(For the Canadian Hlustrated Newa.)
THE GERMAN'S FATHERLAND.

(From the arginal of Arnd?))

What is the German’s Fatherland 7
1s it Prussianland ¥ Is it Susbianland ¥
Is it where Rhonish vineyards blosm ?
Is it where 2ea-gulls skim tho foam ?

Q, nay! O, nay! nay verily!

This Fatherland must mightier be!

What is the German’s Fatherland ?
Ttit Munichland 7 Ts it Styrianiand ?
Is it where Marsians slay their Kine ?
Is it whore Markmen work the wine?
Q. nay! O, nax ! nay verily !
This Fatherland mus¢ wightier be!

What is the Germau's Fatherinnd ?
Is it Pomertand?  Westphalianland ?
I:+it where the sand of the white d»wn blows ®
Is it where boisterous D inube fluws 7
U, nay! O, pay! nay verily!
This Fatherland must mightier bel

What is the German's Fatherland?
Q. namo to me that michty tand !
Ah! yes, it is the Austrian p}
Foremost in honour aud glor
Q. nay! O, nay! nuy veril
This Fatherland must mig

train!
*

tderbel

What is the German's
0. nawme te mo that mi
Is it Switzar peak or Ty
That lapd aund people pl
But aay, but nuy. nay verily!
This Fatherland musi wightier be!

e weil,
t

What is the German's Fatherland ?
0. name. atlast, that mighty Iamd!
Whe 'er the 17+ e sterge ring
An rowr (f wl anth me sings,
Thatletit be! that letis be!l
That, stalwart (ierman, is the land for thee !l

Thut is the fferman’s Fathe
Where troih ix pivdead by ol
Whare pare tdeliny be:
Where warm adecti
Thatlet it be! that
That, statwart tier

d.
roof hand,

ans from the eve,
heart-Jdeep ted

bot

the tand fur thee!

That is the Fatherland for us all!

O, qod! from Heaven hear our call!

01 may we Gerwan vajer prize

And may e live thore true sud wise,
Thatletitbe! thatletitbe!
That is the Fatherlazd all for thee!

J. L.
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TAKEN AT THE FLOOD.

A NEW NOVEL,

By the Author or v Lody Audleyys Secrel,” ¥ Strangers ond

Dlgrime fel, Je.

CHAPTER XXIII = Continued.)

There sat Mrz. Standen fn her accustonned seat, with Miss
LRochdale at her side, both dressed with that extreme corrsct-
uess which is apt to irritate the temper of less happy fomades
who are conscious of vacious Dwporfections in thelr attize,
Mrs, Standew’s rich silk dress, Mattes: Iace shawl, and white
bonnet with spotless plumage, wers provokiozly new anid
neat locking. Her Honiton collarwas adjast=d to p rivction,
her pale lavender gloves had mot a wrinkle, even her prayer
book looked s if it bad just com» from the binder's har
And Mizs Rochdale's costume had the swme vexations neat-
tess.  The fresh looking white and maudye musiin, the fiohe
intable sash, the daioty littde white tulle bonoet with mavve
pansies.  Sylvia locked her lips with that resolut: loak of
bers as she thought bhow she would quench the modest Hight
of these provincial toilets when she was mistress of Porriam,

“ It ts worth while breakl oz my heart to be revensd upon
them all” ghe said to herself, as a ltth: chokine sensation
came into her throat at sight of Edmund’s empty place.

She was sitting by the open window after church, listlessly
turning the leaves of “ Weorther,” and thinking how Edmund
had told her that his love for her was as suilden and a- strong
as the passion of that uufortunats young German, when she
heard the rustle of & silk gown am! tie click of the garden
gate. She started up from her sead, 1cling that somathing
was going to happen, and with a shrewd gucss as to what that
romething was.  She had been paler than nsual ali that morn-
ing, but she grew paler still at the theught of what was com-
ing.

Yee, she had not been mistaken. It was Mrs, Standen who
had opencd the garden cate.  She was gailing up the litte
path,in her spreading silk dress, followed by Esther Rochidale,

Syivia fancied there was a condescending air in their very
walk. They looked like a queen and prinecss who had coms
to visit & prasant girl.  Her face, a-hy pale just now, flamed
trinson 8s the dovor opened and AMrs, Stand-n and whe stord
face to face,

“1 saw youat the window, Miss (arew, se Dilido’t knock
raid Edmund's mother, i a tone that had a certain stately
kinduess, ) ’

Esthér went to the girl anid took hee hant, and wonld have
kissed her had: there been the faintest enconragement in
Sylvia's face. But there was none, The blush died away,
and left the face pale once more: Sylviadrew a chair forward
for Mrs, Standen, but uttered 1o ward of weleo ane.

