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ROSETTE.

(Transaied froin Béranger.)
Unmlndfnl of yonr blooming youth-

Wby telk of ove torne, forsooth,
Ireo me, whose erdour disappears,

Chilled byv the frosta of forty yearal1
A pretty face of oid, 1 vow.

Sufficed teo rs mv heart. but now-
1 canueS love yen, I regret.

As once, long inces I ioved Rosette.

Whirled in a carniage yen display
A brillien t toilet, day by day :

Rosette, arreyed In simple white,
Smiled as she tripped irith footstep light:

And, thungh ber quick coquettish oye
Proveked the gaze of passers.by,

1Icennot love you, I regret,
As once, long Inces, I loved Rosette.

[n this boudoir with ratin hung
Your %miles are back fromn mirrors flnng;

Rosette could boast on. giss alone-
To me it seemed the Graces' own.

No cnrtalns veiled her leep by nlght,
The daybreak woke her witb Its iight;

Ah i wherefore cen I love ne more,
As once.1 loved Rosette of yore t

,Your wlt, thet sparkies, well may dlaim
A more then transitory fâme;

Wlthont aebinsh 1 own, Rosette
Oonld sorcey reed the alphabet.

When words te tell ber thoughto wero weak,
Love'@s suent language she would speak-

» 1i wherefore cen I love no more
As once I loved Rosette of yore t

Wbst, though ber charms thsn yonrs were las,
Wbat, tbough ahe lecked yonr tesderne.s;

Wbat, thongh ah. tnrned a glane. les sweet
Than yours on lover@aet ber foott

Sha haît my yoth-my yonth thet yet
I sigh for with e fond regret-

Ah i wherefore con I love no more
As once 1 loved Rosette of yore 1
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GELER-WALLY:
A TALE 0F THE TYROL.

CHAPTER XIV.-( Cointied.)
BACK TO THE FATHER.

Waily raised biereof te see what startled the
bird. There, ecrose the srnooth sea, of ice, witb
its refts and chaerns, came a burnan figure, ad-
vancing treight toward the rock where ebe ley..
Wally recognized the derk ejes and black
M5outacbe, raw the cep waved in jejous greet-
iug, and heerd tho lond j6cdel hie utterod, as
once hofore, long ago, she bed beard it wben
@lie iooked down from the Sonnenplette, and
sew bim guiding the travelier throngh the
ravine ; ehe berseîf thon a hepeful, innocent
.chid-not jet cursed sud disinberited by bier
father ; net jet an inceudiarj ; mt jet a mur-
dleres. As a wbele landacape, illnmiueted b y
e flash of ligbtning, suddeuly loews up, with
aIl its higbts and deptbe, from the glorn, new,
at a single stroke, the chain of insidente'rose
before bier. mmd, and sho bheld with a shudder
the deptb o!' ber faIl.

Wbat was abo thon-sud wbat was ahe new 1
What did hoe, wbo bad net sougbt lber in the
old deay , uw eeek withi the criminal-the
living ded?

She gazed et hirn witb unutterablo herrer.
"lOh, God ! ho is corning " sheeebrioked

aloud, clinging in mortel terrer te tho cliff, asif it were the haud of bier steny fether. IlJo-
seph, stay heow; don't cerne up bore. Fer
Heaven 'asaske, turu back-go awey ; I canuot,
I will net see yon V" But Joseph bed bastily
bounded up tZ rocks, aud was rapidly ep.
proacbiug lber. Welly pressed bier face againet
the bard stone and weved the iutruder beclc.
Isl there ne place in the wbele world wbore

eue cen hoe lone T" she cried trembling from
hoad te foot. "'Dou't jour beer T Yen muet
leave me. Yen have nething te do with me !
Iam dead ;the same as dead! Oh! canî1 net
even die quietlj 1!'

