
fishioriable *dress, Mr. Fein-in a commnon cart. Ilad it flot becti for irin, yoiu wouild 1,0111 have
Ife 'was seated on a bitndie of straw, and an armcd been burin te isiies."1
soldier sat beside hiîn. As ho pa-Lsd by the biolse, The littie boys begani to cry alan, and lec

iv't1 pale face and downeast eyes, 1 eould )lot lhelp my hiands with thieir tears; my mse''e~~Ile
feeling pity for him after ail ; but Mr. von NVailer uip witit tears, -and his wvife tid d~>rwp

sa~d:ottriîght.
You sec niow, Mr. Foin, the truth of the old " int WC do net Iiuew a Word of aU Ul tby,"

s-iyiui, " The fox may run long, but lie is catiglt said Mr. von Waîlther. "lCorne, 1Ta offii1ùi,
at hast ' sit dowin on that sofa, and tell uis wliut it is.

Parewvell, dearest mother, and join ini thankils(iv- Youi, MVr. Mlay, muist bit beside lier."1
iii- te God wvith your grateful son. I wishecd 'te give this place te tho E-dy of tha

hotuso, but they ail forccd mc te tako di-, scit, of
L E T T E R 1 V. liozieur. I sai down, and the boys ciuo;- ta iiil,

1 arn sure, dearest mother, mny labt letter must aad lieid me by the hands. 'I'l yoii(j 1* I olc
have given you great plensure. My present one, on my lap, and the eider stood r., iny kuce, wii
Loo, wvill gratify, but it wvill aIse affect yen deeply., my mlaster and the ladies drew tlîcir chairs arotwîd(

Yesterday cvening, as my miaster, bis wife, lus! us.
dlaitctr, and myseif, were about to sit dow-i Io ! Madarn Oeillîti told the story Nvith grent spi!rit
tea, a beautiful and fasilionably dressed lady, -%ith aud tenderness. Sile Jescribed-auld the very
twre elarming littie boys, vialkeed into the rooni. mn-tory di-ove flie blood once more hini lier elicuk
Silc was on a visat -vith hier rela tives iii the tewn, -ihe:r lîarcor and an ws,~heui tliy inisscd the
and flad corne to sec bier old ffiend, Madani von two ehilidren, wlicen it was anuionntccd thiat thecy
ýVaIlher. IL was the Signora 3elliiii; buit 1 (id were above ini the room, and wvlîeu, alliât tho
net, recognize lier; for wviîcîi I had sec lier befote, pitecats cries otf flic multitude, the lonig ladr wvas
she ivas deadly pale, and liko a dying porsozi. vrotight te tlic spot. "A.h," cricd silo, I rtisled
Noe did site kuow tiîat. I vras iii the lieuse;, for, to the place-I loolzed upIsaw thc wviiduw of
frein the Limte of the fire silo lad nieyer lîcard of1 the rocrn feart*iliy illùiiuied by the flaines %Vitin
Me. I-my mothier's hecart, was likie te brealc withiii me,

B3ut the youinger of the two boys cricd out the and 1 saiilz powverlebs te, the groillîd Il'
moment hie saw mc We were ait deeply affected iii listeing te the

See, mamima! this is the gentleman miho irecital ; sile dreciv stich a perit of the pictture wichel
climbed tip the long ladder te us, and caiiie, ii 1 encotuntered ;i rescuing lier elden, iluat 1 nîy-

tbrnghthe~vidowte urroot, henit rasai self shuddoed at the thotiglt. 1 said sile painted
"Oh, yes, itva oP adthe eider bey. cL ne,"' cried she, "lthe risk was net se sliglît as yotir

was eu hatcarred e ad m utie bothr odedsty makcs it niow. When 1 saw yeni buir-
dwand bid usa nare be aînd, wh tine bolaerd-eiiewitli both my childreii, upon the top of tho
der %vas shakzing, and the -people erying ou to lis, în lad1 th0lre i îoebrtn
and the. alanm-heil ringing, and the diames roaring frmte1.litesak soeigdw

ail raud ~ " bupon your liead, the gable blazing, bonding, and
Thei moher th momnt he jue ~ cracking, miy setîses fled, and 1 faiuited awvny."1

reantl, liad rui to embrace lier friend, and it -a "Ol, stop!' cried 31adam vont Walthter, "lmy
only wlien the boy spoke, that she observed nie. 'braili is dizz y.*"
Slie looked at me for an instant, and cried out- "cAh," cried lier daugàter Arnelia, "tUfli very

"Good Ged! yes, it is really you! O neyer, titouglit almost makes me faiint." Madiun I3elii
While 1 live, shall 1 farget your features, thougli 1 becarne more coniposed, and turinùg te nie, centi-
saw% them but for a moment. Iii my heur of nticd ini a calmer voice:
inmirtal aunish, you were an angel fromi heaven, ceL wvas clear that bath yent and the children
who brouglbt une net alomie comfort, but aise hcelp. were iii immient dager of death; aiid since tin
Olh, God knows, hew anxiotisly I have always many a brave nman lias said te me, IlWC were ;let
wisiied te sec you, were it but once ini my tife, in wvanting iii the disposition te save your clîdren,
order te offer yen the best tliks of a tender but wve lookcd on it as utterly impossible. It was
mother's heart. 1 could flot speak then, nor God sent the strange gentleman, and the rescue of
indeed anm 1 able te do so, even nowv." She burst- your children is an eviclent miracle. Buit a few
inte tears. moments more, alid the burûing gable, (wvlieh, in a

IlO my chidren," cried sile, Ilkiss this gentie- momcnt after actualty did fai wvitiî a fearftl Crash,
man!.s-I dp flot even know your xame-kiss this and a thick volume of smoke,) would have buried
gentleman's hands, with which he saved youx lives. your cliildren and tlieir deliverer together. Ged


