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tion, and, Nwîtlal, dreamy and wistful
as a elii1d*s eyes.

«And who art thou, dear child?» ho
asked presen)tly.

"I arn Elise Uterhiait--Liesclien they
cail me. This is îny liorne(ý 1 live hiere
withi my father and nurse, sud keep
the bouse."1

".Aud liast tbou nursed me ail thesa
weeks?"

"Ycs , she answercd, "aînld I have
prayed for you wlien 1 thoit cylt you wvere
dring, and sec. the dear G(( lias heard.
Vou' lire, aud yotu -vilI grow stroug
againil."1

"Dpar ebuld! I owe tliee niy life. Wliat
can 1 give thee or dIo for thece?"

Liesehen bluslied lier eyes faltered
from his face, anîd l~e looked down lu
silence.

"-NLay, ask wliat thou wilt, 'tis thine,
if 1 have it to Cive.

"Indeed, 1 kîîow not; 'tis nothiug I
have donce oiily wclig"staumered
Liesebien. "Ti e \Your name"' and
slie once more raised lier eyesto his.

Uce tried te hiold out bis liand, sud she
put hers into it. "Let it be, then,"l lie
saîd, slo-\wly; "there, is time enough. My
naine? My naine is Otto von der Lan-
ken;1"

".A.clh You are t.ired,11 interrupted
the girl, seeing a blpfless look come in-
to his eyes as fie broke off. "Drinik this,
and do net speak any more."

Slie raised bis head witli eue arm,
and he drank thîe milk she lield te lis
lips. TIen sie laid himidown upon the
pillews, and m-ent baek to lier seat by
the wrindow, lie wiatcliing7 lier witli the
idle look of a man still t oo&weakz to specu-
late about thiings, or think any thonglits,
but ene or two tliat seerned of thein-
selves te, pass iu and ont of lus brain.

Liescheii srniled aud sliok lier lîesd
at hlm. "Shut vour eves sud sleevs»
said she writli a &retty little suthorits-
tire air.

"Sing, tiien," lie murmured, inclined
te dictate bis o-%ni ternis, sud wstehing
ber every gesture witli passive eujey-
ment; "sing to me."'

Liescliu could think of ne soug but
the ene slie liad been singing wlien lie
,woke, whichi ias stili runrnng inulher
head, and slie sang it.

"'Ach 1 wie ist,'s moglieh dn
Dass iceu dich basson kanîîi?"
"Ah! can it ever be
That I should ever part Irom thee?"

WVhen slie lîad fiuishied she turned
and looked at him, and saw tears stand-
Ing ln bis eyes.

"'Tis very sweetIl lie murmured,"and
plain, te sec that 'tlou knowest whvat

,love is. Siug again-the last verso
-again.n

*'Were 1a birdie wee
And ly thy side Nvou d be,
Fearuig int Irnwk nor hite
To thiee swift l'd lly.
Iliereed by tho bunter's dat
1'd iiestle ixî'xt thy Iîeart;
If ope tear dininied thiy oye,
GIad thonl l'd (li."

And lie closed his eyes and slept.
So the slow sumner days went by..

Vevery day lie grew a little stronger,andi
by degrees she cratliered fromn hlm the
stoxy (,f the duef whicli lIîad se nearîw
been fatal '.o hinvho liowe and bis fienM
liad quarreled about a lady and ha«
f0m«ht.

r:u uppose tliey thouglit me dead a' 1
left me," said Otto. "Que lias not raubLi
time to waste on these occasions. Poor
r Rudolf I He will have fied; but lie cai.
corne back now, since no harm is done."

"And the lady',"' asked Liescheun,
breathlessly.

"'She will rnarry IRudolf, ne doubYt,
replicd Otto, with a liard laugli; "and E:
shall danîce at the wedding."

Liesclieiî said notbing; bu4 the greatr,
rdark c -es that rested ou bis face -%vea
liglited withi a new fire, a burninig wvor-
slip, an unspeakable devotionilier hient
beat and lier pulses thirilled wvitli a new,
sweet, mysterieus pain. The die was%
cast.

AXt last there came a day-oh, thosa
days, those few days that mnake up the
earthly histery of a life! Some ail ini
wliite and garlanded witli fresh fiowerw
of spriucf; somne fiaming iu gold anci
crowaef witli sunsliine; somie-seme
there must be-draped deep in black.
There tbey are, within the veiled fu-
ture, coming slowly, surely on, each in
its appointed Urne, neither sooner for
oui leuging ner later for our agony of
fear; and we eau not choose but take
them ail aud bear tliem tiil the last;
sands have run, aud there are ne rntre
There came a day wlien Otto von der

Lankn bae farewell. Hie went;
through the garden ldokiug for bis, it-
tie nurse te say good-by te lier, but
could not fiud lier; then lie saw littiEt
foot-marks in the saudy path under thi3
roses and syringas that led down on te
the shore. He followedtllem ancdtounuL
Lierchen standing by the tiâo looking
out te sea.
. "'Liesclien 'I he said coming up to her;
U[I amn corne Ïo say go&l-byl"

"Oh, not to-dayl" cried Lieschen,
çlaspin'g lier bands and looking upt
hlm, with lier great, piteous eyes; -nor,
se soenli»

'Docli ja, liebes kind,u hr answerei1,
kindly; U[ arn weIl agaîn and stron
thanksà to my good i le Llesoheu n.
it is tirne to be up andl doing. Ani.
now,1 hae added, seeing the tears rush
to ber eyes, "unow NVhft eau 1 dio fer


