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THE HARP. N

Ernst is expecting so anxiously from Rome.
And he was diiving Ernst's grey's, Oscar and
Harold.”

* # Do you you think he lmcw us?”

“That was not possible, Kalvine dear. Tt
must be years since he saw us, and I sata
child of six years old on his khee, and he was a
boy of fourteen. How many years ago is that,
ten or twelve 27

# Twelve, it must be ;. of course that makes
wonderful difference between o little girl of
six and a woman of cighteen,”

“ It must be Evic. We will ask the Jandlady
when she comes in again, if she knows him.
How surprised.he will be when he finds out
who we are, and that it is his brother's bride
whom he )ms rescued fxom such a fearful
death.”

@ We must not let him 1\110\\’ who we are,
Marie,” snid Katrine. #Only fancy what his
surprise will be when Trnst presents him to
us.”’

¢ But how can we keep our name from him ?
He must know it alveady.”

.¥#XNo,Ido not think he does;
Tere do not know us.
mother’s name.”.

¢ But Fritz and Withehn,
ed Marie.,

%0, T will give them their lesson.

the people
We will give him our

Katrine 7" plead-

I must

go and see poor Fritz when he comes in ; T'am
afraid he is Iadly huwt. O, here comes
Madame \"irkmnnn; let us ask her about

Eric

The landlady came in preceding the ser-
vants, bringing in the equipage for tea and
coffee, and fresh wood-and coals for the fire.

« It was a wonderful escape, gracions ladies,®
said the smiling landlady, in ‘answer to a
mmﬂrh of Katrine's, *tand he; is a noble gen-
tleman who camne to your rescuc. . But. it is
just what one would have ‘expected of a
Walderthorn. They ave all brave ;all strong ;
all handsome. ~ God bless him .md his blothu
the young Brvon of Kronenthal”
e So, this is young Eric . Walderthorn? " said
Katrine. ¢ Wehad our suspicions it was he s
it-was so very likely to he him. :
“«He is very like the young baron,
your presence, gracious lady ; only
talter.” o o
CG Wil you tell “him that ‘when he is” at
leisure, Katrine and Marie: von. Mellenthin
would like to sce lum, to express their grati-
tudé to )nm for the great service he hag lcndcr-
B cd them to night 77

saving
“he is

sleigh and your wounded servant.

like storms; and. hurled at his head - frozen.

“Al, that I will, noble. Indy—uah, . that I’
will,  Beautiful Indics' thanks are due to
handsome, noble gentlemen,. who visk: their-
lives for them.  As soon a8 he returns, I witl
let him know your wishes.”

”Rctum!” said Marie. #Ts he gom,?” ~

t1fe is goue to look after his fricnd, who-
remnined behind to conduct  your  Grace’s
He
uneasy about him because of the storm,
how it rages!? )

Tt wastrue.  The storm was raging fearfully..
The wind swept up the streets, and howled
and raved round the houses. Marie from the
window, saw nething before her but thick
darkness, through which the lamps in the
streets of Stettin glimmered fnintly nnd flickered.
to-and-fro in the strong. blast ; as she stood
there vainly striving to pierce the darkness
with her eyes, the hail rattled against. the
window, the fierce sleet cut the glass, Lh(. wind.
raged, the thunder volled.

Meanwhile Eric rode for tife, for denth, is
heart sank within him when he thought of Carl,:
exposed to the whole fury of the storm! JHow
it raged in his face!  The fierce wind blew in->
to it that fine, shurp-cnuing; pointed snow, so
well known to those who have been out in a.

Was
Al,

branches, which it had snapped oftf in its fury
as it swept past him howling madly, On, on
he rode, his gatlant horse answering the spur, .
with fresh bounds, though it was with -great
difficulty he could keep s feet; and once,.
when a gust of wind came up fiercer than ever,
the poor creature turned completely round ; he
could notfuce it, It was well for both horse and,
rider that their road lay alongside the forest;,
the tall black skeletons served as o landmark
for them in the wild dreary waste of snow
fore them, thongh it was no shelter to them, as
the storm swept over the wide pluin which lay-
to their left. ¢ Carl! Curlt” shouted Eric;
“ He never can weather a storm,” he
thought ; © he has never seen any thing hl\e ith:
Why did T leave him (! .

At lcngth he thonght he saw something -
black moving slowly towards him. To his in-’
finite joy,andrelicf, hie discovered it to be thc
sleigh” he had: come in searh of. ¢ Stendy
there, steady 17 hie" heard, in the nalive lan-
guage and dccp tones uf his fuu\d’s voice ;. '
“Weho, my brave Jad 17 as his horses s]nul b
the’ wp)no'\ch ‘of Tric; and then there was, o
shout of recognition. * ° EERRC

« 1 knew,” said Eric, ¢ youn “wonld clczi\j thc_f

he--

suclh




