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*# Yes; noble sir; the Indy Katvine has darker
hair, and davker eyes than - her sister, It was
she who fainted.”

« Marieis a beautiful name, and suits her
well)? said Cavl ‘

47 Velieve the ladies would like to see you

to-night, noble gentlemen,” said the landlord.

“ They were very anxious when they heard
your excelleney had goue back into the storm.
“The beautiful Iady Marie was speechless with
terror, and was only paeified when she heard
you were returned.”

Eric’s  comntenance  flushed  with strong
emotion. oy beamed frowmn Lis davk eyes
Carl looked at him, and swmiled mischiev-
ously,

« I suppose T am not to go? said Carl. «1
datressay the ladies never saw me,”? he continued
with an air of mock despondeney.

“Q yes, noble sir, but they did!

Made-

horses at the risk of your life, and she wants
particularly to see the friend for wham the
noble Eric Walderthorn risked his life in
the siorm.  She told my wife that she thou"ht
he must loveand value you like a brother.”
Eric and Carl looked at each other and
smiled, while their hands met in a friendly

grip. .

#We have seensome - danger . and some
ther,. worthy: Herr Wirkmann
#and  that always makes men

said - Carl,
friends ! : )
% Noble sirs,” observed the landlord, ¢ the

gracious ladies bade meé say they. would be

glad tosee you after your supper ;- there will be
coflee in their apartment if you will do ﬂn,m
the honour to partake of it.» )

Carl and Eitc despatched their siippcrs in all
haste, and then following ‘a waiter whom they
had summoned, they found themselves in the
room where the two ladies - were  expecting
them,

Katrine - was down

kneeling hathing

:Schwqrtz’s car, which had Dbeen torn in the
.affray with the wolf ; Marie, kneeling beside

ler, held him round the neck; their servant
Wilhelm—~the man who had been thrown out
of the sleigh—stood beside thém, holding "a
bowl containing warm water,

The sisters rose on the entrance of the two

.young men, and Marie blushing, and looking

more lovely than ever with joy beaming in her

“ face, came forward hastily towards Eric, hold-
- ing out both her hands,

Eric took them, and
pressed thern in hisown with'a fervour partak-

ing of the twofold nature of his fcclhigs for her,
—tlie spiritual devotion he had borne towards
her so long, and the more human passion
struggling for mastery in ‘his breast, - now
when he found his cherished dream a reality.

He pressed the offered hand of Katrine, receiv-

ing their grateful thanks with a ‘manly embar-
rasment, presenting at the same time his
fricud, Carl,

“lhs name is not Curl, exactly,”’ said Erie
Whut as he always lmxghs at me whenever I
attempt to pronounce his English name, T have
always called him Carl.?

# And what is your unpronounceable name ?
asked Marie, smiling.

“Charles” Tomestone answered  Carl,
laughing ; # Fric cannot say anything but
¢ Sharles) so we have made an arcangement
that I am to be Carl for him, and he has farther

igermanized my name, and  ealls me  tarl
“moiselle Marie saw you holding the plinging

Tohanson,”

#80 you are German, after all, you sev,”
said Katrine, #and now that you have killed
some wolves and been ouf in a snm\'-sfur;n, you
are quite naturalized.?

#1 am so glad you are a German,® said
Marie; «1 like my friends {o be German ; here
is o third who fought in our defence;
Schwarlz, dear Schwartz ' and she paited the
head of the handsome wolf-hound, who, on,

Erie's eutrance; had jumped up fo greet him.

ttSee ! she continued, to Eric, ¢ he recognizes
you who killed his antogonist.”

Eric stooped to pat Schwartz’s head, and ‘in
so doing touched Marie's hand by accident
Their eyes met, Bric's heart throbbed violently,
and when, at Katrine’s invitation, he sat down
and took the cofiee presented to him, his hand
shook ‘so much that, had it not been for
Curl, he would have droppctl the cup on. the
glolmd

« You know we are old acqanintances,” said
Katrine,” laughing, to Eric. " “Do-you not
remember three ladies in' the Sistine -Chapel,
last spring?*? )

¢ 1 vecognized you the moment I saw your
sister, . Andny friend Carl, he was with me
that morning. - But there was anéther Jady
with yow.” ;

¥ That was our aunt,’ smd Macie, # 1t was

veturning from her house to-night that we were
beset by the wolves, when yon came so oppor-
tunely to our help,”

# No wonder that we remarked your counten-
anee in -the Sistine Chapel,’ said  Katrine,
«You are so like your hrother the Baron Frnst.”
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