May 21, 1881.

CANADIAN TLLUS

the last of a-long lino of nobles grew his house:

 hold grain.

The Castle had been attacked more than once
in days even within the memory of the neigh-
bours, and had suflered in the conflict ; only one
portion of it, which had been built of nnre than
ordinary strength and thickness, remained in.
tact.

Within the great hall door, studded with iron
nnils, which grated lhiarshly when it was opened,
wore cold stone corridors, junoceut of matting,
and staircases leading to rooms which it would
have sorely taxed a modern upholsterer's ingen-
uity to render cheerful and attractive.

The unplasterod walls were hung with mil-
dewed tapestry, which moved and trembled with
avery passing draught. There were one or two
tables, and & few grim old carved chairs of black
onk, cushionless and stiaight-backed, which
dated from sixteen hundred.  Ornsments there
were none, unless the guns, rifles, powder-horns
swords, und riding-whips which were profusely
scattered about the two living or sitting-rooms,
might come under that eategory.

There were no books, no flowers, no work-
baskets, no bits of embroidery or half-finished
stockings lying carelessly upon the table ; nooe
of the little knick-knacks which show a woman’s
presence in the house.  Everything bespoke a
solitary man's den.

One relic of their ancient grandeur Count
Heinrich still possessed, and used every day.
No matter how humble hix fare might be—and
it was plain and coarse enough sometimes—he
always had it served up on plates and platters of
solid silver.

He had enough of massive old plate to build
up his ritined wa ls if he had chosen to consign
it to the hammer; but he clung to it tena-
ciously. Notso much as a single cup had ever
gone to the smelter's furnace, although the
family revenues bad diminished year by year,
acd the park timber had been sadly thinned.
He kept his splendid plate, and used it freely.
While there was aliving Count Von Geoler, it
should never go !

Although their worldly gooda had waxed less,

and their lands had passed into other keeping, °

until the present Count had not three hundred
a-year to eall his own, his position remained the
same. He was the representative of an historice
line, which had been farnous for bravery in battle,
and hospitality in times of pence.

There was not « prince nor a grand deke in

day 1"

the Jand who did not look upon him as their:

equal by claim of descent, and who wounld net
have welcomed the recluse to his palace if he
had eared to go there, which he seldom did. He

~her with utterances of undying affection, and

was proud, and chafed bitterly under the fallen ’

‘fortunes of bis bouse, and would net be enter-

tained by those whom he could not entertain in
return.

With his training and pride of birtli, it would
have been impassible for hin to engage in busi-
uess. Hin farm vielded barely enough of produce
to supply the requirements of his own small es-
tablishment, so that could not be turned to pro-
fit ; and he had nospare money to risk in specu-
Intion.

Only by a wealthy marriage might he hope to
retrieve the fallen glaries of his house, and from
that the handsome, single-hearted young man
shrank with instinctive loathing, When he
married--if he ever did-—it should be some g'rl
in her teens, whout he loved for herself alone.

No matterif she came dowerless of gold and
jewels 5 if she broucht him all the freshness of
a heart’s true and first love, he would ask for
nothing more,

For six-and-twenty years cupid’swinged darts

had failed to penetrate bis armour; bat one hiad |

found a vulnerable place at last.
“ Was it a goosl or an evil day for him " he

! cient nobility of his family, and the many noble
* traits in his character.
. income was very limited--at the furthest, per-
- haps, two hundred and fifty a-vear ; regretted

. tion lay in that ; and as she wouvld not be por-

i

“dwelt on Lotty’s warm, impulsive nature, her
» strong will, and decided character.

asked himself, as he tramped the woods, with

his game-bag slung across his broad shoulders,

after he had crossed the park to his wealthy

kinsman’s house, and had seen a blue-eyed Fng

lish girl standing on nne of its garden terrnces— ¢

» simply-dressed girl, standing bareheaded in
the sunshine, langhing gaily, and teasing one of
his little cousins,

