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Erist is expecting so anixiouîsly fron Roie.
And he was driving Erist's grey's, Oscar ind

Ilarold.!
"o you yoi thin ie linew, us?
Thait was iiot possible, Katrinte dear. It

imîust b years since he saw 1is, and I sat a
child of six *ears old on his knee, nid he ias a
boy of fourteen. Howv iman ryears ago is thiat,
tel or twelve ?"

" Twelve it ni îist b; of coirse tlat makes a
wonderful diflerence Leetweii a littile girl of
six and a wronmn of eigliteen.

" It muast bc Erie. We will ask the land hidy

ihen she coines in igain, if shte knows iiiii.

Hoiw siirprisel.ie ivill be whcn lie finds out
-who we ar, and tlit it is lis brotlier's bride
whîron he has rescued fron such a fearful
ecath."

ilWe iust not let hin k nowi wlo we are,
Marie," said Katriie. "Only fancy Wihat lis
surprise will be holien Erist presenîts himîîî to
us."

I But hiowl can we kzoeep our ame froi iiiii ?
He iiiiist kiow it alreIady.

Il No, I do not thiiîk lie does ; the people
lere do not know us. We will give hiii our
motler's nac.

i Bit Fritz and Willmelnu, Kaîtrine ? eepicnd-
cd Marle.

O, will give tlicîîî their lessonl. I iiust
go and sec poor Fritz wlien lie coles in ; aim
afraid lie is Iladly hurt. O, lere comtes
Madamîe Wirkmann: lot lis asi lier aloit
Eric,.

The landlady cane in preceding the ser-
-vints, bringing in the equipage for te and
coffe, and fresh wood and coals for the fire.

It was a wuondorful escape, gracions ladis,"
said the smiliig landladr, iii answeir to a
-roark of Katrine's, and he is a noble gen-
tienan who caine to your resce. But. it is
just whlat oe rould halo cxpected of a
Walderthori. Tliey are ail brave ; ail strong

andsonie. God bless liiiii and hioti-

the young Bitron of Kronenthil" ? .d
Sol thyis is yoig Erie Waldertliorii ? said

Katrine. We hlaid our suspicions it was lie
it-iwas so very lilcly to ol

1He is very like the yiig baronî sîiig
your prosence, gracloil licîr onlY lic is

IgWi Il yo to ti I rl tIat wliei lic ihm at

lelaliro, 1Ratrino anl -Marie voit Ielleiitliiii
rould like tc sec lieî, t express tliir gounti-

ticlô to lîlîîî for tlic gru rt service lic lias reiider-
ct l th o t t-thiglat is

" Ah, huit I will noble liady--Ili, tlat I
will. Beaulitifiul ladies thanks aire due to
landsomiie, noble genitllimen, wlio riskL thcir
lives for tliem. As soon as lie retuîrns, I will
lot hima kiiow your wvislies."

"Itetiirii" 'said Marle. ls lie gonle?"

i lHe is gonke te look after lis friend, who
reminiiîiied lbehinîd to conduct youir GrIce's
sleigh and vour woiided servant. li was
ineiasy aliouit iiiii becauîlse of the storim. Ah,
hIoNw it rages !

Tt was true. 'lhe storIii wa-îs raginîg feiirfuilly.
'lhe wiid swepU1It up1) the strets, and11 liowlel
and raved roind thle oli uses. Marie fromt thle
wiindow, SaN nothing before lier but thick
dar ess, tIirougl wlicli tlhe lamîps lii the
streets of Stettii ngliiiiiiered faintly anid flickered
to-and-fro lin the strong blast ;as sheo stood
there vainly striving te pierce the darliess
witI lier eyes, the lîîiI rattled aîgainîst the
window, thiie rce slecet cit he glass, the wind.
raged, the thunider rolled

Meanwhile Eric rode for life, for deahli. lis
leart sank within hl h mlîei lie tlucîîglt of Caîrl,
exposed to the wliole fury of the storm I Ijlow%
it raged in lis face! 'l'he fierce wind bîlewr in-

to it that finle, slaîrp-cu ttiig pointed siiow, so
Weil kiowin to those wio have beie out ini a

like storims; and luîrled at lis hcad frozin
branches, mhiclh it liail siapped off i i its fury
as it swveit past himîî hîîowling madly. On, on
lie rode, lis gallant orse iiiseriiig the spurt
with fresh bouînds, tlhouîglh it Ivas iwithi great
linicilty lie couîlcd ceehi is feet; and ooce

wlien a gust of.wind came up fiercer tlian iever,
the poor creature turned comiiip>letely round ; le
could noetface it. I îîas weli for both horse aind
rider tlat thli r road lay iiloigsile the forest
the tal black skeletons served as a laindiiark
for tiem ii the wild dreary wa-liste of siow le-
fore thom, thouglh it wis n shelter te tLhen, als
thie storm swept over thle ivide phin whicli lay-
to their left. I Carl l Carl1 I" slioiitel Eric
Slic never can weatler suîelî i stormii,' lie
thouiglt ; lie has never seeiî inythiig Ilk it I
Why did I leave liiii 

At leingthi lie thouîglht h sawli somîething
black moving slowly towards hlimi. 'l'o lis in-
finite joy aiid relief, lie discoverel il, toe thC
sleiglh lie haid comie ii searli of. I Steady
tliere, steily " he lholeard in th atie lan-
guage and dcel) tones if lis frieid's voice;.
"lWoho, mny bri-c lals I, as his ]lorses slied at
thc approach of Erie aîl1 then there wras a.
slouît of îecognîitionî.

I knew said Erie, Il you îlvoild eccir thec