."lWally, WalIy, have jeu lest jour semses r'
oxcleimed Josepb; raiing ber from the rocks in
bis stroug arme, like a pieco of mess thet clung
te, the ouif. IlLook et me, Waily, for God's
rake ! Wby do jeu net wisb te see me?1 1t je
1, Jeeeph, wbose life yen raved; wo don't do
such thinge fer those wo baste 11"

Ho held ber clasped in bis arme ; ihe hed
sunk upon ono kne; she could neither utove
forwerd nor beck; she could net defeud herself.
She was ne longer the WaIly of former daje, but
a weak, feeble girl. Witb dima ojes &lbe bowed
ber beed. like a victimi about te roceive a deatb
stroke.

IlHolj Virgin, less, how jeui look t1a ifye
wore going te die. la this the prend Hochet-
benerîin T Wally-Wally, epeak--come te jour
senses. This cornes freux living liko a wild
animal. I sbenid ferget hew te use rny tenue
et ail up bore!1 Yen have grown verj weekr;
cerne, beau on me, l'Il belp jeu down te jour
but. To ho sure, l'rn net rnucb of a hero, but
I've rether more îtrengtb than yen. Core-
it's euougb te inake oeegiddj np bere-end
I've e great deal te ray te jeu, Wally, a greet
del ." Wally elmeet unconsciouely lot birn
leed lber dewu, stop by step. Without i-
tering a word, ho guided bier tetteriug feet
over the seso!' ice, and down te the but.
But tbe shepherd lad was standing at the door,
se ho stopped, and gontly seeted hie compenien
on e etch of mountain grass. 8h. rat there
silentîy and subrniseively, witb bier bande
elasped in bier lap. It was doubtiese God'e will
that she sheuld endure this trial aise. and she
prayed only for firmness.

Joseph threw bimehiou the grass beside bier,
reeted bis chin ou bis baud, and gazed witb

ardent ojes into ber grief.worn face. "I1 bave
much for which to make amende to you, Waliy,"
ho raid, graely; and I sbould have corne
long ago, if the docter and priest Wouldbv
let me ; but tbey said it migt cost me My life
if 1 went up the mountain too soon, and I
thougbt that wouid be a pity, for now I should
like to live, Wally"-he took bier hiand-"'since
you bave sa ved my life I-for wben I heard the

tryIknew how matters stood with you-and
sthey are just the rame with me, Wally !" Ho
gently stroked hier baud.

Wally snatched it away, ini sudden terror.
and almost gasped for breatb.

ilJosepb, now I know what you meeu! You
tbink, because I raved your life, you muet ont
of gaitude love me and beave Afra in the
lurch! No, no, you dare not do that, for so
surely as there is a God in Heaven, I am base
and wicked, but not wicked enough to accept
a reward I don't deserve, or bave e beart given
to me liko a traveller's fe-a hesrt which,
moreover, I muet eteal from another. No,
Geier-Wally bas not yet corne to tbat. Wbat-
ever abe me y have done, tbank God, there is
etili one evil deed of wbicb I should not be ce.
pable," she added, under ber breatb. Tben,
aumumoning ail bier strengtb, ebe rose and et.
tempted to go to the but, where the ehepherd
rat wbistling a song. But Josepb beld bier
firmly witb botb arme. "Wally, liston to me
firat il,

."9No, Joseph," she raid, with pallid lips
but heughty bearing ; I"not anotber word. I
tbank you for your kind intentions, but you
don't yet know me!t"

cgWaily, 1 tell jou you muet listen-do jou
undertand ? You muet !" He laid bis band
on bier shoulder. and bis eyee rested upon ber
witb sncb au imperious expression that se
rank down, as if utterly conquered.

" Sp.ak thon," she raid, faintly, sitting down
on a rock some distance off.

"That's igt ; now I see you cen obey," hoe
raid, witb e pleasent ;mile.