She could not ser him where he was, behind a
sheltering tree ;. s0 he stood and watched her
playing with the child, until at last she caught
the xmall urchin up in her arms, and went
bounding lightly with him into the honse. Then
he followed her and was intreduced,

Perhaps, if Madame Ber
would happen, she would not have hrought
Lotty away lroun. Englawd ; but it had not oc-
eurred to her or her husband that Heiurich, who

" had never been known to give a second glinen

to a stranger, or bestow a thought on any girl
he knew, might fall in jove with the Eoghsh
Lotty : ot even should he, how ecouid the Bergs
imagine that she would returu the faiv, fresh-
enloured young rustic's alfection § She haid been
reared in a different school from the young
noble, and spent yearly on dress and trifles an
amount equal to his whole income,

Colonel Hunter wans a quiet, casy-goi g man ;
liberal with his large means, and lenient to
weakness 3 but would he allow his daughter to
marry an Anstrian, and mwke her home in a
strange country—particlarly a home so bare of
all the comforts and Juxuries to which she had
been aecustomed ?

When the mischicf was done, and the lovers
had settled everything to their satisfaction, they
took Madame into their confidence, T the first
burst of surprise she did not know what to say
to them, and silently looked from one to the
other.

** Spesk to ux " waid Latty.  ** Say that you
ave glad, or sorry, of cross, or something ! Don't

had foreseen what |
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luok as if you were staring at two ghosts, when
it’s only Heinrich and 1, who love each other,
and want your blessing.”

** Lotty, what will your parents say ¥’ stam.
mered Madame,

* Mamma will be pleased if ] amn happy ; and
papa—well, | don’t kuow what he will say.
Suppose 1 write I—or, no—suppose you write to
him, Madame ?”

I cannat,” replied Madame, gravely. - ** |
know he does not {ike foreigmers ; he scarcel
liked e, because | was a German, Heinric
wust write himself. Lotty, dear, T must speak
plainly to you both. T do not think your parents
will ever sanction your engagement with Hein-
rich. You are an extravagant Fnglish girl, who
has been acoustomed to a large income and a
well.appointed home. Heinrich is a splendid
fellow, 1 Jove him dearly,”—here she laid her
hand lightly upon his arm; ‘‘but he is very
Eoor His wife must be no finelady ; she would

ave to do a great deal of work herself, for she
would hive bat few servants. His home would
not Yook 5o poor, maybe, to a German girl, but
to you it would seerz miserable. Pardon me,
Heinrich, dear,’’ she said, for he had flushed
from chin to brow. ‘I know how it will be ;
and I am sorry, very sorry. Your rank and your
old name will count as nothing in Colonel Huu-
ter's estimation. He will think that his
daughter should do better, and in one sense no
doubt might. Will you not give up this rash
engngement?  It’s a risk at all times when two
}wople of different nations marry. Charlotte,
ov;, will you not be sensible, and give him
up ¥’

‘¢ Never, never, never!” cried Lotty, passion.
stely ; *“ unless he gives me up, and he won't
do that. 1 know that he is poor—poorer than
most of papa’s tenants ; and he tells me his
house is like 1« barn, and that his wife would
have to make the bread. But [ don't care ; 1']]
make the butter, too, if he asks me to ; and I'1]
live in two rooms, with horrid iron stoves, and
no carpets, and never see an egg-cup again ; but
I'll not give him up. Madame, please write, and
get them to say that they will receive Heinrich
and like bim, and never mind his not having
much money. Tom won't mind—desr old Tom !
Neither will Elma: but I can’t say for the
others.  Oh, Madame, won't you write to-

Madause only shook her head in auswer, and
Lotty burst into violent weeping; when Ma.
dame walked away, leaving Heinrich to comfort

as-urances that they would live comfortably
apon next to nothing if they always lived in the
country, whirh they would have to do, for he
could not alford a respectable house in town.

Madame was better than her word. She wrote
to Colonel Hunter that evening, and depicted
Heinrich in glowing colours, telling of the an-

She mentioned that his

that atfairs had come to aclimax before she was
made aware of what had been going on, or she
would have opposed it certainly until she had
learned what were his ideas upon the subject.
Now that they had come to love each other,
would it not be wisest, she pleaded, to make
the best of it, and to let them marry, and be
happy !
‘Lnny wonld have a

poor home: but she
would be & countess.

