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io yonr triumphs! Counit not on that I Count not intxicat ion of this young girl watch over her,
on ht !" for the hour of peril has comte!"

& d s .iew away lier amni front lier yottng aAtttAnd he dew way er rm fom er yung At this momtent they recalled Ebbanth
fiend. stage, where thie public received lier with more
e Ebba coutld not restrain hier tears. admiration than ever.

Par-don meR'," resumned Tleirse, " pardon me, " You can remain in your garret no longer,"
bleCd child. Yes, I Vill go vith you," said she, said Ioffmîta.in, after it was ended; IloffTan,
wihl fiinmeýss; and, after a noiment's silence, always the friend of the narvellous and fantastic.
during wIicli >he armned herself with resolution, é" I an going to conduct you home ; change your

I will go with Ebba ; God, to whom I have just dress, I will vait in the theatre for you."
praved, as I have not prayed in a long tinte, will Ebba wishied to put on lier simple dress, but in
give msrengt te do so. No, Ebba, I will not its place was substituted a robe of rich stuff-a
leave you." cachemire replaced her woollen shawl.

Therese kept lier word. Sle not only conducted Hoffmuan, without making any explanations, or
lier to the thîeatre, assisted ler with lier costume, even answering the questions slie asked, hurried
but followed lier to the stage and encouraged lier lier along, made lier get intoa landsome carriage,
to the last moment. Then, lier face concealed in and conducted lier to a magnificent apartment.
a large veil, she sank down, almost fainting, cov- "Wlhere am I " cried the dazzled girl.
ered hier face with both hiands, and did not appear "At home, dear Prina dontna."
conscious unîtil the debutante returned to lier, "At home 1" replied she, astonished.
fol lowed by the enthusiastic bravoes of the public, "Yes, this all belongs to you, and J only ask
and the cries that recalled her from ail sides. you one thing in exchange."
Dresden had never admnired a more exquisite "What is it i"
creature, lad never heard a sweeter voice, a more "Your signature te this engagement for tlireeacconplished cantatrice. years; tis engagement, which ensures you a

Every oue hurried round lier with congratu- tlousand ducats a mnointht."
latiois. ' Hoffiau threw himself on lier neck delie t olf, leaving Ebba in the ecstasy ef a

eber, his eyes filled with tears, exclainied: 'ie renown of the prina donna increased from
You restore me te liealth. I am going to day te day; to lcar liern they came froin ail

nish beron!" ars of Germany to Dresden. Ebba soon becamiefinish Obroti riabituated to her newv position, and it seemned as8Jean Paul flung himself at her feet, and, with if she had never knowin days of trial and liard-a sort of frenzy, said: ship, se familiarly did she use fortune and re-
" You have transported me te heaven, from nown. On the days wlhen shte did not appear on

hence you caneo" the stage, Holffmai escorted to lier bouse the elite
of the city of Dresden. Her mind and eleganceThere were nobles, artists, a wondering and of mainiers were soon extolled as much as lierexcited crowd, who hastened te salute and feli- celestial voice and dramatic talent.

citate the intoxicated Ebba. In the midqt of tis Surrounded with ail this happiness, the prima
t donna did not forget lier friend Therese. She

wised te give lier a chamber in lier liotel nextIt was that of Thierese; Therese, pale as Lo- her own, but the Italian steadily refused it. She
nore when ber ghostly betrothed hurried her showed the saine wish to avoid the brilliatît
away on his black steed shouting-" Hurrah 1 the throng who filled the saloons of the cantatrice.
dead go quick." She visied lier only in the norning, when Ebba

40 ~received no one but hierself. She counselled hierTake care, Ebba," said she, with a sarcastie young friend about the new roek she was totake,
Ssmile, take care, for if the carness of your voice made observations on the manner in which shealter, all these fatterers, 'wo adore yu new as played the niglit beore, and, above all, tried tea ddiscover, by adroit and well turned questions,a divinity, will turu away front yen with iOdAi. 1 lele bashutrmiîdfe nti iswhether Ebb.ia a heart remainied free in the midstference 1 Take care 1" of the brilliant seductionis that surrounded ber onShe then thirew lier own shawl over Ebba's % ail sides. One morning, as Therese entered, the

shoulders, and drew lier into lier box, where they c hun iedly concealed the billet she was
reading under the cushions of the ottoman.found Stina sil praying, unable te be a listener Therese, touched with lively sympathy, took her$ ter young mistress's trial. hand.

"He has not deceived me," cried Ebba, flinging h Ebba," said she, " Ebba, may your mother in
ierself on ber ncck. " Succesa antd glory ls ours heaven watch over you 1 Yeu have never had

God inspired my poor mother when lie gave her greater neeu of her proteceion."
e thought to send me on the stage." "My secrets are my own."
"Stina," interrupted Tlierese, " take care of the "Poor cldi" said Therese, "1y eart feels
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