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LOVE AND TRIAL.

We were all poor in our little village,
but some were poorer than others—sov
poor that we had not enougha black
bread to eat—so poor that when the
hard winter came creeping in upon us,
like some cruel, hungry wolf, we had no
brands with which to scare it off.

In BettiLa's cottage, where she sat
and spun while her childish old grand-
parents nodded in their chairs beside
the fire-place, all was asclean asit could
have been in a palace; but she bad hard
work to fill those two o'd moutks and
her own also. There was no one else
to do it.

The lady at the great house bought
her flax, and paid well for it. But,
after all, Bettina bad but two hands;
and two little brown hands cannet do
all the world’s work. I used to say to
myself that the time would come when
Beitina should not work at all—when 1
would work for both, and for the old
peaple also. That was to be when we
were married. Bettina and I had been
betrothed two years. We were be-
trothed still, and ro nearer mariiage,
though I had with all my
strength.

Wait patiently, Bettina said to me
sometimes. What does it mazier! We
love each other ; we trust each other!
let us be: content.

But I could not be content. Others
who were as poor as we married, and
Jeft their native land together to seek
their fortunes elsewhere. Bettina would
gladly have shared my fate, whatever
it might have been, but the old grand-
parents bound her to her cottage and
her birth-place.

As for me, I felt that if I woald ever
win Bettina I must leave Savoy and
go to America, where so many of our
cotintry people had already gone, and
whence they wrote letters that made our
hearts beat with hope for the future.
In that happy land I m'ght realize my
dreams. 1told Bettina so, and though
she wept she said :

Go, go, Bernard, aud I will pray for
you. Itis alla girl can do.

At last I had money for the voyage,
I had saved it little by little, for two
long years, and now the partirg hour
had come.

1t is that we may be with each other
always some day that we part now, I
said.

Her tears fell over my cheeks. We
pressed each other in a loWg embrace.
Ab, if Time only could have stopped in
his flight at that moment, leaving us in
cach other’s arme. At last I tore my-
self away, and blinded by my tears, set
offupon my jouraey.

I had no fear that Eettina would
forget me. I knew that the rich young
farmer who so often rode wany miles to
see ker, longed for her love, and wooed
he~ with all the art he had; but Bettina
loved me, and love is adamantine. Ah!
how little did I know of the future at
which I then peeped through the golden
glasses of hope and love.

I crossed the sea in safety. I stood
at last in astrange Jand among strunge
pecple; but I found them not unkind.
I found work at once. Living as we
Savoyards live at hoaxe, I spent little.
Week by week the little heap in' my
reole-skin pouch grew greater. I was
gloriously happy. I wrote joyful letters
to Bettina. She answered me as hope-
folly. [tis little to tell, but, ah, it was
go much to fee! and to do !

A year passed by—iwelve long
months. One more year and she would
cotte to me. The months would slip
away like the beads upon the rosary of
one who prayed for blessings. I should
feel her hand in mine when they were
all coanted. I should press my lips to
hers—all would be foryotten but our
meeting, and while Ilived the old peo-
ple should share our happiness.

With such thoughts as- these in my
mind, I entered the great factory where
I worked one day. 1 said to myself as
I threw off my jacket :

B At noontime I will write to Bettina.

What do we know_ of noontime at
dawn? What do we krow of night at
midday! Nothing.

striven

I remembithinking this. I remem-’

ber crossing the long room. I remem-
ber a sudden flash and crash, and the
oaths of men and a girls mad scream.
Afte: that nothing more, until a sense
of pain awakened me, and I fourd my-
gelf lying in the dark, with my own
hand, cold and clammy, lying in a great
warm, soft hand that held
tenderly.

I iried to rige. I could not.

Where am 1? I said, and my voice
sounded low and hoarse in my own ears.
Who is this?

It is the doctor, [said a voice.
calm, my friend.

Is it night? I asked.

¢ is r’ght, said a voice.

Why do you not light a lamp?

He made no answer.

‘What has happened ?

Do you not remember ?

I remember a noice !

It was an explosion, he said,
pause. You were hurt. There
many killed outright.

it very

Be

aiter a
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Doctor, I =aid, it is night ?

It is night, he said solemnly,

But cnly for me, I said. I know it.
I am smitten blind.

Try to ke calm, my friend, he whis-
pered. It is hard—but try to bear it.

What can we do but bear what God,
sends upon usf! But I did not bearit
well. Can you wonder? All was gone
—all my hopes of life, and even all that
I had wonin the past year. Some
wretch had stolen the mole-skin peuch

nard is really dead. This blind begga
is not the same man.

The good dcctor shall write me a let-
ter, and so as he passcd I called to him
and told him a’l.

It will be best for her, I ea’
wi'l set her free. She will
terly, I know, but the other
one day b'ot out my memory.
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as well? he sa‘d.

Shetoves me even as I love b
said. Ah, doctor, it is because I love
her so that I would spare her all I ca
She is worthy of a betier fate thanto |
fade away for a wretch like me. You
will write.

1 shall write, he said.
to my little cflice with me.
be quiet, anc let me think.
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He took my hand in his, and led me
to the room he called his cffice. Then
he left mea
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woman’s
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She is as gentle as a
Yes, let her write the
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monient, and when he
heard the
dress fol'owing him,

This is the nuice whe will write the
letter, he said.

I thank her, said 1. Be gentle,
dame; my Bettina has a gentle heart.

What ghall I write She atked alwost
iu a whisper.

Write that I am dead, I said. Wi
that I bade you tell her when her grief
bad passed to wed by
happy.

Happy, and you dsad, she said.
And she lovesyou ? 1.

Madawe, said I, we have a proverb
in cur country that the dead country is
better than a living one. A blind beg-
gar whem she loved - would be
heavier on Bettina’s life than the mem-
ory of her dead Bernard. 1 can do listle
now, but I can do this. Write, Madame.

The pen moved on the paper. Soon
she said :

I have written.
yout?

I answered :

Yes, if you wil!, Madame.

She began :

Die, unbappy girl! Your Ber:ard
has perished. What is life to you ary
loagor? Eeis dead. Had be lived,
blind or mained, or helpless in any way,
there would be hope for you. You
could fly to him; yon could be hiz sun-
light. Alas? no such joy awaits jor.
He is gone. He is no longer anywhere
wheie you can find him. Lie down
and die. Thisisall you can do. He
is deud.

Ghe ended in a floed
started to my feet.

Why doyou write thus? I cried
Who are you? How de come by that
voice? Speak.

Then I felt two little hands sle:l
about my neck, ard a wet cheek touch
mine and a whisper came :

“Bernard’itis I. Did yournotg
Do you net know your own DBett

She clasped me closer. I Leard
door close, the doctor was gonue.
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