Surely a little compensa-

tionless herself, they might make a very re-
spectable appearance.
She used other persuasive arguments as well ;

“You may refuse your consent,’” she added,
finally ; * but knowing Charlotte as well as you
1o, you must be aware that when she makes up
wer m nd to anything she is not to be moved ;
ant thisinvolves the happiness af all her after-
life. Netting a~ide that Helurichis an Austrian,
which is no veal objection, his small income is
his only funlt ; and so 1 venture to entreat that
vou witl write kindly to her.”

Coloue! Huntor took no notice of this letter
beyond writing a short uote to Lotty, ordering
her to startat ance for England.

For the first time in her life, Lotty disobeyed
her father, and telegraphed back-—

* 1 prefor to remain where T oam for the pre-
sent. Yours lovingly,

“COH

An suswer cume back promptly.

*¢ Gordon Huuter leaves this evening to escort
hix sister to London.”

« 1 ahall not go ! she exclaimed, when she
read it,  ** 10 he likes to drag me by the hair of
my head, he may ; but Ullnot go willingly

“Yon mwust, dear, when Gordon comes for
you,”” saisl Madnme. ‘“ 1 cannot let you stay.
Obey your father ; go home, and trust to mat-
ters coming right in time. When your father
sees Heinrich, he will change his mind.. Have
a little patience and wait.”

“{ ghall not go to England uutil papa cou-
sents Lo our arringe. IlF_\'ou wou't let mestay
here, ')l go to Wirtstadt, and stay with Stannie
and Mrs. Hall. 1l not go home to be met with
cold wonds and angry looks. I'll drown myself
in the Danube first.  Perhaps that would be the
best thing | coulid do, for 1 should wot care to
live separated from Heinrich.”

¢ Your father dreads poverty for you,"” said
Madame, sadly.

“That old tower may be full of rats—Herr
Vou Berg says it is; but | doun't care-—they
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because he wears boots like a ploughman’s ; but
I like boots with nails in them. And Gordon
will curl his lip because Heirrich knows notbing
about art or blue china. Ilove them all at home,
Madame—you know 1 do ; hut rather than give
uP Heinrich, 1 would consent never to see one
of them again !” :

The rustic young Count was as decided on the
matter as Lotty.

They might take her from him—say to Eag-
Iand ; but %o would follow, and bring her back.

He saw no inequality in the match. He was
poor and noble ; she was rich, but her father was
only a commoner—the scales wero pretty evenly
balanced. '

The young Count, who had never been across
the Channel, had no accurate ides of the position
of a wealthy English squire of good family,
whose lands had come down from father to son
for generations, and could not realize that such
a position was really equal to his own. He did
not want the girl’s English money ; he wanted
herself, to be the light of his days and the
crowning glory of hislife.

Yielding very unwillingly to hix persuasions,
Madame walked over to The Tower with Lotty
on the morning of the day on which Gordoen was
expected.

They saw the place in all its poverty ; the
cold stone corridors and staircases, the carpetless
rooms with their unplastered walls, the old
worm-eaten chairs, and the faded window caur-
tains crumbling at the touch through the agency
of time and moths. They saw.the barrack-like
bedrooms, with their small wooden beds and
y2ant toilet apparatus ; and the kitchen which
was undergroutd among the empty cellars.

Lotty went into the garden—a nueglected
waste——and walked in the barren park. But
the nakedness of the land had no terrors for
her.

] skall make things look ever so much bet-
ter some day " she said. *“ I shall put up white
curtains. If I have no money to buy new ones,
I'll tear up my white muslin dresses. And I'll
get some nice low chairs, and some pretty little
work-tables, and tit boxes of flowers into the
window sills, and repaint the floors ; and we can
make the ganlen lovely. I think the place is
beautiful —the ruined part looks so picturesque !
Heinrich, your home is all that 1 could desire ;
never apologize about it again to me.”

