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* Why thines should be we cannot seo.
Wao only know that it is s0.”"'—Proverb.

I.

Nt far apart. as distance counts
By time aud spave:

Atud oftentimes they ook upon
Each otlier™s face.

II.

Not far apart : they often wmeet
K sud tweets friend,

Aud seasonz of comununion sweet
Tozether spend.

Il

For they are frienda: And when they meet.
Thruuzh sl hig speech

Rure tenes o Jdeepest tenderness
tler heart 1o reach.

IV,

Herl \'v’\ quiet howe, the haunt
i bee.
ature's melody resounds
Proog ov'ry tree

V.
ightened with his presence, till
Aady nock

flath i
i

s zoemry -haunted shrive
Whenve he

doth ieok.

VI
{rom the locust trees
ed the balm:

v silence Siled, their souls
aim.

VII.

4o plucked far her

ra daw'r,
! iz withered xoon: and sl :
nhie Keege it yet

VIXL

g "'10 path through clover bleomsz
@ brock, .
<y i in hand, in June's bright wern
Puorewell they took.

IX.

 theyll meet, they say
Again,

et, with joy's wild thrill.
lx part in pain,

X.
s divided far
eath's deep

severcd-life-paths rolled
Hen sweep.

XI.

whaose hand hath set
hare:

u«p\' Heav'n abive
v te pear?

EroL Grevase.
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THE GOLDEN LlO OF GRANPERE.
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CHAPTER XII,

Ir bevame mecessary as George Voss sat at sapper with his
father and Mudam: Vess that he should fix the time of his
return to Cohinar, and he did so for the early morning of the
next oy but one, He had told Madame Faragon that he ex-
preted to stay at Granpere bur one night. He felt however
atter hivarvival that ic micht be ditficult for him to get away
on e following day, and therefore be told them that he wonld
shecp twe uizhis at the Lion ¢'Ory and then start carly =0 as
to reack the Coliar jun by mid-day,

++ I suppose you find the old lady rather fidgety, George,”
saied Michiel Vise in bic zh good humour,

Gooree fonnd it casicr to talk about Madame Faragon and
the hotel at Colmar than he did of things at Granpere, and
therefors became communicative as 1o hig own affairs, Michel
too proforeed the subioct of the new doings at the house on the
other side of the Vosges,  His wife had given him a slight
bint. doing her st Hke a good wife and discreet manager, to
prevent ill-hnmaurand hard words,

“ He feels a Hitde you know. 1 was always sure there
was xomething  Bur it was wise of him to come and sev her,
amd it will vo off fu this way?

Michel swore that Georee had no richt 1o be rore, and that
if his zen did not take pride in such a family arrangement as
thiz, he shonld yo longer he son of his,  But Le allowed him-
self to b counselled by hisz wife, and soon talked himself into
& pleasant mood, discnssing Madame Faragon, and the horses
belonging to the Hotel de la Poste, and Colmar affairs in
general. There was a certain important cround for satisfac-
tion between them, Evervhody agreed that George Voss had
shown bimseif to be o steady man of bnsiness in the afinies of
the inn at Colmar.

Muric Bromar in the meanwhile went on with her nsual oc-
cupation ronnd the room, but now and again came and stood
at hier unele's clbow, joining in the conversation, and asking
a question or two about Madame Faragon. There was, per-
haps, zomething of the guile of the serpent joined to her dova-
like goftuess. She asked questions and listened to answers,
—not that in her present state of mind she could bring her-
&1 to take & devp interest in the aflairs of Madame Faragou's
hioted, but becanse it suited her that there should be seme
subijeet of casy conversation between her and George. It was
absolutely necessary now that George should be nothing more
to hir than a crisin and an acquaintance ;. but it was well
‘that he should be that and not-an enemy, It would be well
too that he should know, that he should think that he knew,
that - she was disturbed by no remembrance of thoze words
which had once passed between them, At last she trusted
hergelf to a remark which perhinps she would not have made
had the serpent’s guile been more perfect of itx kind,

# Surely you must get a wife, Géorge, as soon as the houss
is your own

ROFe

# Of courxe he will get a \\“lf(' " sxid the father.

151 hope he will get o good one,” said Madame Voss after a
short pausce,—which, however, had been long enough to make
her feel it necessary to S8y nutlnm:

(,oorgc said never a word, but lifted his glass and finished
hix wine.  Marie at onee pereeived that the ~|ll\J(C[ was one
on which she must not venture to tonch again,  Indeed sho
saw further tnan that, and became aware, ‘that it would be
inexpedient for her to fall into any speci ial or minute conver-
sation with her cousin during his short stay at Granpere,

“Youw'll go up to the woods with me to-morrow j—eh,
Georgi 7" said the father.

