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MY MÂRIGV'EEITE.

(Avacation idyl, wrtten ln the Botanical Gardons at
ULburg, Germany.]

I roamn afar-shbe still les near;
In every flower imthinka i1cee ber.
'Yom patch of scy 90 deeply blue,
RoSsecas but her orbe' brlghter ba@.

Ah ! bleeaed me!1 Tali tre. above,
Bend 'or me now
Thy fragrant boagh

And shnt me in with ail my love!1
Eartb, thon art fair,
Yet I delare

The linje-tree breathos flot ecent so eweet
As mesnory of my Marguerite 1

The lakelet sepe 80 quiet by
It ceorne another loudiess eky;
And tbere, adown the marbie &top@,
Her tace la iled in ttcdepth-

What art thon thinkinir, oh ! my fair!1
Sit'ct thon spart
Witb tby lons beart,

And in my image mrrored theret
What octacy, if 1 bat knew
That thon art dreanug of me too, 1-

Oh were I kneellng at tby fot,
My own, My sweot,
My Marguerite!

Old ocean cannot, will not tsar
The 'earor west
Prom ont my bresat.

To love the loved le everywhore.
Forase tho shores clagp 'noath the river,

* 'win coula that love meet mid way over
And t111 my beart bath ceased to, beat,

la every cohms,
Tbrongrhout ail tme.

Thezo accent@ wili my lips repeat-
Oh.,as talefair! Oh, abs ia aweet 1

Nons knowe how swsot,

My Marguerite !

Tho 11roIssrs BerllRt
AN ORIGINAL NOVEL.

CRAPTER XXIV.*

* .Madame Muller iooked ovar every morningt
invitations, and toid 1er whidli to acept anc

* whicl to decline.
«IWby arn I not to go to sueli a place, Ma.

dame Mular?" slie would sornetimes ask. 1
have seen the Countess Von M. in the theati
aud other places. She looks very nica."

" She is a very liandeomi' lady," Madamg
Muler wouid answr ; but I shall decline hi
invitation for ye."

"6Very well," Stanuis would auswer, an(
forget about iLtlihe next minute. She neyer re
siated tlie wisber of those wliom slie considere(
as beingi in authority over lier. She acquiesce(
so wiliingiy and plaasantly that those wlio di(
flot know lier miglit have beau texnpted to sa,
that sha possessd but littie dliaracter of hi
own.

SucI an assertion would have been very wid
of thesmark.

Undsrlying ail ber placid gentienesa w;
a wiil as stroug as iron, whicli wouid bend t
no One.

Rer lifebad been se amootli hitherto in it
flow, that it liad rareiy been called into exet
cise, but it wss théealal the sarne.

One afteruoon, nearly tlirea weeks after hi
returu to Wirtstadt, Stannie wss sitting alonf
wlian the door was burst vioientiy open, and
lady mnffled to the very ayes in furs, for th
waatlier wus bitteriy cold, rushed in, and arn
bracad lier with ramarkable fervour..

" «Lotty, is it realiy you ?" cried Stannie.
"IL really is," answsred the Conutess, givin

lier another hug. "1 arn a pretty*evident faci
ar nont ?"

'IlWheu did you corne ?"
"'Yesterday ; and have beau dying to etr

brace you ever since ; but that old Richiter gc
hold of ris, sud insisted that we must go to th
theatre, sud sse you thera firat. Tbay almci
liad to ie me witli ropes; but I was pravaile
upon to wait until to-day. "

" lathe Coint Von Geoler hera 1
"Yes ; lis and Madame Berg wiii ha aloi

directl.y. 1 ieft them in Gordon's liota."
6dWere you ail at tlié theatre lust niglit 1'l

494Ja., meiufratlein."
"1Wliy don't you taik Engliali, Counteas 1"
idWhy don't yon talk Chinsse t Because yo

can't, that's juat LIe reason. I can'i
I arn not Engliali any longer. I arn Austria
now, but l'Il apeak anything you like, dea
Yes, we were at Lha theatre., Did you not iý

mark a very handeome lady in LIe Prîncees
D- 'a box ? No?1 Wsll, that lady wus yo
humblep admirer. Oh, Stannia, you looked lir
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Dukes and Serene Riglinesses by the ton. 1
offered to bring your card, but tlie Princess

Lturned paie gray at tlie suggestion. A fat man,
trimmed witi goid lace, wililihand it in with al
proper soiernnity. 0f course, you'll corne. I
lear that you are a perfect butteriiy of fashion.
Oh, Stannie, wliat would Mrs. Mactavish say ?
Gordon tells me those red.headed girls are
rnarried. You look just the sarne, love. You
haven't clianged a bit since the day wlieni
swooped down upon you in St. Breeda."

