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Undor the traoeried sbadewa nr
On the mosïy grass-grown elope,

Where tho auturnu air throbhed coor
Fanuing the pulse cf hope.

Leokluj4 beyend the linos rE

0f tho wavy, rccoding les- h
Throngh the darkness cf the plnes, t

For oee wbe was cemiîîg te me. B
Quito close the vine beaves rustied, ti

And swayed with their purpie weigbt; T
Then au eche-hut net ber feetstep--

Ah! uchy did she cerne se late?

The dayliglit aeemed te linger
For pity iii the West;

The birds winged jute the weodland,
But only for Me Unre8t.h

A doubt of growing pain,
A bitter blinding teat -k

A @tep, a touch, a voice,
Chuiiug My fittul fear.

Uow brilliauit the azura sky,V
What a flush of now lirelu the air- h

Whon bright through the dark'nlng beaves t
Shen£- the gleam of ber golden bair.

Up the stindewn-tlnted bill,
Tbreugh the valley eue by one,F

The oveuiug chimos awept softly,
Frem boîlfrieb tal aud dun. 1

A flush fremn suusot clouds 1
Slept on the dinipled lake

Ah! would 1 wiûre a painter,1
This once but for ber sakeo.

That the dream ncow urerpastt
Might entbral ber yct once more- f

And my wordsj across the guif
Stil'. thrill bier as cf yoro.1

Does sho linger by me o
lu tbeught'ncath that trystiug-tree;

Or do other vision3 woe ber
That have ne part wlth me?

Ah! stihi, my hosrt, thy quories,
And kuew that, alas! ne more

Cam tby life aud bers beonee,
Til the life cf tho Evermere.

__________ G. V. H.
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TWO WIVES 0F THE KING.
flranstated for the Saturday Readerfrom the

Frc-nch of Paul Féval.
CoWniîud frons page 107.

PART Il.

Erie and bis ister started witb surprise.
(4The same day as the maarriage,"e murmured

Eve.
iiThat day continned Christian, i-vas a day

cf sad and cruel enuen. Early in the morning
the sun was obscnred by ted vapeurs. The silver
cross which snrmounted the tcwn cf St. Germain-
d'Auxerre was struck te the grouud by ligbtning.
At the doors cf the chutcb, 1 remenuber seeing
a woman dreased in meurning, kueeliug aud
weeping aud howailing .with lond sbrieks lber
dead lîusband. The belli rang a iond peal, but
the master bell broke, leaving cnhy twe luîgu-
brieus clappera te continue the funeral kuell. 1
was8 oniY a few paces frein ont princess Angel,
during the nuptial beneditien; oposite me atood
the lord de Meran, covering the king with a
sinister lock; sud the king turned pale, as thcugh
that look weigbed upon bis heart. When the
bishop said in Latin, Pbihlip Augustus wiit thon
take Ingeburge cf DOnmnark fer thy wife ? the
brow cf the kiug became livid, aud I couid
scarcely hear bis reply. Wbile the lord cf Meran
smiled, and cast upon the sItara lbock cf impicua
deflance. Ia the evening the king witbdrew te,
the tewer cf the Louvre) aceOnupanied by Lb. lord
cf lieran and Amaury Montruele lord gr MieL.

ngeburge, tb. new queen, instead cf being in- c
stalled in triumph, as cvcry body expected, was e
bhut np that samne evcning in the Abboy of St. 1
Martin-bors-des-Murs, and sinco that Lime bas
never passed the thre8hold cf ber husband'sj
home. Berthoud. lord cf Meran, departed ; bisi
Langhter, Marie, was seen te arrive, and Amaury
lontruel became the favenrite cf the king. The
rest is as well known, doubtlesa, in Norway as î
here."E