The son of course assented. 1t was handly possible that he
shonld not assent.  The whole day, morcover, would not be
wanted for that purpose of throwing his thunderbolt ; and if
he could get it thrown it would be well that he should be as
far away from Maric as possible for the remninder of his
visit,

W'l start carly, Marie, and have a Vit of breakiast before
we wo. Wil six be too carly for you, Grorge, with your town
wavs ?”

George said that six wonld not be too carly, and as he
made the engagement for the morning he resolved that he
\muld it pos ible throw his thunderbolt that night.

+ Marie will get us a cup of cotfee and o sausage.
-ll\\.l\\ up by that time.™

Marie smiled and promised that they should not be com-
pelled to start upon their walk with Cmpty stomachs from
any fault of hers. If a hot breakfast at six ovlock in the
morning could put her cousin fnto a good humsur it certaindy
should net be wanting,

In two hours after supper George was with his father,
Michel was so full of bhappiness and =0 contidential that the
son found it very ditfisnlt to keep solemn about bis owe sor-
row.  Had it uot been that with a half obedivnee to his wife's
hints Michel said little albvmt Adelan, there must have been
an n\pln\lnn He cndeavoursd e conform himsell 1o
Greorge’s mn-puh ax to which he expressed himself tho-
nghl.\' pl\ ased,

G You see”” sald he, o 1 am so strong of my years, that if
vou wished for my shoes, there 15 o Knowing hew loug you
wmight be kept waiting”

1t conkdu’t have been too Tong,” said Groree,

CAb, well, Jodon't beHeve yior wonhd have been impatient
to put the old fellow uuder the seed. But 1 shonld huve been
frmgpatient, 1 shontd have been unbappy, You wmicht have
Badd the womds to be sure s bt its handly enough of w0 busi-
Ness 4lon Besides w yonng man i always more his own
master av freem his father. 1 ocan understand that, The
ouly thinyg is, a drive over, and see us some-
times”

Thiz was all very well, but it was not quite
he Legin to speak of Marie.

s a terrible loss her going, vou Kuoow,
feel it sadiv.”

T can upderstand thar ) said George,

S Dut of course T hnd my duty 10 do to the girl,
see that she shonld be well setthed, and she will e
tled, There's w comfort in that ;—isi't there, Gearge

But George conld not bring himself to reply to this with

Marie is

(h-\;rj__n- L —take
s0 well when

Gi.‘(,lr':;!'; I <hall

I had to
well sete

good-humonured 2oal; and there came for & moment a cload

between the father sl son, But Michel was wise amd swal-
lowed his wrath, and i a minate or two retarned to Colmar
aud Madame Famgon,

At about halfepast nine George eseaped from his father and
returned to the howse,  They had boeen sitting in the baleony
which rans round the Williard room on the stde of the court
opposite to the front door. He returned 1o the honse, and
caught Marie in ous of the passiages up-stairs, as she was com-
pleting her work for the day.  He canght her close to the
door of hiz own rovom and a~ked ber to come in that he might
speak 8 word to her, English readers will perliaps remember
that amoeng thi Yosges monntains there is less of o sense of
privacy attached 1o Tedrooms thnn 15 the case withh us hers in
England,  Marie knew immediatedy then that her vensin had
not come to Granpere for notlute,—baid uot comse with the
innosent intention of simply pleasing bis fathier—had not
egaure to say an ordinary word of farewell 1 her before her
marriage.  There was to be sorething of a secne, though she
could not tell of what nature the scene wmight b She knew,
however. that her own conduct had been right; and there-
fore, though she woulit have avoided the seene, had it been
possible, she wonld not fuar it. She went into his room ; and
when he closed the door, shee smiled; and did not as vt
tremble. )