Ho strehed bis bandsome limbsen pon the
turf, p ut thege-ebagiehoad romoved undor
bis eLowý, andgleanedupon it. Hie werm breatb
fanned Wally's face. She rat motionles, witb
downcast ejes ; the conflict witbin gradually
1flnsbed ber pale face, but ontwardly ebe re-
nined calm 1 slmost stolid.

ell oityneverytbing juetas itbappened,"
Josepb entinned 'Il nover conld bear yon,
tboughlIdidn't know'you. People talked so
mucb about your fiorceneas and bardnese, that I
bad a very bad opinion of yen, and wanted to
know notbin et £1 about jon. 0f course I
alwaye raw tl4at jou were a beautiful las, but I
wouldn't see it. So I always kept ont of jour

1ayljour quarrel witb Afra; but I couidn't
lo thtPau. You 500 any wrong done to Afra
is doue te me, and wben Afra is burt it cuta me
to the heurt, for, jon know-well it musc come
ont now-my mother wiil forgive me, in hoer
grae:i Afra is my sieter 1"'

Wa ly started and gazed at him as if -in a
dreem. Ho pensed a moment, and wiped 5his
forebeed witb bis shirt-seove. '-It's not rigbt
for me to teil it, but yon muet know and will
no ver repet the secret. My mother told me on
ber death-bed that before she knew my father,
she had had a child in Vintscbgau, and, with my
baud in bers, I promised to provide for the girl
as a brother; that's wby I brought bier from the
othor side of the mounitains and put bier et ser-
vice in the Lamb. But we promised each other
te keop the secret, and not lot our mother ho
d4sraced in ber grave. Don't you see that I
couldn't lot my emter be inulted witbout re.
vengiug it, and was forced to stand up for bier
wben any one injured ber!1"

Wally rat like e statue, fairly gaoaping for
breatb. It seemed as if the mountains an d the
wbole world were reeliug around bier. Now
ovrything was clear : now ebe understood wbet
Afra bad raid et Josepbi'e bedeidoe! She pressed
both bande onbe lie ad, asi if ehe could not
grasp the thongbt. If thie were s0 bow terrible
became ber gufit ! It was not the bearti ose man,
Wvho had ineulted ber for the rake of e low boru
servant, ehe had sougbt to kili, but the brother,
Wbo was ouly fulfilliùg hie duty to bis sister, in
an outbnrst of blind joalonsy. Shie would bavei
robhod a por orphan of ber lest support. "1,Oh!1
Qed, if that ha a bappened !" she seid tobler-
self. Her head swam ; ebe buried ber face in
ber bande and a hoilow moan escaped ber lips.

Joseph, Who bad not noticed bier emotion,
continued :-"1So I ewore in the Lamb hoforo
ail the people that I wonld humble your pride
and inst n n ias you blad i insltod aAfroa a

from bebind and flung me over the precipice.
And 1 thought my love and life were at an end.
But you came, you angel of' a girl,' and took
pity on me, brought me out of t he chasm and
took care of'me-oh Wally !" He threw himeel!'
at Wally's feet and laid lis ciasped hands on bier
lap : " Wally, I can't thank you as 1 should
like to do; but if ail the love of ail the people
in the whole world were gathered together, it
wouid flot be so much as mine for you !

Wally's strength gave way. With a heart-
rending shriek she puehed Josephi back and
threw herseif, face downward, on the earth, in
wild despair. "Oh ! 1I ight have been 80 happy,
and now ail is over-ail, ail !"

IlWaily, for God's sake, I really believe you
are mad, ! What doee this mean ! If you and
I love each other, sureiy ît's ail right 1"

"lOh ! Joseph, Joseph, you don't know. There
cen neyer be anything between ue two ; oh !
you don't know ; I am cast out and condemned.
1 dare flot be your wife. Trample on me, kili
me, kili me ; it was I Who caueed you to be
hurled over the ouif."

The terrible worde made Joeph recoil. He
stili tbought ebe watt reving. Starting to hie
feet, hie gazed at hier in horror.

