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HIANS AND MARGUERITE.

t M ii tltr ,ltt'i« et1tti e nad nigbf's hadoY% s wcm e quîekly

gathering in te 1i t h ermîia i ilage tiîroiigb whosc oiitskirbtheicloyers
litrolîcd.

hFiîev iad ictt hIr nttlnit hIii oLlage s, antd hi w îandered off anîong

the greccu iids and wîidcithciihade of the trr'es, behind whieb the suin lad

almost gonc to rcçi.
it ivas aaiod stoiy, tlic tars' af their lovîng. '[bey bad beeil betrothed

since the girl ivas fourteen. It 'vas well-nigli five years now, and on ber nine-

teenth birtbday they wcrc tu ite marricd.
She ivas anl orphan, and lber snug dowry, lying sa safely nestled away in

the village banik, she bad acumuiiilated by tbe labour of ber awn h ands. But a
shade %vas on lier iover's face to inght, and even in the shadow ber quick eye
discernied it.

CSing ta mie flanis," te îvbtspered, knoiving that in sang Hlans Werter
forgot al cisc.

After a mion's silence lie obeye liber, and tbe sieepy birds wake in their

nests and alimost indi-,naiîl di cxv their heads from beneatb the soft shelter of

their îing, ta listeri to titis strange, ivonderful rival ta the sîveetness of their

notes. The air n'as fîllîc i vi hbie cxqîîisite nmelody. lb rang fui, and clear

and sweet. Tt sank dow'n lu the violets, as they stirred in the listening wind,
tbemi soard ta the stars.

I>aor littie ;iMarguicmite 'hIans' musie aiways broughit the niaisture ta lier
bine eyes, but ta night il secînei fllidwNitb sonething she bad neyer heard
before, and lier littie battis ivere tiglitiy intcrlaced, and lier red lips parted in
a sort of painful ces.tacy.

But aI the close, she %vas ail ittnprepared ta see him and thie last note in a

dry sob, thien fling imrself clowni on tlie sîard and bnry his face in bis bands.

Hlfans, what is it ? :1 she crted, sinking doiv'n beside him, anîd tryimîg ta
raise bis bead upon ber ua.

WVas lie wceping ? Site lt.xi meci mu ail ilese years semihimthIus moved.
His powcerftul rame scencd cisititî.n ti its înermost centre b>' the torrent af
emotion îvieh swcpt over it.

Alniost rudeis', in bts uncaniseiousniess ta ail but bis aîvn suffering, lie re-
puised ber, onmîlytîe jt'. tmounent ta bc filled with remorse.

C'onqxtering loto .eGi- 1 < a ighty effort, he drew ber ta him withi genîle
force.

IFargive ie, dear," hc satd sofîiy, l' but neyer ask me ta, sing again,
Marguerite. Tt ani>' teachies nie wh'at 1 right bave been and what I ami. Think
wbat it would be if I biad the nioue> ta reacli Italy' I cauld have the world
at miy feet, Mlargueie-I couidh)c great and fiamous! 1 know il-I feel il.
But I am c(lained liere, tending imy erds and feeding rny> catîle, pawerless ta
break the ebains; I oeed so mu' b mony-so mnuchi, and I have so little..
Thotigli I sold ail I bave in tbe world, it Nvould nat bring me ta my jaîîrncy's

en d. No, mi nosiiit git.ail up -Itut iexer- -neyer ask mie ta sing again ?"

'Illme girl ansxvemed hitni nothiug as sut sîroked the bot brow îith the litle,

c cal band. îvbm< h, ail arai n d hui t'rdcued a" i iwias, feu very softl>', very

ovinglv.
In lier cs lie was a i.t~thb~smmmdiad Inmstinctlix ci> she knew Iliat

silemicec is ofttinmes mtore bcaling tuait speech and, besides, a wonderful, clazzl-

ing thîotghî liai t ept intttliem uwn ii osvbraimi, and driven ail igter tbaught
away.

Stuhl silentl>' bbc>' ose, and îvalked siientl>' homne. At tbc door of lier little
cottage, lie stopped am(] kisscd ber i limc lrow, as they stood beneatît the
stars.

In tîwo mtore miîitslite nus lu sua, c ber cttage-- the hamne left ber b>' her

dead parents--so they hotuh hl lougitl s aii nbout-agone. 'I'a-nigbî,

Marguerite knew différeitîly.
Hlow n uch wiolclit bri ite "ale ut its humblee uttle shelter ?
lfbivas tfis prcbiiïm ix lc banisltcd siitimber tbrougli the long night. bours.

It ivas sol veci three days lata t, wlîetth b utn for ils possession b>' strangers la>'

in ber bands, amnd addici îu it twiî feg ront fitc bank, made niictechihds's

eves a fortune.
Wbat mattered 'ktîiat site nas beggared ? t ias for Hlans' sake ! hIt as

non' ber tub oI i cmtas tti iiIiiilbaiid they wnalked bemcalli the goldeni-
studded sl.y.

SIte feit for te fimsit int imii, aluîtosl afraid, in lts presemîce. ['bat she

liad perfotmniec an act of' alint,b croisin site mexer dreained. Ile was a liera;

site but a little humble imaidcicit. hose pronclest dut>' ias ta erx'v ut
IHans," she said at lasî, ver>' softiy, I b ai-e been thinkittg, dean, since

thte other night, and-I faits, xvc won'î be niarried yet avhile. A xife îvauld

cinI> pull you doxyn, iistead of helping ),ou soar ta tbe birds, îvhere you belong.

