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n barn:
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o 'rrm" rvsnlutmns were passed, one of which |-

-ROSALBA s

thusiasm. His patriotixm bore him off his
ot, and . he was' translated nght in the whirl |
thc wildest excitement. - At Belail the
triots of the parish had a meeting, and
gar was chosen their executive (Jﬁu,u’
'rC - Was Lo US¢ exc using himsclf, he was
y ‘to proud to 'scrve. - Then a m(mst(r
‘mbly. was held at St. Bnmo and he was
oskn one of the speakers. ‘He - like wise
k part in a conclave held at Lacadie, where

5

We ncrd not mirnd(- on the p.macy of the
Im—erq They approached ¢loser to each other,
SpO]\Ln}“hl\p(r\ but all the while their f'xcoz« .
-were radiant with that unmistakeable light
_which the bliss and rapture of requited: love:
“alw ays impart. . The result of the interview
‘may. be gathered from this little circumstance.
Edzar took the emerald Ting, set it on the tip -
of 1..n~.«lbas forefinge r, ‘held it up, and CX-,

| chiimed -

pnour d tLu U buruucmts” in no mcasured |

ms.

¢ even then foresaw what they would lead tu
d, as far-as his family . was concerned,

lmt an excess of sorrow and misery Uuy

6uld culminate. His chicf car¢ was for his
ughter. - How cruclly the blow would fall
pon her heart!: .Yet his.mind was fully made

81, after many misgivings and much anguish

xpmt I’robably the young mansalwm_e
ight, prevent the- dreadful seenc. e sin<
ily-hoped, for this,.sceing that Edgar had

‘ >llLd to make his’ appcarancc for two con—-

seutive Sundays.

& But the hope was vain. On the hst gundar
Wn August, just one month after the interview

hnder the maph s, the young man drove up to
he mansion. . He was dressed in his best, and
semed’ in the higliest spirits. The ehildren
an out to meet him, and ¢ven before Rosalba,

ho walked bdund them; Agnes had to lm.\u .

he honour of a first rocqytmn

-« Mr; Edgar!” exclaimed the little pet, as-

khe held out her hands to him. He had to
end down till" the child had folded hv_r arms
pround his neck and Kissed him.

" They reached the broad,

Sfoverlooking the river, “h(u after some time,

Rosalba and Edgar fonnd tIu ‘mselves alom

1@ he young la,wur profited by his opportunity,

e presscd the girl’s

: of unuttuaﬁle tendernuss.

.hand in silence, and

ooked into_her. pure eyes with-an: expression

Then with a'shy
ile, he slipped his fingers into his. waistcoat

pocket and drew out a sma[l objuct which he
Id up to. view.

plmond, a.lr'eadv dried and shrivelled.
“ Phxlopoen 1" he murmurcd.

- Celestine-looked a little _surprised” at “first,’

but remembering all; she put her hands, bLfore
her face, and’ echa.uncd gaﬂ)
« (,aufrht Ly

It was'the kernel of an

All thcsé facts came fo tlw ear of Samuel i
arny, . and he was deeply ‘grieved at them., -

breezy g'tlkrv g

“Yc,s I hope s0,” rep]xed Edgar vmewm«:‘

“ The month is up, dearest: »

* Oht yes, I understand. The token whx(?hn

ou left me, T have always worn about me.”

She took from her neck a coral chain, ‘to.

hich was attached a velvet case containing
he little box which Edgar had given her.

“ This is.the time to open'it,” “said he..

She opened it and a superb emerald nng
ashed before:her.

" «The emblem of - ixope 7 she murmured |
ifaintly, while her eyes ghstcned with tears.

u Yes, hope not tobe deferred ” said the youth

L: sible for the happincss of my daughtcr
-‘wus defer this whole matter.

 Is my hope fu]ﬁlled at last 2. '
Just then the heavy tread- of the fdrmcr wasg
heard in the Fiall behind them.
* My father ! exclaimed Rosalba nvr\ously
e Let'ux go in to see him,” said Edgar,
‘Saniuel Varny léoked gr.uf‘ and «ad, as he .
shook hands “with the.. yonth. His- manner
completely. chilled. ‘the young conple, Edgar
Tl to sammon all his courage to introduce the -
subject nearest to his héart. ~ Searcely. had. he'
tittered @ sentence, when the -old man shook
his head nmmmhlv, and stopped him short.
“ Edgar Martin,” said the farmer in a husky:
_voice, his iron fratie shaking witli emotion,
“you love my daughter, .and my daughter
loves you.  So far-it is wcll - But when. there .
‘is question of marriage, we must- pause. Ihad
“looked forward to this day with as much
pleasure as yourselves, but now —?
The TC Was @ tlmlhm: silénce-in the. room. .
© Varny dréw outa new spaper from, bis hreast-

" packe :t, unfolded itand pomtmlr to a particular . .

I 1\~'10t‘ ]mn(h «l it to }‘:(l"‘ ar.
GY uu m re at-that Lacadie mecting, d'var" ’, .
“Yes, S as,” replicd the young p'{tnot

notnta\mkgm d to the reality of the situation,

“And you voted for that rcaolut on against - .

bur« aucrats ? .
¢ Yes, Sir. “}n not"’ T
-« Well, Sir, T am one of- ﬂmse hateddyuteau—‘

" crats! ’mld V'un\ witl' a bitter “§mile. | |

«.Impossible ! cmlauncd Edgar in amaze- '

“ment.

1 never thourrht ﬁt to acknowled"e 1t
bcfnro ‘but I do so now.,”

RS i Varny,” replied the. youth Wlﬂ) deep ..

“feeling, ¢ 1 had often heard this and other -
‘accusations against you, but I.never believed.
them. "I can hardly bclu,\cvyour own words
now.”

“ You must- belxu‘e them, Eda'a.r »

The young man struck his forchead' in
anguish and bewilderment, while hu-ny dreéw -
hlb sobbing daughter to his knee:

.~ 4 This scene is too painful, Edgar, » said the.
old man, “let us cut it short. You have a

right to your opinions. I.do not blame you.:

. But both of us must be prudent.. I am respon-

At the rate you
“are pubhmrr things, a crisis must soon come.
I wish you well out of it. T# you meet with.
‘adverxlty in the day of conflict come to me -
and I will give you myroof t6 shelter you, and
my daughter for .your wife.
and drne the accursed bureaucrats before
“your face, then it will be.for Rosalba herself
to decide how she will act towards-you. Till

" then, let us await the awards of Providence.”

Durmg the whole dxscourse Edgar remaxned

Lét. -

If you succeed, - - |



