
An IdyU of the Rhine.

A stranger bad come up
,t the board, had been served w th theusua ^ ^ ol)eervant 
beer He was an Englishman, w 1^ fc his sketch-book, 
52; which soon fell upon Lisa^ q£ her face; her

and rapidly transferre _ child nestling on her should ^ 
far-seeing, untroubled gaze, ™ & gilyeT groschen toi that

“Wh$h; ST^emto belong to me. It is ver, beautr.ul,

- *
£ £5hdr sïetttl up with a little courtes, which had

•‘tt'S^kemHeÿ

“nkï“e^uchi but it would not he P—<» *> '

me, a poor girl.” in manners with submission
ftSCÏ b. Z2* her speak, “ B » «-

;» TLt kind,, point me out the way to the

Lowenberg, Fmulein “^.^“fhe was glad to repair he,

He thanked her, and A. »»’'» J nodded to her
Bauerin had w.tnhed^heU^ But Lischen has no
neighbor. 1 , ,1
jSfXÆ ptinr.t“ùhiy -“him,?UÙL bent

iSSSgSffiWS..-
“ She sleeps so sweetly, 1 couiu
“It she jour sister?” berc,” she

pointing to MaStim^ ^h^trU clear

~ «**’ - -he 8ave her "mp

answers.
“No,” she said.

father was very weak and very poor
Müller took me. He was ver> , 
kept his house while he travellec .
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wo

” he said.

suddenly added,

“ No :

a little; my 
d, old Father

gooi; and sent me to school. 1
for he is a pedlar, sir. " hat,

myI

.
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