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sleigli, aind bring yoircoinipiny along saf; but,

I feared yoi migit dose your way ainl perisi
tlis wild niglt."

i Doiî't usay tnotier:word,' said Carl. " You
liad better come into the aligh and drive • you
inow the road better tihan I do, and I want' to

enjoy imy cigar after all my fatigue. These
liorses aire not so fresh as yours were, Erie. 1
suppose terror, poor brutes, has taken itL out of

So Erie got iito the sleigli, and tle iinanî-
servant who hald beeit throwin out in the first
encouiter with the wvolves, rode lis liorse back.
Carl recli ned lazily, and smtoked a cigar, iii

s p ite of thle sinow anid the raging wiild : thoigli

it iwas iot quite So bad wiein their biteks were

turied to it. Eric, weith a hcart bouiding writIi

joy, and every nerve tingling with enotion,
leant towards the horses, and irged theui ont

witi voice aind hand. They spirang forward is
ifi ibuied w iti his oin cnergy. A t the en-
trance of Stettin they mîet i lnty despatched
to their ielp. Illiglit glad they vere to return,
for it was alimîost impossible for ien on foot to
advance agailist, suel it astori.

CRIAPTER Ili,

Not asi lier naine," said Carl, raising
his eyes ii astonislment. Wlat were you
talking about so earnestly, that you forgot to.
isk lier nmie ?"

lNotliiing," said Eric. " Slie said a great
dcal to mie about takiiig lier bsack, so tlit I
mnigIt lelp) yoi, anhd wiIit till yoI w iere ready to-
cone back. withi us.'

"c Micli obliged to her, I in sure, for takinîg
sucli ilterest in Ie. A id wiit did you say iln
· iaswer to ier-proposaIl ? I

cl Nothiing," satid Eric.
c Nothiig, Erie-nothing ? Wait w-ere you

tliiiniiig about so iiitenlty, that voli could not
inswer lier?"

" I am1 not sure," said lie, looking pu-zzled.
. Well, this inust end in love, I should think,

ifit is not already beguni ," said Carl. I "Slie

muîîst, it of pure gratitude, love the lanîdsome
kiiigit who so gallaitly icamle to lier rescue,

anel is yelt sO dauiinted by lier eves that lie can-
not speak to lier."

I l suppose it is fate,' said Erie.
i And t very plieasant fate, imy dear fellow,

o fall in love vitih a beautiful girl wia the
not improbable iope Litt sie iiay return your

atl'ection. But I should like to know the name
of,your beautifil lady witih the golden locks

Arrived it the liotel, the bruised serviant ras iet is iîsk tu lîîîîîllorci."
led lii-staitis, iand got, iiito bled. Carl and Erie, i iieve tloiglit of tliat'' sud Eric.
uisiered by the landlord, foiund tliemsel ves inil (;Of Course iot' retiirned Cari, IiIugliniî.
ron prepared for tilein, and wiiti eigars and Wlio ever licard 0f Iover doiig iîytlilg

spirits on tie table, and slippers by the fire, liiiif so iuatter-of-fitct !
sat dowin to enjoy the repose tihey liad well laidiord now raie l, folived by a
earned. traiter beiiig a savoiry sippe. It sciued

«Ciri, saîid Eric, between the whiiffs of the ils if weortiy I rr Wirkiiiiiiiî eoiilu îot do
meerscham lie was smoking. "do you kInov iiuoiir etoigli tes the yong iiîaui w-ho first

who the ladies are whomîî ire rescied to- rescied the ladies and tiil brivLd tue storîn
itiglit? Il to go to the asIstne fls ficiff.

"No," said Carl knockiig tIhe islies off lus Ili sceii to kiiotv the ladies wc hisrt 0

Cigal itii ls iniger-. Il T atas just goiîîg to asic fortîute a is to she e <roi the toIves, lladst?

OIi" Aitil lie leant, Illich ila tlle dee-p tiiiw Cint yoî tel lis ghto they itre, aid ahat are
chirs iand stretl ed lis fie t out before the tu-I r illiies io l urs tiey litu e li thiileigli-

tire. lîrihoîd e "e sead lrieof h le iospi tabe lind-
it doîî t sutppose yoii tvii evor gileuis. P t is lori-c unît isY sttlueriliiLeiidliiig tuie phaiîg of

hli a1Ipli it tue table.
se o ? ITesca noble air," a i miisa-c tue lîost. b-

iasifiortiy er Wtrann tldr nîo dos

le'The lauy oflie Sistie Clipel iiieres iied te i .ies anten baed te tor
Fric; il îy drcuni-ny ývision ! I lcitv lîir ters, the lalies toie aid eladtiiie V ol-lei-

cit oce as sie st"od tiere, lier golden tourla tot-uat asit, sa fro mvili tolh ite, for %ve ietl
yroiiiiing it the aind, bac lier. b epiatil Can u te usfou they aan thae tod

eyes raised tn Ireaei. his f e thlie îint, i -ife lieir n aine msas ;ncldiditlie taidn tnere
tll iu " e heogiiized ite.'' are unp e iiv eirer tait Strnheta

hAd lat o he ne inr Ce t end tlivet is a So tren;ty h aies otwos
I 111(m neat sk lieu-. I k wt itd out to- r Wheicli is Marie? a sked C on- te lady

iaiglit." watli toee goldet cirs?


