
S." "~YeR, yen, Franz !"anil thon her han'i, l'ro'vn andsaiî
"BEA ON I G T S" 1 ithtoil, yct emall anI nhapeiy withial, sta-le down softiy int'o1% N kWî Ni 1.1 SIt 11VIS T). luis. '' Yen, Franz, 1 lovr not geld, uer Jakqb neither."

11Anid thon dost love moe"
FFL\NZ BiIEITX ()A'TI ;<0iZ, A TALE OF THE OLD ci Say, 1 sai(i net tiîat, oniy thy munie is gweet, anil it

cIa.Retli me te licar it.." She gavo lier head, a pretty tosq,WELAT NON NENWEII'I lshing more deeply than cirer the whiie, as thongh in a
i le( îiniilign Illive bal etilîîIlgs certain measure sho meant the words she spoke, anl yet she

IIwaq towarîin Cveliiug ii the yenr %. 1'. 1 S30o, that a man, diil not withdraw lier hand from lus ;tlieî wlien Fraîi prsse
41 iroai, MtalW.rt, ai rîest0od w.aitugý Ie.Itl the it to lus lips iii a transport of joy at its p)osession, sotuietliig

baliu'îy (f a 1lionne wvliil lias, p)eýl.aps, iindergono m iore coin- very likec a tear stolo iiito hier soft, bine eye.
iduete viîaies tiîai nny' otiier iii the wiioic wide world 1Il' Say thon lovent me- -just or.ce-only wlîisper it. MnY oNwc.inrani the Cornvenît &ne nî nwerth. Not that it wvas nt Il and thon I ivili bo conte-at and ;îroud as weli, and Ma i qîa conîvent in the Oanys w'-hireof 1 arn "peaking. No, for a new voice was growing oen more passionate than before, "I wii
era iiad iwi< 80011o have aiupoui it î.îglt < ç- home for thce,ycars4 IWfore, a nweet ilia4t for

tinienu htelhave in1uiei
wliiii ~'as Wii ~wiicnvr thon

filird lu ring ail lhùl l(1,1)t 1 (1 fiii t n erîreciosii .'tii1114 a n i fr And 1 shial
tiiis the cliain. love it lietter
liera iii w'liili ta h hn
Po xnany lIV,(5 e rigo Jt-l,
bail lîcen (dii god
catedl"o lie«aven Q, 0) it % as-werc o flletiid ple'a ant tow~ith woridizgs i-wateii axol listènnd tlieir vaîîi. t l<i itics - vanities t seie thiiit -A
uliîieli somnelow kceeingit in
wviil dling if pos-.epnwtih
sible to the stnce, ofiro.
human race, in - emd leeasoine one shape thiougli gatiieredorontlier, so long i îîto o)iue-eariyas life lasts. d ay s, l oveo
wIvTe looke 111) dicains, tihe fuill

junt when day. - .- axîd ment tenderlight grewcrinî. _ of il, the nidson, and the age of the grand,
lUiinc gorgeons sweet river.Na

te bclîold, just -Z-tr elwivlien, as ut ~~~~rthere the grey,wvere, theglories -torpiel monments
of havenandfiowing into Liceearth intermin. sea of etercuity:gioci together, a it briega backby

inaidon appear- -- magie touchescd, timitli and . ~-- the varied beau.
b a lif 11 a ties of paîtmaideu need lie, scones :iL gives,and yon, when as 1 havee heforo

youî gazed into simlotue rungli, un- ricbness andt'itoredi face of warmth even tetlic iran, saw -old age and dle-tlîat Love dwveit eay. JiL lie.witluin luii, the __yend, oid Father
deep, ll-abiRbino ceases teserbieg love ef bie; luis watersa passionate "An oath whîich, alas lie lived te f* îningiewith thatsoul, whose ai ef the inigbtyWt. îId ho staked en tlîis ene venture, no matter whethor heo ean, and hoe is ne more. A grove of trocs hard*by wshisperedlest or no. "Marie !" lie breatlîed, aud thon the girl came and sighcd to the levers, thoîr briglit, greoen feliage appearîngand leaeed low over the trellised railing, se iew in fact that alternatcly red and geld in the evoning glew. Tion in a lîttiethe man easily bronght his own head almest on a lovel while ail paled te wliat it was befere, the glory diod ont, aniwvith hors the Filiadews ef evoning crcpt en apaco. Franz and Marie t.hon

fier long iigbt hair strcained dewn upen bis eheuldor, and scparatcd, ho geing en bis way eut inte the beaten read,the sunlight lent it a beauty and celeuring iL laced in the while anether figure, aise that ef a man, whem, thae luxuriant
daytime-ieet, tee, a giew te lier fair cbeok. (Ay, but 1 ndergrewth ef the greve lîad partly biddon frem vicw, came
perbaps I am wreng thiere. It miglit have been the presence forward, and sboek bis fiat tbroateningiy, first at Franz, and
ef ber cempanien which offccted tîuis latter, enly ioeking thon at the girl who was gliding seftly back te tbe work-a-dav
upon lier it secmod te bc the snn's giow, nething more.) werld te wliich. she belengod. Sitting by the way-side was a
"IMarie ! and then wilt net ferect to love une-I mean, thon smail boy, a strap aeress lais sbeulder, and a violin in bis
d,-st love mie for certau z, aud-ai(l, Jaliub shiah bo sent away baud, whie by bis side lay anether and larger instrumnent, a
wvith buspaltry geid?" sort ef rude guitar, ef wbich ho was apparentiy taking care.


