eI hruc soen \'ou hcl‘urc, l.unllllllul Lhu Lili;r_:;
“ byt never in this house.? .

« Pntrance  was “forbidden me b\' m) uncle,'

when you were expeeted here,”
Yot your face familiar to mo.  Your n.unl. 7
i % Adolphus de Elesse, the son of a brave oflicer
who foll fighting for you. Il left me nothing
bue his sword and the tears of his widow.”
"4 Who told you that 1 was not Erjeson?”

«My own cyes,:fur-who that las zeen your
majesty can forget you?”

Charles XI1L appronched the SUllllL‘l‘, whose
eyes ghared like those of & young lion; but, puu:-
ing as he drew near, he enquired:

- ¢ Where did you, recuive ('mt searon the' ]cfr
templc [
. . %At Nerva, Slrc' “hc\c \uth a hand‘ul oi'mcn
you defied the armics of Rusun'"_
< s Thou sayest well!” eried Charles
{enance beaming with-ardours. # thatsenr wonld
gain thee-ut all times admiltarice to my presence,

;even were it: for. the purpose of figlrting e, us, -

INE bc s“orn' thou - would'st - now willingly'do;

- for, on the' du) of wh

Jikg thee to bea so]diur.

. lets that ruined m‘ouml ‘us that d

"and I forghtand : hlud tn"i.lhcr. i

'.‘Imnd my. Drother!” . ‘
- Tow (hllcrent did tho bo]d nnd 'cnel'bus mo

mrch then sucm, from. lhc nulc und m\lm'

Couiit Lmaon' Adolphits; séized his Jmnd’ ‘us

‘veadily-ais' it was® offered, lhoubh with nn-air of
respectfutt gratitnde; and:Charles. theri turned  to
Christina; and sid with o’ gnioty not’ altogother

) dostitute of grace::

) “ By-my-s$word, Chustmm! but T lnnl\c a.poor
lover,.=:A single gesture- of thine hand: s put
to'flight the Cupld:. that had.treacherously taken
 possossion of my ‘heart. : Let your: words, then,
" be as frank as’your uctxons mesL lhou my bro-‘
thcr-m -arms, here?” .-

. 4+Ido,sire!” she answerci, llmlo“ but firm lonu '
s And what hinders your marringo?”’

- Phat of théi Count Luc;on, w lh W lu.ch m)
fxuhcr has menaced ‘me. ™ - 3
. %Ah!I:see into the mutlcr ow,” 'stu(l thc

" monarely to himsélf-: -4 The king ‘lias no.reason
to vegrét the kiss; since thie blow felt on the cheéke
of thiowinistor. . Christina ! hé continned aloudy
o thy father ‘refuses ito. give- thee :to”him »whom
thou prcfcl"cs lu_.shull do it, for. Lwill it.:" Al-

i Jow!thet if-I,wus & nightinare:to thee as lover,: T

‘am not thine.enemy as. l.uu i

T Wuh ‘gratitude - avow it xctc}mmcd .lho

lmppy girly kneeling ut his feetwi lh her lover,
- Charlés tnited:théir:hands.withiasort of bluff

kmdness, anid bendiiig ov

. ‘nnprmte('l [ Lxss on her fmr forohund..

“Steinfort signed Lis daughter’s mmringe con-
“teaet, whichi was not with Count

his. coun-

h thow’ spcnheat Llearnt ¢
.]l} the; thonsind liul-"
5. when tlmu'

]
)
i And clustering Wl
[
mu llunc- .

“'hcu the Toy

- A DEREON speaking to'a very dnnfnmn,

heo' blmslnnmculpnt, '

“1lis Mnjesty ]‘nrdoiis me then?” murmured
Chuslmu, now fully re-ussured, as Charles, l.llh' :
odl her from the ground; it 1 had K
o be, the king—I should not have stra
havd!” .
lecognize him, Christina! only Ly the mode
m which he uvenges himsell”

s eves ! for & moment on the hand-
sonie couple before.him; then fixing them with
an intent gnze upon vaenney, he suid, searce con-
scious that he spoke aloud:

% Henceforth let Fume he my only mistress!
Our bridal-bed shatl Le the huhl of lmulu, and
the shouts of victory shall celebrate our unjon?™
That same cvening the discomfitted Baron

o, al-
hough- honvured with the :l;,u’luue ul bh.:.rlus
the ’l‘mlhh. ’

".lUI: S\\] ll’.lS OF- ’J_llL SL'\bO\S

‘o1 (lle carth’ l: Falr oin'a sweet spring da ¢
\\ heu -sportive lsubis In the meadows
\thl the vuice ufsuug 5 on every bri
oms ddurn the trees
When the emerall tirf i3 lu-nlunk @ with 1
\\x\(crod ln soft nanl bahiny shu\\ Crie—; B
Wlu.-n the flow of the strc'un nml the thme ohhc scn

“When oven m[,ht lusvs half it glovni—",
“ When'the hues 6 urn and Hu. tints of cu.-u
‘Strive whieh shall ullu\ % most of hewven="
. When the dove's suft vuoice in the lone wood sounds, .
ALY hcru the purlmg_slrcnmluv. tiow creeps, sow buunds;,
Wien llu. ariling field and lhe lealy grove oo
hnllc us forth " mou-- their s tstrove.

e S .
" And the earth ia'vlel ere lhe‘lc'\}\ln" ll’-lilll
llme swept the field of its golden grain; .

¢ the'meliow load from the tree Is Lorne;.

o (the vine of its elustereil wreath fsthorns ¢
Yet there Is a sudness in antumn eves, .
ud sx;,hs lhruu].,h the fudln;: Teavos,

ind gol-1
lmg angry ut his not cntching: his meaning, said, *

¥o:itiis as plain s AiB:C” "4 Uhat:may
ropliad: the. poor:-man; “but:I am ).




