the sanee as oar
Floschoen here s oamd, of conrse, stich a0 marriage as this i a
great thing o a very geeat thing indecdl How stioabd they
not wish it ?”

O, i she Jikes him e 1”

¢ Like him? Of course, she will ke himo Why shonld
she not like him? Young, and good-looking, with a tine
business, dossp't owe a son, P be bound, and with o houseral
of furniture ?  Of course, she’il ke him,
there ix =0 much diiculty about that.”

S dare say not,” sald George, o believe that womenw's
Hkings mo after that fashion, for the maost part.”

Madame Farngon, not understaeding this general sarcasm
against her sex, continned the expression of her opinion sbout
the cotming mirriage,

s odon™ suppose anvhody will think of bhuaning Marie
Bromar tor aecepting the mateh when it was proposed to her.
OF conrse, she would do as shie was biddden, and conhl hacdly
be expected to say that the man was above her

o e ix not above her,” said George 0 a hoarse volee,

@ Marie Bromar is nothing to vou, Grerge; nothiug in
Blood @ nothing beyond a most distant cousin, . They do say
that shie has grown np wood-looking.™

4 Yes j—she is a handsine givl”

“¢When Ioremember her ax o child she was broad and
dumpy, aud they always come back at st to what they were
ax children,  But of course M. Urmand only looks to what
she is now,  She makes her hay while the sun shines; bat |
hope the people won't say that your father bas canxlit him at
the Lion dOr, and taken him in”

w My father is not the man to care very mnch what
Lody says 2bont such things”

“]’crln\ps not <o mueh as he owght, George,' sadd Madame
Fuaragon, shaking her hoead.

After that George Voss went abont the honse for some hoturs,
doing his work, giving hisovders, and going through the usual
voutine of his day’s business. As he did so, 1o one guessed
that his mind was disturbed. Madame Favagon had not the
slightest suspicion that the matter of Marie’s marringe was a
eause of gorrow to him,  She had felt the not unnatural envy
of a woman's mind in such an agaic, and could not help ex-
pressing it, although Marie Rromar was in some sart connect-
ed with herself.  But shie was suve that sueh an arrangement
would be regarded as”a fumily trivmph by George —unless,
indeed, he should be inelined to gquarrel with his father tor
over-genvrosity in that matter of the dod

« 14is lucky that you got your Hutle bit of money before this
affnic ' was settled, suid sho,

« It wonld not have made the difference of a copper son,”
said George Voss;as he walked angrily ont of theold woman's
room. This wos in the evening, after supper, and the greater

I suppose you will be going over to
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purt of the day had passed gince he had first heard the news.

Up to the present moment he had endeavoured to shake. the

matter off from him, declaring to himself that grief—or at

least any outward show of gricf—would be unmanly and

unworthy of him. With a strong resolve he had fixed bis

mind upon the atlairs of his housc, and had allowed himself
to meditate as littke ag might be possible.  Bat the misery,

the agony, had been then present with bim during all those

hourg,—and hail been made the sharper by his endeavours to

keep it down and banish it from his thoughts, Now, a3 he

went out from Madame Faragon’s room, baving finished all

that it was his duty to do, Le strolled into the town, and at

once brean to give way to his thoughts,  Of course he must
think about it. He acknowledged that it was useless for him

to get rid of the matter and let it be as though there were no

such persons in the world as Marie Bromar and Adrian Ur-
mand,  He must think about it; but he might so give play

to his feelings that no one should see him in the moments of .
his wretchedness,  He went out, therefore, among the dark

walks in the town warden, and there, as be paced one alley
after another in the gloom, be revelled in the agony which a
passionate man feels when the woman whom he loves is to
be given into the arms of another,