1 thought you wosld like to hear onr late: 't news of my
son," said Mrs, Standen, looking keenly at that slabaster fac,
% but perhaps you bave had a letter by the sa tue post that
bronght me one, from Southampton, ~We can §ear no more
tili we hear from $t. Thonas!  Edmund will weit ¢ from thers
before he goes on to Demarara in the inter-cor uio Al steamer,”

Mrs. Standen was not digpleased by that poc 0ok in the
girl's face. . She had deep feeling at any raie. And Mrs,

Standen reproached herself, rememboring how she had con.
demned this girl as shallow and frivolous,

“Yes, said Sylvia, ¢ 1 Lad a letter from Southam, ston”

Dear letter! Her first love-letter]  She had she d lappy
tears over its pages.  And already she had betrsyed th ¢ writer,
A deep sense of guilt and sl came upon ber as she stond
befure thess two—her jndges, piibaps.

s,
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« Pray sit down,” said Mrs, Standen, with lofty kindness,
1 cameon purpuse to have a little talk with you. 1 pro-
mised KEdmund that [ would come and see you while he was
away."

s You are too good,, teplied Syivia, sitting down, 3m<l plck-
ing up « Werter,” which had fallen to the groum} just now,

©Y.ou were reading when we eame in” said Esther, who
felt the conversaticn was coming to a dead-lock.

@« Yos” .

41 hope you have som> nice Sunday books,” remavked Mes,
Standen, divecting a suspicious glance at ¥ Werter,” who had
uot a Sabbatarian aspect,

« I hate § inday bouks,” replicd Sylvin, frankly, ©orat least
most of them, T rather liked ¢ Heee Homy”  Eimund leat it
to me a little while ago

Mrs. Standen cast & horrified look at Esthor 'l'uu.y had
both heard of that bouk, aud read parageaphs about it in the
pewspapers; and were dimly aware that it was not ortholdox,
And that Edmund should have lentan unortho-dox book to his
betrothed was enougl to curdle their blood,

« L am sorry my son reads books of that kind, still more sorry
that he should lend them ta you,” said Mrs, Standen, 1 will
sead you some nice books to-morrow. s that a novel in your
haund

# Ttis a story,” replid Sylvia, ¥ a Germaun Story

«Oh,” said Mres, Stauden, concluding that a German stiwy
must be some harmless tale of the hobgoblin species. ¢+ That
is hardly a nice book for Sunday, Edmund ought to have
been more carcful in providing you with really nice books.”

# I had finished my eduecation before I had the honour to
make Mr. Standen’s acquaintance,” said Sylvia, with scoraful
lip. 8he was not going to be lectured like one of the school-
children  8h2, the faure Lady Pertiam! How she could
crush this domineering woman by the simple announcement
of hier cugagement to Siv Aubrey.  Bat she felt that any state-
ment of that fact to-day would be prematare, She had to re-
tire from the old engngement with diguity before she acknow-
ledired the new one.

1t is & connon error for voung people to think they have
finished their education when they have acquinsd a smatteriog
of a fow subjocts” Mrs. Standen said severely.  »In my time
edueation was more solid. We learued stowly, but we learned
well”

Sylvia zave a little impatient sigh.
catechise her ?

s Hawever, [ did not come to talk about education,” con-
tinued Mes, Standen, as if divining the meaning of that sigh,
s« ] eame for a Hetle renlly feiendiy talk, 1 have nodoabt you
are aware, Miss Unrew, that I have been stroogly opposed o
this engagement between you and Edmand.”

*Yes.  Mr. Standen told me so”

¢ A time hias come, however, when T feel that farther op-
position would be both unkind and futile. I do not say that
1 revoke my decision as to the disposal of his father's for.
tune.”

Sslvia's heart gave a swdden fdatter,
now ?

s But,” continuad Mrs, Standen, 41 wish to ferl askindly as
pussible towards the gird wr son has chosen for his wifs,
And it Time should show e that b have been altogether
wrote in my fdens, T shall oot be too protd o cnang: my
mwind, and o make a fair division of the estates whizh T oo
think of bequeathing eatirely to my laaghier”

A fabr divizion” thaoursht Syivia, wilhh suprems senen
“That weans seven hnndred o yoar,  Gunleod bogaary as com-
pared with Sic Avbeoys tncans A ol da ouly on canidition
thaut T aive sati=Nuetion to Moo, Stoandme—yud sufl v meseid 1o
be divtated to by Mrs, S for th: next twenty yeais of
my lif