" Neither have yeu, Lotty. Sornehow 1 ex-
pected that you. wouid be différent."

"«Do you not perceive an increase of dig-
nity 2" asked the Countess, gravely.

"No. Are you trying to acquire it 2"

"Acquire it 1 You have cruslied mie comu-
pietely. I thouglit that I was the very personi-
ication of irnpsing dignity. Weli,lIshah have
to give it rpo see. Wliat a nice room this is!
Rave you. been killing al the tigers in tlie Zoo
for the sake of their skins V'

" Yes ; it's a cozy enougli room. Do you wish
me to corne to this bail 2"

',You are coming. Put on a pretty dress, a
pale green satin, witli a lace overskirt-Brus-
sels, say."

"I1liaven't a dress like that," objected Stan-
nie.

" Get one,.tlien," said Lotty, who evidently
lad not grown economical since lier marriage.
"«Oh, I rnust tell you about a present that papa
and Gordon gave Reinridli and me the otlier
day. Tliey lad been consulting what tbey
slould do with tlie money whidli wouid have
been Elrna's portion if she liad lived. Papa
wislied to give it to Cordon, but lie proposed in-
vesting iL for Alice and myseif, and said that
lie knew of a capital investrnent for my share.
Papa askedwh'atin? Ris mnd at once fiew off
to stocks and mortgages, and ail that kind of
stuff. Gordon said lie knew that a part of Rein-
rich's oid estate was in tlie market again.
Wouldn't it be a good thing to buy it back for
us? Well, lie wrote at once to Rerr von Ber g,

's and toid him to buy iL at any price. Re wouid
kd pay tlie extra money himseif. Isn't lie a good,

liberai brother ? The addition to the property
a- makes it quite a large one again; at ieast, large
I for this country. 1 feel, thougli, as if I had got
re it from Elma more than tliem. Poor iittie dumb

Elma!1 Sorne person, 1 don't know who, lias
e said that if snyone wliohlad beeîi dead one year
er were to corne back to eartli and toeLteeliome

whicli lad once been theirs, they would flnd uo
d weicome awaiting tliem. Their place would lit

e- compieteiy fihIed up, and the hearts which once
d lied beat in unison withýLlieirs would turii coidi3
d from them. A greater faliacy was neyer utter-
dE ed. We dry our tears as time eblis on, but we
y neyer forget ; and if our beloved dead were te
er corne back to us througli the rnists of twenty

years, our liearts would leap wiidly up to greet
de tlem."

"4How is your mother 1" asked Staunie. 'l1
as bave not heard frorn lier for a long tirne."
to 'lShe is quite weli. Eily Blennerbasset ie

still witli lier. I don'L know wliat she would
its do without lier, now tliat we are ail away ! Ton
er- is weli, and enjoying India. Billh is ini Asia

Minor, rummaging about for sites and ruins ol
er old cities, and stndying Sanscrit."
le, "And Alice-liow is slie ?"
a "Sucli news ! I forgot to tel you! I 1oniy

lie leard yesterday alie is the unfortunate mothei
[n- of twins!"

"'Unfortunate, Lotty!1 The dear littie things
1 sliould like to see them 1"

"gUnfortunate for lier, I mean!1 Fancy Alicf
t, witli a baby on each arm 1 They wiil crush ber

higl puifs, ruffles, snd pull lier hair, and tumbit
lier ail about' 1 wonder if tliey are wstl'eti(

n. babies I-if they are, tley will be a siglit tose
ot She wiil be sure to dress thern in olive green!"
Lie " 1 shalsend tbem eacli a rattie ! " said Stan.
st nie, laughing. " I saw some iovely silver onei
[ed with coral liandies the other day. I wondei

wliat their namnes wililibe "

"Something ridicuious,.rest assured! Catcl
ng Alice giving a chid o! hers a respectable nami

like Jack, or Bill, or Tom ! 1 ain going tg
write to Professer Neil, and ask him to comi
over and see us next aummer."

.. I1liope Uncle Alan wiii be persuaded
,o It's more than tliree years since 1 lave seei
t; hirn."
an "ît's getting ons to nearer four," repiied th,
ix-. Counteas. " I liear Heinrich knocking ; witl
re- yout- leave, l'Il let hirn in."
of She ieft the roorn, and returued witb th,
ur Count, Madame Berg, and qordon.
ke- Tli.y il -omencd t spak.t oceand th

"When are you going home, Gordon 1 Soon,
I hope ? snid Stannie.

