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-rour miother asks my assistance; she is right, a wità the little sum that was all lier fortune. She
u0 ought to hîik to me as a real fat.her. I have dwelt in a maodest rooim, joining tie little closet

lot furgotten what generous friends I found in wlere th old servant odged.
aI Ur fanilv in thlioe severe lays of trial. Come, A piano accupied one half the room, and a

oaupe on alte'orietu lit tde couchi nearly took up the other. Ilere Ebba
ba regarded im with stupefaction. had devoted all lier tinie to study, receiving no
since ou are11* an excellent mlusician, Yeu maly vstbutheoflo nanan Weber. The

Strvi d" aj.t y tosing, at tirst sight, this air of my friend first came seldom; the second, notwitlstandin
eber, said lie. Cone here, do not look sur- his enfeebled health, gave lier lessons every day,

at nie, an eatsdlprised at me, and let us sing.in order to prepare her for her début. Nature had
d Ebba, troaubled and confounded at the singular organized Ebba so happily, and left so little for

îand, hesitated, andi then mechîanically obeyed art to perforn, that at the end of thrce months
. She had hardly finished a fe w lines If a she was ready to cone out, as ]Ioffman had pro-

'tative, when Irofman interrupted her wti a mised. Unfo>rtunately, Weber, almost always. sick,
Of jov. Then, with the eccentricity whicl had nt been able to finish writing the Oberon,

ayS characterized hii movenients, lie sprang and days and weeks passed in waiting for it.
ards the door of an adjoining room, and called One evenin, when Ebba returned from a short

walk with lier housekeeper, they met, on the
Jean Paul Richter, Carl Weber, comie, come, e

Roe,,b, staircase of their humble dwelling, a woman who,

fi.d plike them, was obliged to go up to the last story,Ie two friends appeared. Hoffmnan seated DO
h gand 'who opened the door next to their own. By
ai g Matf t apia admEbat wer o egrees a vague kind of good feeling was estab-

mn . arkof~ surprte ad amatoand were i blisbed between Stina and this strauger. Stina

maswriter, b took a great liking to this young woman, wlo
•" is -. •hardly ever went from home, rose at break nf day,

pr . said Jean Paul, clasping bis hands, "a iworked steadily at her sewing until late at night,
girer Voice never channed human ears. Young and knew how to perform her duties of hou's-ir, are you sure you are nlot an angel r'ke o epefrale"uie fles-ae'rl ar yo sur yo ar netan n-e ?"keeping with a sort of elegance. One day, afterheber, advanced townrds lier, and with the i

$ anch .p hesitating a long while, the stranger asked ber
Ieacoly sozlemmiity peculiar to him, said : M
S r old neighbour, ber countenance red 'with shame,

'VOUare grat cntarice" iif she had any sewing for hier to do.
'nd as Ebba, aftected, looked at them in doubt,

cried: "I will be content with what you may be will-
A great cantatrice, the greatest cantatrice ing to pay me; and for want of money, a little

Germilany has ever had 1 Three months of study bread would suffice."

be sufficient to enable you te make your Stina was touched; she led her into Ebba's
dut. Weber siall be your professor of singing, room, and did the honours of the breakfast, which

5 d Iwill be vour master in declamation." was just ready, with such good grace that their
&nd after that 1" demanded Stina, who did neighbour forgot for some moments her sufferings
understand what this was te lead te." and poverty. She was a wonan of about thirty e
After that, my old friend i Fortune and years of age, cruelly disfigured by marks of the

eIory I You do net comprehend i Oh I soon the smallpox. She expressed herself in German,
tr>'n'pnrts of the public and the gold of the director with elegant facility, althougli lier accent revealed

mnake yu understand it aIl." ber te b Italian. Her manners shîowed educa-
I am going te write an opera for you," said tioi and acquaintance with the customs of so-

Jean Paul. ciety; indigence had struck lier, but had not broken
And I will compose the music for it.» added nor withered her character. When she arose te

Weber depart, Ebba kindly said

Whatsubject will you choose 1" demanded "We dine at ix; be punctual
awith enthusiazin. Ticrose, it was the stranger's naine, took her

Oberon, for this Titania," replied the poet. hand, and would have raised it te lier lips. Ebba
-- embraced hier tenderly.

liriant as were ft hopes given by Iloffinan te " I have known poverty too 1" said sle. " Now
andnotwithstanding the short term lie had botter days are cong h! Ilope au I hope."

for thieir realization, the young Swedo, fol- Therese smilod bitterly.
iing Stina's good counsela, managed prudently " Happy days bave already come for me," she