# Marie,” he said,
word or two to you”

Ther: was no smile on his face as he spoke now.  The in-
tention to be savage was written there) as plainly as any pur-
pose wag ever written on o man's countenance,  dAnd Marie
read the writing without missing a letter, She was to ba
rebnked and sternly rebuked jeerebuked by the man who had
taken her heart, amd then left her j—pebnked by the man who
had crushed her hopes and made it abisolutely necessary for
her to give up all the sweet poetry of her 1ife, to forget her
dreams, to abundon every wished-for prettiness of existence,
and confine herself to duties and to things material ! - He who
had #o sinned against her, was abant to tid himselt of the bur-
den of his sin by endeavouring to cast it upon ber, So much
she understond ; but yet she did not understand all shat was
to come,  She would hear the rebuke as qitietly as she might.
In the intervat of others she would do so. But she wonlil not
fear him —and she would say a quict word in defence of her
own seX if thers shonld be neal. Sach was the purport of her
mind as she stood opposite to himn in his room.

T hope they will be kind words,” she sald,  # As we are
to part so soon, there shionld be none unkina spoken,” .

“ 1 do not know much about kindness,” he replicd,  Then
e paused and tried to thionk how best the thunderbolt - might
Lt harfed,

WCThere is hardly room for kindness where there was once
so much mors than kindness: where there wag so much more,
—or the pretence of it )

“Then he Swaited again, as though:-he expected that she
should speak. But she would not spenk at nll 1f he had
sught to say let hitg say it.

“ Perhaps, Marie, you hnve in truth forgotten nll the pro-
mises yvorponed made me?

Though this was o direct guestion, she wonid not answer
it,  Her words to him should be ag few as possible, and the
thine for aneh words had not comi: oy yot,

“It suwits you no doubt to forgel them now, but 1 canuot

1 have cotie hetd on purpose to say a

forget them, You have been false to e, and have broken
my heart. You have been false to me, when my anly joy on
earth way'in helieving in'your truth.  Your vow wae for ever
and ever, and within one xhort vear you are betrothed to an-
ather mant And why 7—beenuse ﬂu.-._\' tell you. that he is
vich and has ot & house full of fueniture!  You may prove to
be w blessiug to his houze, Who can say?  Ou mine, you
and your memory will be a curse—Iasting all my ln«:-tnn Ry
Aund so the thunderbolt had been hurled.

And it fell as n thundorbolt,  What she had expected had
not been at all fike this,: She had known that he would re-
buke her: but, fecling stronw i her own innorence and her
own purity, knowing, or thinking thut she knew, that the
fault had atl been his, not believing—havinge got vid of all
belivi—that he still loved her, she had faneied that his rebuke
would be unjust, cruel, but bearable,  Nay ¢ she had thought
that she could almest trivimph over him with a short word of
reply,  She had expected from hine reproach, bnt not love,
There was reproach indeed, hoat it came with an expression of
passion of whicl she had pot known him to he capable. He
stomd before her telling her that she had broken his heart,
and, as he told her so, his words were half choked by »ulm
He reminded her of her promises, declaring that his own to
her had cver remained in full foree. And he told her that
she, she to whom be had looked for all Liz joy, hwd become o
enrse to him and a Blight upon his ife. There were thonghts
and feelings, too, beyond all thexe that eeowded themselves
upon her heart and upon her mind at the monment 1t had
been possible for hier to accept the hand of Vdrian Urnmand
becattse she had become assured that George Voss no longer
regarded her as his promised bride. She wounld have stood
iy agndnst her wnele and her aunt, she would have stood
against all the world, had it not secmed o her that the evie
dence of her cousin’s inditerence was complete, Had not
that evidenes been complete at all poiuts it would have been
tipossible to her to think of becoming the wife of another
man. Now the evidence on that matter wibeh had seemed to
her to be sathicient was all blown to the winds,