"lIn Notway as bore,"l said Eric, Iltbey know 1
bhat King Phil1ip did net fear te ccntract a i
sacrilegions marriage with Agrica cf Meranio and
that it drew upon bim the anger of the cburch.
['hcy kuow, moreover, that Agnes, the illegiti- 1
mate wife, is aurr>nnded with grandeur and1
îeuours, white the true sovereign endures a cruel
captivity-

9, And iL is for that," iuterrupted Eve, Ilthat
weo are come-both. cf us--ber brother and beri
sister. It is for that wve bave encountered the
perils and fatigues cf the jeurney. Oh h veuer-
able father, do net disconrage us, I beg cf yen;
kilt net the faith that stistains and fortifies us!
We bave hopcs that yen know net cf. God
raised fer us, cin eut arrivai at this city, a power-
ful protector. We are weak-alas 1 1 knew it-
weak against the enemies of eut qneen; but
heaven will listen teontu ardent prayers, and froin
to-day my brother will try te discever the geod
chevalier Dieudonné, who will, perbaps, ho
powerful eough te open tbe doors cf tbe queen's
prison."

fDieudonné," repeated the eld man, IlI kncw
ne French lord cf that name.

IlAnd yet there is sncb a lord," said Eye, witb
vivacity, "la groat lerd, I amn very certain cf it."l

And as the cld man wore an incredulens seule,
Eve centinued, addressing hetseif to ber brother-

l Ie dees net believe, Eric," said, she, Ilwhat
the goed chevalier Dieudonné bas aiready doe
for us."

Eric tben related, in the first place, bis arrivai
under the wails of Paris in the nigbt time, bis
misadventures, and the embarrassment from
wbich ho had boon' relieved by the second meet-
ing, fortoid by the fameus prephecy cf Mila.

41When the chevalier Dieudonné," continned
lie, Ilhad left us inside the gate, we found our-
selves as mncb at a iess in this dark and un-
known city as we had been in the open country.
Ont first asyluni was given us by the freemasons,
my brothers, and aftetwards 1 came te ycur
home, master Christian. Theu I fulfilled tbe
erder given me by the chevalier Dieudonné, by
presenting myseif at the dwelliug cf the Prelate,
Maurice de Sully. I knew that the lord bishop
must ho very difficult te approach, se I teck that
atep at once te have it off my mmnd. The secte-
tary, wbo epened the door te me asked my naine
and condition, and sbrugged bis shouiders and
groNvled at my reply.

' A mason 1 A mason I' aaid hoe; 1masous de-
vont ont btead, and leave ns nothing but a beap
cf atones ; pass en-for yen may believe me, mon-
sieur knows net ivbat te do with the maseus that
are eeming te hum from ail parts cf the globe Il

I had hoen warned bow te surment that oh-
stadle, 8 I siipped apiece cf moey into the baud
cf tbe servant and said te bim, '1 vhen I shall
have accu yonr master, 1 wili repent that gift my
worthy friend.'

Thé servant teck the meney, and aibewed me te
enter, but with a kind cf regret. I entered into a
decorated bail, wlth stone and wood carviîîga. The
escutcheon of the lord bisbop, snrmeunted by a
mitre and cross, was suspended over cach door-
great draperies bnng over the whoie beugtb cf the
wvindows, colenred as with precieus atones. Upon
the floot were tbick and soft frs, which stified
the noise cf my steps. The bisbop was seatod
befote an Onormeus mauuscript,, pesed upon a
desk wbich, moved on n pivot. The vellnm pages
cf that bandeome bock were ail full cf figures,
representing portraits, rose windows, and win-
dows whose bcld arches were filled in witb open
atone work as light as bace-perticees and prend
Lowers and handaomne galleries running round
deep naves. A learned lord, theught I ; and 1
ccnld formi a good idea of Lb. bandlsome church
that bie is now building, with, bis knowledge.

Fren4 what la tby wisl>?'derNlede with-
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out lifting bis eyes from, a certain rose window,
adelicate miracle-the details ot which ho fol-
owed with the pointa of bis compas..