I don't xant ynu u tiî,X ie. 1î wamuî xoi ta go aîvyand sludy ta be a

greatSugt'
ltit ,iooatnti lt , oui I se< I-)- tlpalon amic e peake- elrh 's face,as it greîv

itlcttcd on li, an.
'Are youtoto1a, 1<lii lie ie t'ioned ut last. l1h e crusliedllihe

(ireiiTn, chili. 1Don't H1aut ilt iin before min>'fane>."

"You can't crush it, Hans '- for it is no dream, but a v'ery part of yourself,
and that the bighest, noblest part .' or is it madnless, Hans. Sec hiere! and
she unlaased the string of a littie bag she hield tightly clutchcd in her trembling
hands, and showved ta his dazzling cycs the glittering goid-pees lying on a snug
littic pile of notes. It's enoiigh, flanis," shIî said, iii answer to his gaze of
uttcr bewilderinent. "it's more than what 1 heard you once say wvold let you
bc taught for a whole ycar. And it's yaurs, Hans-- ail youis'"

And, as she spoke, she straxe to thrust the bag within bis grasj'.
IMarguerite ' "- shie shrank frro the sternness of his tone-" how dîd you

get the god ? "
IlHoiestiy she answered proudly. IIThe gold was ta havec been my

dowry ; the notes-I--I sold the cottage for thiese."
IYou did this for me, and youi thinl, 50 meanly of me as thai T %vould

accept such sacrifice? "
His voice quivered as hie spoke.
IHans, I was ta have been your wif," she whispered. - Who had the

right if flot I ? Oh, 1 shall be so praud -sa proud, saine day, whlen you corne
back for your littie Marguerite, and I shall bc the wifc of the great singer! They
will point at me and say, 1'Yes, hie married this littie nobady, this littie Marguerite,
but they say he laves ber; and they wmill tbink it strange that you shauld lave
me fram your great height. But you woii't forget ta do tbat, Hans--ever, ever
-Wihl yau, My love ?

IlNeyer, until rny voice fargets its music I would pray ta God ta stilli u
forever cauld my heart prove so false. Something within me, Marguerite, con-
quers myself. It is hope springing within rny breast. 1 will take your nioney,
littie one, a sacred debt. Wait for me two years, fraulein. Then I will rcturn
ta give yau richest payment. 1 swear it, and 1. scAl It, w1th this kiss

Hans had gone, and Marguerite was left alane. She lived now in anc
littie roomr, high up many stair-up which she tailed wearily in the evening's
gloom. There ivere no more restful walks under the stars now. She might
have had loyers like other girls ; but no, Hans mulst find her without reproach
on his return. AIl day she had ta labour front early dawn, even for the humble
shelter now hers. Sometimes shie was hungry, sometimes cold, but ail rnattercd
not ta bier. It was for Hans' sake.

The winter's icy breath but hasîened the spring's blossoms, and their frst
fragrance would herald the incoming summer, which would make the year corn-
plete sinice Hans left, and there would only be anather year ta, wait.

At long distances apart letters camne. Oh, how eagerly Marguerite spelled
tbem out ! She slept with them under bier pillow by night, and tbey sank and
feli wîtlh every pulsation of hier heart by day. Labour grew light, she even
forgat ber loneliness, for tbey told hier that step by step Hans was nearing his
goal.

Mien there were weeks, aye months, when she beard notbiîîg, and the
child's figure grew thin and lier cheek pale, while every nigbt she would mi
breathlessly up ta bier room, only ta find the table vacant, and tibt the postman
had bad mia errand for her.

But one evening, when she had almost given ni> hope-- viîme the great
dread lest lians sbould be ill, dying or dead, remorselessly sbadawed bei1
pathway-the sîlent iiesseniger smniled ber wclcone. Shie burst int a passion
of tears cre she broke the seal. I seeined as thouglilte joy iiiist kili bier.

Bu t at ast she unifolded the sheet whcîî something wvlite and tinltering

tell ta the ground. Shle stobpped tc, pick it ufi.

What did il meani ? It ivas a little slip, with saille figures i11 Ille col lici.

'[bey reprcsented the exact amaunt she had given 1 fans. BeNilered, slit
turned ta the letter. Ils first words cxplained:

I pay you îny debt. Think, nîy lttle dove, ivîat it cast. wà, yet 1 cazrned

it-earzcd il, Marguerite, un the very nîght of my dcebiid. 1 have surig, and the

people have listeried. 1 looked about amang aIl the faces---on ail the youlng
and beantifulivomel, îithi their eyes fixed upon nie-but nothing iîîspired nie.
Then 1 thougbt of you, and looking into space 1 (argot :thîeîî ai, darling.
'There xvas your sweet pale face floating ini the air;- your blite eyes looking, niot
as theirs looked, but down mbt my soul, and 1 sang ta you, darling -ta l'on.
The flowers rained at my feet. Great ladies tare the rases froni their breasts,
but I would have given thern ail, dearest, for one litthe xild hîossont your baud
had plucked. They say I will be rich and fanious. 1 cannot tel -tlîc world
is fickle. The village banker will cash I-aur order. But you necd neot biiy
back the little homne. I arn caming (or you soon, ta bring you ta a cage better
worthy my mountain-bird."

Again and again Marguerite read and rc-read the spacious îvords. Wbat
cared she for the money ? It biad made Hans greal.

IGoing back ta your native village-you, who ]lave the îvorld at youmr
feet ! " sighed one of 1lorenee's maost fantous beauties as she looked into 0,'C
young singer's eyes.

Six snanths had passed siîLe lie lad i a);id hIÀ3 '1,21t \. ta lr 1 l

lie lingered. lie hiad spent thrice that amount, sie then. a01i a il inket 10>la~
orne fair iady's arm. Did lie, in holding it sa ighiy, forget that O>nce it hbad
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