{t s true that had all her feelings veen quided by reason
only, xhe micht have been ax styong as ever. In truth she
haed nat sinned against kv T trath she had not sinned at
all, She had not done that whiclh she herself hal doesired,
She had not been anxions for wealth, or easr, or position ;
bt had, after paintul thonglt, endeavourad to shape her
vondurt by the wishes of others, amd by her ideas of duty, as
duty had been tought ber, Oh, how willingly would she
have remained as servant 1o her nnele, and have allowed M.
Urmand to carry the rich gift of bis Hinen chest to the feet of
some othier dansel, laud she believed hersofU free to choose !
Had there born no passion in ber heart she woubd now have
Konown biersedf to be strong in duty, wnd would have ey able
to have amswered and to have borte e veboke of her old
lover.  But passion was there, hot within her, abling every
word as he spoke it giving strength to his compdaints, tolling
hier of all shie had Jost tellinge ber of all s had taken drom
him.  She forgot to remembor gow that be add beoen stfent
for a vear,  She forzot now to thisk of the tone in which he
bad asked about her marrisgze when neoosuch mardage was in
her wired, But she remembered well the proanise she had
wade, and the words of it Yenr vow was for ever and
ever” When she heard trose words repuated feamm his lips,
her heart ton was broken, Al idea ot hiobling herselt before
him as one injured, bot ready 2o forgive, wasd gone from hier,
I, by falling st his foet, and owning herself o be vibe and
manswork, she qoivht got his pardou, wis Fawldy now to
T there on the gru:m«i Vwrfore: hnm

shv

“Oh, George 17 she said ) ¢ QW Geonge ! .
< What is the wse of that new ? ' he replicd, tuening away

from her  He had thirown his thanderbalt aed e had naothing
more to say,  He had seen that he bad not theown it guaite in
vain, and he would have been contaniad to e away amd back
at Colmar. Whit more was there to b snid #

She came to bim very gently very humnbly and just tosched
his arm with her banad,

Do yvou mean, Georwe, that you have contintied e care
for me—always? :
sedtare for you? 1 kuow not what vosi vall earing,  Did 1

not swenr to you that T wonld love yvou for ever and ever

. nnd
that you should tie my own? Did 1 not deave

this hoase and

o away—till T could earn for you one that shontd be G fo
votu—because Tloved vou? Wiy shotld 1 bave broken my
word ? 1 do not belivve that yon thoegiht that it was

biroken ™
< Byoany God that knows me, 1 did)
As she said this she buest into tears and foll on
at hir foer,

Ler Kaees

“ Marie," he said, # Mmyie—there is no nse in thiz, Stand
up.”
“CONot I van tell me that you forgive me. By the e

of the wood Josus who kuows wll our hearts, |
you had forotten me. Obh, Grorg
If yon could koow how | hiave loved you; how | have sor-
rowed frou duy to day beeanse 1 was furzotten? How T have
strngeled to bear it, tv”m wyself that you were away, with
afl the wiebd to interest you, and not like me,n poor azirl in
a village, with nothing to "think of bat my lover! How ]
have striven to dn oy duty by my uncle, and have obeyed
him, because—becinse—because, there was aothing left. If
vou could know it a1

Then she claped ber arms ronnd his legs
upon his feet.

S And whoni do you Jove now 77 b asked,

She continued to sob, but did not answer him a word. Then
he stooped down and rised her to her feet, and she stood
beride him, very near to him with ler face averted,

« And whom do you love now 2™ he axked again,
me, or is it Adrian Urnisand 27

sat she could not answer him, though she had said enongh

in her passionate sorrow. to make any atswer to sneli o ques-
tion unnceessiry, as far 18 knowledge on the subject mixght bo
required, It mu:ln suit hiv views that she should confess the
truth in so murny words, hut for other purposes her answer
had been full enongh,

CCThis is very sud)” he maid;
that you wonld have been finner,”

Do not chide me again, George,”

# Naj it is o no purposs”

“You said that I witk—a curse to you ? "

“Ohy Marie, 1 had lmpml—-l hid =0 hoped that you would
hive ben my blessing”

“ Say that T am met aeree Lo you, George,”

But be would wake wo answer to this appeal; uo immedi-

thonht that
il vou cotdd hnow ait!

5, and hid her face

“]s it

“uad indeed, but 1 thought