1 answered, ' after baving laid my respects at
tour feet, monseigneury I would ask you for
work.'

Ho did not yet look at me.
& What workV ho asked at last, in a kind of

abstraction-murniuriig at the samne ime te hbim-
self, as though carried away bY the ardeur of bis
:boughts-' I1 wii put une of these over each
side door, north and south.'

'Mason's work, monseigneur,' replied I.
'And a third,' continued he, placiug bis open

hand upon the vellum of the manuscript, &'and a
third, wbich shai ho larger, between the two
towers, over the great portai which fa.ces the
West.'

lus eyes were IIow lbt in space, and I aaid to
mysell, this is as it should bc with the pointiff or
the king, who undertakes te huild the bouse of
the Lord; and 1 thougbt of the history of the
.Wise and inspired king Solomon, as related by
our old men. I kept myseif silent, out of respect,
fr the good bishop caused me ne fear. lRe had
forgotten my presence, and wben ho perceived
met he trenîbled elightly and smiled.

(Oh!1 ho,' said ho,,«'bore is a young and atout
boy. Thou hast spoken to me, My son, but 1
have flot heard tbee; once in my dreams, and my
mmnd and body become deaf. Wbat ia iL thou,
hast said te me?'

I repeaLted my reqnest.
He rose, and 1 adniired UsB majestic figure:

though age and meditatien bad already bowed bis
hiead; one of the frames of his tali windows
turned upon a metal hir.ge, and ho opened it,
when I saw immediately above me, and se near
that it seemed by extendixig my atma I could toucli
iL, 1 saw the church which was in the course of
construction.

-That corner of the Parisian Itiland-tbat pro-
niised land-is it for Me,' I exclaimed and the
emotion drew from. me a cry, whichi caused tic
hiabop te turn towards me.

9'19 it handsome, my son?' said he, with a sweet
and calm amile.

1'Monseigneur,' exclaimed 1, 1'May Ged grant
me the grace to co-operate, by my wveak part, ini
that chef-d'ceuvre ! I bave no other desire.' And
to my great shame-I speak truly, my sister, Eve,
and my father, Christian-before that immense
and magnilicent design that I saw above me, and
that I could embrace in one glance of the oye, I
bad fergetten everything olse. I had forgotten
the real motive of eut journey--even to the bard
captivity cf the holy queen Angol, ont sioter.

The bishop seemed te measure the depth of my
admiration.

Ho leokcd at me-' thon ahould'st ho a good
artisan, my son,' said ho, ' for thine arma are vig-
orous; and one may sec by thine eyes, that thon
hbut a willing beart. 'But it was net te show
thee my dear chnrch that I openod that window,
it was te show thee the workmen.'

Withont changing its direction my oye aban-
doned the work te seek the workmen-a strange
spectacle te se. that mass cf granite coveted by
a sort cf moving bark or by a human ant-hîill.

' There are some there-there are senie there'
aaid the biahep-'l seest thon a spare place?'

My eyes searched the edîfice all ever and I
was constrained te admit, that there were twice as
many there as was nece8sary.

'Monseigneur,' murmured 1, with sorrow but
with profound respect, ' yenhave a feeling
heart, and have net been able te refuse them.'

' IL bas beceme necessary that 1 ahould heara
te do it, replied lie. 11 have sent away three Limes
as mauy as my dear cburch eccupios Uow. At
the commencement, every timo I said ne!1 I folund
in my satchel some smallpieces cf gold te seftcn
my refusal, and said toniY friend, thatlI could net
empley-' Wait, with that, my son-thy tutu
will cerne; but se0mnY came that my purse is
empty- thon I1eeiild only Bay wait ; and many
are stili waiting P

i toelç the hand of the prelate te kios it; for a
refusai, made la sucli terma, left none of the hope
that one ~Idulges, from those refusais made by
caprloe or bad teipeçr, S5ire blabop had net
evvn afiked me uîy pagneandiding him se


