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vater to the weln tho valloy ; and his
servantsý drove (.he pea.ýsanlt wvon len

away; and so the funtain of which
their an cestors hla drunk, hack to lhe
days of St. Finn Barr himslf, was shut
ont flrom t hom for evermore.

U ho sau m r passed i. and autumn
days came and went toc, and cohi win-
toi snows now lay tiek upon the
grouind. anid disneal winîteir w'inids

howled alonig tihei ronds and cver the
biek tids It wa s a wuy and me

anlcholy time for the poor peasani
womten: there was no ot her ptt- water

naorver the m thani :u streai two mi les
oft; and overy day they wete torced to
journe' y On over a dreary road, anidst
sniowsv. and bitiing winids. Many a long-
ing ghincc they cast in passing by the
doll, uponl the crysut fountainî they
d a red no more approach.

Otte vcning two laborers' wives set
ont together fin. the streaim. The
werc not gonc far tupoin the rond u whenî
the snow begi at :d heavily, neccom11
panied byv a bitter w-ind. The peasant

wom0en were well-aigh frozon when they
reached the brook, and stooped to titi
their jugs with the dark icy w'ater.
With weary liibs and desponding

h.earts they turned their backs again
towards their homes, whiCh tiey nevei
reached alve; foI they fei down ex-
hausted on the road, and the snows
soca shrouded thei in cold whito death
robos.

There wvas great joy in the bishop's
imansion that same night, foIr a lett
was received from iza's lover, telling
her that he woki come to her in My,
and nake her tis bride.

.Next mîorning the bodies of the
frozen womnen were found, and dop
cuises were muttered against the bich-
op and bis proud datughter, Ior having
shut out the well, and fotced the poor'

mon's wives and daughters to go so
long a distance through wet and cohi
but the curses were lot heoed by the
bishop, and when, some days afterwards,

Eliza was entreatecd by sone of the
peasant wormen to give theni icave to
come'again to the fountain of' the doii,
at toast during the winter daiys, she
saidit was imposib.e to permit stran-
eri to corne at their will into the
otinds of her flthe"s esidence, and

coldlycau ioned theni to take varninig

by tie fiate of the twco wIo lad heen
lost in the snow, and go to the stroan
for w'ater bebro the "vin was los-
mng.

But, tthe linter days passed wichout
anly furt-her msomsand spring
tiie c:amîe, nîd the air grow warmer
und miber and tihe hdges by t he roîad

to the little rivr were o veed ,with
whIite blossomns, and the air was, swleet
with tlie din.ot thue wthori. Now

the peil>:tt g11r sang merily, as hey
wet to the sitream' top wilii.

Ati last Nlay arrived, anid in the
miiddle of' that, lovely mionthi, Arthur

(m:nne to thle bishop's mnansion Gea
'as the haplpinless of Eliza. rt was

tic.joy ofi th liip's frienîds. Grea
wOre the miriti and feastiig amtiîong

the sr'mts. 'lie day .i' the
m1:n-i'g was ixed; minuites were

cottot-time seemd tediosly slow.
Gnladli dresses, wereo pv:reare f1or Riz;
robes of ilkz, and velvet :nid puoe wie
iitslinî. S los oerwhelmed w ith

gifts ; rinîgs cof gold, orame ofCi 5 t pri ce
leOss vaitc, rubis and pearls, and quteen-

Iv diamonds.
Ilnvitations were son t. tar and near.

A t last the day arrived. A finle w'a'lni
dyi. Bright in th e suniight w':as the

tdel i , fo h and beaut ifut l wt r i te flowers
about the grouinds ; iiusically warbied
the fathercd ain: tres amolngst the

newY clothed trec;.
Arthur and Eliza were ilarried in the

cltircl oi' St. Peter, in the city'. 'The
day passed in rejoing amlongst the

bishop's frienîds, and servants the
pei ntry reoicei not, foIr ide br'id had

nleve' ieen kind to themti or theirs.
Vienî evening camte, the lance uasgay,

and tCe music sweet in the noble suloon
of the bishop's aiguiient msion.

It was abou it iidniglht wh'Ion the
bridcgr'oomii, who was stantding near a
windov, dre asiide the curtainî , and
lookced ont; he i mediately eriod il
stmitling Lones, which we heard above
the musie ind the mith, " ood Heaven,
whiîat is that ?9

The souind of his voice causcd a sud-
ten iush. Thlie guets cr'owdeid to the
windows, looked out, :and grow pale.
Ove the w'ell there hîîng a intst, itn

which was dimly sno a phantom snow-
stom, and the idistinct figures of' two
women iying dead uon a road. Out-