Sylvia
tiotizht it

Mr. Standen’s:
coessinn by th
tied from Sy

Had they coms hare to

Wihst was comwming

Tyt ey
Lty

v huodrel a ceara nobls fortune,

fer thoneht she bad made A great cnne
aoh Sae looked {0 <ome token of @r

ta, bt thare was oo, Toe girl st silent for
A few neene s, thinking deeply, 1t seesoed o her that 15
time bl o i which e co b craditably withdraw frvow
an engazom-nt waich hel uone benme cmbarcassime, It ois
rather an asvkwaed thing o beenzozad o two genticm o n oa
ouce ; aml even Syleia’s well-bals Dindad was hueddy vygaid
to ti.- situation,

Y are very good, Mrs. Standen” shs sadd, with won-ders
ful seif-posacasion, “and [ am glal o el you cnn ast rnoce
geuerously than I bad supposad youa capable of acting —after
what your sou tohd me,  Bat do not you think that an ea-
gagement which can never give mare thaa p o tial satisfaction
to yon—which intorfores with your furmer plans™ with
brief glance st Either—- and which begins in toss to E fmund,
had much bhatter be broken off

HWhat 7 eried Mrs. Standden, with an incr-daolons lonk,
But Svivia went on ealmly.,

¢ While Edmuad was here his inflammee was strong enotgh
to guvern ail my idens—I conld only sce things as he saw
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them.  Bat since he has been gone, 1 have had tim: to think
dispassionately, T told hinn more than once thab odr eng gre-

ment was an unlucky one for both ol us,  I'am very snre of
ituow,  And so, Mea, Standon, with many thanks for tas hope
which you are good enough to hold out of future 4:l4:munc_v, i
relurn you your son’s frevdom,”

% Do you mean this, Miss Cavew ?7 asked Mrs, Standen, now
as pale as the girl berself Nue was a3 angry with Sylvia for
this readiness to give up her lover ag for her capture of
him,

% Nop, she does not mean it)” erivd Esther impulsivaely,
¢ She would not break B tinund’a heart, and it i bound up in
her.  She loves him as he deserves to ba loved.  1tis falge
pride, or mistakun generodity that urges hor to surrender him,
She cannot belp loving him, when he loves her so dearly,
Yuu no too bard with her, anntic.  Speak the truth, Sylvia,
Couf s tuat you love him " i

&1 o answered the girl, with paszionato emphasis ; “ but
I will never marey him. 1 will not ¢nter a family that des-
pises me” i

# No one deapises you.
deapise her?

“ T ghould deapise her if she wore fidse to my son," gaid the
mother sternly. - Al thought of her owan projutice, her own
instinet, was for'the momuent banish=d, - Sas thought oaly of
Eelisuad, and the wrong done to him. :

41 will not enter & family that wonld receive s ongife
furance, I'will not'b+ the menng of impoverisbing the man’
I love ™ : ;
“ You 'will ‘not marry an impoverished man,” gaid Mes,

Anntie, tell her that you don't

‘
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Standen. ¢ You had botter state tho case correctly, Mj
Carow," . : h ) ikg
“You have always chosen to think badly of mo, My Sty
den,” returned Sylvia, without flinching: “you wily nu.dk(‘) ‘l:‘-
continue to do 5o, even though the decision’ T haye | oL

is one that must canse you satisfaction,
this vogagement with all your might,
son from it. - What move ean yon wish 77

¢ 1 vould wish you a better heart, Miss Carew R

I ,!{m...\ l # bad heart beeanse 1 refuse to aceept your Bon'y
sacritiee "

1fyou loved him a¢ you would think anly of his )
nessy which is, most unfortunately, dependent unas,
caprice.” . !

“There fs uo eaprice in what 1 am dolng. Tuverty ix
hard master, and has tanght ms to know the worldd lu.n,,’f”; 4
your son. I am wiseenmzh ty know that hy would o
his selfosacritice by-and-by, when it would be top Jar,.,
father refused his consent to onr marriage the day K
left. I thought him eruel amd unjust then;
now.,”

“ And pray what has brought you so much wisdom Misg
Carew 7 siid Mes, Standen, who had risen, and dmw;; “.fﬂ}
the door, and stood there in a hanghty attitude, ready to §,.
part,  Esther lingered by Sylvin, with atriendly hand stretep,.
ed out to her now and then, as if to restrain the rash intpulse
that might desteoy all her hopes )

# Reffection,” answar - Sylvia without a blash,

SAnd am b to write and tell my son your berole decision
Am 1 to tell him that you have chosso the very momogt i“'
which I had reconciled myself to this uoion for your renupe
tivn of him ?”

