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s lecourts paved itlh marble, ornamental foui- "fMairice aigrily refîsed nie, rebu itig nie fer
thins-. i.- m ant o fpirit : I loolcedl te gin nothin g by

as!" eaid Ulrie. iterruptinî g fis copani iny prposa lut anothter indersood me butter.
toni i lte ifit rcitei catalogue, "speak not to me i Clara kiew thé icerific I nade forlier slte; site
cffortune. coild aippreciatc fle depilt of mty devotion amd,

loir! are yoiu mîihaliy ? believe, ier heurt wtas mile fromt Éhat day."
''I etnlit liet lo be. Simple in my tastes. with- "Ilave yoit continued tosee ieroften silice eat

eut ambition or desire for riches. I might live fime?"
quietlyd nd lonourably on the prodlee of the j" Maurice could not altogelier shit his dooir
cînail firtmt ti-y fatlher beq1îueatld te, ifîtmy huart <i ite face of an old friend's son. Besides, iy
sure onîly freu; buî- " care ad attention had gained me the goodgraces

Yoit lire in love?' interupted George. of his wife."
Tes!i replied Ulrie, ivth a profoui sighl " Strange, that wvith.-both mothler and daugditor

I love the prettiest girl in the ville-e-one who in your favor yet couil not succeed. Wh'ien I
richly deserves my,- atPection. I nean Clara, the i tiiî hat in one of these scraof piper may lie
iauglter ef Farnier Wigeiiur, a perfect angel- your fortune, your marriage-."
with melting ble eyes, wiiig Pentures -" "spareyour phrases, George! orgos ilend them

Spare ae a lover.s rhapseiie. good Ulrie! I aiong the crowd in the market place. There you
weil believu flat she is everything gool nil fair, iay ii sone one te bulieve all yont say, but do

though I hvli never seen her. J calecîl this mor- not expect to sticceil svith me, iwio c reflec
nling.onNitatiriaeWlagner,,herfather, to offerhii' enlmly onthle matter,andecnicalenlatethlemlillion
s ine ofPmy tickets for sale but w:as io-e ry specdily of chances îe ulafed geiîSt the holder ofuone
lint to lte door, with 1 retr velley of abuse alfry ticket.'

fron both flie farner oui! hi svife. I l orr "Wel i, faîe nty-tir- fry-
snIîr mistress lielongs fo se rude a ftinîly. And whole series."

yet oi laurice seems very sel of in the "Yoi moelck me srely. Thepriceefm
wori." fa-ii woild secarcely suflice, aven ifi hald ine te

uThet is fle source of mny iinlappiness," re- dispse of it. Wlien dIo you retrn te Frank-
pliedUlric, suih bittorness. "MIacrice Wng- fort?"r

ne is iï énsy cireînistances; lie mny even bc anl- "T mo- m t the bank eit
ldri : m n; and i an ton poor te bune hie r Lie ticketsr ftir ni ite drtwing wsitake

ite-aw. place in en."

T e case of mam' a sortliy lad, ny deari " Toi see elearly Ébat even your mode. of re-
lrie! But sliat benviteled u to fl Ii!l in lo ve lieP sill not sullicp. In fact, my fate may be even

liefore yu made yoir fortune? .s o . cd. Good flen î eMutat e wngner pîromeised
inless I elsould llense soein riel ieiress in the to pléad my cause with lier husbaild. sho begins

îneantiime-T îol net infend to flin e'.f îarriage toelo on my frequent visits iith a very sispi-
for the îtext dozen of years. Stll, if theogirl is clous eye. Alas! my OIly expectation is to
nweil disposdl toi-rds yoi-" receiVe.An sol lutt final dismissal."

I think chu is. Dutring t lest thrue yenrs I "If lie result is such lis yot expect, yoi weul
have given inciy tolenîs of umy love sichl did net huear it soon Cîougli. Do iot go to tle firn to
suces te displeiseh Iewaleft n orph an, as you day, but come with ie to the Goin Sii.

nowv, at [lhe ge of sixteen, and Manurice Wagner We will Converse of the days of Our childhood,
-a kintd Wocrtlhy soul, vith afils faults-tool me ofIFreudeneberg, etur biirthî-pline,ani of a îhousam

into his iuase to instrut tie in fiarming. For a pleasant reitinisceneesi tht canof fuil to raise
ear I hall the lppines of seeing the charming your spirits."

Clera every day; atI becamnte, et lest, sn eccistomn- "No I must oiey my destiny. It mîay bu my
cd to it, that I cuhl net thinkt any' other tnodeo last oppotunity, for iany ae tny, of seing iy
existence possible. ]lit, alis! the daya tt last arri- pócr Clara, ind if I lose lier forever, i can at

ici!wslti ni my apprenîticeslip secs tn ter:ninte lensttalute lest farevll."
Thteniwhien I foundl I lied fo quit flic house, I exv " Go thena, niii! sucese aflt ne. Shaell Toua
perienceil sieh trouble of mind as I haîl never you îefore i deparitre?"
before knw I foinilt impossible to separate "1 cil! see 3oi at your inn on niy raturn froin

yelf frein lier Ilavet,! d lin îiny desir, 1 even the rua, this evening."
offre te reet m in th ugner, no as apren- And the two friends separlted.
tice, as befuore but I lulîshl to Say if-as farin Ulric tooi the road ilhicht li te lic.furet, his
semant." : nind filled with thilliglhts an gloomy as the shaîl-

Yon a sarnUrt,r .ws cf enm at vere nase tieke around.
n. intwronw fii*ccrrl. ,u
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