"Joeph, ehe murmured, claeping hie k>. ee;
"Ihave loved you ever since 1 knew you ; for

your sake my father sent me to the }Iochjocb ;
for, your sake I set hie barn on fire ; for your
sake I wandered three yeare in this wilderneee,
starving and freezing, and preferred to die rether
than marry any other mani. I was elmnost mad
with jealousy of Afra, because I tbougbt she was
your sweetheart and was taking you away fromn
me! At last, efter long, long yeare of waiting,
you asked me, like a betrothed bridogroom, to
the dance, and I thought my heart would buret
witb joy and allowed you to kiss me as if I wore
your betrotbed, but you-you insulted me before
ail tbhe people-insulted me, in return for ail tho
love and filth with wbich 1 had waited for you,
for ail the mieery I bad ondurod for you-tbon
my love wae transformed, to hate, and 1 told
Yincenz to murder yOU."

Joseph covered je ace with both bande.
"This is'horrible !

IlThat night I repented," Wally continued;
"I went out and tried to prevent it ; but the

crime be.d already been committed. And now
you tell me that you would have loved me, and
ail might be well, if I could stand before you
witb a clear conscience. And all thie I have
brougbt upon myself by my blind rae and
malice ! Oh ! I thought thero couid ho no greater
sorrow tban that you have already caused me,
but it wae notbing to what I have inflicted on
mysoîf. But it servee me quito right ; it eerves
me quite rigbt!'

Therc was a.lorig silence. Waily bad pressed
bier forehiend, damp with the eweat of agony,
against Joseph's knee ; hier wbole body writhed
witb pain. An anxioue minute elapsed. Then
a band was placed underhler chin, gently raieing
ber face, and Josephi's eyee gazed at bier with a
strange expression: My poor Wally !" hie said
softly.

' ýJoseph, Joseph, don't treat me so kindly?
Sbe cried, imploringly ; "take your gun and
shoot me. I will not move an eyelasb, and
thank you for the favor."

He raised ber in hie arms, laid hier bead on
bis breast, stroked ber tangled hair, and kissed
bier, warxnly and passionately. "lBut 1 love
you stili 1" bie exclaiined, in a loud, joyoue
tone, that ecboed oxultantly from the dreary
walls of ice.

Wally etood, almoat unabie to believe bier
senees, sulent and almost cruahed beneath the
flood of heppinees that pured upon ber.

ciseb i ftoosil; can you forgive me
can the dear God can forgive me 1" she mur-

mured, breathlessly.
IlWally ! he who could bear ail this and look

at your pale face, and etili be angry with you,
must bave a stone instead of a heart in bis
breast ! l'ni a bard fellow, but I can't do it 1"

"lOh ! God," exclaimed Waily, teare gnshing
from ber eyee;Il"when I tbink that I wanted to
stili that beart "-she wrung bier banda, deepair-
ingly. "ý'Oh! you dear lad, the kinder you are
te me, te more terrible is my remorse!1 Oh ! I
eball neyer find rest on eartb or in Heaven. l'Il
be your servant, flot your wifo. li eleepo
your throebold, not by your aide. FRllworkfor
you, serve you, and read your comman de in your
eyes. And if jou beat me, P'R kis8 your hand,
aud if you trample upon me, l'Il clasp your
kneee, and beg and pray till you are kind once
more. If you give, notbing ut a look and a

-- A-d-doT9 onIL supose Isoudb etefe
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venture down, and ordered mie te be placed ini
jour own bed, and nursed me tili that foolish
Afra came and drove yen off, because jeu thought
she was nmy promised wife. Themi jeu wem:t
away, and wauted tQ give ul jour whole pro-
perty that I might marry Afra. Andyou retired
in the wildernese with jour heavy serrow. Oh !
jou poor seul I have- caused yen nothimg but
p ain ever since yon knew me ; and arn 1 not to
love yon, that we may ho happy together? No,
Wally, if the wheie world were against yen i1
wenld not care, I'd take yen in my arms aud ne
eue sbould injure jeu !