*“ You will have no carriage, no horses !’ said
Heinrich, ruefully. *“1 have always hitherto
kept two racers, but I have just sold them, and
there are only two strong {farm-houses now."”

‘“1 need no carriage ; I um young and strong,
and can walk. Madame said that your wite
must not be a fine lady ; You shall not find that
I amone, Heinrich. You know, don’t you, that
I would rather live in this old place with you
than ina palace with anyone else 7"’

*“ I know,”" he said, ferventlv, ** that vou ar¢
an angel cowe to bless my life

*¢ Come what may, thev must not be parted
now " thought Madame Berg, ax she listened
o then. *¢ 1f Lotty's mother was here she would
understand and help them. 1 must try what |
ean do with Gordon when he comes. If she were
my child, she should marry the man of her
choiee, though they might have hoth of them to
work for their daily bread. But then 1 come
from the working classes, and no doubt that
makes a difference !——- Will vou join us at
supper-time, and meet Mr. Hunter, Heinrich I
she asked, breaking in abruptly ona plan of
Lotty's for laying out the garden in spring. ‘It
would be as well to see him at once.”’

“Thank you, Cousin Lily,” answered the
Count ; “ 1 will. I almost dread seeing him,
though I he added, with a laugh.

“ You need not be afraid,” said Lottv. *1
suppose he expects to see a boor, who takes his
gravy up with his knife, and helps himself to
petatoes with his own fork, and smokes while
the pudding is being brought on. 1If you had
mentioned to papa that Heinriek eats like a
Christian, perhaps he wouldn’t have ordered me
home. Why didn't vou !’

* He will judge for himself some day-—soon,
I hope ! replied Madame.

Tnr near prospect of seeing Gordon wade
Lotty restless and fidgety for the rest of the day
after they had returned home. She took up a
ook and threw it dawn again ; tried to wark,
and would not settle to it | rrranged some fresh
lowers in glasses, then tossed them out again,
and leaving thent lying in a heap upon the tuble,
went up to the turret-roomn, and sat at the win-
dow, gaziug wistinlly in the direction of her
lover's home.

A carringe came suddenly dashing wildly up
the drive ; the horses were steaming with per-
spiration and flecked with foam, but still the
driver urged them on—recklessly and merci-
lessly, it seemed to Lotty.

“Phat mast be Gordon,” she said, aloud ;
*but why such frantic haste 1" And spring ng
to her feet, she flew down the lons-winding
stairs to wmeet him,

Madame Berg had already met him ; they
were standing outside the door, just under the
porteullis, and Gordon wax telling her some-
thing in a uervous, hurried manner. Their backs
were towards Lotty as she crossed the hall, but
at the sound of her footsteps they both turned
and leoked at her. Gonlon wasas pale as any
living man could be, and his expression was one
altoruating between fear and despair.

““\What has happened I'* -she  cried, taking
both his hands within her own. What isit?
Why do you look so frightened 1’

He drew her closer to him, and continued his
conversation with Madame Berg.

won't en me.  Alico will eall Heinrich o clown,

“1f you can supply me with fresh hovses,”

he said, “ I'lIl ‘post back again as soon as they
have been put into the carriage, and we shall ba
in London to-morrow night.” FERRR

Madame gave the order to a servant standing
near, who went instantly toobeyit.

¢ Perhaps 1 have lost valuable time in com-
ing here,” he added, *“ but Lotty had to be con-
sidered.”

“Ob, what ir it ? Tell me what it is " cried
Lotty, in an agony of mind.

Gordon took a slip of paper from Madame's
hand, and giviog it to his sister, said, ** This
telegram was awaiting me in Vienna ; instead
of turning back at once, 1 posted on here for

”

a\;’itzh trembling hands, she opened it, and
read :

‘“*From Mrs. Hunter to Gordon Hunter.
Come back atonce. Flma has been missing for
twenty-four hours.”