If she had struck him on the cheek before
thern ail, Gordon could not have Ilooked more
surprised and pained than. at lier sudden ques-
tion.

deWhy V' he asked. " Are you tired of seeing
me about so mucli 1"

"eNo ; but i wisli yon to talee two silver rat-
ties over for Aiice's babies. Why didn't you tell
me of their arrivai ?"

Id quite forgot that 1 was an nucie 1" an-
swered Gordon, looking wonderfully relieved.
deWouldn't one rattie do between thern ?"

dNo ; the dear littie boys shall have one
each."

deWell, since you persist ini sucli reckless ex-
travagance, l'Il take charge of tlier in teiî days
or so."

"eAre you intirnate with many of the singers
here ?" asked Madame Berg.

"eNo, " said Stannie ; I dont know any of
tlier very weil. I have so littie time for that
sort of thing. They corne and see me., and I go
and see tlin, and there it ends."

"iDo you get on well with them at the

deYes, very well, with one exception ; I think
the second soprano hates me-I don't kuow why,
unless that I get more bouquets tlirown to me.
l'il send a gardener with a dozen to throw to
lier some niglit when 1 am not snging, dear;
perliaps that wiil soften lier."

deWliat is her name
" Clara Barth."

L "Ah, I know her. She is getting a littie
old, and her life has been a liard one.- Her father
and mother died fifteen years ago, and she lad
to support the whole family, eight of tlier for

ften years. She did it by denyiiig lerseif proper
ffood and warrn garments, and waiking niglit
after nigrht to the theatre, ofteil tlirougli piti-
less rai. She got them ail set tied in the world

rat last, one way or other, and then began to iay-
aside a littie for the proverbial wet day. But

Lthe bublbe cornpany in which she had invested
lier littie savings burst, and Clara is as poor to-
day as ever. Try and bear witli ler, dear chiid

>-herjeaiousy is not unnaturai."
tStannie was crying when Madarne Berg

) ceased.
8 "I How glad I arn that you have toid me 1"

rshe said. " l'Il try and be pleasant tolier.
BShe is often very rude, but l'Il not take any no-
)tice of it."

e I have seen the Barth in Vienna," said
eLotty. IlShe prances round like a horse witli

y rilibons on his tail, and lier shoulder-blades are
.like liatchets. She can neyer have been pretty,
esurely V'

" lNo, neyer, but she was always a good girl.
y You have met ray dear old rivai, Mercedes; I
t think V'

"Yes, tlie first niglit I sang ; she gave me
1 this beautifull ring. Used you and she to say

unkind things to eacli other ? -she said she liad
s lier tantrurns someti mes."
d "No we were good friends, but she lias a
a temper of lier own. Slie, too, lias lier own trials
a to bear."
f IdImpossible t cried Stannie. de She is ricli

and beautiful, and lias sucli spirits3--I don't
think she could be sad for a minute, if she

y tried."
ýr IlThe worid sees lier with ber rnask on. She

is too proud to take it off before strangers. She
belongs to a noble Castilian family, from whicli
she inherited nothing but lier splendid beauty.

* She lias made a great fortune, and lier j eweis are
rworth another ; but if tliere is a broken-liearted

ýe womanl in Europe to-day, it is my dear friend
ýc Mercedes. Rer liushand, a Spanisli noble, is in
1 a-rnadhouse ini Eugland, and lier ouly dhld1 is a

hlepless idiot. Neyer judge by appearances
- again."-
s8 "loes the world know lier history ?" asked
r Gordon. I 1tlought lier divine the nigît 1

heard her."
,h IdNo ; I toid you she was proud and a Cas.
Le tilian. Very few know her story. Carl Ricliter
;o does ; hhe was a pupil of lis. She is stili young
te -just thirty-tliree. Poor Mercedes !',

diWho took the oid lady's part lest niglit 1"
asked Lotty.

ýn Frauleiin Jaftanowitc," answered Stannie.
«"i 1searcely know her-do you, Madame Berg?"'
le "Yes. She is a Russian, and has a mouti

hI like a shark. Not a pretty woman, I own.
She is very respectable, and very disagree.

e able."
Is she1- -ArrVdO

though. She wus a poor littie bsggar in tlie
streets of Ramburgh wlien Richiter picked bar
rip. Rave as liftie te do with lier as you can,
Stannie."

