
8 THE HARP.

wiito snow, viici lay like a nevor-ond-
inîg wite lawn uponî hi gi'ouind, aind

glittered in iii vi mi ilvor' flakzes uponl
th.eo ieaves of the sturî'dy overgreens.

'ni af'r'îuid the bai'on had not h:d o voy
good nigil t; at any ruatc, i kiiow that le
was wide aw'ako at an iourv ionig beforec
bis îusial tiune of' r'isinîîg. Ie ly tirist on

oe side, and thon on the other, and
Ilien by way of' varîicty, tuir'ned on his
bacik, vith his iii:genta noso pointing

po)endiularly toward the coiling; but
it w'as all cf no use. Do what lic wolild.
ho coulîdîî't got to Loo, iai at hist, not
long aifte' daybeiaok, 'li tiimibled oui(mt ofh
bed, iid piroceded to dr-. even after
he was out'of bcd hiîs tiidgtiîîoss cin-
tiiiiieî. It did not sti'iko him, uniitili af to
ho had got 01ne boot on, that it would be
a more natuial pr'oceediiig to pit his
stockings on tir'st; after w'ii h he
caîîghit limself in the :t of trying to
put his ti-ousi-s on over his head (which,
I m:iy mention floir the infiormation of'

lady î'oadoî's iiwho, of' couise, canot bu
expected to know anyhling about such
m ttto:'s, is not the modo gener'ally

adopted:) Ir a wor'd, the baion's muid
w'as 'ovoitly prooecied ; his liuie
lii' was tilit of a ian who folt a str'ong
inpulse to do sonothiig or othoi', but
could not quito nike up) his mind to ir.
AL last, howevei·, the good impulse con-
quero'd, and this waicked Old b:u'on, in
the stiIIness of the calm brigiht Chi'ist-
ml: mrningî'îr, went down upon his
k'îeoes ard pi'ayed. Stiff wec hi.s Ikncoo
and slIw his tonguemplo, fr neitlhci' hiad
donc uch Vor'k for' many a long day
plist, but have iend in the Book of'

tiue jo of ti o ani ovor a repenting
sinnc.'. ere neods not muich e quene
to >ray' the piian pira's ye and who
sh:il My but i heuc wa; gidness inl
'iîavenî that Chriistiina moiiiîg.

The boluinu's appei'ance dow î stairs
at sneh in car'y liui' ocel'asioued' qlite

a oniotid:i. No' to:'e the dnie.t le-
I'o:issu: od wliei the b:iiîmn mo ed aîbili
lotik t o ICiled anid 'joiied instain lyr

idl alil the uialiibli prvi'ins iii the
irilîi viuge, to bh î,aî'ked

up Ii, balkots îklîha 'gond itoî'of lis

toh'îipi liai'n'dian'O. Oi' niiell 'oïl, hi.tlut iiiou'ti i irii 0i< gul ' n t' i
oe i." Cil úv r, ' i luis h1: i 11',n

h - now ho icon mrt bLe oicycd;

and in au oxceedingiy hcrt Ipaeo of
tino, ho sailed forth, aecompainiod by
thrce servants cairr'ying the basict., and

woidotinig what in the nîamue of 'or tiiun o
their master woiid do nexi'. 110 stop-
poid at the cottage of Wil hhlin whieb ho
visited wîit.'h the roblin on the pr'evious
night. 0The labors of' tho il ries did not
scodm to have pioduced imnuch lasting

bocotit, foir th lippeialce of overy-
thing ariond wias as wietched as Coild
bh. The poor' ftunily tiought that the

b:u'on had como himself' to tnin thcm
ont of house and hoin; anid the pool'

childion huddled up tiiidly to tieir
iumother orl r prîolection, wihile the atier
attempted sonîi wol'ds of enti.Caty for

ni'oey. The pale, piiicied feèati'es of
the g'oup, and ticir loolk of droad li and

wrcohodîness, welco ton much for the-
baron. "Eh wiiatIL what doyouinean,
confounld yon ! Tii ini you out Of' courîse
noti 've brought you sono breiakfaist,
Ic o Tritz-Car; w iere ai- tie
lnavos ? Now thon,he n pack, and .do n1't

bh a wook about it. Can't you sec ihe
people arli htingry, ye villians ? IIC'er

fond me|thi corkserow." This last boing
a tool the bairon was toler'bly ccistoin-
oil to, he had botter- suveoss than wi th
those of the fhiry earpenters and it was
not long bef'oir' tho pool. tenants w'oio
scated befoe i ronin îg fic, and doing
justice with Ilho appetité of stari'vtioni,
to a substantii breakfast. The baron
felt a quehlnsation in the thoat at
the siglht o the lipoo peoples cnjoynont,
aind had passed the back of lis hand
twice acr'oss hisî eyos wIICn lie thouigit
no 0o1e was looking; but his eiotion
fairî'ly ruse to boiling point wien the
poor1*tti tici , Wili lcin, with (c:ars: in his
eyo', and about a quîar'ter of a pound of

beef in lii nouthp. ran 1g up roin1 hie
i bie an d thriiiminsolf' at flic blti'niî's

kices, iiivokinîg his bIessings on hiit
f' his goodîcss. Got pl), yoi adicioius

eoondro ici roar'd the baron. What the
dl ou ce do yoi iio:i î by sich condiiet, ei!

cr1foudl yon ! timnin ont the door

oiied iiii wxalked Miyîiinoei' Klnt?,
h ihilîad 'botid nothing of' tiie bai01i's

ago of' intontion, uidwho scoling
rilhclmat the bli i oi.'s f' i*ctiid Ioaúing

thu linCkcitg, at< ho tioght, in u'igy
one, tione um pod t; th o e oIl'uion

at Wilhelin was oiititing flo' ijair
ndtciieo 1Jo rheîd at thu unifo'uâtte