" 1Thon it is really true, jeu will take mie
fromrnisery and diegrace te jour heart, jour
gFod, noble beert T Yen wenj't four the wild
Geor Wally, wbe has donc se much iachiefT'

" I fear Geier-Wely-I Baren-Jeseph ? No,
dear cbild ; and even if you were fer more un-
tamed than jon are, I weuld net fear yen. I
would stili couquer jeu, as I bave alreedy told
jeu-et that time I spoko in hete, but neow I
ntter the words in love! And even if I could
noi conquor jeu, and knew yen weuld kill nie
within the next fortnight, I wouldn't lot jeu
go:' I could net part from. jeu. A hundred
tirnes I've climbed down the rocks for a chamois
wbeu I knew that easinugle false stop) miglit coet
me my lîfe, and I would net stop : and are net
jeu, my hoantiful lase, werth as much as a
chamois t Ah ! WallS, I weuld gledly die for
one heur in which. von boeked et me and clung
te me as yen are doing new !" Ho claspod lber
in bis arme 80 peseionately that she could
8aercelv breethe. 'lTwo weeks frem. te-day yen
will bo my wife, and thon yen will nover kili
me. I lcnow that, fer I know jour heert. "

Weily started up and raised bier csped bande
te Heaven. "l«Oh, merciful Ged, I will tbank
and praise The. ail my life, fer this is more than
auj eartbly bappinese : it is the message of
pardon Theouson dest 1"

Evening bad cone-a mild face leeked kiudly
down npon tbem. from ebove-the full memil
was railiug over the nieuntein. Twiligbt shadewe
rested on the valleja ; it was tee late te ge down
from the beights. They wont inte the but,
iigbted e fire, and set down by the beartb. Hew
bappily they talked efter their long jears of'
silence. The oagle dreamed on the reef-it was
building a neet ; tho nigbt wind sighed like
the notes of a berp, and e star peeped threugh
the little wiudow.

Tho next morning Welly and Joseph steed
before the door of the but, ready fer their re-
turc home.

"Qeod be with jeu, Fatber Murzoll !" said
Waliy, and tho first ray eof the rnorning sun
glîttered on a tear that rau dewn bier cbeek. "I
shail nover cerne beck te yen again ;mey hep-
pineest will new be down belew ; but i tbank
jeu fer baving se long given me a berne wheu I
was homnelese; and jeu, old but, jeu will now
stand ernpty ; but whien I am sittiug with uiy
deer busband in e warmi room, I wiil thiuk of
jon: bow I sbivered and wopt througb the
leuelp nights under jour roef, and thon I shahl
slweys romain humble and grateful !

She turned aud placed ber hand in Joseph's
arm. " Corne, .Joseph, or we shall net reach
the good lpricet in Heligkreuz before noon."

"Yes, corne; I wili guide jeu berne, my
beentiful bride. Look, happy maidemîs, i bave
bier, and she belongs. te me, in epite of jeu and
ail other spirite of cvii !

And lho uttered a leud jodel, which reseunded
frem. the cliffs hike the exultant shouts of the ro-
deemed ou the Resurrection Day.

" «Oh ! biush, " eaid Wally, in terrer, laying
bier hand ever hie mueutb. " Don 't defy tbemn!
Thon see miled, witb e briglit, clear look in
lier jejous ejes. "Ah ! ne, there are ne happy
maideus and evil spirite ; there is enly God!
She tnrned once more. The qnow-capped men-
tatin peeke were crimsoned by the raoeming sun-
light.

"Ilt ws beautiful on those hoiglbte!" she said,
witb iingering stops.

"'Are jeu sorrj that yen must go dewu with
me ?'" asked Joserb.

11 If jeu deecentled imite the tleepest chasm iii
the eertb, whore ne ray of sunlight ever shemie,
I would go witb yen, sud neither ask questions
nor complein !" ehe said, and bier veice had
sncb a etrange gentienees that Joseph'seyees
grow dim.

Suddenly a rusbing seund chrne frem. the roof
of the but. " Oh! my Hausi, I hed aimnet for-
getten yen, " cried Welly. " Yeu muet be ro-
conciled," she said, tnrning fo Josepb, witb a
smile ; "'fate bas made vou brethers : i brought
you from. the cliffe as weli as Hansi 1"