“You need tell him nothing,” answered Selviv, with a
strangl-d sob, #01 will write to htm weself”

S Then I have nothing move to do than to wish vou oo,
moraing, My tirst and Lust visit to vou iy cuded,”

“$uyivia eriml Bstioer, entreativgly, “yon dao not g oag
this; vounr: acting from passida—lrom Tadse Lol prides,
Youdo not know how good and trae Mes, Standen is, iow
well her love s worth winniug, even if #t must be
For your own sakv—{or Edmuoads—unsay your
Youown that you love him ~

GAVeh ail my heart)” gaied Sylvia, white to the lijes

ST hen you canas: meran o give hit up

“ldo mean it I is bost and wisest for
mvan it

“Then | hove done with yon," said Esther, with mors pas.
sion thay was common to that gentle nanre, & Leave yay
to be huppy in your own way.” :

They left hor and Sglvia sat like & statue, staring Lnokly
at the ground, and with those 1ast woeds sonnding in ber ears,

e arrived gy
You have Oppoge)
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Your
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punt
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sluwiy wop,
taal wordy,

us both, I do

CHAPTER XXV,
IR AUVIAEY B LAND STEWAKD,

Once having taken the desperate leap which a Sew dasy ng,
e wonld have harly beifoved 1t possible for him o taxe
Anbrey was ke woman eviebt in the web of s s
chantment. He was in foverish hasts to make his b :
secure,  The inwarnd convi-tion that all the worlil—or 58 5y,
worlil, which comss fo the s thing——wanld s .
prove his new sohenys o Cwon sl Bimoon to tie
of that act bernan fn o wank motienl of heowiblorm oot
the path which be had talken, defay seomed fmpassibie,

CTET give these Hedinebon aad Monkn capim poopi-time
tr talk abont - they waill torment aas o d ah he st
himsel, ¢ Toe onjy plag is to b befoedian b with th
marriags crnot bk piace oo soun”

Sir Aalrey’s warkd was o very anall aae, alios as e
e dvivis Carew’s. Yot thore ewere snope prapds fo by
warld aboat whowe opdainn he soudornst himadf aa
notwita-famding thet i 3
whots i wovalar dieg
with titm,

The two peoploal swwon bz thon 05 most 4t thia tpan
crisis of his bife wors poapde whos vy Hives wepe, G s
ter, dep tedeat wion tie Baght of his counteninee.
Suadenek Babu, bis solodtoran b band stewand,
Joean Choapelaing, his valet

Halra eontury ags th family solicitors of the housy of For
rimm had Boen an oldeestabiishsd fism i Lineoln's Fan, men
who ranked sooong the neisto raay of the
disd every thing in a grnd, sow way,
wills, amd mnrviage soitbament s of their clients in lasne
pafes that seemead inace-sdble tman, so relactantly were
they opened, nnd wha waeee abiozethor podalerons ant repect
ble,  Half a ceatary agn, therefore, the load of Perriam wo
have been ontragzed by the idenof smploying a local solizite
He bl his hand stewsed o batlifl, 8 gentbeoman by birth and
education, but not a lawyer s and all Jeases and contracts of
whatever kind connected with the Perriam estite, were drawn
up and exeouted tu their own tandy styie by Mosses Ferret &
Tape, of Lincola's Tan.  Sir Asdeew Purrtam, however, Sic
Aubrey’s father, had broncht aboart o change in these things,
Heowas o gentloman of eloce, and evan miserly disposition,
and #oon alter inheriting the property had discovered taat the
keenest phasure he conldderive from its possession womid b
found in its exRension. He ndidod s slip of woodland bere, a
fichd or two there, ansl, as the yenra crept by and his Iase magp
showaed n widening boundary Hine to the lawds of Perrism, frlt
that e had not livesd in vain, :

Sir Andrew spacdily dizgoverad that the gentleman laad-

i s Wais

Tie onaer was

et pro fasajon, whn

kept the titds docls

¥

~gtewnrd,; who hunted -0y days n werk inthe season, ani

kept a pouy ciarringe for his wife sud dagghters, wagnmis
take,  He was not half sharp cnough with the tenants, was
much too ready todip his hand into his sinployer's pocket for
repairs and improvements, jnstead of squeezig every thing
out of the lussees; in faet, demoralised by his own casy life

he had become perniziously  indulgent, and eriminally inedif-

ferout to the interests of lils employers. His salary was libenal,
and he had thus an sssured income, which unilerwent no dim-
inutipu on account of 'a tenantless farm, of s bagkrap tesant,
This, Siv Andrew arguud, was nradical error in the relatione
of ma-ter nod steward, He had also w0 hoge rent free, and
that the Perrbun dowerhinuse, 1 tooty: old wmansion of the
Elizabuthinn order, which, with its nuple gacdens, orchards,
and mendows, inight bave been et for 't wo hundred noyear.
This, thought Sic- Andrew, was a stil) greater mistake. )
Having diwovered thik weakneds in -his business arrange-
ments, Bir Awdvew’ cast aboul b for u vomedy, nud was ot
slow 1o find vue, - “The gontleman-atoward wns diamissed




