CIIRISTINA' STEINFORT..

s

: “Tllo rmk mnuatcr'" mlcnupte(l tho i
gul
u hater OF,w omankind.”
“7They wrong. him lh(,ll, Chnalmn. JKL is in
love—="
s Well ! uml his choice? Is b'lE pretty?” aguin
broke in the daughter. .
- Protty uml teuam"'—hl\c Lh_y scll‘"
- Like me?
A mu-uunnr:.mlu spre: u! over lhc courtior’s face,
and - the \\umnnly instinet -of Christine was ut
onee proused,
. %1 have never seen hiin,”. she said, aftera mo-
ment’s thought, .
* «T3u he has seon thee; and ho says
% What does:he suy?” wged the m lden,
the bavon paused in his speech. e
S What matt

with asstuned gravity.

;% Al! bug then he is o king!

sn)—uh.lt cun ho sa) of me?
‘do tell me!™ .. !
But the, num:ler wa dctcrmmcnl to I\cep si-
onee, amik-was proof u"must nll hcr Jullu blan-.
: “dishments.”.;
Capn 4 By-the by lI)(ClpO:Cl] llc all at onee; as'i
Trecollecting, something. hé fearei to for get, “let
s, turn- to uuolhu 1luu.t——mul a. very. se ous
ong loo.. y
this evening—sece that ail be m'uuh.r for his. ve-
ception.,; Reeeive him courteously—receive him
with ‘deference—I have destined: lum for. your
hu;bnnd.‘ .

4 L will heve :none, of hnu'“ cried, Christing,
following llLl‘l.lthl‘, us helelt the apactment; «if

Adolphus be not.my:husbaml, no one else shall.”

- % Thinks,, my:. sweeb. cousin !—a thousand

-thanks!? exelnimed . Adolphus. de Llesse, gliding
from . behind: the Jong. goldsfringed . curtains,’
“where lie had been concenled for. the Inst quarter

. \\’In:\t docs . he
My dear father,

_'ol“un hour. “Ilow pleasunt it is to pluy. tho |

‘spyy when we (thus hc.u‘ our cause sustuined by

. the lips we love best, t.wn ahuuld xt hc o-cause
.- ns desperato'ns mine.” L
i+ Desperate!” repeated the mmdcn, who had
j“rog:npql ull her vivacity.
wol.. - My fther’s angor is like n shower on tho

grass-—u, sunbeam suflices to evaporate it;, (lo:t -

thou . nob know :him, Adolplnn 2.+ Do not snrvh-
thna, Ibc%mh thiee! eross not thmo arms so! look-

“ not up\\nula with that ‘saleran air! - Aw ith
: "loomvlauks umldm\nwst bron“' Thou would'st.

' lu'rluon pyor (.upul .u\'u) e\en ﬁ m our \\uhh

tlcr lhun thou- dost- lh_)sdl‘. H ..\h'
puraucd e, w[,nrdmg hcr lu'uuu

“ T'do ridk wish t.l) see him;- they :n) heis

5 it to thee what oo monater—'t'
hater of womankind-—ay say?” (lumunlc(l he.

Lwill: Uring. an |Jﬂu.ur to sup with me':

“Tho battle.is, half |

ie

!
;.
3
}

; :

ful ani 'uumnte(l fcutures \mh ") melnm.lmly
smile; * canst: thou huve the conrage: o rejeet
the splcmhd Tot hie will offer- thee, ‘in exchange
fur the ardent and dovoted hcnrb of thy. pcmulc:a

cousin?”

The beautifal gyes uFChn‘s(inu filled withtears -

as she met his izuze, but hers was not'n naturo

to éherish(long any sald iden, and she tried a lit--

tle anger.

“You do not seom 1o think me destined fo
swell the list of faithful lovers, Mr. Adolphus!
and that (oo in spite of the last proof of my af-
fection, which you got by stenlth like o spy-as

T

you nre.
“#Dry that tear, sweet Lousm"' he rophcd- “r

am 1o Stoie to boar umnoved its cloguence,”

* Why wilt thou muke me weep, then 2" asked

Chuisting, ulvendy in-smiles.

lips? or wert thou reilly jealous of some imag

nury rivel--Conng. Ericson, perhaps, that anti-

dote of every tender emotion ¥

I know thine aversion for Erieson, and have

no.fear of him; besides, he seems no richer than
m_)'sdf “Bat, Christin
e What now, Adolphus ;
lty is this?”?
[ 'l‘ho baron by ngs witl lum this
Jover, daid ! Lh_', poor Anlolphus—-
“he: tor'rotu.n?

Whiat new pcrplex'

H [
umng n

ing utdt. Dut:thou art my--cousin, and I for-
give once more thy jealous suspicions.”

“Thou lovest me thenin very truth, Chuisti- -
id the young soldier, as: he sealed his .

m?”’
pm'dun in (hc manner usunliy udoplul bv Ioqu
in sueh ens -

(Have 1 nob told the
Artthou not tired of the

No! no! thon vanst not
my l)ulu\ud'" !
~4%We love oné nnulhcr ﬂmf. is wrlnm, Adol-
phus! And leunh my futher will not 1;0\\' gront
his consent-to our umon——nlmt lhen? l et us wait
patiently forit.” o S

« And should e never grant n."" A
~'wXever! - Daost thou l‘um- ity cousin?”

[ fear it much, my Chrxﬁhnu"' ]}

“ Wl then, we must remuin as wo are. l'l'np-
piness can never b'. insured b_) an getiof dlsobe-_

50 an !mmlrcd txmcs?
petition 2"

"gazing on hor b nbstmcted mr, in: w)uch
nu-rhr. bo lrm.ed some ‘shado ‘of *epronch
l‘ml thee movd pruduut nuﬂ phllosmlucnl llmu I

“ Was it for tho.
chililish - pleasure of ‘drying my tears with thy -

' Thon would'st well (lcser\o xr, for gven hmt- o

¥ -po'.n. it l(.;o bf_lcn,'