IlVon are a strauge set, takiug you ail in ail,"
said LIe oîîtspoken Counteas, Ilwitb so many
strauge atonies folded ont ot ightinl yonr livea
sud yet, j udgiug liy the party you had at Lhe
Sdîlos ast summar, I sliould have thouglit you
were the joliiest people goiug, with net a cars
amongst you ; sud this beautiful Mercedes sem-
ed the gayest of yen ail. "

I"The baîf of the worid goes masked. Not
tbose lu our ranka oniy; but sverywliere, al
over the world, tke -laîf of the tribea go
nasked."

IlStannia, " whispered Gordon, bending lis
head very low under pretence of examining a
photograpli, "I wisli you wsre free frorn the
whole gang of them, sud safe lu England."

IlWhat la Lhe matter with you, Gordon !"
"Nothing ; only that I1 did not geL to lied

lest ulgît. We ail went té the Princesa von
D-'s to aupper wbeu ws ieft LIe theatre, and
then Ricliter dragged me into lis den to hear a
new souata lielias invented. As if 1 knew s
souata from the Dead March in 'Sani.' I thlik
1 arn beginning to dislike music. We get* 80

ranch of iL liare."
"lGo liome, then," said Stannie, haughtily.

"No one is forcing you to remalu hiers anîd
listen to wliat yon dilike. "

"No, I suppose not," uîuttered Gordon.

CHAPTER XXV.

STÂNNIE GOES TO À BÂLL.

"You loonk xactly like a place of Dreaden
china," said Madame Muller, as aIe srnootîad
LIe foids of Staunie'a dresa, and pindlied a bow
here snd thera. IlThers wili not lis a prettier
dress at the bail to-niglit."

IL was certaiuly a marvellous triumph, even
of the great 'Worth's akili. The dresa was of
satin, of a dalicate green shade, with a train of
paleat pfuk velvet, which suggssted the interior
of a sea-shlei ; the wliole affect beiug softeued
by clouds of flimsy lace, whieli miglit, frorn its
goasamer appearanea, have beeu LIe work of
fainies' fingers. On lier neck lay tan rows of ex-
quisite sniall pearis. They lad beau a gift to
1er father frorn a barbarie Easteru potentats, Lo
whorn lis ad once beau fortunate anougli to
render somae trifliug serviee. Other oruaments
aIe liad nons, save Elrna's golden baugle, whidli
glesrned upon oua aoft white arm. She liad
dressed lier haîr over a higli cushion mn front,
sud upon the top of the golden erection lay a

1tiny chapiet of wild roses, matching Lths tint of
lier velvet train.0

She was truly s vision to giaddsntlie ysa of
1any man or worn who ioved te gaza upon
lisautiful objecta, as alie stood waiting for LIs

tarrivai of Lady R--, the wife of the Englisî
1Ambassador, wlie had voiuutsersd to tae her
[nuder lier protecting wiug for tIe niglit.

IlMay 1 ask Mrs. Hall te step lu and ses you,
LMiss Rosa 1"
; "lStirsly,. Madame Muller, if you think IL
would pisase lier. I look pretty well, I think;

Lat ieast, rny clothas do. Some people profeas a
bsublime indifférenceto prstty elothes. I dont.
,I thiflk yen liai'e a g rester feeling of self-respect

wheîî you ara wsll dresssd, don't you 1"
3 lIt la very satisfactery to feel wsli dressad,

,ne donlit," answered Madame Muller, langhing.
" lAh, liera is Mrs. Rail. Row do you like Miss

.Ross's dresa 1"
à I "Mira.Rail put on lier gold.rimmed spec-
1tacles, sund snrveyad Staunis critically from
Lihead to foot before she vsntursd te giva an

1 opinion.
1 IlYou are like &n oid pieturs of a court lady
s whieh I eues saw, I forget where," sha aald, at

la8t. IlYour dresla lovely. But ara net those

1rather strange shadea te go togetlier-grean sud
[ Pink?"

"0 f course Lliey are. Tliat's why I chiose
. tsm,." said Stannie. I like sornthiug or-
riginal. When yen are getting a new drees, es-
4 ecially frorn Paris, yen may as well get a pretty

eue."
y I suppose se, if you hava not té count the
cot," asseuted Mrs. RHil1.
. " Oh, neyver mind that ; pretty thi njpalal coat

9meuey. "6
à " ''Thsy do, iudesd t" said Mra. Hall, iooking
signifieantly at her, tIen at thae estiy surrouud-

: iuga oflisr room.
Ail balla are alike, se wliy describe thua par-

ticular oes?