As he thought of his own life during the past year or fiftesn
months, he conlid not but tell himselr that his present saifer-
ing was due in some degree o his own fault. If he really
loved this givl, and if it had been Lis intention to try and win
her for himself, why had Le taken his futher at his word and
wote awity from Graupere 7 And why, having left Granpere,
Lined be taken no trouble to et her know that he still Joved
her? Az he asked himself these questions, he was hardly
able himself to understaned the pride which bad driven him
away Irom his old home, and which had gept him silent so
tong.  She bl promised lim that she would be true: to him,
Then bl come those few words from his father's mouth,
words which he thought his father should never have spoken
to him, amd he hid gone away, telling him=clf that he would
come back awd feteh her as soon as he conld offer her 2 home
independently of his father. If, after the promises she had made
to b, =he would not wait for him without further words
and further vows, she wonld not be worths the having, In
soing, he bad nat procisely told himself that there should bLe
to intercourse between them for twelve months, but the
silenve which he hiad maintained, and his continuad absence,
had been tie coteequenee of the moad of his mind aud the
tenonr of his prpose. The Jonger he had been away from
Grauge-re without tidiues from any one there, the less possibile
Yend 3 been that bie shonbd oo tidings from himeelf w his
Gl home, He had oot expoctod aoy letter. But when noth-
fner catie, b ol useli over and over again that he too
would fe . ant wonld bide his time, Then Edmond
Gireisee bl come to Colurar, and bronght the tirst rumour of
n Urninand’s proposed marriage,
he reader witl perhaps remember that George, when he
heard this frst ounonr, bl at onee made up his wind to go
over to Grangere, aned that be went, He woent to Granpere
partly bedi-ving, awd pactdy disbelieving Edmond's story, T
eomutrie, perbaps she might say a word to him that
wieihd comtart Bim and give him new hope. I 00 were true,
stae woubd beave to el him soor and then he woald say a word
to herthar should tear ber heart 06 ber heare was 1o be reached.
But hie wonlid never let her know that she had torn his own
toorsgs 't That was the pride of his anliness; and yet he
was =0 boyish as not w know thatitshould have been for him
to make those overtres for a venewal of love, which he
Loped that Marie weuld make to him. He had gone over to
Giranpere, and the reader will porbaps again remember what
Liad passed then between him aud Marie, Just as e was
leaving her B had asked her whether she was to be married
to this man - He had made no objection ta such a marringe,
He hal spoken uo word of the constaney of hisx own aifection,
12 his heart there bad been anger against her because she hiad
spoben no such word to him,e—as of cotirse thers was also in
Yoot heart acainst him, vory bitter and very hot. 11 he wished
ser to betrue o him, why did he uot say ose? 0 1§ he had
given ber ap, why did he come there arall? Why did he ask
any sriestions about Ler wmarriaze, if on bis cwn behal? he
had no statement o make,—to assurane: o give? What
was her upuriaze, or her vefusal 1o be married] 1o him ? Was
she to tell him that, as he had deserted her, aud as she could
not bnsy heeself to overcome her love, therefore she was
minded to wear the willow for ever? (0 my uncle and anut
chonse to dizpose of me, 1 ecannot help it she had said, Then
los had Left her,and she had been sure that for him thav carly
gawe of love was a game altogetiier playad ont. Now, as he
walked along the dark paths of the wwn gardion, something
of the truth came upon him. He made ne excose for Marie
Bromar.  She bad given bim a vow,and should have Leen
true to her vow, = he said to bimscelf a dozen times. He had
never been false, e had shown no sizn of falseness. Troe
of heart, he had remained swav from ber enly till he might
come and claim her, and bring her to o house that he conld
call his own,  This also he told himself o dozen times, But,
nevertheless, there was a very ageny of remorse, a welght of
repentance, in that he had not striven to make sure of his
prizé when he had been at Granpers before the marriage was
settled.  Had she loved him as she onght to have loved him,
had she taved him s he loved her, there should have been no
question possilite to her of marringe with anather man,  Rut
still he repented, in that he ladd tost that which he desired,
amd wight perhaps have then obdnined it for himsctf.

Bui the stronyg feeling of his breast, the strongest next to
his Tove, was o desite 1o be revenged, He eared little new
dor bis father, little for that persenal digmity which he had
intended to return by his silenee, little for pecuniary advan-
tages amd prudential motives, in comparison with his strong
desire to punish Marie for her perfidy,  He would go over to
Granpere, and fall among them like a thunderbolt, Likea
thunderbolt at any wte he would fall upon the head of Matie
Bromar., The very words oft her fove promises were still firm
in his wewmory, and he wonld see i€ she’ alzo could be made
to remember them,

“ 1 shall go over to Granpere the day after to-amorrow,” he
said to Madame Farngon, as he caught her just before she ro-
tircd for the night,

o Granpere, theday after to-morntow 2 And why 2?7

Well, Tdon't know that T can say exactly why. I shall
not be at the marriage, but Ushould Jike to see them firsg, X
shall go the day after to-morrow.” .

And he went to Granpere on the day he fixed.

silne

(Lo ‘b‘c continued.)