Every drop of blood in her veins ssemed to
congeal as she read the few words. Slie forgot
her Austrian lover, ¥ho was impatiently count.-
ing the hours until he conld be again heside her.
She forgot her determination to resist sll fra-
ternal anthority and remain where she was;
remembering nothing save Elma's silent say-
Ings pertaining to the angels.

he telegramn dropped from her nerveless
fingers to the tesselated hall-floor, and lay there
unheeded.

The fresh horses were already in the carriage.
Madame Berg openrd the door and shook out
the fur rug, while Gordon helpad Lotty in.

. " Good-bye, Lotty, dear,” said Madame, kiss-
ing her. “*T shall pack your things, and bring
them to you. I'll follow you to-morrow.”

Lotty did not hear those words; her senses
were annihilated by the shock they had re-
ceived,

‘“Oh, tell the man to drive quickly !"" Lotty
gasped.

The man knew his orders, and obeyed them
well. One crack of his whip, and they were
flying down the avenue,

She had not even remembered to leave a part-
ing message for her lover ; did not raise her
head to look out as they dashed swiftly past his
gates. To get back to England as speedily as
possible, and find Elma, was at that moinent the
sole wish and object of her life.

How often Gordon had anticipated his first
Vi?lit to Altherg Schloss it would be difficult to
tell.

There was so much for him to see. And now
he had come to the very door, and had secn
nothing ; and in the bustle sand excitement of
the moment, did not know that he had not even
been asked to cross the threshold.

(To he continued)
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AT no very distant date indicators will be
aftixed to every pillar letter-hox in FEngland
to show the time at which the box was last
‘cleared.

WHEN one reads in a poem of angels who
¢ carol blive,” one is apt to think that the au-
thor is Mr. Lewis Carroll, with whom delighted
readers have passed so many * (rahjous «?nys N
in that *‘ tulgey wood,” where the jabberwock
burbles and the momeraths outgrabe. Bat, no!
The autbor is Mr. R. Montgomerie Ranking,
who, in his volume **Fulgenciug,” not only
makes angels carol blive, but introduces us to
‘‘tom-tits in the pery,” ‘sun-drakes,” aod wo-
men with “ plum-blue hair gold-coifed abont a
thrapple. Mr. Ranking is, it is perhaps need-
less to say, ‘“utfer.”

ANoTRER literary trouwvaills of importance
has been made at Geneva, in the shape of a series
of letters by Sismondi, during the period of 1815
-’30.  One of them is a valnable pendant to his
correspondence with his mother during the Hun.
dred Days, and gives a terrible picture of the
Restoration, ou Napoleon's return from Elba,
*“The presumption of the Bourbons,” says Sis-
mondi, ¢ was only equalled by their pusilianim.-
ity : they had applied themselves industriously
to insulting and discouraging the army ; the de-
partments of the Govertument were all in a state
of chaos; the Assembly passed whole days in
secret session ; but noone dared speak when the
doors were opened, aud plundering went on on
all sides.  Another letter gives as gloomy a pic-
ture of the France of 1830, just before the Revo-
lution of July, ana there 1 c.arionsly sound
criticism of Hago’s ¢“Hernani,” declaring,
“after all, it is very bad ; and some poetical
gems, and the touching expansion of the love of
an old man,--a theme that others have always
made ridiculous,—caunot atone for so many bar-
harisms-—even in our eyes.”” Sismondi was then
nearly sixty.

The WALKER HOUSE, Toronto.

This popular new hotel is provided with all
modern improvements ; has 125 bedroows, com-
modious parlours, public and private dining-
rooms, samptle roows, and passenger elevator.

The dining-rooms will comfortably seat 200
gnests, and the bill of fare is acknowledged to
be unexcelled, boing furnishad with all the deli-
cacies of the scason. ) o .

The location is convenient to the principal
rilway stations, steamboat wharves, leading
wholesale houses and Parliament Buildings.
This hotel commands a fine view: of Toronto Bay
and Lake Ontario, readering it a pleasant resort
for tourists and travellers at all seasons.

Termg for board $2.Q0 per day. Special
arrangements made with fawmilies and parties

remaining ous week ur wore,




